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LETTER  I 
To  the  Hon.  HENRY  SEYMOUR  CONWAY 

Florence,  March  6,  1740  N.  S. 

TTARRY,  jny  dear,  one  would  tell  you  what  a  monfter  you  are,  if  one 
were  not  lure  your  confeience  tells  you  fo  every  time  you  think  of 
me.  At  Genoa,  in  the  year  of  our  Lord  one  thoufand  feven  hundred  and 
thirty-nine,  I  received  the  laft  letter  from  you  ;  by  your  not  writing  to  me 
fince,  I  imagine  you  propofe  to  make  this  leap  year.  I  mould  have  fent 
many  a  fcold  after  you  in  this  long  interval,  had  I  known  where  to  have 
fcolded  ;  but  you  told  me  you  mould  leave  Geneva  immediately.  I  have  dis- 
patched lundry  enquiries  into  England  after  you,  all  fruitlefs.  At  laft 
drops  in  a  chance  letter  to  lady  Sophy  Farmor  from  a  girl  at  Paris,  that 

1  Second  Ton  of  Francis,  firft  lord  Conway,  in  1770;  commander  in  chief  in  1782;  and  a 

by  Charlotte  Shorter  his  third  wife.  field-marfhal  in  1793. 

This  correfpondence  commences  when  Mr. 

He  was  afterwards  fecretary  in  Ireland  during  Walpole  was  23  years  old,  and  Mr.  Conway 

the  viceroyalty  of  William  fourth  duke  of  De-  two  years  younger.    They  had  gone  abroad  to- 

vonflnre  ;  groom  of  the  bed- chamber  to  George  getlier  with  Mr.  Gray  in  the  year  1739,  ^ 

IT.  and  to  George  III. ;  fecretary  of  ftate  in  the  fpent  three  months  together  at  Rheims,  and 

year  1765  -,  lieutenant  general  of  the  ordnance  afterwards  feparated  at  Geneva,. 

B  2  tells 
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tells  her  for  news,  Mr.  Henry  Conway  is  here.  Is  he  indeed  ?  and  why 
was  I  to  know  it  onlv  by  this  fcrambling  way  ?  Well,  I  hate  yon  for  this 
neglect,  but  I  find  I  love  you  well  enough  to  tell  you  fo.  But,  dear  now, 
don't  let  one  fall  into  a  train  of  excules  and  reproaches  ;  if  the  god-of  in- 
dolence is  a  mightier  deity  with  you  than  the  god  of  caring  for  one,  tell 
me,  and  I  won't  dun  you  ;  but  will  drop  your  correfpondence  as  filently  as 
if  I  owed  you  money. 

If  my  private  confiftency  was  of  no  weight  with  you  ;  yet  is  a  man  no- 
thing who  is  within  three  days  journey  of  a  conclave  ?  nay,  for  what  you 
knew  I  might  have  been  in  Rome.  Harry,  art  thou  fo  indifferent,  as  to 
have  a  coulin  at  the  election  of  a  pope  without  courting  him  for  news  ?  I'll 

tell  you,  were  1  any  where  elle,  and  even  Dick  H          were  at  Rome, 

I  think  verily  I  mould  have  wrote  to  him.  Popes,  cardinals,  adorations, 
coronations,  St.  Peters  !  oh,  what  coftly  founds  !  and  don't  you  write  to 
one  yet  ?  I  mall  let  out  in  about  a  fortnight,  and  pray  then  think  me  of 
confequence. 

I  have  crept  on  upon  time  from  day  to  day  here  ;  fond  of  Florence  to  a 
degree  :  'tis  infinitely  the  moft  agreeable  of  all  the  places  I  have  feen  fince 
London  :  that  you  know  one  loves,  right  or  wrong,  as  one  does  one's  nurfe. 
Our  little  Arno  is  not  boated  and  fwelling  like  the  Thames,  but  'tis  vaftly 
pretty,  and,  I  don't  know  how,  being  Italian,  has  fomething  vifionary  and 
poetical  in  its  ftream.  Then  one's  unwilling  to  leave  the  gallery,  and — but — 
in  Ihort,  one's  unwilling  to  get  into  a  poft-chaife.  I  am  as  furfeited  with 
mountains  and  inns,  as  if  I  had  eat  them.  I  have  many  to  pafs  before 
I  fee  England  again,  and  no  Tory  to  entertain  me  on  the  road  !  Well,  this 
thought  makes  me  dull,  and  that  makes  me  finifh. 

Adieu  I 

Yours  ever, 
HOR.  WALPOLE. 

P.  S.  Direct  to  me,  (for  to  be  fure  you  will  not  be  fo  outrageous  as  to 
leave  me  quite  off)  recommande  a  monf.  Mann,  miniftre  de  fa  majefte 
Britannique  a  Florence. . 


ro  the  Hon.  HENRY  SEYMOUR  CONWAY. 


LETTER  II. 

Rome,  April  23,  1  740  N.  S. 

AS  1  have  wrote  you  two  fuch  long  letters  lately,  my  dear  Hal,  I  did  not 
hurry  myfelf  to  anfwer  your  laft  ;  but  chofe  to  write  to  poor  Selwyn 
upon  his  illnels.  1  pity  you  eXceflively  upon  rinding  him  in  fuch  a  litua- 
tion  :  what  a  mock  it  muft  have  been  to  you  !  He  deferves  lb  much  love 
from  all  that  know  him,  and  you  owe  him  lb  much  friendship,  that  I  can 
fcarce  conceive  a  greater  Ihock.  I  am  very  glad  you  did  not  write  to  me 
till  he  was  out  of  danger ;  for  this  great  diftance  would  have  added  to  my 
pain,  as  I  muft  have  waited  lb  long  for  another  letter.  I  charge  you,  don't 
let  him  rehipfe  into  balls  ;  he  does  not  love  them,  and,  if  you  pleafe,  your 
example  may  keep  him  out  of  them.  You  are  extremely  pretty  people  to 
"be  dancing  and  trading  with  PVench  poulterers  and  paltry-cooks,  when  a 
hard  froft  is  ftarvi  ng  half  the  nation,  and  the  Spanilh  war  ought  to  be  em- 
ploying the  other  half.  We  are  much  more  public-fpirited  here  ;  we  live 
upon  the  public  news,  and  triumph  abundantly  upon  the  taking  Porto-Bello. 
If  you  are  jiot  entirely  debauched  with  your  balls,  you  muft  be  pleafed 
with  an  anfwer  of  lord  Hartington's  to  the  governor  of  Rome.  He  afked 
him  what  they  had  determined  about  the  velTel  that  the  Spaniards  took 
under  the  cannon  of  Civita  Vecchia,  whether  they  had  reftored  it  to  the 
Englifh  ?  The  governor  faid,  they  had  done  juftice.  My  lord  replied, 
"  If  you  had  not,  we  mould  have  done  it  ourfelves."  Pray  reverence  our 
fpirit,  lieutenant  Hal. 

Sir,  Mofcovita  is  not  a  pretty  woman,  and  Ihe  does  fing  ill ;  that's  all. 

My  dear  Harry,  I  muft  now  tell  you  a  little  about  myfelf,  and  anfwer 
your  queftions.  How  I  like  the  inanimate  part  of  Rome  you  will  foon 
perceive  at  my  arrival  in  England  ;  I  am  far  gone  in  medals,  lamps,  idols^ 
prints,  &c.  and  all  the  fmall  commodities  to  the  purchafe  of  which  I  can 
attain  ;  I  would  buy  the  Colifeum  if  I  could  :  judge.  My  mornings  are 
lpent  in  the  moft  agreeable  manner ;  my  evenings  ill  enough.  Roman 
converlations  are  dreadful  things]  fuch  untoward  mawkins  as  the  princelTes  J 
and  the  princes  are  worfe.  Then  the  whole  city  is  littered  with  French 
and  German  abbes,  who  make  up  a  difmal  contraft  with  the  inhabitants. 


1  John  Selwyn,  elder  brother  of  Ccorge  Auguftus  Selwyn.    He  died  about  1750. 

The 
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The  conclave  is  far  from  enlivening  us  ;  its  fecrets  don't  tranfpire.  I 
could  give  you  names  of  this  cardinal  and  that,  that  are  talked  of,  but  each 
is  contradicted  the  next  hour.  I  was  there  t'other  day  to  vifit  one  of  them, 
and  one  of  the  moft  agreeable,  Alexander  Albani.  I  had  the  opportunity 
of  two  cardinals  making  their  entry  :  upon  that  occalion  the  gate  is  un- 
locked, and  their  eminencies  come  to  talk  to  their  acquaintance  over  the 
threfhold.  I  have  received  great  civilities  from  him  I  named  to  you,  and 
I  wilh  he  were  out,  that  I  might  receive  greater  :  a  friend  of  his  does  the 
honours  of  Rome  for  him ;  but  you  know  that  it  is  unplealant  to  viiit  by 
proxy.  Card.  Delci,  the  object  of  the  Corlini  faclion,  is  dying  ;  the  hot 
weather  will  probably  difpatch  half  a  dozen  more.  Not  that  it  is  hot  yet  ; 
I  am  now  writing  to  you  by  my  fire-fide. 

Harry,  you  law  lord  Delkfoord  at  Geneva  ;  don't  you  like  him  ?  He  is  a 
mighty  ienlible  man.  There  are  few  young  people  have  lb  good  under- 
standings. He  is  mighty  grave,  and  lb  are  you  ;  but  you  can  both  be 
pleafant  when  you  have  a  mind.  Indeed  one  can  make  you  pleafant,  but 
his  folemn  Scotchery  is  a  little  formidable  :  before  you  I  can  play  the  fool 
from  morning  to  night,  courageoufly.  Good  night.  I  have  other  letters 
to  write,  and  rnufl  finifh  this. 

Yours  ever, 

HOR.  WALPOLE. 


LETTER  IIL 

DEAR  HAL, 

Florence,  March  25,  1741  N.  S. 

YOU  muft  judge  by  what  you  feel  yourfelf  of  what  I  feel  for  Selwyn's 
recovery,  with  the  addition  .of  what  I  have  fuffered  from  poft  to  poll:.  But 
as  I  find  the  whole  town  have  had  the  fame  fentiments  about  him,  (though 
I  am  fure  few  fo  ftrong  as  myfelf)  I  will  not  repeat  what  you  have  heard 
fo  much.  I  mall  write  to  him  to-night,  though  he  knows  without  mv 
telling  him  how  very  much  I  love  him.  To  you,  my  dear  Harry,  I  am  in- 
finitely obliged  for  the  three  fucceflive  letters  you  wrote  me  about  him, 
which  gave  me  double  pleafure,  as  they  fhewed  your  attention  for  me  at  a 
time  that  you  knew  I  mull  be  fo  unhappy  ;  and  your  friendfhip  for  him. 

5  Your 
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Your  account  of  fir  Robert's  victory  *  was  fo  extremely  well  told,  that  I 
made  Gray  tranilate  it  into  French,  and  have  mowed  it  to  all  that  could 
tafte  it,  or  were  inquifitive  on  the  occafion.  I  have  received  a  print  by  this 
poft  that  diverts  me  extremely  ;  the  Motion.  Tell  me,  dear  now,  who 
made  the  defign,  and  who  took  the  likenefies;  they  are  admirable  :  the  lines 
are  as  good  as  one  fees  on  fuch  occafions.  I  wrote  laft  poft  to  fir  Robert, 
to  wifh  him  joy  ;  I  hope  he  received  my  letter. 

I  was  to  have  fet  out  laft  Tuefday,  but  on  Sunday  came  the  news  of  the 
queen  of  Hungary  being  brought  to  bed  of  a  fon  ;  on  which  occafion  here 
will  be  great  triumphs,  operas  and  mafquerades,  which  detain  me  for  a 
fhort  time. 

I  won't  make  you  any  excufe  for  fending  you  the  following  lines  ;  you 
have  prejudice  enough  for  me  to  read  with  patience  any  of  my  idlenefies  z. 

My  dear  Harry,  you  enrage  me  with  talking  of  another  journey  to 
Ireland  ;  it  will  (hock  me  if  I  don't  find  you  at  my  return  :  pray  take  care 
and  be  in  England. 

I  Wait  with  fome  patience  to  fee  Dr.  Middleton's  Tullv,  as  I  read  the 
greateft  part  of  it  in  manufcript;  though  indeed  that  is  rather  a  reafon  for 
my  being  impatient  to  read  the  reft.  If  Tully  can  receive  any  additional 
honour,  Dr.  Middleton  is  moft  capable  of  conferring  it. 

I  receive  with  great  pleafure  any  remembrances  of  my  lord  aad  your 
lifters  ;  I  long  to  fee  all  of  you.  Patapan3  is  fo  handlbme  that  he  has  been 
named  the  filver  fleece  ;  and  there  is  a  new  order  of  knighthood  to  be  erecfed 
to  his  honour,  in  oppofition  to  the  golden.  Precedents  are  fearching,  and 
plans  drawing  up  for  that  purpofe.  I  hear  that  the  natives  pretend  to  be 
companions,  upon  the  authority  of  their  dog-fkin  waiftcoats  ;  but  a  council 
that  has  been  held  on  purpofe  has  declared  their  pretentions  impertinent. 
Patapan  has  lately  taken  wife  unto  him,  as  ugly  as  he  is  genteel,  but  of  a 
very  great  family,  being  the  direct  heirefs  of  Canis  Scaliger,  lord  of 

5  On  the  event  of  Mr.  Sandys's  motion  m  the  lecled  column  in  the  place  of  St.  Mark,  at 
houfe  of  commons  to  remove  fir  Robert  Wal-  Florence,  afterwards  printed  in  the  Fugitive 
pole  from  the  king's  prefence  and  councils  for  Pieces. 

ever.  "j  j/f;  r  rjfa         ;  -■■  .  .  <n  t 

1  Here  follows  the  infeription  for  the  neg-       3  A  dog  of  Mr.  Walpole's. 

Veroaa : 
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Verona  :  which  principality  we  defign  to  feize  a  la  PrufTienne  ;  that  is,  as 
foon  as  ever  we  fhall  have  perfuaded  the  republic  of  Venice,  that  we  are. 
the  beft  friends  they  have  in  the  world.    Adieu,  dear  child  I 

Yours  ever, 

HOR.  WALPOLE. 

P.  S.    I  left  my  fubfc options  for  Middle-ton's  Tully  with  Mr.  Selwyn ;  I 
won't  trouble  him,  but  I  wifh  you  would  take  care  and  get  the  books,  if 
Mr.  S.  has  kept  the  lift. 


LETTER  IV. 

Re  dl  Cofano,  vulg.  Radicofani,  July  5,  1740  N.  S, 

YOU  will  wonder,  my  dear  Hal,  to  find  me  on  the  road  from  Rome: 
why,  intend  I  did  to  ftay  for  a  new  popedom,  but  the  old  eminences  are 
crofs  and  obflinate,  and  will  not  choofe  one,  the  holy  ghofl  does  not  know 
when.    There  is  a  horrid  thing  called  the  mal'  aria,  that  comes  to  Rome 
every  fummer  and  kills  one,  and  I  did  not  care  for  being  killed  fo  far  from 
chriftian  burial.    We  have  been  jolted  to  death ;  my  fervants  let  us  come 
without  fprings  to  the  chaife,  and  we  are  wore  threadbare  :  to  add  to  our 
difafters,  I  have  fprained  my  ankle,  and  have  brought  it  along,  laid  upon  a 
little  box  of  bawbles  that  1  have  bought  for  prefents  in  England.  Perhaps 
I  may  pick  you  out  lome  little  trifle  there,  but  don't  depend  upon  it ;  you 
are  a  difagreeable  creature,  and  may  be  I  fhall  not  care  for  you.  Though 
I  am  fo  tired  in  this  devil  of  a  place,  yet  I  have  taken  it  into  my  head, 
that  it  is  like  Hamilton's  Bawn,  and  I  muft  write  to  you.    'Tis  the  top  of 
a  black  barren  mountain,  a  vile  little  town  at  the  foot  of  an  old  citadel  : 
yet  this,  know  you,  was  the  refidence  of  one  of  the  three  kings  that  went 
to  (Thrift's  birth-day ;  his  name  was  Alabaiter,  AbarafTer,  or  fome  fuch 
thing ;  the  other  two  were  kings,  one  of  the  Eaft,  the  other  of  Cologn. 
'Tis  this  of  Cofano,  who  was  reprefented  in  an  ancient  painting,  found 
in  the  Palatine  Mount,  now  in  the  pofTeflion  of  Dr.  Mead;  he  was  crowned 
by  Auguftus.    Well,  but  about  writing — what  do  you  think  I  write  with  ? 

Nay, 


to  the  Hon.  HENRY  SEYMOUR  CONWAY.  9 


Nay,  with  a  pen  ;  there  was  never  a  one  to  be  found  in  the  whole  cir- 
cumference but  one,  and  that  was  in  the  poflfeflion  of  the  governor,  and  had 
been  ufed  time  out  of  mind  to  write  the  parole  with  :  I  was  forced  to 
fend  to  borrow  it.  It  was  fent  me  under  the  conduct  of  a  ferjeant  and  two 
Swifs,  with  defire  to  return  it  when  I  mould  have  done  with  it.  'Tis  a 
curiofity,  and  worthy  to  be  laid  up  with  the  relics  which  we  have  juft  been 
feeing  in  a  fmall  hovel  of  Capucins  on  the  fide  of  the  hill,  and  which 
were  all  brought  by  his  majefty  from  Jerufalcm.  Among  other  things  of 
great  fanclity  there  is  a  fet  of  gnaming  of  teeth,  the  grinders  very  entire  ; 
a  bit  of  the  worm  that  never  dies,  preferved  in  fpints  ;  a  crow  of  St. 
Peter's  cock,  very  ufeful  again  ft  Eafter  ;  the  crifping  and  curling,  frizzling 
and  frowncing  of  Mary  Magdalen,  which  Hie  cut  orF  on  growing  devout. 
The  good  man  that  lhowed  us  all  thefe  commodities  was  srot  into  fuch  a 
train  of  calling  them  the  blelTed  this,  and  the  blelTed  that,  that  at  lalt  he 
mowed  us  a  bit  of  the  bleffed  fig-tree  that  Chrift  curled. 

Florence,  July  9. 

MY  DEAR  HARRY, 

WE  are  come  hither,  and  I  have  received  another  letter  from  you  with 
Hofier's  Ghoft.  Your  laft  put  me  in  pain  for  you,  when  you  talked  of 
going  to  Ireland  ;  but  now  I  find  your  brother  and  fifter  go  with  you,  I 
am  not  much  concerned.  Should  I  be  ?  You  have  but  to  fay,  for  my  feelings 
are  extremely  at  your  fervice  to  difpofe  as  you  pleafe.  Let  us  fee  :  you 
are  to  come  back  to  ftand  for  fome  place  ;  that  will  be  about  ApriL 
'Tis  a  fort  of  thing  I  mould  do  too  ;  and  then  we  mould  fee  one  another, 
and  that  would  be  charming  :  but  it  is  a  fort  of  thing  I  have  no  mind  to 
do  ;  and  then  we  mail  not  fee  one  another,  unlefs  you  would  come  hither — < 
but  that  you  cannot  do  :  nay,  I  would  not  have  you,  for  then  I  mall  be 
gone. — So  !  there  are  many  ifs  that  juft  fignify  nothing  at  all.  Return  I 
muft  fooner  than  I  (hall  like.  I  am  happy  here  to  a  degree.  I'll  tell  you 
my  fituation.  I  am  lodged  with  Mr.  Mann1,  the  beft  of  creatures.  I  have 
a  terreno  all  to  myfelf,  with  an  open  gallery  on  the  Arno,  where  I  am  now 
writing  to  you.  Over  againft  me  is  the  famous  Gallery  ;  and,  on  either 
hand,  two  fair  bridges.  Is  not  this  charming  and  cool  ?  The  air  is  fo  ferene, 
and  fo  fecure,  that  one  fleeps  with  all  the  windows  and  doors  thrown  open 

1  Afterwards  fir  Horace  Mann.    He  was  at  this  time  refident  at  Florence  from  George  II. 
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to  the  river,  and  only  covered  with  a  flight  gauze  to  keep  away  the  gnats. 
Lady  Pomfret1  has  a  charming  converfation  once  a  week.  She  has  taken  a 
vaft  palace  and  a  vaft  garden,  which  is  vaftly  commode,  efpecially  to  the 
eicifbeo-part  of  mankind,  who  have  free  indulgence  to  wander  in  pairs  about 
the  arbours.  You  know  her  daughters  :  lady  Sophia2  is  ftill,  nay  (he  muft 
be,  the  beauty  me  was  :  lady  Charlotte  3  is  much  improved,  and  is  the  cle- 
vereft  girl  in  the  world  ;  fpeaks  the  pureft  Tufcan  like  any  Florentine.  The 
princefs  Craon  4  has  a  conftant  pharaoh  and  fupper  every  night,  where  one 
is  quite  at  one's  eafe.  I  am  going  into  the  country  with  her  and  the  prince- 
for  a  little  while,  to  a  villa  of  the  great  duke's.  The  people  are  good-hu- 
moured here  and  ealy  ;  and  what  makes  me  pleafed  with  them,  they  are 
pleafed  with  me.  One  loves  to  find  people  care  for  one,  when  they  can 
have  no  view  in  it. 

You  fee  how  glad  I  am.  to.  have  reafons  for  not  returning I  wifh  I  had  no 
better. 

As  to  Hofier's  Ghoft,  I  think  it  very  eafy,  and  confequently  pretty  ;  but,, 
from  the  eafe,  mould  never  have  gueffed  it  Glover's.  I  delight  in  your, 
the  patriots  cry  it  up,  and  the  courtiers  cry  it  down,  and  the  hawkers  cry  it  up 
and  down,  and  your  laconic  hiftory  of  the  K.  and  fir  R.  on  going  to  Hanover, 
and  turning  out  the  D.  of  A.  The  epigram  too  you  fent  me  on  the  fame 
occafion  is  charming- 

Unlefs  I  fent  you  back  news  that  you  and  others  fend  me,  I  can  fend  you 
none.  I  have  left  the  conclave,  which  is  the  only  ftirring  thing  in  this  part  of 
the  world,  except  the  child  that  the  queen  of  Naples  is  to  be  delivered  of  in 
Auguft.  There  is  no  likelihood  the  conclave  will  end,  unlefs  the  meffages  take 
effect  which  'tis  faid  the  Imperial  and  French  minifters  have  fent  to  their 
refpeclive  courts  for  leave  to  quit  the  Corfini  for  the  Albani  faction  ;  other- 
wife,  there  will  never  be  a  pope.    Corfini  has  loft  the  only  one  he  could 

1  Henrietta  Louifa,  wife  of  Thomas  earl  of  4  The  princefs  Craon  was  the  favourite  mif- 
Pomfret.  trefs  of  Leopold  the  laft  duke  of  Lorrain,  who 

2  Afterwards  married  to  John  lord  Carteret,  married  her  to  monfieur  de  Beauveau,  and  pre- 
who  became  earl  of  Granville  on  the  death  of  vailed  on  the  emperor  to  make  him  a  prince  of. 
Jus  mother  in  the  year  1744.  the  empire.   They  at  this  time  refided  at  Fk> 

3  Afterwards  married  to  William  Finch,  bro-  rence,  where  prince  Craon  was  at  the  head  of 
thex  to  »         earl  of  Winchelfea.  the  council  of  regency. 

have 


to  the  Hon.  HENRY  SEYMOUR  CONWAY.  n 


have  ventured  to  make  pope,  and  him  he  defigned  ;  'twas  Cenci,  a  relation 
of  the  Corfmi's  miftrefs.  The  laft  morning  Corfini  made  him  rife,  fluffed  a 
difh  of  chocolate  down  his  throat,  and  would  carry  him  to  the  fcrutiny.  The 
poor  old  creature  went,  came  back,  and  died.  I  am  forry  to  have  loft  the 
fight  of  the  pope's  coronation,  but  I  might  have  ftaid  for  feeing  it  till  I 
had  been  old  enough  to  be  pope  myfelf. 

Harry,  what  luck  the  chancellor  has  !  firfl:,  indeed,  to  be  in  himfelf  fo 
great  a  man  ;  but  then  in  accidents  :  he  is  made  chief  juftice  and  peer, 
when  Talbot  is  made  chancellor  and  peer  :  Talbot  dies  in  a  twelvemonth, 
and  leaves  him  the  feals  at  an  age  when  others  are  fcarce  made  folicitors:  — 
then  marries  his  fon  into  one  of  the  firfl:  families  of  Britain,  obtains  a  patent 
for  a  marquifate  and  eight  thoufand  pounds  a  year  after  the  duke  of  Kent's 
death  :  the  duke  dies  in  a  fortnight,  and  leaves  them  all  !  People  talk  of 
fortune's  wheel  that  is  always  rolling  :  troth,  my  lord  Hardwicke  has  over- 
taken her  wheel,  and  rolled  along  with  it. 

I  perceive  mifs  Jenny '  would  not  venture  to  Ireland,  nor  ftray  fo  far 
from  London ;  I  am  glad  I  fhall  always  know  where  to  find  her  within 
three-fcore  miles.  I  muft  fay  a  word  to  my  lord*,  which,  Harry,  be  fure 
you  don't  read.  ["  My  dear  lord,  I  don't  love  troubling  you  with  letters,  be- 
caufe  I  know  you  don't  love  the  trouble  of  anfwering  them  ;  not  that  P 
mould  infill  on  that  ceremony,  but  I  hate  to  burthen  any  one's  confcience. 
Your  brother  tells  me  he  is  to  ftand  member  of  parliament :  without  telling 
me  fo,  I  am  fure  he  owes  it  to  you.  I  am  fure  you  will  not  repent  fetting 
him  up  ;  nor  will  he  be  ungrateful  to  a  brother  who  deferves  fo  much,  and 
whofe  lead  merit  is  not  the  knowing  how  to  employ  fo  great  a  fortune."] 

There,  Harry,  I  have  done.  Don't  fufpecl  me  :  I  have  faid  no  ill  of  you 
behind  your  back.    Make  my  beft  compliments  to  mifs  Conway  \ 

I  thought  I  had  done,  and  lo,  I  had  forgot  to  tell  you,  that  who  d'ye  think 

1  Mifs  Jane  Conway,  half  fitter  to  Henry  marquis  of  Hertford,  elder  brother  to  H.  Sey- 
Scymour  Conway.  She  died  unmarried  in  1 749*    mour  Conway. 

3  Afterwards  married  to  John  Harris,  efq.  of 
a  Francis  lord  Conway,  afterwards  earl  and   Hayne  in  Devonlhire. 
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is  here  ? — Even  Mr.  More  !  our  Rheims  Mr.  More  1  !  the  fortification, 
hornwork,  ravelin,  baftion  Mr.  More  !  which  is  very  pleafant  fure.  At 
the  end  of  the  eighth  fide,  I  think  I  need  make  no  excufe  for  leaving  off ; 
but  I  am  going  to  write  to  Selwyn,  and  to  the  lady  of  the  mountain  ;  from 
whom  I  have  had  a  very  kind  letter.  She  has  at  laft  received  the  Chantilly 
brafs..    Good  night :  write  to  me  from  one  end  of  the  world  to  t'other. 

Yours  ever, 

HOR.  WALPOLE. 


LETTER  V. 

Florence,  September  25,  1740  N.'S* 

MY  DEAR  HAL, 

I  BEGIN  to  anfwer  your  letter  the  moment  I  have  read  it,  becaufe  you 
bid  me  ;  but  I  grow  fo  unfit  for  a  correfpondence  with  any  body  in  En- 
gland, that  I  have  almoft  left  it  off.  'Tis  fo  long  fince  I  was  there,  and 
I  am  fo  utterly  a.  ftranger  to  every  thing  that  pafTes  there,  that  I  mufr. 
talk  vafily  in  the  dark  to  thofe  I  write  ;.  and  having  in  a  manner  fet- 
tled myfelf  here,  where  there  can  be  no  news,  I  am  void  of  all  matter 
for  filling  up  a  letter.  As,  by  the  abfence  of  the  great  duke,  Florence  is 
become  in  a  manner  a  country  town,  you  may  imagine  that  we  are  not 
without  demeles  ;  but  for  a  country  town  I  believe  there  never  were  a 
fet  of  people  fo  peaceable,  and  fuch  ftrangers  to  fcandal.  'Tis  the  family 
of  love,  where  every  body  is  paired,  and  go  as  constantly  together  as  perro- 
quets.  Here  nobody  hangs  or  drowns  themfelves  ;  they  are  not  ready  to 
cut  one  another's  throats  about  elections  or  parties  don't  think  that  wit: 
confifts  in  faying  bold  truths,  or  humour  in  getting  drunk.  But  I  mail 
give  you  no  more  of  their  characters,  becaufe  I  am  fo  unfortunate  as  to  think, 
that  their  encomium  confifts  in  being  the  reverfe  of  the  Englifh,  who  in 
general  are  either  mad,  or  enough  to  make  other  people  fo.  After  telling 
you  fo  fairly  my  fentiments,  you  may  believe,  my  dear  Harry,  that  I  had 
much  rather  fee  you  here  than  in  England.    'Tis  an  evil  wifh  for  you,  who 

*  See  a  letter  to  Mr.  Weft,  dated  Rheims,  20th  July,  1739. 
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fhould  not  be  loft  in  fo  obfcure  a  place  as  this.  I  will  not  make  you  compli- 
ments, or  elfe  here  is  a  charming  opportunity  for  laying  what  I  think  of 
you.  As  I  am  convinced  you  love  me,  and  as  I  am  confcious  you  have  one 
ftrong  reafon  for  it,  I  will  own  to  you,  that  for  my  own  peace  you  mould 
wifh  me  to  remain  here.  I  am  fo  well  within  and  without,  that  you  would 
fcarce  know  me  :  I  am  younger  than  ever,  think  of  nothing  but  diverting 
myfelf,  and  live  in  a  round  of  pleafures.  We  have  operas,  concerts,  and 
balls,  mornings  and  evenings.  I  dare  not  tell  you  all  one's  idleneffes  ;  you 
would  look  fo  grave  and  fenatorial,  at  hearing  that  one  rifes  at  eleven  in  the 
morning,  goes  to  the  opera  at  nine  at  night,  to  fupper  at  one,  and  to  bed  at 
three  !  But  literally  here  the  evenings  and  nights  are  fo  charming  and  fo 
warm,  one  can't  avoid  'em- 
Did  I  tell  you  lady  is  here  ?  She  laughs  at  my  lady  W  9 

fcolds  my  lady  Pomfret,  and  is  laughed  at  by  the  whole  town.  Her  drefs,, 
her  avarice,  and  her  impudence  muft  amaze  any  one  that  never  heard  her 
name.  She  wears  a  foul  mob,  that  does  not  cover  her  greafy  black  locks, 
that  hang  loofe,  never  combed  or  curled  ;  an  old  mazarine  blue  wrapper, 
that  gapes  open  and  difcovers  a  canvafs  petticoat.     Her  face  fwelled 

violently  on  one  fide  with  the  remains  of  a —  ,  partly  covered  with 

a  plaifter,  and  partly  with  white  paint,  which  for  cheapnefs  (he  has  bought 
fo  coarfe,  that  you  would  not  ufe  it  to  warn  a  chimney. — In  three  words  I 
will  give  you  her  piclure  as  we  drew  it  in  the  Sortes  Virgilianie — 

Infanam  vatem  afpicies. 

I  give  you  my  honour,  we  did  not  choofe  it ;.  but  Gray,  Mr.  Cooke,  fir 
Fr.  Dafhwood  and  I,  and  feveral  others,  drew  it  fairly  amongft  a  thoufand 
for  different  people,  moft  of  which  did  not  hit  as  you  may  imagine  :  thofe. 
that  did  I  will  tell  you.. 

For  our  moft  religious  and  gracious  

—  Dii,  talem  terris  avertite  peftem. 

For  one  that  would  be  our  moft  religious  and  gracious  ~ 

Purpureus  veluti  cum  fios  fuccifus  aratro 
Languefcit  moriens,  laffove  papavera  collo 
Demifere  caput,  pluvia.  cum  forte  gravantur, 

For 
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For  his  fon. 

Regis  Romani ;  primus  qui  legibus  urbem 
Fundabit,  Curibus  parvis  et  paupere  terra 
MifTus  in  imperium  magnum. 

For  fir  Robert. 

Res  dura  et  regni  novitas  me  talia  cogunt 
Moliri,  et  late  fines  cuftode  tueri. 

I  will  mew  you  the  reft  when  I  fee  you. 

HOR.  WALPOLE, 


LETTER  VI. 

London,  1741. 

MY  DEAREST  HARRY, 

BEFORE  I  thank  you  for  myfelf,  I  muft  thank  you  for  that  exceffive 

good  nature  you  mowed  in  writing  to  poor  G  .  I  am  lefs  impatient  to  fee 

you,  as  I  find  you  are  not  the  leaft  altered,  but  have  the  fame  tender  friendly 
temper  you  always  had.  I  wanted  much  to  fee  if  you  were  ftill  the  fame — 
>but  you  are. 

Don't  think  of  coming  before  your  brother  ;  he  is  too  good  to  be  left  for 
any  one  living  :  befides,  if  it  is  poflible,  I  will  fee  you  in  the  country.  Don't 
reproach  me,  and  think  nothing  could  draw  me  into  the  country  :  impatience 
to  fee  a  few  friends  has  drawn  me  out  of  Italy ;  and  Italy,  Harry,  is  plea- 
fanter  than  London.  As  I  do  not  love  living  en  famille  fo  much  as  you 
(but  then  indeed  my  family  is  not  like  yours),  I  am  hurried  about  getting 
myfelf  a  houfe ;  for  I  have  fo  long  lived  fingle,  that  I  do  not  much  take  to 
being  confined  with  ***** 

You  won't  find  me  much  altered,  I  believe  ;  at  leaft,  outwardly.    I  am 
not  grown  a  bit  fhorter,  or  a  bit  fatter,  but  am  juft  the  fame  long  lean  crea- 
ture 
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ture  as  ufual.  Then  I  talk  no  French,  but  to  my  footman  ;  nor  Italian,  but 
to  myfelf.  What  inward  alterations  may  have  happened  to  me,  you  will 
difcover  beft  ;  for  you  know  'tis  faid,  one  never  knows  that  one's  felf.  I 
will  anfwer,  that  that  part  of  it  that  belongs  to  you,  has  not  faffered  the  leaft. 
change — I  took  care  of  that. 

For  virtu,  I  have  a  little  to  entertain  you  :  it  is  my  fole  pleafure. — I  am' 
neither  young  enough  nor  old  enough  to  be  in  love; 

My  dear  Harry,  will  you  take  care  and  make  my  compliments  to  that 
charming  lady  Conway  ',  who  I  hear  is  fo  charming,  and  to  mifs  Jenny,  who 
I  know  is  fo  ?  As  for  mifs  Anne  %  and  her  love  as  far  as  it  is  decent ;  tell 
her,  decency  is  out  of  the  queftion  between  us,  that  I  love  her  without  any 
reftriclion.  I  fettled  it  yefterday  with  mifs  Conway,  that  you  three  are  bro- 
thers and  filter  to  me,  and  that  if  you  had  been  fo,  I  could  not  love  you 
better.  I  have  fo  many  coufins,  and  uncles  and  aunts,  and  bloods  that  grow 
in  Norfolk,  that  if  I  had  portioned  out  my  afFeftions  to  them,  as  they  lay  J> 
fhould,  what  a  modicum  would  have  fallen  to  each  ! — So,  to  avoid  fractions.,, 
I  love  my  family  in  you  three,,  their  reprefentatives  3. 

Adieu,  my  dear  Harry  !  Direct  to  me  at  Downing-ftreet.    Good  bye  ! 

Yours  ever,. 

HOR.  WALPOLE* 


LETTER  VIL 

Arlington-ftreet,  July  20,  1744. 

MY  DEAREST  HARRY, 

I  FEEL  that  I  have  fo  much  to  fay  to  you,  that  I  forefee  there  will  be 
but  little  method  in  my  letter  ;  but  if  upon  the  whole  you  fee  my  meanings 
and  the  depth  of  my  friendfhip  for  you,  I  am  content. 


Mfabelh  Fitzroy,  daughter  of  Charles  duke 
of  Grafton. 

a  Mifs  Anne  Conway,  youngeft  filter  of  Hen- 
ry Seymour  Conway. 


3  They  were  firft  coufins  by  the  mother's  fide;  - 
Francis  the  firft  lord  Conway  having  married 
Charlotte,  eldeft  daughter  of  John  Shorter  of 
Bybrook  in  Kent,  filler  to  Catherine  Shorter 
lady  Walpole, 

It 
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It  was  moft  agreeable  to  me  to  receive  a  letter  of  confidence  from  you,  at 
the  time  I  expected  a  very  different  one  from  you  ;  though,  by  the  date  of 
your  laft,  I  perceive  you  had  not  then  received  fome  letters,  which  though 
I  did  not  fee  I  mull:  call  fimple,  as  they  could  only  tend  to  make  you  uneafy 
for  fome  months.  I  fhould  not  have  thought  of  communicating  a  quarrel 
to  you  at  this  diftance  ;  and  I  don't  conceive  the  fort  of  friendfhip  of  thofe 
that  thought  it  neceffary.  When  I  heard  it  had  been  wrote  to  you,  1  thought 
it  right  to  myfelf  to  give  you  my  account  of  it — but,  by  your  brother's  defire, 
fuppreffed  my  letter,  and  left  it  to  be  explained  by  him,  who  wrote  to  yon  fo 
feniibly  on  it,  that  I  mall  fay  no  more  ;  but  that  I  think  myfelf  fo  ill  ufed, 
that  it  will  prevent  my  giving  you  thoroughly  the  advice  you  alk  of  me  ;  for 
how  can  I  be  fure  that  my  refentment  might  not  make  me  fee  in  a  ftronger 
light  the  reafons  for  your  breaking  off  an  affair  *,  which  you  know  before  I 
never  approved  ? 

You  know  my  temper  is  fo  open  to  any  body  I  love,  that  I  muff  be  happy  at 
feeing  you  lay  afide  a  referve  with  me,  which  is  the  only  point  that  ever  made 
me  diffatisfied  with  you.  That  lilence  of  yours  has,  perhaps,  been  one  of  the 
chief  reafons  that  has  always  prevented  my  faying  much  to  you  on  a  topic 
which  I  faw  wasfo  near  your  heart.  Indeed,  its  being  fo  near  was  another  rea- 
fon  ;  for  how  could  I  expect  you  would  take  my  advice,  even  if  you  bore  it  ? 
But,  my  deareft  Harry,  how  can  I  advife  you  now  ?  Is  it  not  gone  too  far  for 
me  to  expect  you  fhould  keep  any  refolution  about  it ;  elpecially  in  abfence, 
which  muff  be  deftroyed  the  moment  you  meet  again  ?  And  if  you  ever 
fhould  marry  and  be  happy,  won't  you  reproach  me  with  having  tried  to 
hinder  it  ? — I  think  you  as  juff,  and  honeft,  as  I  think  any  man  living.  But 
any  man  living  in  that  circumftance  would  think  I  had  been  prompted  by 
private  reafons.  I  fee  as  ftrongly  as  you  can,  all  the  arguments  for  your 
breaking  off ;  but  indeed  the  alteration  of  your  fortune  adds  very  little 
ffrength  to  what  they  had  before.  You  never  had  fortune  enough  to  make 
fuch  a  ffep  at  all  prudent :  ffie  loved  you  enough  to  be  content  with  that ;  I 
can't  believe  this  change  will  alter  her  fentiments,  >  for  I  muff  do  her  the 
juftice  to  fay,  that  'tis  plain  fhe  preferred  you  with  nothing  to  all  the  world. 
I  could  talk  on  upon  this  head  ;  but  I  will  only  leave  you  to  confider,  with- 

1  This  was  an  early  attachment  of  Mr.  Con-  in  fome  meafure,  owed  to  Mr.  Walpole  the  fub- 

way's.  By  his  having  complied  with  the  wilhes  fequent  happinefs  of  his  life  in  his  marriage  with 

and  advice  of  his  friend  on  this  fubje£t,  and  got  another  peifon.  E. 
.ihe  better  of  his  pafik>n,he  probably  felt  that  he, 

6  out 
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out  advifing  you  on  either  fide,  thefe  two  things  :  whether  you  think  it  ho- 
nefter  to  break  off  with  her  after  fuch  engagements  as  yours  (how  ftrong  I 
don't  know),  after  her  refufmg  very  good  matches  for  you,  and  mow  her  that 
me  muft  think  of  making  her  fortune  ;  or  whether  you  will  wait  with  her 
till  fome  amendment  in  your  fortune  can  put  it  in  your  power  to  marry  her. 

My  deareft  Harry,  you  muft  fee  why  I  don't  care  to  fay  more  on  this  head. 
My  wifhing  it  could  be  right  for  you  to  break  off  with  her  (for,  without  it 
is  right,  I  would  not  have  you  on  any  account  take  fuch  a  ftep)  makes  it 
impoftible  for  me  to  advife  it  ;  and  therefore  I  am  fure  you  will  forgive  my 
declining  an  act  of  friendfhip,  which  your  having  put  in  my  power  gives  me 
the  greateft  fatisfaction.  But  it  does  put  fomething  elfe  ill  my  power,  which 
I  am  fure  nothing  can  make  me  decline,  and  for  which  I  have  long  wanted 
an  opportunity.  Nothing  could  prevent  my  being  unhappy  at  the  fmallnefs 
of  your  fortune,  but  its  throwing  it  into  my  way  to  offer  you  to  (hare  mine. 
As  mine  is  fo  precarious,  by  depending  on  fo  bad  a  conftitution,  I  can  only 
offer  you  the  immediate  ufe  of  it.    I  do  that  moft  fincerely.    My  places  ftill 
(though  my  lord  W.  has  cut  off  three  hundred  pounds  a  year  to  fave  him- 
felf  the  trouble  of  figning  his  name  ten  times  for  once)  bring  me  in  near 
two  thoufand  pounds  a  year.    I  have  no  debts,  no  connections  ;  indeed  no 
way  to  difpofe  of  it  particularly.    By  living  with  my  father,  I  have  little 
real  ufe  for  a  quarter  of  it.    I  have  always  flung  it  away  all  in  the  moft  idle 
manner.    But,  my  dear  Harry,  idle  as  I  am,  and  thoughtlefs,  I  have  fenfe 
enough  to  have  real  pleafure  in  denying  myfelf  bawbles,  and  in  faving  a 
very  good  income  to  make  a  man  happy  for  whom  I  have  a  juft  efteem  and 
moft  fincere  friendfhip.    I  know  the  difficulties  any  gentleman  and  man  of 
fpirit  muft  ftruggle  with,  even  in  having  fuch  an  offer  made  him,  much 
more  in  accepting  it-.    I  hope  you  will  allow  there  are  fome  in  making  it. 
But  hear  me  :  if  there  is  any  fuch  thing  as  friendfhip  in  the  world,  thefe  are 
the  opportunities  of  exerting  it,  and  it  can't  be  exerted  without  'tis  accepted. 
I  muft  talk  of  myfelf  to  prove  to  you  that  it  will  be  right  for  you  to  accept 
it.  I  am  fenfible  of  having  more  follies  and  weakneffes  and  fewer  real  good 
qualities  than  moft  men.  I  fometimes  reflect  on  this,  though  I  own  too  fel- 
dom.    I  always  want  to  begin  acting  like  a  man  and  a  fenfible  one,  which 
I  think  I  might  be  if  I  would.    Can  I  begin  better,  than  by  taking  care  of 
my  fortune  for  one  I  love  ?   You  have  feen  (I  have  feen  you  have)  that  I  am 
fickle,  and  foolifhly  fond  of  twenty  new  people  :  but  I  don't  really  love 
Vol.  V.  D  them: 
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them  :  I  have  always  loved  you  conftantly  :  I  am  willing  to  convince  you 
and  the  world,  what  I  have  always  told  you,  that  I  loved  you  better  than 
any  body.  If  I  ever  felt  much  for  any  thing,  which  I  know  may  be  ques- 
tioned, it  was  certainly  for  my  mother.  I  look  on  you  as  my  neareft  re- 
lation by  her,  and  think  I  can  never  do  enough  to  mow  my  gratitude  and 
afFedion  to  her.  For  thefe  reafons,  don  t  deny  me  what  I  have  fet  my 
heart  on — the  making  your  fortune  eafy  to  you.  *****  * 

[The  reft  of  this  letter  is  wanting.} 


LETTER  VIH. 

Houghton,  0£r.  6,  1744. 

MY  DEAREST  HARRY, 

MY  lord  1  bids  me  tell  you  how  much  he  is  obliged  to  you  for  your  letter, 
and  hopes  you  will  accept  my  anfwer  for  his.  I'll  tell  you  what,  we  mall 
both  be  obliged  to  you  if  you  will  inclofe  a  magnifying  glafs  in  your  next 
letters  ;  for  your  two  lafr.  were  in  fo  diminutive  a  character,  that  we  were 
forced  to  employ  all  Mrs.  Leneve's  fpeclacles,  befides  an  ancient  family 
reading-glafs  with  which  my  grandfather  ufed  to  begin  the  pfalm,  to  dif- 
cover  what  you  faid  to  us.  Befides  this,  I  have  a  piece  of  news  for  you  : 
fir  Robert  Walpole,  when  he  was  made  earl  of  Orfordr  left  the  mi- 
niftry,  and  with  it  the  palace  in  Downing-ftxeet  ;  as  numbers  of  people 
found  out  three  years  ago,  who  not  having  your  integrity  were  quick  in 
perceiving  the  change  of  his  Situation.  Your  letter  was  full  as  honeft  as 
you  ;  for,  though  directed  to  Downing-ftreet,  it  would  not,  as  other  letters 
would  have  done,  addrefs  itfelf  to  the  prefent  pofTeiTor.  Do  but  think  if  it 
had  !  The  fmallnefs  of  the  hand  would  have  immediately  {truck  my  lord 
Sandys  1  with  the  idea  of  a  plot ;  for  what  he  could  not  read  at  firft  light,, 
he  would  certainly  have  concluded  mull:  be  cypher. 

I  march  next  week  towards  London,  and  have  already  begun  to  fend  my 
heavy  artillery  before  me,  confirming  of  half  a  dozen  books  and  part  of  my 

J  Sir  Robert  Walpole,  firft  earl  of  Orford.        chequer  on  the  refignation  of  fir  Robert  Wal- 
pole in  February  1741,  and  afterwards  created 
a  Samuel  Sandys,  made  chancellor  of  the  ex-   lord  Sandys. 

linen  ; 
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linen  ;  my  light  horfe  commanded  by  Patapan  follows  this  day  fe'imight. 
A  detachment  of  huflars  furprifed  an  old  bitch  fox  yefterday  morning,  who 
had  loft  a  leg  in  a  former  engagement  ;  and  then  having  received  advice 
of  another  litter  being  advanced  as  far  as  Dafingham,  lord  Walpole  com- 
manded captain  Riley's  horfe  with  a  ftrong  party  of  fox-hounds  to  over- 
take them  :  but  on  the  approach  of  our  troops  the  enemy  ftole  off,  and  are 
now  encamped  at  Sechford  common,  whither  we  every  hour  expect  orders 
to  purfue  them. 

My  dear  Harry,  this  is  all  I  have  to  tell  you,  and  to  my  great  joy,  which 
you  muft  forgive  me,  is  full  as  memorable  as  any  part  of  the  Flanders  cam- 
paign I  do  not  defire  to  have  you  engaged  in  the  leaft  more  glory  than 
you  have  been.  I  mould  not  love  the  remainder  of  you  the  leaft  better  for 
your  having  loft  an  arm  or  a  leg  ;  and  have  as  full  perfuafion  of  your 
courage  as  if  you  had  contributed  to  the  dicing  off  twenty  pair  from  French 
officers.  Thank  God,  you  have  fenfe  enough  to  content  yourfelf  without 
being  a  hero  ;  though  I  don't  quite  forget  your  expedition  a  hufTar-hunting 
the  beginning  of  this  campaign. — Pray,  no  more  of  thofe  jaunts  !  I  don't 
know  any  body  you  would  oblige  with  a  prefent  of  fuch  game  :  for  my 
part,  a  fragment  of  the  oldeft  huflar  on  earth  mould  never  have  a  place  in 
.  my  mufeum  ;  they  are  not  antique  enough  :  and  for  a  live  one,  I  muft  tell 
you  I  like  my  racoon  infinitely  better. 

Adieu,  my  dear  Harry  !  I  long  to  fee  you. — You  will  eafily  believe,  the 
thought  I  have  of  being  particularly  well  with  you  is  a  vaft  addition  to  my 
impatience  ;  though  you  know  it  is  nothing  new  to  me  to  be  overjoyed  at 
your  return. 

Yours  ever, 

HOR.  WALPOLE. 


LETTER  IX. 

Arlington-ftreet,  May  27,  1745. 

MY  DEAR  HARRY, 

AS  glorioufly  as  you  have  fet  out,  yet  I  defpair  of  feeing  you  a  perfect 
hero  1  You  have  none  of  the  charming  violences  that  are  fo  eflential  to  that 

1  Mr.  Conway  was  now  with  the  allied  army  in  Flanders. 

D  2  character. 
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character.  You  write  as  coolly  after  behaving  well  in  a  battle,  as  you 
fought  in  it.  Can  your  friends  flatter  themfelves  with  feeing  you  one  day 
or  other  be  the  death'of  thoufands,  when  you  wifh  for  peace  in  three  weeks 
after  your  firft  engagement and  laugh  at  the  ambition  of  thofe  men  who 
have  given  you  this  opportunity  of  diftinguifhing  yourfelf  ?  With  the  per- 
fon  of  an  Orondates,  and  the  courage,  you  have  all  the  compaffion,  the 
reafon,  and  the  reflection,  of  one  that  never  read  a  romance.  Can  one  ever 
hope  you  will  make  a  figure,  when  you  only  fight  becaufe  it  was  right  you 
mould,  and  not  becaufe  you  hated  the  French,  or  loved  deftroying  man- 
kind ?  This  is  fo  un-Engliih,  or  fo  un-heroic,  that  I  defpair  of  you  ! 

Thank  Heaven,  you  have  one  fpice  of  madnefs  !  Your  admiration  of 
your  matter2  leaves  me  a  glimmering  of  hope  that  you  will  not  be  always 
fo  unreafonably  reafonable.  Do  you  remember  the  humorous  lieutenant,  in 
one  of  Beaumont  and  Fletcher's  plays,  that  is  in  love  with  the  king  ?  In- 
deed your  mafter  is  not  behind  hand  with  you  j  you  feem  to  have  agreed  to 
puff  one  another. 

If  you  are  all  acting  up  to  the  ftricteft  rules  of  war  and  chivalry  in 
Flanders,  we  are  not  lefs  Icrupulous  on  this  fide  the  water  in  fulfilling  all 
the  duties  of  the  fame  order.  The  day  the  young  volunteer  departed  for 
the  army  (unluckily  indeed  it  was  after  the  battle),  his  tender  mother  Shy- 
gambis,  and  the  beautiful  Statira,  a  lady  formerly  known  in  your  hiftory  by 
the  name  of  Artemifia,  from  her  cutting  off  her  hair  on  your  abfence,  were 
fo  afflict ed  and  fo  infeparable,  that  they  made  a  party  together  to  Mr.  Gra- 
ham's3 (you  may  read  lapis  if  you  pleafe)  to  be  blooded.  It  was  fettled  that 
this  was  a  more  precious  way  of  exprefling  concern  than  (having  the  head, 
which  has  been  known  to  be  attended  with  falfe  locks  the  next  day. 

For  the  other  princefs  you  wot  of,  who  is  not  entirely  fo  tall  as  the 
former,  nor  fo  evidently  defcended  from  a  line  of  monarchs — I  don't  hear 
her  talk  of  retiring.  At  prefent  me  is  employed  in  buying  up  all  the  nofe- 
gays  in  Covent  Garden,  and  laurel-leaves  at  the  paftry-cooks',  to  weave 

■  The  battle  of  Fontenoy,  where  Mr.  Con-      2  William  duke  of  Cumberland,  to  whom 
way  greatly  diftinguifhed  himfelf.  Mr.  Conway  was  aide-du-camp. 

3  A  celebrated  apothecary  in  Pall-mall. 
5  chaplets 


to  the  HON.  HENRY  SEYMOUR  CONWAY.  21 


chaplets  for  the  return  of  her  hero.  Who  that  is,  I  don't  pretend  to  know 
or  guefs.  All  I  know  is,  that  in  this  age  retirement  is  not  one  of  the 
fafhionable  expremons  of  paffion. 

HOR.  WALPOLE. 


LETTER  X. 

Arlington-ftreet,  July  i,  1 745- 

MY  DEAR  HARRY, 

IF  it  were  not  for  that  one  flight  inconvenience,  that  I  fhould  probably  be 
dead  now,  I  fhould  have  liked  much  better  to  have  lived  in  the  laft  war 
than  in  this  ;  1  mean  as  to  the  pleafantnefs  of  writing  letters.  Two  or 
three  battles  won,  two  or  three  towns  taken,  in  a  fummer,  were  pretty  ob- 
jects to  keep  up  the  livelinefs  of  a  correfpondence.  But  now  it  hurts  one's 
dignity  to  be  talking  of  Englifti  and  French  armies,  at  the  fii  ft  period  of  our 
hiftory  in  which  the  tables  are  turned.  After  having  learnt  to  fpell  out  of 
the  reigns  of  Edward  the  third  and  Harry  the  fifth,  and  begun  lifping 
with  Agincourt  and  Crefly,  one  ufes  one's  felf  but  awkwardly  to  the  founds  of 
Tournay  and  Fontenoy.  I  don't  like  forefeeing  the  time  fo  near,  when  all 
the  young  orators  in  parliament  will  be  haranguing  out  of  Demofthenes 
upon  the  imminent  danger  we  are  in  from  the  overgrown  power  of  king 
Philip.  As  becoming  as  all  that  public  fpirit  will  be,  which  to  be  fure  will 
now  come  forth,  I  can't  but  think  we  were  at  leafl:  as  happy  and  as  great 
when  all  the  young  Pitts  and  Lytteltons  were  pelting  oratory  at  my  father 
for  rolling  out  a  twenty  years  peace,  and  not  envying  the  trophies  which 
he  patted  by  every  day  in  Weftminfter-hall.  But  one  muft  not  repine  ; 
rather  reflect  on  the  glories  which  they  have  drove  the  nation  headlong 
into.  One  mull:  think  all  our  diftrefles  and  dangers  well  laid  out,  when 
they  have  purchafed  us  Glover's  1  Oration  for  the  merchants,  the  admiralty 
for  the  duke  of  Bedford,  and  the  reverfion  of  fecretary  at  war  for  Pitt, 
which  he  will  certainly  have,  unlefs  the  French  king  fhould  happen  to  have 
the  nomination;  and  then  I  fear,  as  much  obliged  as  that  court  is  to  my 
lord  Cobham  and  his  nephews,  they  would  be  fo  partial  as  to  prefer  fome 

3  The  author  of  Leonidas. 

illiterate 
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illiterate  nephew  of  cardinal  Tencin's,  who  never  heard  of  Leonidas  or  the 
Hanover  troops. 

With  all  thefe  reflections,  as  I  love  to  make  myfelf  eafy,  efpecially  poli- 
tically, I  comfort  myfelf  with  what  St.  Evremond  (a  favourite  philofopher 
of  mine,  for  he  thought  what  he  liked,  not  liked  what  he  thought)  faid  in 
defence  of  cardinal  Mazarin,  when  he  was  reproached  with  neglecting  the 
good  of  the  kingdom  that  he  might  engrofs  the  riches  of  it :  "  Well,  let 
him  get  all  the  riches,  and  then  he  will  think  of  the  good  of  the  kingdom, 
for  it  will  all  be  his  own."  Let  the  French  but  have  England,  and  they 
won't  want  to  conquer  it.  We  may  poffibly  contract  the  French  fpirit  of 
being  fupremely  content  with  the  glory  of  our  monarch,  and  then — why 
then  it  will  be  the  firft  time  we  ever  were  contented  yet. 

We  hear  of  nothing  but  your  retiring  and  of  Dutch  treachery  :  in  ihort, 
^tis  an  ugly  fcene  ! 

I  know  of  no  home  news  but  the  commencement  of  the  gaming  act, 
for  which  they  are  to  put  up  a  fcutcheon  at  White's  for  the  death  of  play  ; 
and  the  death  of  Winnington's  wife,  which  may  be  an  unlucky  event  for 

my  lady  .    As  he  has  no  children,  he  will  certainly  marry  again  ;  and 

who  will  give  him  their  daughter,  unlefs  he  breaks  off  that  affair,  which  I 
believe  he  will  now  very  willingly  make  a  marriage  article  ?  We  want 
him  to  take  lady  Charlotte  Fermor.  She  was  always  his  beauty,  and  has 
fo  many  charming  qualities,  that  (he  would  make  any  body  happy.  He 
will  make  a  good  hufband  ;  for  he  is  exceflively  good-natured,  and  was 
much  better  to  that  ftrange  wife  than  he  cared  to  own. 

You  wondered  at  my  journey  to  Houghton  ;  now  wonder  more,  for  I  am 
going  to  Mount  Edgecumbe.  Now  my  fummers  are  in  my  own  hands, 
and  I  am  not  obliged  to  pafs  great  part  of  them  in  Norfolk,  I  find  it  is  not 
fo  very  terrible  to  difpofe  of  them  up  and  down.  In  about  three  weeks  I 
fhall  fet  out,  and  fee  Wilton  and  Doddington's  in  my  way.  Dear  Harry, 
do  but  get  a  victory,  and  I  will  let  off  every  cannon  at  Plymouth  ;  referving 
two,  till  I  hear  particularly  that  you  have  killed  two  more  Frenchmen  with 

•.Mr.  Conway  was  ftill  with  the  army  in  Flanders. 

your 
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your  own  hand  *.  Lady  Mary  1  fends  you  her  compliments  ;  me  is  going  to 
pafs  a  week  with  mifs  Townfliend  3  at  Muffits  ;  I  don't  think  you  will  be 
forgot.  Your  filter  Anne  has  got  a  new  diftemper,  which  me  fays  feels  like 
fomething  jumping  in  her.  You  know  my  ftyle  on  fuch  an  occafion,  and 
may  be  fure  I  have  not  fpared  this  diftemper.    Adieu ! 

Yours  ever, 

HOR.  WALPOLE. 


LETTER  XI. 

Windfor  ftffl*  Od.  3,,I74& 

MY  DEAR  HARRY, 

YOU  afk  me  if  I  am  really  grown  a  philbfopher.  Really  I  believe  not ; 
for  I  mail  refer  you  to  my  practice  rather  than  to  my  doctrine,  and  have 
really  acquired  what  they  only  pretended  to  feek,  content.  So  far  indeed  I 
was  a  phiiofopher  even  when  I  lived  in  town,  for  then  I  was  content  too  ; 
and  all  the  difference  I  can  conceive  between  thofe  two  oppofite  doctors  was, 
that  Ariilippus  loved  London,  and  Diogenes  Windfor  :  and  if  your  matter 
the  duke,  whom  I  fincerely  prefer  to  Alexander,  and  who  certainly  can  in- 
tercept more  funmine,  would  but  fbmd  out  of  my  way,  which  he  is  ex- 
tremely in,  while  he  lives  in  the  park  here,  I  ihould  love  my  little  tub 
of  forty  pounds  a  year,  more  than  my  palace  dans  la  rue  des  miniftres,  with 
all  my  pictures  and  bronzes,  which  you  ridiculoufly  imagine  I  have  en- 
cumbered myfelf  with  in  my  folitude.  Solitude  it  is,  as  to  the  tub  itfelf, 
for  no  foul  lives  in  it  with  me  ;  though  I  could  eafily  give  you  room  at  the 
butt  end  of  it,  and  with  vaft  pleafure ;  but  George  Montagu,  who  perhaps 
is  a  phiiofopher  too,  though  I  am  fure  not  of  Pythagoras's  filent  feci:,  lives 
but  two  barrels  off;  and  Afhton,  a  chriftian  phiiofopher  of  our  acquaint- 

1  Alluding  to  Mr.  Conway's  having  been  en-       *  Daughter  of  Charles  vifcount  Townfliend, 

gaged  with  two  French  grenadiers  at  once  in  afterwards    married    to    Edward  Cornwallis 

the  battle  of  Fontenoy.  brother  to  earl  Cornwallis,  and  groom  of  the 

a  Lady  Mary  Walpole,  youngeft  daughter  of  bed-chamber  to  the  king, 
fir  R.  Walpole,  afterwards  married  to  Charles       4  In  the  fummer  of  the  year  1746  Mr.  Wal- 

Churchill,  efq.  pole  had  hired  a  fmall  houfe  at  Windfor. 

ance. 
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ance,  lives  at  the  foot  of  that  hill  which  you  mention  with  a  melancholy 
fatisfa&ion  that  always  attends  the  reflection.    Apropos,  here  is  an  ode  on 
the  very  fubjeft,  which  I  defire  you  will  pleafe  to  like  exceffively  1 : 
*************  ******** 

You  will  immediately  conclude,  out  of  good  breeding,  that  it  is  mine, 
and  that  it  is  charming.  I  mall  be  much  obliged  to  you  for  the  firil 
thought,  but  defire  you  will  retain  only  the  fecond,  for  it  is  Mr.  Gray's, 
and  not 

Your  humble  fervant's, 

HOR.  WALPOLE. 


LETTER  XII. 

Windfor,  October  24,  1746. 

WELL,  Harry,  Scotland  is  the  laft  place  on  earth  I  mould  have  thought 
of  for  turning  any  body  poet :  but  I  begin  to  forgive  it  half  its  treafons  in 
favour  of  your  verfes,  for  I  fuppofe  you  don't  think  I  am  the  dupe  of  the 
highland  ftory  that  you  tell  me  :  the  only  ufe  I  mall  make  of  it  is  to  com- 
mend the  lines  to  you,  as  if  they  really  were  a  Scotfman's.    There  is  a 
melancholy  harmony  in  them  that  is  charming,  and  a  delicacy  in  the 
thoughts  that  no  Scotchman  is  capable  of,  though  a  Scotchwoman  might  in- 
Ipire  it.    I  beg  both  for  Cynthia's  fake  and  my  own  that  you  would  con- 
tinue your  de  Triftibus,  till  I  have  an  opportunity  of  feeing  your  mufe, 
and  me  of  rewarding  her :    Reprens  ta  mufette,  berger  amoureux  !  If 
Cynthia  has  ever  travelled  ten  miles  in  fairy  land,  me  muft  be  wondrous 
content  with  the  perfon  and  qualifications  of  her  knight,  who  in  future 
ftory  will  be  read  of  thus  :  Elmedorus  was  tall  and  perfectly  well  made,  his 
face  oval,  and  features  regularly  handfome,  but  not  effeminate ;  his  com- 
plexion fentimentally  brown,  with  not  much  colour  ;  his  teeth  fine,  and 
forehead  agreeably  low,  round  which  his  black  hair  curled  naturally  and 
beautifully.   His  eyes  were  black  too,  but  had  nothing  of  fierce  or  infolent ; 
on  the  contrary,  a  certain  melancholy  fwimmingnefs  that  defcribed  hopelefs 

1  Here  follows  Mr.  Gray's  Ode  on  the  diftant  profpeft  of  Eton  college. 

love, 


to  the  Hon.  HENRY  SEYMOUR  CONWAY.  25 

love,  rather  than  a  natural  amorous  languim.  His  exploits  in  war,  where 
he  always  fought  by  the  fide  of  the  renowned  Paladine  William  of  England, 
have  endeared  his  memory  to  all  admirers  of  true  chivalry,  as  the  mournful 
elegies  which  he  poured  out  among  thedefert  rocks  of  Caledonia1  in  honour 
of  the  peerlefs  lady  and  his  heart's  idol,  the  incomparable  Cynthia,  will  for 
ever  preferve  his  name  in  the  flowery  annals  of  poely. 

What  a  pity  it  is  I  was  not  born  in  the  golden  age  of  Louis  the  fourteenth, 
when  it  was  not  only  the  fafhion  to  write  folios,  but  to  read  them  too!  Or 
rather,  it  is  a  pity  the  fame  fafhion  don't  fubfifr.  now,  when  one  need  not  be 
at  the  trouble  of  invention,  nor  of  turning  the  whole  Roman  hiftory  into 
romance,  for  want  of  proper  heroes.  Your  campaign  in  Scotland  rolled 
out  and  well  be-epitheted  would  make  a  pompous  work,  and  make  one's 
fortune ;  at  fix-pence  a  number,  one  mould  have  all  the  damfels  within  the 
liberties  for  fubferibers  :  whereas  now,  if  one  has  a  mind  to  be  read,  one 
muff,  write  metaphyfical  poems  in  blank  verfe,  which  though  I  own  to  be 
frill  eafier  have  not  half  the  imagination  of  romances,  and  are  dull  without 
any  agreeable  abfurdity.  Only  think  of  the  gravity  of  this  wife  age,  that 
have  exploded  Cleojiatra  and  Pharamond,  and  approve  The  Pleafures  of  the 
Imagination,  The  Art  of  Jireferving  Health,  and  Leonidas  ! — I  beg  the  age's 
pardon :  it  has  done  approving  thefe  poems,  and  has  forgot  them. 

Adieu,  dear  Harry  !  Thank  you  ferioufly  for  the  poem.    I  am  going  to 
town  for  the  birth-day,  and  fhall  return  hither  till  the  parliament  meets  ;  I 
,  fuppofe  there  is  no  doubt  of  our  meeting  then. 

Yours  ever, 

HOR.  WALPOLE. 

P.  S.  Now  you  are  at  Stirling,  if  you  fhould  meet  with  Drummond's 
Hiftory  of  the  five  king  Jameses,  pray  look  it  over.  I  have  lately  read  it, 
and  like  it  much.  It  is  wrote  in  imitation  of  Livy,  the  ftyle  mafculine,  and 
the  whole  very  fenfible — only  he  afcribes  the  misfortunes  of  one  reign  to  the 
then  king's  loving  architecture,  and 

"  In  trim  gardens  taking  pleafure." 

»  Mr.  Conway  was  now  in  Scotland  with  the  duke  of  Cumberland,  to  whom  he  had  been  ap. 
pointed  aide-du-camp  in  the  year  1743. 

Vol.  V.  E  LETTER 
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LETTER  XIII. 

Arlington-ftreet,  April  \6%  1747* 

DEAR  HARRY, 

WE  are  all  fkyrockets  and  bonfires  to-night  for  your  la  ft  year's  victory 
but  if  you  have  a  mind  to  perpetuate  yourlelves  in  the  calendar,  you  muft 
take  care  to  refrefh  your  conquefts.  I  was  yefterday  out  of  town,  and  the 
very  figns  as  I  pafTed  through  the  villages  made  me  make  very  quaint  re- 
flections on  the  mortality  of  fame  and  popularity.  I  obfervedhow  the  duke's, 
head  had  fucceeded  almoft  univerfally  to  admiral  Vernon's,  as  his  had  left 
but  few  traces  of  the  duke  of  Ormond's.  I  pondered  thefe  things  in  my 
heart,  and  faid  unto  myfelf,  Surely  all  glory  is  but  as  a  fign1  I 

You  have  heard  that  old  Lovat's  3  tragedy  is  over  :  it  has  been  fucceeded 
by  a  little  farce,  containing  the  humours  of  the  duke  of  Newcaftle  and  his 
man  Stone.  The  firft  event  was  a  fquabble  between  his  grace  and  the  fherifF 
about  holding  up  the  head  on  the  fcafFold — a  cuftom  that  has  been  difufed, 
and  which  the  fherifF  would  not  comply  with,  as  he  received  no  order  in 
writing.  Since  that  the  duke  has  burft  ten  yards  of  breeches  firings  4  about 
the  body,  which  was  to  be  fent  into  Scotland  ;  but  it  feems  it  is  cuftomary 
for  vaft  numbers  to  rife  to  attend  the  moft  trivial  burial.  The  duke,  who 
is  always  at  leaft  as  much  frightened  at  doing  right  as  at  doing  wrong,  was 
three  days  before  he  got  courage  enough  to  order  the  burying  in  the  Tower. 
1  muft  tell  you  an  exceffive  good  ftory  of  George  Selwyn  :  Some  women 
were  fcolding  him  for  going  to  fee  the  execution,  and  alked  him,  how  he 
could  be  fuch  a  barbarian  to  fee  the  head  cut  off?  "  Nay,"  fays  he,  "  if 
that  was  fuch  a  crime,  I  am  fure  I  have  made  amends,  for  I  went  to  fee  it 
fewed  on  again."  When  he  was  at  the  undertaker's,  as  foon  as  they  had 
ftitched  him  together, and  were  going  to  put  the  bodv  into  the  coffin,  George, 
in  my  lord  chancellor's  voice,  faid,  "  My  lord  .Lovat,  your  lordfhip  may 
rife."    My  lady  T- — —  has  picked  up  a  little  ftable-boy  in  the  Tower,. 

1  The  battle  of  Culloden.  3  Simon  Frazer  lord  Lovat, beheaded  onTow- 

er-hill  the  9th  of  April  1747. 
a  Soon  after  Mr.  Walpole  publifhed  a  paper       4  Alluding  to  a  trick  of  the  duke  of  New- 
si  The  World  upon  this  fubjedf.  cattle's. 

x  which 
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which  the  warders  have  plit  upon  her  for  a  natural  Ton  of  lord  Kilmar- 
nock's, and  taken  him  into  her  own  houfe.  You  need  not  tell  Mr.  T, 
this  from  me. 

We  have  had  a  great  and  fine  day  in  the  houfe  on  the  fecond  reading  the 
bill  for  taking  away  the  heritable  jurifdictions  in  Scotland.  Lyttelton  1  made 
the  fmcft  oration  imaginable  ;  the  folicitor  general  %  the  new  advocate  % 
and  Hume  Campbell 4,  particularly  the  laft,  fpoke  exceffively  well  for  it* 
and  Ofwald5  againft  it.  The  majority  was  233againft  102.  Pitt6  was  not 
there  ;  the  duchefs  of  Queenfberry  had  ordered  him  to  have  the  gout. 

I  will  give  you  a  commifiion  once  more  to  tell  lord  Bury  7  that  he  has 
quite  dropped  me  :  if  I  thought  he  would  take  me  up  again,  I  would  write 
to  him  ;  a  mefTage  would  encourage  me.    Adieu  ! 

Yours  ever, 

HOR.  WALPOLE. 


LETTER  XIV. 

Twickenham,  June  8,  1 747. 

YOU  perceive  by  my  date  that  I  am  got  into  a  new  camp,  and  have  left 
my  tub  at  Windfor.  It  is  a  little  play-thing-houfe  that  I  got  out  of  Mrs. 
Chenevix's8  mop,  and  is  the  prettieft  bawble  you  ever  faw.  It  is  fet  in  ena- 
melled meadows,  with  philigree  hedges  : 

A  fmall  Euphrates  through  the  piece  is  roll'd, 
And  little  finches  wave  their  wings  in  gold. 

Two  delightful  roads,  that  you  would  call  dufty,  fupply  me  continually  with 
coaches  and  chaifes :  barges  as  folemn  as  barons  of  the  exchequer  move  under 

1  Sir  George,  afterwards  created  lord  Lyt-       6  William  Pitt,  afterwards  earl  of  Chatham, 
telton.  7  George  Keppel,  eldeft  fon  of  William  earl 

4  William  Murray,  afterwards  earl  of  Manf-  cf  Albemarle,  whom  he  fucceeded  in  the  title  in 

fold.  1755.    He  was  now,  together  with  Mr.  Con- 

3  William  Grant,  lord  advocate  of  Scotland.  waVj  aide-du-camp  to  the  duke  of  Cumber- 

4  Only  brother  to  the  earl  of  Marchmont.  land. 

5  James  Ofwald,  afterwards  a  lord  of  trade,       8  A  famous  toy-lhop. 
and  vice-treafurer  of  Ireland. 

E  2  my 
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my  window ;  Richmond-hill  and  Ham-walks  bound  my  profpecT: ;  but,  thank 
God  !  the  Thames  is  between  me  and  the  duchcfs  of  Queenfberry.  Dowagers 
as  plenty  as  flounders  inhabit  all  around,  and  Pope's  ghoft  is  juft  now 
fkimming  under  my  window  by  a  moft  poetical  moonlight.  I  have  about 
land  enough  to  keep  fuch  a  farm  as  Noah's,  when  he  fet  up  in  the  ark  with 
a  pair  of  each  kind  ;  but  my  cottage  is  rather  cleaner  than  I  believe  his 
was  after  they  had  been  cooped  up  together  forty  days.  The  Chenevixes 
had  tricked  it  out  for  themfelves  :  up  two  pair  of  flairs  is  what  they  call 
Mr.  Chenevix's  library,  furniihed  with  three  maps,  one  flielf,  a  bull:  of  fir 
Ifaac  Newton,  and  a  lame  telefcope  without  any  glaffes.  Lord  John  Sack- 
ville  Jiredecejfed  me  here,  and  inftituted  certain  games  called  cricketalia^ 
which  have  been  celebrated  this  very  evening  in  honour  of  him  in  a  neigh- 
bouring meadow. 

You  will  think  I  have  removed  my  philofophy  from  Windfor  with  my 
tea-things  hither  ;  for  I  am  writing  to  you  in  all  this  tranquillity  while  a 
parliament  is  burfting  about  my  ears.  You  know  it  is  going  to  be  diflblved  : 
I  am  told,  you  are  taken  care  of,  though  I  don't  know  where,  nor  whe- 
ther any  body  that  choofes  you  will  quarrel  with  me  becaufe  he  does 

choofe  you,  as  that  little  bug  did  ;  one  of  the  calamities  of  my 

life  which  I  have  bore  as  abominably  well  as  I  do  moft  about  which  I  don't 
care.  They  fay  the  prince  has  taken  up  two  hundred  thoufand  pounds,  to 
carry  elections  which  he  won't  carry  : — -he  had  much  better  have  faved  it  to 
buy  the  parliament  after  it  is  chofen.  A  new  fet  of  peers  are  in  embryo, 
to  add  more  dignity  to  the  filence  of  the  houfe  of  lords. 

I  make  no  remarks  on  your  campaign  becaufe,  as  you  fay,  you  do  nothing 
at  all ;  which,  though  very  proper  nutriment  for  a  thinking  head,  does  not 
do  quite  fo  well  to  write  upon.  If  any  one  of  you  can  but  contrive  to  be 
mot  upon  your  poft,  it  is  all  we  defire,  mall  look  upon  it  as  a  great  curiofity, 
and  will  take  care  to  fet  up  a  monument  to  the  perfon  fo  {lain,  as  we  are 

doing  by  vote  to  captain  ,  who  was  killed  at  the  beginning  of  the 

aclion  in  the  Mediterranean  four  years  ago.  In  the  prefent  dearth  of  glory, 
he  is  canonized,  though,  poor  man  !  he  had  been  tried  twice  the  year  before 
for  cowardice. 

I  could  tell  you  much  eleclion-news,  none  elfe  ;  though  not  being  tho- 

?Mr.  Conway  was  in  Flanders  with  William  duke  of  Cumberland. 

4  roughly 
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roughly  attentive  to  fo  important  a  fubjecr,  as  to  be  fure  one  ought  to  be,  I 
might  now  and  then  miftake,  and  give  you  a  candidate  for  Durham  in  place 
of  one  for  Southampton,  or  name  the  returning-officer  inftead  of  the  can- 
didate. In  general,  I  believe,  it  is  much  as  ufual — thofe  fold  in  detail  that 
afterwards  will  be  fold  in  the  reprefentation— the  minifters  bribing  jaco- 
bites  to  choofe  friends  of  their  own — the  name  of  well-wifhers  to  the  prefent 
cftablifhment,  and  patriots,  outbidding  minifters  that  they  may  make  the 
better  market  of  their  own  patriotifm  : — in  fhort,  all  England,  under  fome 
name  or  other,  is  juft  now  to  be  bought  and  fold ;  though,  whenever  we 
become  pofterity  and  forefathers,  we  mall  be  in  high  repute  for  wifdom  and 
virtue.  My  great  great  grand-children  will  figure  me  with  a  white  beard  down, 
to  my  girdle  ;  and  Mr.  Pitt's  will  believe  him  unfpotted  enough  to  have 
walked  over  nine  hundred  hot  ploughmares,  without  hurting  the  fole  of  his 
foot.  How  merry  my  ghoft  will  be,  and  make  its  ears  to  hear  itfelf  quoted  as- 
a  perfon  of  confu.mmate  prudence  ! — Adieu,  dear  Harry  ! 

Yours  ever,. 

HOR.  walpole: 


LETTER  XV. 

Strawberry-hill,  Auguft  29,  1748. 

DEAR  HARRY, 

WHATEVER  you  may  think,  a  campaign  at  Twickenham  furniihes  as 
little  matter  for  a  letter  as  an  abortive  one  in  Flanders.  I  can't  fay  indeed' 
that  my  generals  wear  black  wigs,  but  they  have  long  full-bottomed  hoods 
which  cover  as  little  entertainment  to  the  full. 

There's  general  my  lady  Caftlecomer,  and  general  my  lady  dowager 
Ferrers  !  Why  do  you  think  I  can  extract  more  out  of  them  than  you  can 
out  of  Hawley  or  Honeywood  ?  Your  old  women  drefs,  go  to  the  duke's 
levee,  fee  that  the  foldiers  cock  their  hats  right,  deep  after  dinner,  and 
foak  with  their  led  captains  till  bed-time,  and  tell  a  thoufand  lies  of  what 
they  never  Hid  in  their  youth.  Change  hats  for  head-clothes,  the  rounds  for. 

vifits, 
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vilits,  and  led  captains  for  toad-eaters,  and  the  life  is  the  very  fame.  In 
fhort,  thefe  are  the  people  I  live  in  the  midft  of,  though  not  with  ;  and  it  is 
for  want  of  more  important  hiftories  that  I  have  wrote  to  you  fo  feldom  ; 
not,  I  give  you  my  word,  from  the  leaft  negligence.  My  prefent  and  fole 
occupation  is  planting,  in  which  I  have  made  great  progrefs,  and  talk  very 
learnedly  with  the  nurferymen,  except  that  now  and  then  a  lettuce  run  to 
feed  overturns  all  my  botany,  as  I  have  more  than  once  taken  it  for  a  cu- 
rious Weft-Indian  flowering  mrub.  Then  the  deliberation  with  which 
trees  grow,  is  extremely  inconvenient  to  my  natural  impatience.  I  lament 
living  in  fo  barbarous  an  age,  when  we  are  come  to  fo  little  perfection  in 
gardening.  I  am  perfuaded  that  a  hundred  and  fifty  years  hence  it  will  be 
as  common  to  remove  oaks  a  hundred  and  fifty  years  old,  as  it  is  now  to 
tranfplant  tulip-roots.  I  have  even  begun  a  treatife  or  panegyric  on  the 
great  difcoveries  made  by  pofterity  in  all  arts  and  fciences  ;  wherein  I  mall 
particularly  defcant  on  the  great  and  cheap  convenience  of  making  trout- 
rivers — one  of  the  improvements  which  Mrs.  Kerwood  wondered  Mr.  Hedges 
would  not  make  at  his  country-houfe,  but  which  was  not  then  quite  fb 
common  as  it  will  be.  I  mail  talk  of  a  fecret  for  roafting  a  wild  boar  and 
a  whole  pack  of  hounds  alive,  without  hurting  them,  fo  that  the  whole  chace 
may  be  brought  up  to  table  ;  and  for  this  fecret,  the  duke  of  Newcaftle's 
grandfon,  if  he  can  ever  get  a  fon,  is  to  give  a  hundred  thoufand  pounds. 
Then  the  delightfulnefs  of  having  whole  groves  of  humming-birds,  tame 
tigers  taught  to  fetch  and  carry,  pocket  fpying-glaffes  to  fee  all  that  is 
doing  in  China,  with  a  thoufand  other  toys,  which  we  now  look  upon  as 
impracticable,  and  which  pert  pofterity  would  laugh  in  one's  face  for  ftaring 
at,  while  they  are  offering  rewards  for  perfecting  difcoveries,  of  the  prin- 
ciples of  which  we  have  not  the  leaft  conception  !  If  ever  this  book  mould 
come  forth,  I  muft  expect  to  have  all  the  learned  in  arms  againft  me,  who 
meafure  all  knowledge  backward  :  fome  of  them  have  difcove  red  fymptoms 
of  all  arts  in  Homer  ;  and  Pineda  1  had  fo  much  faith  in  the  accomplifh- 
ments  of  his  anceftors,  that  he  believed  Adam  underftood  all  fciences  but 
politics.  But  as  thefe  great  champions  for  our  forefathers  are  dead,  and 
Boileau  not  alive  to  hitch  me  into  a  verfe  with  Perrault,  I  am  determined 
to  admire  the  learning  of  pofterity,  efpecially  being  convinced  that  half  our 

1  Pineda  was  a  Spanifh  jcfuit,  and  a  profeflbr    holy  fcriptures,  befides  an  univerfal  hiftory  of 
of  theology.    He  died  1637,  after  writing  volu-    the  church, 
minous  commentaries  upon  feveral  books  of  the 

prefent 
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prefent  knowledge  fprung  from  difcovering  the  errors  of  what  had  formerly 
been  called  fo.  I  don't  think  I  mall  ever  make  any  great  difcoveries  my- 
felf,  and  therefore  mall  be  content  to  propofe  them  to  my  dependents,  like 
my  lord  Bacon,  who,  as  doctor  Shaw  fays  very  prettily  in  his  preface  to 
Boyle,  had  the  art  of  inventing  arts  :  or  rather  like  a  marquis  of  Worcefter, 
of  whom  1  have  feen  a  little  book  which  he  calls  A  century  of  inventions, 
where  he  has  fet  down  a  hundred  machines  to  do  impoffibilities with,  and 
not  a  fingle  direction  how  to  make  the  machines  themfelves. 

If  I  happen  to  be  lefs  punctual  in  my  correfpondence  than  I  intend  to  be, 
you  muft  conclude  I  am  writing  my  book,  which  being  defigned  for  a 
panegyric  will  coil  me  a  great  deal  of  trouble.    The  dedication,  with  your 

leave,  mall  be  addreffed  to  your  fon  that  is  coming,  or,  with  my  lady  A  's 

leave,  to  your  ninth  fon,  who  will  be  unborn  nearer  to  the  time  1  am  writ- 
ing of ;  always  provided  that  me  does  not  bring  three  at  once,  like  my 
lady  B  . 

Well !  I  have  here  fet  you  the  example  of  writing  nonfenfe  when  one 
has  nothing  to  fay,  and  mall  take  it  ill  if  you  don't  keep  up  the  corre- 
fpondence on  the  lame  foot.    Adieu  ! 

Yours  ever, 

HOR.  WALPOLE, 


LETTER  XVI. 

Strawberry-hill,  0&.  6,  1748, 

DEAR  HARRY,, 

I  AM  forry  our  wimes  clafh  fo  much.  Befides  that  I  have  no  natural: 
inclination  for  the  parliament,  it  will  particularly  difturb  me  now  in  the 
middle  of  all  my  planting;  for  which  reafon  I  have  never  inquired  when  it 
will  meet,  and  cannot  help  you  to  guefs — but  I  mould  think  not  haftily — for 
I  believe  the  peace,  at  leaft  the  evacuations  are  not  in  fo  profperous  a  way 

as- 
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as  to  be  ready  to  make  any  figure  in  the  king's  fpeech.  But  I  fpeak  from  a 
diftance ;  it  may  all  be  very  toward  :  our  minifters  enjoy  the  confeiouf- 
nefs  of  their  vviidom,  as  the  good  do  of  their  virtue,  and  take  no  pains 
to  make  it  mine  before  men.  In  the  mean  time  we  have  feveral  collateral 
emoluments  from  the  pacification:  all  our  milliners,  taylors,  tavern-keepers, 
and  young  gentlemen  are  tiding  to  France  for  our  improvement  and  luxury; 
and  as  I  forefee  we  fhall  be  told  on  their  return  that  we  have  lived  in  a  total 
irate  of  blindnefs  for  thefe  fix  years,  and  gone  abfolutely  retrograde  to  all 
true  tafte  in  every  particular,  I  have  already  begun  to  praclife  walking  on 
my  head,  and  doing  every  thing  the  wrong  way.  Then  Charles  Frederick 
has  turned  all  his  virtu  into  fire-works,  and,  by  his  influence  at  the  Ordnance, 
has  prepared  fuch  a  fpedtacle  for  the  proclamation  of  the  peace  as  is  to  lur- 
pafs  all  its  predecefTors  of  bouncing  memory.  It  is  to  open  with  a  concert 
of  fifteen  hundred  hands,  and  conclude  with  fo  many  hundred  thoufand 
crackers  all  fet  to  mufic,  that  all  the  men  killed  in  the  war  are  to  be 
wakened  with  the  cram,  as  if  it  was  the  day  of  judgment,  and  fall  a  dan- 
cing, like  the  troops  in  the  Rehearfal.  I  wifh  you  could  fee  him  making 
fquihs  of  his  papillotes,  and  bronzed  over  with  a  patina  of  gunpowder,  and 
talking  himfelf  ftill  hoarfer  on  the  fuperiority  that  his  firework  will  have 
over  the  Roman  naumachia. 

I  am  going  to  dinner  with  lady  Sophia  Thomas  at  Hampton-court, 
where  I  was  to  meet  the  Cardigans ;  but  I  this  minute  receive  a  me/Tage  that 
the  duchefs  of  Montagu  1  is  extremely  ill,  which  I  am  much  concerned  for 
on  lady  Cardigan's  *  account,  whom  I  grow  every  day  more  in  love  with  ; 
you  may  imagine,  not  her  perfon,  which  is  far  from  improved  lately  :  but 
iince  I  have  been  here,  I  have  lived  much  with  them  ;  and,  as  George 
Montagu  3  fays,  in  all  my  firaffice  I  never  met  a  better  underftanding,  nor 
more  really  eftimable  qualities ;  fuch  a  dignity  in  her  way  of  thinking,  fo 
little  idea  of  any  thing  mean  or  ridiculous,  and  fuch  proper  contempt  for 
both! 

1  She  was  mother  to  lady  Cardigan,  and  Brudencll  earl  of  Cardigan,  afterwards  created 
daughter  to  the  great  duke  of  Marlborough.        duke  of  Montagu. 

3  Nephew  to  the  earl  of  Halifax,  and  elder 

*  Lady  Mary  Montagu,  third  daughter  of  brother  of  colonel,  afterwards  fir  Charles 
John  duke  of  Montagu  and  wife  of  George   Montagu.    K.  B. 
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Adieu  !  I  muft  go  drefs  for  dinner,  and  you  perceive  that  I  wifh  I  had, 
but  have  nothing  to  tell  you. 

Yours  ever, 

HOR.  WALPOLE. 


LETTER  XVU. 

Strawberry-hill,  May  5,  1753, 

THOUGH  my  letter  bears  a  country  date,  I  am  only  a  pafTenger  here, 
juft  come  to  overlook  my  workmen,  and  repofe  myfelf  upon  fome  (havings, 
after  the  fatigues  of  the  feafon.  You  know  balls  and  mafquerades  always 
abound  as  the  weather  begins  to  be  too  hot  for  them,  and  this  has  been  quite 
a  fpring-tide  of  diverfion.  Not  that  I  am  fo  abandoned  as  to  have  partaken 
of  all ;  I  neither  made  the  Newmarket  campaign  under  the  duke nor 
danced  at  any  ball,  nor  looked  well  at  any  mafquerade  :  I  begin  to  fubmit  to 
my  years,  and  amufe  myfelf — only  juft  as  much  as  I  like.  Indeed,  when 
parties  and  politics  are  at  an  end,  an  Englishman  may  be  allowed  not  to  be 
always  grave  and  out  of  humour.  His  royal  highnefs  has  won  as  many 
hearts  at  Newmarket  as  he  loft  in  Scotland ;  he  played  deep,  and  hand- 
fomely ;  received  every  body  at  his  table  with  the  greateft  good  humour, 
and  permitted  the  familiarities  of  the  place  with  eafe  and  fenfe. 

There  have  been  balls  at  the  duchefs  of  Norfolk's,  at  Holland-houfe,  and 
lord  Granville's,  and  a  fubfeription  mafquerade :  the  drefTes  were  not  very 
fine,  not  much  invention,  nor  any  very  abfurd.  I  find  I  am  telling  you  ex- 
treme trifles  ;  but  you  defired  me  to  write,  and  there  literally  happens  no- 
thing of  greater  moment.  If  I  can  fill  out  a  meet  even  in  this  way,  I  will ; 
for  at  Sligo  *  perhaps  I  may  appear  a  journalift  of  confequence. 

There  is  a  madame  de  Mezieres  arrived  from  Paris,  who  has  (aid  a 


1  William  duke  of  Cumberland. 

4  Mr.  Conway  was  then  with  his  regiment  quartered  at  SHgo  in  Ireland. 
Voi,.  V.  F  thoufand 
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thoufand  impertinent  things  to  my  lady  Albemarle,  on  my  lord's  not 
letting  her  come  to  Paris'.  I  fhould  not  repeat  this  to  you,  only  to  introduce 
George  Selvvyn's  account  of  this  woman,  who,  he  fays,  is  mother  to  the 
princefs  of  Montauban,  grandmother  to  madame  de  Brionne,  filler  to 
general  Oglethorpe,  and  was  laundrefs  to  the  duchefs  of  Portfmouth. 

Sir  Charles  Williams,  never  very  happy  at  panegyric,  has  made  a  diftich 
on  the  queen  of  Hungary,  which  I  fend  you  for  the  curiofity,  not  the  merit 
of  it : 

O  regina  orbis  prima  &  pulcherrima,  ridens 
Es  Venus,  incedens  Juno,  Minerva  loquens. 

It  is  infinitely  admired  at  Vienna,  but  baron  Munchaufen  has  received  a 
tranflation  of  it  into  German  in  fix  verfes,  which  are  Itill  more  applauded. 

There  is  another  volume  publifhed  of  lord  Bolinbroke's ;  it  contains  his 
famous  letter  to  fir  William  Windham,  with  an  admirable  defcription  of 
the  pretender  and  his  court,  and  a  very  poor  juftification  of  his  own 
treachery  to  that  party  ;  a  flimfy  unfinifhed  ftate  of  the  nation,  written  at 
the  end  of  his  life,  and  the  common-place  tautology  of  an  old  politician, 
who  lives  out  of  the  world  and  writes  from  newfpapers  ;  and  a  fuperficial 
letter  to  Mr.  Pope,  as  an  introduction  to  his  EfTays,  which  are  printed,  but 
not  yet  publilhed. 

What  mail  I  fay  to  you  more  ?  You  fee  how  I  am  forced  to  tack  para- 
graphs together,  without  any  connection  or  confequence  !  Shall  I  tell  you 
one  more  idle  ftory,  and  will  you  juit  recollect  that  you  once  concerned 
yourfelf  enough  about  the  heroine  of  it,  to  excufe  my  repeating  fuch  a  piece 

of  tittle-tattle?  This  heroine  is  lady   ,  the  hero  is — not  entirely 

of  royal  blood ;  at  leafl  I  have  never  heard  that  Lodomie  the  toothdrawer 
was  in  any  manner  defcended  from  the  houfe  of  Bourbon.  Don't  be 
alarmed:  this  plebeian  operator  is  not  in  the  catalogue  of  your  fucceffors. 
How  the  lady  was  the  aggreffor  is  not  known  ;  'tis  only  conjectured  that 
French  politenefs  and  French  intereftednefs  could  never  have  gone  fuch 


7  Lord  Albemarle  was  them  embaflador  at  Paris. 

I 
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lengths  without  mighty  provocation.  The  firft  inftance  of  the  tooth- 
drawer's  ungentle  behaviour  was  on  hearing  it  laid  that  lady  was  to 

have  her  four  girls  drawn  by  Liotard;  which  was  wondered  at,  as  his  price- 
is  fo  great — "  Oh  !"  faid  Lodomie,  "  chacune  paie  jiour  la  fienne"  Soon 
after  this  infult,  there  was  fome  difpute  about  payments,  and  tooth-powder, 
and  divers  meflages  palled.  At  laft  the  lady  wrote  a  card,  to  fay  fhe  did  not 
underitand  fuch  impertinent  anfwers  being  given  to  her' chairman  by  an 
arracheur  de  dents.  The  angry  little  gentleman,  with  as  much  intrepidity 
as  if  he  had  drawn  out  all  her  teeth,  tore  the  card  in  five  Hits,  and  returned 
it  with  this  aftonifhing  fentence,  "  I  return  you  your  impertinent  card, 
and  defire  you  will  pay  me  what  you  owe  me."  All  I  know  more  is,  that 
the  tooth-drawer  It  ill  lives  ;  and  fo  do  many  lords  and  gentlemen,  formerly 
thought  the  (laves  of  the  offended  fair  one's  will  and  paffions,  and  among 
others,  to  his  great  fliame, 

Your  fiucere  friend, 

HOR.  WALPOLE. 


LETTER  XVIII. 

Strawberry-hill,  May  24,1753. 

IT  is  well  you  are  married  !  How  would  my  lady  A  have  liked  to 

be  alked  in  a  parifli-church  for  three  Sundays  running  ?  I  really  believe  fhe 
would  have  worn  her  weeds  for  ever,  rather  than  have  paffed  through  Co 
impudent  a  ceremony  !  What  do  you  think  ? — But  you  will  want  to  know 
the  interpretation  of  this  preamble.  Why,  there  is  a  new  bill,  which,  under 
the  notion  of  preventing  clandeftine  marriages,  has  made  fuch  a  general 
rummage  and  reform  in  the  office  of  matrimony,  that  every  Strephon  and 

Chloe,  every  dowager  and  her  H  ,  will  have  as  many  impediments  and 

formalities  to  undergo  as  a  treaty  of  peace.  Lord  Bath  invented  this  bill, 
but  had  drawn  it  fo  ill,  that  the  chancellor  1  was  forced  to  draw  a  new  one— 


*  Philip  Yovke  carl  of  Havdwicke. 
F  2 


and 
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and  then  grew  fo  fond  of  his  own  creature,  that  he  has  crammed  it  down 
the  throats  of  both  houfes — though  they  gave  many  a  gulp  before  they 
could  fwallow  it.  The  duke  of  Bedford  attacked  it  firft  with  great  fpirit 
and  mafterv,  but  had  little  fbpport,  though  the  duke  of  Newcaftle  did  not 
vote.  The  lawyers  were  all  ordered  to  nurfe  it  through  our  houfe  ;  but, 
except  the  poor  attorney  general who  is  nurfe  indeed  to  all  intents  and 
purpofe,  and  did  amply  goflip  over  it,  not  one  of  them  faid  a  word. 
Nugent 2  fhone  extremely  in  oppofition  to  the  bill,  and,  though  every  now 
and  then  on  the  precipice  of  abfurdity,  kept  clear  of  it,  with  great  humour  and 
wit  and  argument,  and  was  unanfwered — Yet  we  were  beat.  Laft  Monday 
it  came  into  the  committee  :  Charles  Townfhend  acfed  a  very  good  fpeech 
with,  great  clevernefs,  and  drew  a  piclure  of  his  own  ftory  and  his  father's 
tyranny,  with,  at  leaft  as  much  parts  as  modefty.  Mr.  Fox 3  mumbled,  the 
chancellor  and  his  lawyers,  and  pinned  the  plan  of  the  bill  upon  a  pamphlet 
he  had  found  of  Dr.  Gally's,  where  the  do6tor,  recommending  the  French 
fcheme  of  matrimony,  fays,  It  was  found  that  fathers  w&re  too  apt  to  forgive*, 
The  gofpel,  I  thought,  faid  Mr.  Fox,  enjoined  forgivenefs  j;  but  pious  Dr. 
Gaily  thinks  fathers  are  too  apt  to  forgive.  Mr.  Pelham,  extremely  in  his 
opinion  again  ft  the  bill,  and  in  his  inclination  too,  was  forced  to  rivet  ity. 
and,  without  fpeaking  one  word  for  it,  taught  the  houfe  how  to  vote  for  it  j; 
and  it  was  carried  againft  the  chairman's  leaving  the  chair  by  165  to  84. 

This  is  all  the  news  I  know,  or  at  leaft  was  all  when  I  came  out  of 
town  ;  for  I  left  the  tinkering  of  the  bill,  and  came  hither  laft  Tuefday  to 
my  workmen.   I  flatter  myfelf  I-  mail  get  into  tolerable  order  to  receive- my 

lady  A          and  you  at  your  return  from  Sligo,  from  whence  I  have  re* 

ceived  your  letter,  and  where  I  hope  you  have  had  my  firft.  I  fay  nothing 
of  the  exile  of  the  parliament  of  Paris,  for  I  know  no  more  than  you  will 
fee  in  the  public  papers;  oulyr  as  we  are  going  to  choofe  a  new  parliament, 
we  could  not  do  better  than  choofe  the  exiles  :.  we  could  fcarce  choofe 
braver  or  honefter  men.  I  fay  as  little  of  mademoifelle  Murphy  %  for  I 
conclude  you  hear  nothing  but  her.  health  drank  in.  whifky..  Don't  all  the 

*■  Sir  Dudley  Ryder.  3  Henry  Fox,  afterwards  created  lord  Holland; 

a  Robert  Nugent,  afterwards  created  lord  4  An  Irifh  woman  who  was  for  a  ftiort  time 
'Clare  and  earl  Nugent,  miftrefs  to  Louis  XV. 

6  naked 


j 
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naked  Irifli  flatter  thcmfelves  with  preferment,  and  claim  relation  with  her? 
Mifs  Chudleigh  fays  there  is  fome  fenfe  in  belonging  to  a  king  who  turns 
off  an  old  miltrefs  when  he  has  got  a  new  one. 


Arlington-ftreet,  May  zgr 

I  AM  come  to  town  for  a  day  or  two,  and  find  that  the  marriage  bill  has 
not  only  lafted  till  now  in  the  committee,  but  has  produced,  or  at  leafl:  dif- 
clofed,  extreme  heats.  Mr.  Fox  and  Mr.  Pelham  have  had  very  high  words 
on  every  claufe,  and  the  former  has  renewed  his  attacks  on  the  chancellor 
under  the  name  of  Dr.  Gaily.  Yefterday  on  the  nullity  claufe  they  fat  till; 
half  an  hour  after  three  in  the  morning,  having  juft  then  had  a  divifion  ort 
adjournment,  which  was  rejected  by  the  miniftry  by  above  80  to  70.  Thc- 
fpeaker  *,  who  had  fpoken  well  againfl  the  claufe,  was  fo  mifreprefented  by 
the  attorney  general,  that  there  was  danger  of  a  Ikimmington  between  the 
great  wig  and  the  coif,  the  former  having  given  a  flat  lye  to  the  latter. 
Mr.  Fox,  I  am  told,  outdid  himfelf  for  fpirit,  and  feverity  on  the  chancellor 
and  the  lawyers.  I  fay  I  am  told  \  for  I  was  content  with  having  been  beat 
twice,  and  did  not  attend.  The  heats  between  the  two  minifters  were  far 
from  cooling  by  the  length  of  the  debate.  Adieu  !  You  did  little  expect  irr 
thefe  times,  and  at  this  feafon,.  to  have  heard  fuch  a  parliamentary  hiftory  \ 
The  bill  is  not  near  finifhed;  Mr.  Fox  has  declared  he  will  difpute  every  inch 
of  ground.  I  hope  he  won't  be  banifhed  to  Pontoiie  2.  I  mail  write  to  you 
no  more,  fo  pray  return.  I  hear  moft  favourable  accounts  of  my  lady  A  ». 

Yours  ever, 

HOR.  WALPOLE. 

a  Arthur  Onflow.  bifhop  of  Paris  and  other  prelates  had  refufed 

3  The  parliament  of  Paris  having  efpoufed  the  facramen^s  to  thofe  who  would  not  fubferibe 
the  caufe  of  religious  liberty,  and  apprehended  to  the  bull  Unigenitus,  were  banifhed  by  the 
feveral  priefts  who  by  the  authority  of  the  arch-    king,  Louis  X\f.  to  Pontoife.  E. 
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LETTER  XIX. 

Strawberry-hill,  Saturday  July  6,  1754* 

YOUR  letter  certainly  flopped  to  drink  fomewhere  by  the  way,  1  fuppofe 
with  the  hearty  hoftefs  at  the  Windmill ;  for,  though  written  on  Wednefday, 
it  arrived  here  but  this  morning  :  it  could  not  have  travelled  more  de- 
liberately in  the  fpeaker's  body-coach.  I  am  concerned,  becaufe,  your  fifh- 
monger  not  being  arrived,  I  fear  you  have  ftaid  for  my  anfwer.  The  flnV 
are  apprized  that  they  are  to  ride  over  to  Park-place,  and  are  ready  booted 
and  fpurred;  and  the  moment  their  pad  arrives,  they  mail  fet  forth.  I 
would  accompany  them  on  a  pillion,  if  I  were  not  waiting  for  lady  Mary  % 
who  has  defired  to  bring  her  poor  little  lick  girl  here  for  a  few  days  to  try 
the  air.  You  know  how  courteous  a  knight  I  am  to  diftreft  virgins  of  five 
years  old,  and  that  my  caftle-gates  are  always  open  to  them3.  You  will,  I 
am  fure,  accept  this  excufe  for  fome  days;  and  as  foon  as  ever  my  hofpitality 
is  completed,  I  will  be  ready  to  obey  your  fummons,  though  you  mould 
fend  a  water-pot  for  me.  1  am  in  no  fear  of  not  finding  you  in  perfect 
verdure ;  for  the  fun,  I  believe,  is  gone  a  great  way  off  to  fome  races  or  other, 
where  his  horfes  are  to  run  for  a  king's  plate  :  we  have  not  heard  of  him  in 
this  neighbourhood.    Adieu  ! 

Yours  ever, 

HOR.  WALPOLE. 

*  Gold  fifh.  with  Mr.  Walpole  at  Strawberry-hill,  when  he 

1  Lady  Mary  Churchill.  and  lady  Ailefbury  went  to  Ireland  with  his 

3  Mr.  Conway's  only  daughter  had  been  left  regiment. 
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LETTER  XX. 

Strawberry-hill,  Sept.  23,  1755* 

DEAR  HARRY, 

NEVER  make  me  excufes  for  a  letter  that  tells  me  fo  many  agreeable 
things  as  your  laft  ;  that  you  are  got  well  to  Dublin  1 ;  that  you  are  all 
well,  and  that  you  have  accommodated  all  your  politics  to  your  fatisfaction 
— and  1  may  be  allowed  to  fay,  greatly  to  your  credit.  What  could  you 
tell  me  that  would  pleafe  me  fo  much  ? 

When  I  have  indulged  a  little  my  joy  for  your  fuccefs  and  honour,  it  is 
natural  to  confider  the  circumftances  you  have  told  me ;  and  you  will 
eafily  excufe  me  if  I  am  not  quite  as  much  fatisfied  with  the  conduct  of 
your  late  antagonists,  as  I  am  with  yours.  You  have  tranquillized  a  na- 
tion, have  repaired  your  matter's  honour,  and  fecured  the  peace  of  your  ad- 
miniftration  ; — but  what  mail  one  fay  to  the  fpeaker,  Mr.  Malone  and  the 
others  ?  Don't  they  confefs  that  they  have  gone  the  greateft  lengths,  and 
rifqued  the  fafety  of  their  country  on  a  mere  perfonal  pique  ?  If  they  did 
not  contend  for  profit,  like  our  patriots  (and  you  don't  tell  me  that  they 
have  made  any  lucrative  Stipulations),  yet  it  is  plain  that  their  ambition  had 
been  wounded,  and  that  they  refented  their  power  being  croffed.  But  I, 
who  am  whig  to  the  backbone,  indeed  in  the  ltricteft  fenfe  of  the  word, 
feel  hurt  in  a  tenderer  point,  and  which  you,  who  are  a  minifter,  muff,  not 
allow  me :  I  am  offended  at  their  agreeing  to  an  addrefs  that  avows  fuch 
deference  for  prerogative,  and  that  is  to  proteft  fo  deeply  againft  having 
intended  to  attack  it.  However  rebel  this  may  found  at  ycur  court, 
my  Gothic  fpirit  is  hurt ;  I  do  not  love  fuch  loyal  expreffions  from  a  par- 
liament. I  do  not  fo  much  confider  myfelf  writing  to  Dublin  caftle,  as 
from  Strawberry  caftle,  where  you  know  how  I  love  to  enjoy  my  liberty. 
I  give  myfelf  the  airs,  in  my  nutfhell,  of  an  old  baron,  and  am  tempted  al- 
moft  to  fay  with  an  old  earl  of  Norfolk,  who  was  a  very  free  fpeaker  at 
Jeaft,  if  he  was  not  an  excellent  poet, 

1  Mr.  Conway  was  now  fecretary  of  ftate  to  the  marquis  of  Hartington,  lord  lieutenant  of 
Ireland. 

Where 
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When  I  am  in  my  cattle  of  Bungey, 
Situate  upon  the  river  Waveney, 
I  ne  care  for  the  king  of  Cockney. 

I  have  been  roving  about  Hampfhire,  have  been  at  Winchefter  and  South- 
ampton and  twenty  places,  and  have  been  but  one  day  in  London — confe- 
quently  know  as  little  news  as  if  I  had  been  fhut  up  in  Bungey  caftle.  Ru- 
mours there  are  of  great  bickerings  and  uneafmefles ;  but  I  don't  believe  there 
will  be  any  bloodfhed  of  places,  except  LeggeY,  which  nobody  feems  wil- 
ling to  take — I  mean  as  a  linecure.  His  majefty  of  Cockney  is  returned  ex- 
ceedingly well,  but  grown  a  little  out  of  humour  at  finding  that  we  are  not 
fo  much  pleafed  with  all  the  Ruffians  and  Heffians  that  he  has  hired  to  re- 
cover the  Ohio.    We  are  an  ungrateful  people  ! 

Make  a  great  many  compliments  for  me  to  my  lady  A  .    I  own  I  am 

in  pain  about  MifTy  z.  As  my  lady  is  a  little  coquette  herfelf,  and  loves 
crowds  and  admiration  and  a  court  life,  it  will  be  very  difficult  for  her 
to  keep  a  ftricl:  eye  upon  MifTy.  The  Irifh  are  very  forward  and  bold  : — I 
fay  no  more  ;  but  it  would  hurt  you  both  extremely  to  have  her  marry 
herfelf  idly ;  and  I  think  my  lord  chancellor  has  not  extended  his  matri- 
monial forefight  to  Ireland.  However,  I  have  much  confidence  in  Mrs. 
Elizabeth  Jones  3 :  I  am  fure,  when  they  were  here,  fhe  would  never  let 
Mifly  whifper  with  a  boy  that  was  old  enough  to  fpeak. 

Adieu  !  As  the  winter  advances,  and  plots  thicken,  I  will  write  you  let- 
ters that  fhall  have  a  little  more  in  them  than  this.  In  the  mean  time  I  am 
going  to  the  Bath,  not  for  my  health,  you  know  I  never  am  ill,  but  for  my 
amufement.  I  never  was  there,  and  at  prefent  there  are  feveral  of  my  ac- 
quaintance. The  French  academy  have  chofen  my  lord  Chefterfield,  and 
he  has  written  them  a  letter  of  thanks  that  is  the  fineft  compofition  in  the 
world  :  indeed,  I  was  told  fo  by  thofe  who  have  not  feen  it ;  but  they 
would  have  told  me  fo  if  they  had  feen  it,  whether  it  was  the  finerr.  or  the 
tvorft  ;  fuffices  it  to  be  his ! 

Yours  ever, 

HOR.  WALPOLE. 

1  Henry  Bilfon  Legge,  fecond  fonof  William       a  Anne  Seymour  Conway,  only  child  of  Mr. 
earl  of  Dartmouth  ;  he  was  chancellor  of  the    Conway  and  lady  Ailcfbury,  then  an  infant, 
exchequer.  *  Mifs  Conway's  nurfe. 
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LETTER  XXI. 

Arlington-ftreety  Nov.  15,  1755. 

I  PROMISED  you  hiftories,  and  there  are  many  people  that  take  care 
I  mould  have  it  in  my  power  to  keep  my  word.  To  begin  in  order,  I 
mould  tell  you,  that  there  were  289  members  at  the  Cockpit  meeting,  the 
greateft  number  ever  known  there  :  but  Mr.  Pitt,  who  is  too  great  a  general 
to  regard  numbers,  efpeeially  when  there  was  a  probability  of  no  great  har- 
mony between  the  commanders,  did  not  however  poftpone  giving  battle. 
The  engagement  was  not  more  dccifive  than  long  :  we  fat  till  within  a 
quarter  of  five  in  the  morning  ;  an  uninterrupted  ferious  debate  from  be- 
fore two.  Lord  Hillfborough  moved  the  addrefs,  and  very  injudicioufly 
fuppofed  an  oppofition.  Martin,  Legge's  fecretary,  moved  to  omit  in  the 
•ddrefs  the  indirect  approbation  of  the  treaties,  and  the  direct  affur- 
ances  of  protection  to  Hanover.  Thefe  queftions  were  at  length  divided  ; 
and  againft  Pitt's  inclination,  the  laft,  which  was  the  leaft  unpopular,  was 
firft  decided  by  a  majority  of  31 1  againft:  105.  Many  then  went  away  ;  and 
on  the  next  divifion  the  numbers  were  290  to  89.  Thefe  are  the  general 
outlines.  The  detail  of  the  fpeeches,  which  were  very  long,  and  fome  ex- 
tremely fine,  it  would  be  impotfible  to  give  you  in  any  compafs.  On  the  fide 
of  the  oppofition  (which  I  muft  tell  you  by  the  way,  though  it  let  out  de- 
cently, feems  extremely  refolved)  the  fpeakers  (I  name  them  in  their  order) 
were  :  the  3d  Colebrook,  Martin,  Northey,  fir  Richard  Lyttelton,  Dodding- 
ton,  George  Grenville,  fir  F.  Dafhwood,  Beckford,  fir  G.  Lee,  Legge, 
Potter,  Dr.  Hay,  Geo.  Townmend,  lord  Egmont,  Pitt,  and  admiral  Ver- 
non :  on  the  other  fide  were,  lord  Hillfborough,  Obrien,  young  Stanhope, 
Hamilton,  Alftone,  Ellis,  lord  Barrington,  fir  G.  Lyttelton,  Nugent,  Mur- 
ray, fir  T.  Robinfon,  my  uncle,  and  Mr.  Fox.  As  fhort  as  I  can,  I  will 
give  you  an  account  of  them.  Sir  Richard,  Beckford,  Potter,  G.  Townfhend, 
the  admiral  of  courfe,  Martin,  and  Stanhope  were  very  bad  :  Doddington 
was  well,  but  very  acceding :  Dr.  Hay  by  no  means  anfwers  his  reputa- 
tion ;  it  was  eafy,  but  not  finking.  Lord  Egmont  was  doubling,  abfurd, 
and  obfcure.    Sir  G.  Lee  and  lord  Barrington  were  much  difliked  ;  I  don't 

think,  fo  defervedly.    Poor  A  was  mad,  and  fpoke  ten  times  to  order. 

Sir  George     our  friend,  was  dull  and  timid,    Lessee  was  the  latter.  Nu- 


Vol,  V. 


1  Sir  George  Lyttcltou. 
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gent  roared,  and  fir  Thomas'  rumbled.  Mr.  Fox  was  extremely  fatigued, 
and  did  little.  Geo.  Grenville's  was  very  fine  and  much  beyond  himfelf, 
and  very  pathetic.  The  attorney  general  1  in  the  fame  ftyle,  and  very  art- 
ful, was  itill  finer.  Then  there  was  a  young  Mr.  Hamilton  2  who  fpoke 
for  the  firft  time,  and  was  at  once  perfe&ion  :  his  fpeech  was  fet,  and  full 
of  antithefis,  but  thofe  antithefes  were  full  of  argument  :  indeed  his  fpeech 
was  the  mofi  argumentative  of  the  whole  day  ;  and  he  broke  through  the 
regularity  of  his  own  compofition,  anfwered  other  people,  and  fell  into  his 
own  track  again  with  the  greateft  eafe.  His  figure  "is  advantageous,  his  voice 
llrong  and  clear,  his  manner  fpirited,  and  the  whole  with  the  eafe  of  an 
edablifhed  fpeaker.  You  will  aik,  what  could  be  beyond  this?  Nothing,  but 
what  was  beyond  what  ever  was,  and  that  was  Pitt  !  He  fpoke  at  pail  one, 
for  an  hour  and  thirty-five  minutes :  there  was  more  humour,  wit,  vivacity, 
finer  language,  more  boldnefs,  in  fhort,  more  aftonifhing  perfections  than 
even  you,  who  are  ufed  to  him,  can  conceive.  He  was  not  abulive,  yet 
very  attacking  on  all  fides  :  he  ridiculed  my  lord  Hillfborough,  cruihed  poor 
fir  George,  terrified  the  attorney,  lafhed  my  lord  Granville,  painted  my 
lord  of  Newcaftle,  attacked  Mr.  Fox,  and  even  hinted  up  to  the  duke  3.  A 
few  of  the  Scotch  were  in  the  minority,  and  moil  of  the  princefs's  people, 
not  all  :  all  the  duke  of  Bedford's  in  the  majority.  He  himfelf  fpoke  in 
the  other  houfe  for  the  addrefs  (though  profefling  uncertainty  about  the 
treaties4  themfelves),.againft  my  lord  Temple  and  lord  Halifax,  without  a 
divilion.  My  lord  Talbot  was  neuter  ;  he  and  I  were  of  a  party  :  my 
opinion  was  ftrongly  with  the  opposition ;  I  could  not  vote  for  the  treaties ; 
I  would  not  vote  againft  Mr.  Fox.  It  is  ridiculous  perhaps,  at  the  end  of 
fuch  a  debate,  to  give  an  account  of  my  own  filence  ;  and  as  it  is  of  very 
little  confequence  what  I  did,  fo  it  is  very  unlike  me  to  juftify  myfelf.  You 
know  how  much  1  hate  ftrofejfions  of  integrity  ;  and  my  pride  is  generally 
too  great  to  care  what  the  generality  of  people  fay  of  me:  but  your  heart 
is  good  enough  to  make  me  wilh  you  ihould  think  well  of  mine. 

You  will  want  to  know  what  is  to  be  the  fate  of  the  miniftry  in  oppofi- 
tion  :  but  that  1  can't  tell  you.   I  don't  believe  they  have  determined  what 

1  William  Murray,  afterwards  lord  Mansfield.  3  The  duke  of  Cumberland. 

*  William  Gerard  Hamilton.     It  was  this 

fpeech  which,  not  being  followed,  as  was  natu-  *  Treaties  of  fubfidy  with  the  landgrave  of 

rally  expeaed,  by  repeated  exhibitions  of  fimilar  Hefle  and  the  emprefs  of  Ruflia  for  the  defence 

eloquence,  acquired  him  the  name  of  Jingk-  of  Hanover. 
fpeech  Hamilton.  E. 

to 
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to  do,  more  than  oppofe,  nor  that  it  is  determined  what  to  do  with  then?. 
Though  it  is  clear  that  it  is  very  humiliating  to  leave  them  in  place,  you 
may  conceive  feveral  reafons  why  it  is  not  eligible  to  difmiis  them.  Ygu 
know  where  you  are,  how  eafy  it  is  to  buy  an  oppofition  who  have  not 
places  ;  but  tell  us  what  to  do  with  an  oppofition  that  has  places  ?  If  you 
lay,  Turn  them  out  ;  I  anfwer,  That  is  not  the  way  to  quiet  any  oppofition, 
or  a  miniftry  fo  conftituted  as  ours  at  prefent.    Adieu  ! 

Yours  ever, 

HOR.  W  A  LP  OLE. 

\ 


LETTER  XXII. 

Arlington-fir cet,  January  24, 1756. 

OH !  Sf,  I  mall  take  care  how  I  ever  afk  favours  of  you  again  !  It  was 
with  great  reluctance  that  I  brought  myfelf  to  aik  this  :  you  took  no  notice 
of  my  requeft  ;  and  I  flattered  myfelf  that  I  was  punifhed  for  having  applied 
to  you  fo  much  againft  my  inclination.  Juft  as  I  grew  confirmed  in  the 
pride  of  being  mortified,  I  hear  that  you  have  outgone  my  application,  and 
in  the  kindeft  manner  in  the  world  have  given  the  young  man  a  pair  of  co- 
lours. It  would  have  been  unpleafant  enough  to  be  refufed  ;  but  to  obtain 
more  than  one  afked  is  the  moft  provoking  thing  in  the  world  !  I  was  pre- 
pared to  be  very  grateful  if  you  had  done  juft  what  I  defired  ;  but  I  declare 
I  have  no  thanks  ready  for  a  work  of  fupererogation.  If  there  ever  was  a 
faint  that  went  to  heaven  for  mere  gratitude,  which  I  am  perfuaded  is  a 
much  more  uncommon  qualification  than  martyrdom,  I  mull:  draw  upon 
his  hoard  of  merit  to  acquit  myfelf.  You  will  at  leaft  get  thus  much  by  this 
charming  manner  of  obliging  me  :  I  look  upon  myfelf  as  doubly  obliged  : 
and  when  it  coft  me  fo  much  to  aik  one  favour,  and  I  find  myfelf  in  debt 
for  two,  I  mail  fcarce  run  in  tick  for  a  third. 

What  adds  to  my  vexation  is,  that  I  wrote  to  you  but  the  night  before 
laft.  Unlefs  I  could  return  your  kindnefs  with  equal  grace,  it  would  not  be 
vepy  decent  to  imitate  you  by  beginning  to  take  no  notice  of  it ;  and  there- 
fore you  mult  away  with  this  letter  upon  the  back  of  the  former. 

G  3  We 
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We  had  yefterday  Tome  hiftory  in  the  houfe  :  Beckford  produced  an  ac- 

cufation  in  form  againft  admiral  K  on  his  way  to  an  impeachment. 

Governor  Verres  was  a  puny  culprit  in  comparifon !  Jamaica  indeed  has 
not  quite  fo  many  coftly  temples  and  ivory  ftatues,  &c.  as  Sicily  had  :  but 

what  K  ■  could  not  or  had  not  a  propenfity  to  commit  in  rapine  and 

petty  larceny,  he  has  made  up  in  tyranny.  The  papers  are  granted,  and  we 
are  all  going  to  turn  jurymen.  The  reft  of  the  day  was  fpent  in  a  kind  of 
avoirdupoife  war.  Our  friend  fir  George  Lyttelton  opened  the  budget  ;  well 
enough  in  general,  but  was  ftrangely  bewildered  in  the  figures  ;  he  {tum- 
bled over  millions,  and  dwelt  pompoufly  upon  farthings.  Pitt  attacked  him 
pretty  warmly  on  mortgaging  the  finking  fund  :  fir  George  kept  up  his 
ipirit,  and  returned  the  attack  on  eloquence.  It  was  entertaining  enough, 
but  ended  in  high  compliments  ;  and  the  divifion  was  231  to  56. 

Your  friend  lady  ,  not  to  let  the  town  quite  lapfe  into  po- 
litics, has  entertained  it  with  a  new  fcene.    She  was  t'other  night  at  the 

play  with  her  court ;  viz.  mifs   ,  lord  Barnard,  moniieur  St.  Simon, 

and  her  favourite  footman  Richard,  whom,  under  pretence  of  keeping 
places,  fhe  always  keeps  in  her  box  the  whole  time  to  fee  the  play  at  his 
eafe.  Mr.  Stanley,  colonel  Vernon,  and  Mr.  Vaughan  arrived  at  the  very 
end  of  the  farce,  and  could  find  no  room,  but  a  row  and  half  in  lady 

 's  box.    Richard  denied  them  entrance  very  impertinently.  Mr. 

Stanley  took  him  by  the  hair  of  his  head,  dragged  him  into  the  palTage,  and 
thrafhed  him.  The  heroine  was  outrageous — the  heroes  not  at  all  fo.  She 
fent  Richard  to  Fielding  for  a  warrant — He  would  not  grant  it— -and  fo  it 
ended — —  Andfomuft.  I,  for  here  is  company.    Adieu  ! 

Yours  ever, 

HOR.  WALPOLE. 

My  letter  would  have  been  muc/i  cleverer,  but  George  Montague  has  been 
chattering  by  me  the  whole  time,  and  infifts  on  my  making  you  his  com- 
pliments. 


LETTER 
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LETTER  XXIII. 

Arlington-ftreet,  Feb.  12,  1756; 

T  WILL  not  write  to  my  lady  A.  to-night,  nor  pretend  to  anfwer  the  pret- 
tiefr.  letter  in  the  world,  when  I  am  out  of  fpirits.  I  am  very  unhappy 
about  poor  Mr.  Mann  ',  who  I  fear  is  in  a  deep  confumption  :  the  doclors' 
do  not  give  him  over,  and  the  fymptoms  are  certainly  a  little  mended  this 
week ;  but  you  know  how  fallacious  that  diftemper  is,  and  how  unwife  it 
would  be  to  truft  to  it !  As  he  is  at  Richmond,  I  pafs  a  great  deal  of  my 
time  out  of  town  to  be  near  him,  and  fo  may  have  miffed  fome  news  ;  but 
I  will  tell  you  all  I  know. 

The  houfe  of  commons  is  dwindled  into  a  very  dialogue  between  Pitt  and 
Fox — one  even  begins  to  want  admiral  Vernon  again  for  variety.  Some- 
times it  is  a  little  piquant ;  in  which  though  Pitt  has  attacked,  Fox  has 
generally  had  the  better.  Thefe  three  or  four  laft  days  we  have  been  folely 
upon  the  Pennlylvanian  regiment,  bickering,  and  but  once  dividing  165  to 
57.  We  are  got  but  paft  the  firft  reading  yet.  We  want  the  French  to 
put  a  little  vivacity  into  us.  The  duke  of  Newcaftle  has  expected  them 
every  hour  :  he  was  terribly  alarmed  t'other  night  ;  on  his  table  he  found 
a  myfterious  card  with  only  thefe  words,  Charles  is  very  well,  and  is  expeffed 
in  England  every  day.  It  was  plainly  fome  fecret  friend  that  advertifed 
him  of  the  pretender's  approaching  arrival.  He  called  up  all  the  fervants, 
ranfacked  the  whole  houfe  to  know  who  had  been  in  his  dreffing-room  : — at 
laft  it  came  out  to  be  an  anfwer  from  the  duchefs  of  Queenfberry  to  the 
duchefs  of  Newcaftle  about  lord  Charles  Douglas.  Don't  it  put  you  in 
mind  of  my  lord  treafurer  Portland  in  Clarendon,  Remember  Cccfar  I 

The  French  have  promifed  letters  of  nobleflfe  to  whoever  fits  out  even  a 
little  privateer.  I  could  not  help  a  melancholy  fmile  when  my  lady  A. 
talked  of  coming  over  foon.  I  fear  major-general  you  will  fcarce  be  per- 
mitted to  return  to  your  plough  at  Park-place,  when  we  grudge  every  man 
that  is  left  at  the  plough.    Between  the  French  and  the  earthquakes  %  you  1 

1  Galfridus  Mann,  twin  brother  to  fir  Horace  1  The  dreadful  earthquake  which  had  taken 
Mann,  the  envoy  at  Florence ;  he  died  the  end  of  place  at  Lifobn  towards  the  end  of  the  preceding 
this  year.  year. 

have 
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have  no  notion  how  good  we  are  grown  ;  nobody  makes  a  fuit  of  clothes 
now  but  of  fackcloth  turned  up  with  afhes.  The  faft  was  kept  fo  devoutly, 
that  Dick  Edgecumbe finding  a  very  lean  hazard  at  White's,  faid  with  a 
figh,  "  Lord,  how  the  times  are  degenerated  !  Formerly  a  fan:  would  have 
brought  every  body  hither  ;  now  it  keeps  every  body  away  !"  A  few  nights 
before,  two  men  walking  up  the  Strand,  one  faid  to  t'other,  "  Look  how 
red  the  Iky  is  !  Well,  thank  God  !  there  is  to  be  no  mafquerade  !" 

,  My  lord  A.  does  not  keep  a  faft  ;  he  is  going  to  marry  one  of  the  plump 
C  s  : — they  call  him  the  noble  lord  upon  the  woolfack. 

The  duchefs  of  Norfolk  has  opened  her  new  houfe  :  all  the  earth  was 
there  laft  Tuefday.  You  would  have  thought  there  had  been  a  comet, 
every  body  was  gaping  in  the  air  and  treading  on  one  another's  toes.  In 
fhort,  you  never  faw  fuch  a  fcene  of  magnificence  and  tafte.  The  tapeftry, 
the  embroidered  bed,  the  illumination,  the  glaffes,  the  lightnefs  and  novelty 
of  the  ornaments,  and  the  ceilings,  are  delightful.  She  gives  three  Tuefdays, 
would  you  could  be  at  one  !  Somebody  alked  my  lord  Rockingham  after- 
wards at  White's,  what  was  there  ?  He  faid,  "  Oh  !  there,  was  all  the  com- 
pany afraid  of  the  duchefs,  and  the  duke  afraid  of  all  the  company." — It  was 
not  a  bad  piclure. 

My  lady  A.  flatters  me  extremely  about  my  World,  but  it  has  brought  me 
into  a  peck  of  troubles.    In  fhort,  the  good-natured  town  have  been  pleafed 
to  lend  me  a  meaning,  and  call  my  lord  Bute,  fir  Eujiace  \    I  need  not  fay 
how  ill  the  ftory  tallies  to  what  they  apply  it ;  but  I  do  vow  to  you,  that  fo 
far  from  once  entering  into  my  imagination,  my  only  apprehenfion  was,  that 
I  mould  be  fufpecled  of  flattery  for  the  compliment  to  the  princefs  in  the 
former  part.    It  is  the  more  cruel,  becaufe  you  know  it  is  juft  the  thing  in 
the  world  on  which  one  muft  not  defend  one's  felf.    If  I  might,  I  can 
prove  that  the  paper  was  writ  laft  Eafter,  long  before  this  hiflory  was  ever 
mentioned,  and  flung  by,  becaufe  I  did  not  like  it  :  I  mentioned  it  one  ni^ht 
to  my  lady  Hervey,  which  was  the  occafion  of  its  being  printed. 

I  beg  you  will  tell  my  lady  A.  that  I  am  forry  me  could  not  difcover  any 

*  Richard  Edgecumbe  fecond  lord  Edge-      1  Sir  Euftace  Drawbridgecourt.   See  World, 
cumbe.  N°  i6o,  5th  vol. 
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wit  in  Mrs.  HufTcy's  making  a  feptleva.  I  know  I  never  was  fo  vain  of  any 
wit  in  my  life  as  in  winning  a  thoufand  leva  and  two  five  hundred  levas. 

You  would  laugh  if  you  faw  in  the  midfr.  of  what  trumpery  I  am  writing. 
Two  porters  have  jun:  brought  home  my  purchafes  from  Mrs.  Kennon 
the  midwife's  fale.  Brobdignag  combs,  old  broken  pots,  pans,  and  pipkins, 
a  lanthorn  of  fcraped  oyfter-mells,  fcymitars,  Turkifh  pipes,  Chinefe 
bafkets,  &rc.  &c.  My  fervants  think  my  head  is  turned  ;  I  hope  not :  it  is 
all  to  be  called  the  perfonal  eftate  and  moveables  of  my  great  great  grand- 
mother, and  to  be  repofited  at  Strawberry.  I  believe  you  think  my  letter 
as  flrange  a  mifcellany  as  my  purchafes. 

Yours  ever, 

HOR.  WALPOLE. 
P.  S.  I  forgot,  that  I  was  outbid  for  Oliver  Cromwell's  nightcap. 


LETTER  XXIV. 

Arlington-ftreet,  March  4, 1756. 

DEAR  HARRY, 

I  HAVE  received  fo  kind  and  fo  long  a  letter  from  you,  and  fo  kind  too 
becaufe  fo  long,  that  I  feel  I  fhall  remain  much  in  your  debt,  at  lean1  for  length. 
1  won't  allow  that  I  am  in  your  debt  for  warmth  of  friendfhip.  I  have 
nothing  worth  telling  you  :  we  are  hitherto  conquered  only  in  threat  :  for 
my  pari,  1  have  fo  little  expectation  of  an  invafion,  that  I  have  not  buried 
a  lingle  enamel,  nor  bought  a  pane  of  painted  glafs  the  lefs  :  of  the  two 
panics  in  faihion,  the  French  and  the  earthquake,  I  have  not  even  made  my 
option  yet.  The  opposition  get  ground  as  little  as  either  :  Mr.  Pitt  talks  by 
Shrewfbury  clock,  and  is  grown  almoft  as  little  heard  as  that  is  at  Weft- 
minfter.  We  have  had  full  eight  days  on  the  Pennfylvanian  regiment.  The 
young  Hamilton  has  fpoken  and  lhone  again  ;  but  nothing  is  luminous  com- 
pared with  Charles  Townfhend  : — he  drops  down  dead  in  a  fit,  has  a  refur- 
reclion,  thunders  in  the  capitol,  confounds  the  treafury-bench,  laughs  at  his 

2  own 
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own  party,  is  laid  up  the  next  day,  and  overwhelms  the  duchefs  and  the 
good  women  that  go  to  nurie  him  !  His  brother's  militia-bill  does  not  come 
on  till  next  week  :  in  the  mean  time  he  adorns  the  mutters,  walls,  and  nap- 
kins of  every  tavern  in  Pall-mall  with  caricatures  of  the  duke  1  and  fir  George 
Lyttelton,  the  duke  of  Newcaitle  and  Mr.  Fox.  Your  friend  Legge  has 
di'ftinguifhed  himfelf  exceedingly  on  the  fupplies  and  taxes,  and  retains  all 
the  dignity  of  chancellor  of  the  exchequer.  I  think  I  never  heard  fo  com- 
plete a  fcene  of  ignorance  as  yefterday  on  the  new  duties  !  Except  Legge, 
you  would  not  have  thought  there  was  a  man  in  the  houfe  had  learned 
troy-weight :  Murray  quibbled— at  Hume  Campbell  the  houfe  groaned  ! 
Pitt  and  Fox  were  lamentable  ;  poor  fir  George  never  knew  prices  from 
duties,  nor  drawbacks  from  premiums  !  The  three  taxes  propofed  were  on 
plate,  on  bricks  and  tiles,  on  cards  and  dice.  The  earthquake  has  made  us 
fo  good,  that  the  mini/try  might  have  burned  the  latter  in  Smithfield  if  they 
had  pleafed.  The  bricks  they  were  forced  to  give  up,  and  confented  gra- 
cioufly  to  accept  70,000/.  on  ale-houfes,  inftead  of  30,000/.  on  bricks. 
They  had  nearly  been  forced  to  extend  the  duty  on  plate  beyond  10/.  car- 
rying the  reftriclion  by  a  majority  of  only  two. 

An  embargo  is  laid  on  the  (hipping,  to  get  failors.  The  young  court 
lords  were  going  to  raife  troops  of  light-horfe,  but  my  lord  Gower  (I  fuppofe 
by  direction  of  the  duke)  propofed  to  the  king,  that  they  mould  rather  em- 
ploy their  perfonal  intereft  to  recruit  the  army  ;  which  fcheme  takes  place, 

and,  as  faid  in  the  houfe,  they  are  all  turning  recruiting  ferjeants.  But 

notwithitanding  we  fo  much  expect  a  ftorm  from  France,  I  am  told  that  in 
France  they  think  much  more  of  their  own  internal  ftorras  than  of  us. 
Madame  Pompadour  wears  devotion,  whether  forced  or  artful  is  not  certain: 
the  difputes  between  the  king  and  the  parliament  run  very  high,  and  the 
duke  of  Orleans  and  the  prince  of  Conti  have  fet  themfelves  at  the  head  of 
the  latter.  Old  N.  came  fuddled  to  the  opera  laft  week,  and  joflled  an 
ancient  lord  Irwin,  and  then  called  him  fool  for  being  in  his  way  :  they 
were  going  to  fight ;  but  my  lord  Talbot,  profefiing  that  he  did  not  care  if 
they  were  both  hanged,  advifed  them  to  go  back  and  not  expofe  themfelves. 
You  will  {tare  perhaps  at  my  calling  N.  old :  it  is  not  merely  to  diitinguim 
him  from  his  fon  ;  but  he  is  fuch  a  champion  and  fuch  a  lover,  that  it  is 
impoflible  not  to  laugh  at  him  as  if  he  was  a  Methufelah  !  He  is  en  affaire 

*  The  duke  of  Cumberland. 
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reglee  with  lady  :  at  a  flipper  there  a  few  nights  ago  of  two-and-twenty 

people,  they  were  talking  of  his  going  to  —  to  direcl  fome  alterations: 

Mrs.  N.  in  the  fofteft  infantine  voice  called  out,  "  My  lady  ,  don't  let 

him  do  any  thing  out  of  doors  ;  but  you  will  find  him  delightful  within  !  " 

I  think  I  have  nothing  elfe  to  tell  you  but  a  bon-mot  or  two  ;  with  that 
fort  of  news  I  think  I  take  care  to  fupply  you  duly.  I  fend  you  conftantly 
the  befl  that  London  affords.  Dick  Edgecumbe  has  faid  that  his  laft  child 
was  born  on  All-gamejier  s-day  ;  Twelfth-night. 

This  chapter  mail  conclude  with  an  epigram  ;  the  thought  was  George 
Selwyn's,  who  you  know  ferves  all  the  epigram-makers  in  town  with  wit. 
It  is  on  mifs  Chudleigh  crying  in  the  drawing-room  on  the  death  of  her 
mother : 

What  filial  piety  !  what  mournful  grace, 
For  a  loft  parent,  fits  on  Chudleigh's  face  ! 
Fair  virgin,  weep  no  more,  your  anguifh  fmother  ! 
You  in  this  town  can  never  want  a  mother. 

I  have  told  poor  Mr.  Mann  how  kind  you  are  to  him  :  indeed  I  have  been 
exceedingly  frightened  and  troubled  for  him,  and  thought  him  in  immediate 
danger.  He  is  certainly  much  mended,  though  I  ftiil  fear  a  confumption 
for  him :  he  has  not  been  able  to  move  from  Richmond  this  whole  winter  : 
I  never  fail  to  vifit  him  twice  or  thrice  a  week.  I  heartily  pity  the  fatigue 
and  dulnefs  of  your  life  ;  nor  can  I  flatter  you  with  pretending  to  believe  it 
will  end  foon  :  I  hope  you  will  not  be  forced  to  gain  as  much  reputation  in 
the  camp  as  you  have  in  the  cabinet  ! — You  fee  I  mu-ft  finifh. 

Yours  ever, 

HOR.  WALPOLE* 


Yol.V,, 
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LETTER  XXV. 

Strawberry-hill,  April  16,  1756. 

YOU  wrong  me  very  much  in  thinking  I  omit  writing  becaufe  I  don't 
'  hear  from  you  as  often  as  you  have  a  mind  I  mould  :  you  are  kinder  to  me 
in  that  refpecl:  than  I  have  reafon,  confidering  your  numerous  occupations, 
to  expecl :  the  real  and  whole  truth  is,  that  I  have  had  nothing  to  tell  you  ; 
for  I  could  not  tire  either  you  or  myfelf  with  all  the  details  relating  to  this 
foolifh  road-bill which  has  engrofTed  the  whole  attention  of  every  body 
latelv.  I  have  entered  into  it  lefs  than  anv  bodv.  What  will  you  fav  when 
you  are  told  that  proxies  have  been  fent  for  to  Scotland  r  that  my  lord 
Harrington  has  been  dragged  into  the  houfe  of  lords  from  his  coffin,  and  lord 
Arran  carried  thither  to  take  the  oaths,  who  I  believe  has  not  appeared  there 
fince  the  Revolution  ?  In  fhort,  it  has  become  quite  a  trial  for  power ;  and 
though  the  dukes  of  Grafton  and  Bedford  have  lent  their  names  and  their 
vehemence,  you  will  guefs  what  has  been  the  engine  behind  the  curtain. 

The  French  are  fo  obliging  as  to  wait  till  we  have  done  with  thefe  im- 
portant fquabbles  :  the  houfe  of  commons  takes  care  too  not  to  draw  off  the 
attention  of  the  nation.  The  militia-bill  has  paffed  through  that  folitude, 
but  I  hear  will  be  flopped  in  the  houfe  of  lords.  I  have  lived  lately  in  a 
round  of  great  difagreeable  fuppers,  which  you  know  are  always  called,  for 
my  lady  Yarmouth,  as  if  the  poor  woman  loved  nothing  but  cramming  :  I 
fuppofe  it  will  fo  much  become  the  etiquette,  that  in  the  next  reign  there 

will  be  nothing  but  fuppers  for  my  lord  B  .    I  am  now  come  hither  to 

keep  my  Newmarket,  but  the  weather  is  cold  and  damp  :  it  is  uncertain 
whether  the  duke  makes  that  campaign,  or  againft  the  French.  As  the 
road-bill  extinguifhed  the  violence  about  the  two  operas  of  next  year,  and 
they  made  the  invasion  forgot,  and  the  invafion  the  earthquake,  I  forefee — 
and  I  go  a.lmoit.  upon  as  fure  grounds  as  prophets  that  take  care  to  let  the 
event  precede  the  prediction — I  forefee  that  the  Hanoverians  will  fwallow 


1  The  Paddington  or  New  Road,  which  the 
duke  of  Bedford  oppofed  as  making  a  dull  be- 
hind Bedfqrd-houfe,   and  from  fome  intended 
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buildings  being  likely  to  interrupt  his  profpeel. 
The  duke  of  Grafton  warmly  efpoufed  the  other 
fide  of  the  queftion. 
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up  all  :  they  have  already  a  general  named,  who  ranks  before  any  one  of 
ours  ;  and  there  are  to  be  two  Hanoverian  aide-de-camps  ! 

You  will  hear  by  this  poft  of  the  death  of  fir  William  Lowther,  whole 
vaft  fucceffion  falls  to  fir  James,  and  makes  him  Croefus  :  he  may  hire  the 
dukes  of  Bedford  and  Marlborough  for  led  captains.  1  am  forry  for  this 
young  man,  though  I  did  not  know  him  ;  but  it  is  hard  to  be  cut  oft  fo 
young  and  fo  rich  :  old  rich  men  feldom  deferve  to  live,  but  he  did  a  thou- 
land  generous  acts.  You  will  be  diverted  with  a  fpeech  of  lord  S.  one  of 
thofe  fecond-rate  fortunes,  who  have  not  above  five-and-thirty  thoufand 
pounds  a  year.  He  lays,  every  body  may  attain  fome  one  point  if  they  give 
all  their  attention  to  it ;  for  his  part,  he  knows  he  has  no  great  capacity,  he 
could  not  make  a  figure  by  his  parts ;  he  fhall  content  himfelf  with  being 
one  of  the  richeit.  men  in  England  !  I  literally  faw  him  t'other  day  buying 
pictures  for  two-and-twenty  millings,  that  I  would  not  hang  in.  my  garret ; 
while  I,  who  certainly  have  not  made  riches  my  fole  point  of  view,  was 
throwing  away  guineas,  and  piquing  myfelf  for  old  tombitones  againft  your 
father-in-law  the  general  I  hope  lady  A.  will  forgive  my  zeal  for  Straw- 
berry againlt.  Coombank  !  Are  you  ever  to  fee  your  Strawberry-hill  again  ? 
Lord  Duncannon  flatters  us  that  we  mall  fee  you  in  May.  If  I  did  not  hope 
it,  I  would  fend  you  the  only  two  new  fafhionable  pieces  ;  a  comic  elegy  by 
C.  and  a  wonderful  book  by  a  more  wonderful  author,  Greville  \  It  is 
called  Maxims  and  Characters  :  feveral  of  me  former  are  pretty  :  all  the 
latter  fo  abfurd,  that  one  ia  particular,  which  at  the  beginning  you  take 
for  the  character  of  a  man,  turns  out  to  be  the  character  of  a  poft-chaifc 

You  never  tell  me  now  any  of  MifTy's  bons-mots.  I  hope  me  has  not  re- 
fided  in  Ireland  till  they  are  degenerated  into  bulls  !    Adieu  ! 

Yours  ever, 

HOR.  WALPOLE, 

1  General  John  Campbell,  who  upon  the  death  of  Archibald  duke  of  Argyll  fucceeded  to  that 
title. 

1  Fulke  Greville,  efq. 
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LETTER  XXVI. 

Strawberry-hill,  Auguft  14,  1757. 

YOU  are  too  kind  to  me,  and,  if  it  were  pomble,  would  make  me  feel 
dill  more  for  your  approaching  departure  \  I  can  only  thank  you  ten  thou- 
fand  times ;  for  I  muft  not  expatiate,  both  from  the  nature  of  the  fubjecT:, 
and  from  the  uncertainty  of  this  letter  reaching  you.  I  was  told  yefterday, 
that  you  had  hanged  a  French  fpy  in  the  Ifle  of  Wight ;  I  don't  mean  you, 
but  your  government.  Though  I  wifh  no  life  taken  away,  it  was  fome  fatif- 
faclion  to  think  that  the  French  were  at  this  hour  wanting  information. 

Mr.  F.  breakfafted  here  t'other  day.    He  confirmed  what  you  tell  me  of 

iord  F  C  's  account:  it  is  univerfally  faid  that  the  duke  *  failed  merely 

by  inferiority,  the  French  foldiers  behaving  in  general  moll:  fcandaloufly. 
They  had  fourfcore  pieces  of  cannon,  but  very  ill  ferved.  Marfhal  D'Eftrees 
was  recalled  before  the  battle,  but  did  not  know  it.  He  is  faid  to  have' 
made  fome  great  miftakes  in  the  action.  I  cannot  fpeak  to  the  truth  of  it, 
•  but  the  French  are  reported  to  have  demanded  two  millions  fterling  of 
Hanover. 

My  whole  letter  will  confift  of  hearfays ;  for,  even  at  fo  little  diftance 
from  town,  one  gets  no  better  news  than  hawkers  and  pedlars  retail  about 
the  country.  From  fuch  I  hear  that  George  Haldane  is  made  governor  of 
Jamaica,  and  that  a  Mr.  Campbell,  whofe  father  lives  in  Sweden,  is  going 
thither  to  make  an  alliance  with  that  country,  and  hire  1 2,000  men.  Jf  one. 
of  my  acquaintance,  as  an  antiquary,  were  alive,  fir  Anthony  Shirley  3,  I  fup- 

1  On  the  expedition  to  Rochfort.  clear  up  thefe  miftakes,  as  among  his  papers  are 

a  The  duke  of  Cumberland,  in  the  affair  at  many  notes  on  their  fubjecl,  and  references  to 

Haflenbeck.  all  the  books  which  mention  any  part  of  their 

3  Sir  Thomas,  fir  Anthony,  and  fir  Robert  hiftory.     Sir  Anthony  Shirley,  after  fixteen 

Shirley  were  three  brothers,  all  great  travellers,  years  travels,  went  into  Perfia,  was  in  high  fa- 

and  all  diftinguifhed  by  extraordinary  adventures  vour  with  the  Sophi,  married  a  relation  of  his, 

in  the  reigns  of  queen  Elizabeth  and  James  I. —  and  was  fent  by  him  embaffador  to  James  L 

Much  confufion  has  enfued  in  their  hiftory  from  in  161 1.     See  Baker's  Hiftory  of  James  T. 

their  adventures  being  confounded  together,  p.  132,  who  by  miftake  calls  him  fir  Robert 

Lord  Oxford,  it  fhould  feem,  had  intended  .to  inftead  of  fir  Anthony. 
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pofe  we  fhould  fend  him  to  Perfia  again  for  troops ;  I  fear  we  (hall  get 
none  nearer  ! 

Adieu,  my  deareft  Harry  !  Next  to  wifhing  your  expedition  ftill-born, 

my  moft  conftant  thought  is,  how  to  be  of  any  fervice  to  poor  lady  A  , 

whofe  reafonable  concern  makes  even  that  of  the  ftrongeft  friendftiip  feem 

Yours  moft  entirely, 

HOR.  WALPOLE. 


triflinsr. 
o 


LETTER  XXVII. 

Strawberry-hill,  Odobcr  13,  1757. 

IF  you  have  received  mine  of  Tuefday,  which  I  directed  to  Portfmouth, 
you  will  perceive  how  much  I  agree  with  you.  I  am  charmed  with  your 
ienfible  modefty.  When  I  talked  to  you  of  defence,  it  was  from  concluding 
that  you  had  all  agreed  that  the  attempt1  was  impracticable,  nay  impoffible  ; 
and  from  thence  I  judged  that  the  miniftry  intended  to  caft  the  blame  of  a 
wild  project  upon  the  officers.  That  they  may  be  a  little  willing  to  do 
that,  1  ftill  think — but  I  have  the  joy  to  find  that  it  cannot  be  thrown  on 
you.  As  your  friend,  and  fearing,  if  1  talked  for  you  firft,  it  would  look 
like  doubt  of  your  behaviour,  at  leaft  that  you  had  bid  me  defend  you  at  the 
cxpence  of  your  friends,  I  faid  not  a  word,trnfting  that  your  innocence  would 
break  out  and  make  its  way.  I  have  the  fatisfaclion  to  find  it  has  already 
done  lo.  It  comes  from  all  quarters  but  your  own,  which  makes  it  more 
honourable.  My  lady  Suffolk  told  me  laft  night,  that  (he  heard  all  the  fea- 
meu  faid  they  wifhed  the  general  had  been  as  ready  as  Mr.  Conway;  But 
this  is  not  all :  I  left  a  politive  commiffion  in  town  to  have  the  truth  of  the 
-general  report  fent  me  without  the  leaft  diiguiie;  in  confequence  of  which 
I  am  folemnly  allured  that  \  our  name  is  never  mentioned  but  with  honour ; 

1  On  Rochfort, 

that 
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that  all  the  violence,  and  that  extreme,  is  againft  fir  John  Mordaunt  and 
Mr.  Cornwallis.    I  am  particularly  forry  for  the  latter,  as  I  firmly  believe 

him  as  brave  as  poffible. 

This  fituation  of  things  makes  me  advife,  what  I  know  and  find  I  need 
not  advife,  your  faying  as  little  as  poffible  in  your  own  defence,  nay,  as 
much  as  you  can  with  any  decency  for  the  others.  I  am  neither  acquainted 
with,  nor  care  a  ftraw  about,  fir  John  Mordaunt ;  but  as  it  is  known  that 
you  differed  with  him,  it  will  do  you  the  greateft.  honour  t  ;>  vindicate  him, 
inftead  of  difculpating  yourfelf.  My  moft  earneft  defire  always  is,  to  have 
your  character  continue  as  amiable  and  refpedtable  as  poffible.  There  is  no 
doubt  but  the  whole  will  come  out,  and  therefore  your  jufHfication  not  coming 
from  yourfelf  will  fet  it  in  a  ten  times  better  light.  I  mall  go  to  town  to-day 
to  meet  your  brother  ;  and  as  I  know  his  affection  for  you  will  make  him 
warm  in  clearing  you,  I  fhall  endeavour  to  reftrain  that  ardour,  of  which 
you  know  I  have  enough  on  the  leaft  glimmering  of  a  neceffity  :  but  I  am 
fure  you  will  agree  with  me,  that,  on  the  reprefentation  I  have  here  made 
to  you,  it  is  not  proper  for  your  friends  to  appear  felicitous  about  you. 

The  city  talk  very  treafon,  and,  connecting  the  fufpenfion  at  Stade  with  this 
difappointment,  cry  out,  that  the  general  had  pofitive  orders  to  do  nothing,, 
in  order  to  obtain  gentler  treatment  of  Hanover.  They  intend  in  a  violent 
manner  to  demand  redrefs,  and  are  too  enraged  to  let  any  part  of  this  affair 
remain  a  myftery. 

I  think,  by  your  directions,  this  will  reach  you  before  you  leave  Bevis- 
mount :  I  would  gladly  meet  you  at  Park-place,  if  I  was  not  fure  of  feeing 
you  in  town  a  day  or  two  afterwards  at  farthefl ;  which.  I  will  certainly 
do,  if  you  let  me  know.    Adieu  ! 

Yours  ever, 

HOR,  WALPOLE. 


LETTER 
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LETTER  XXVIII. 

Arlington-ftreet,  June  4,  1758. 

THE  habeas  corpus  is  finimed,  but  only  for  this  year.  Lord  Temple 
threatened  to  renew  it  the  next ;  on  which  lord  Hardwicke  took  the  party 
of  propofing  to  order  the  judges  to  prepare  a  bill  for  extending  the  power 
of  granting  the  writ  in  vacation  to  all  the  judges.  This  prevented  a  divifion  ; 
though  lord  Temple,  who  protefted  alone  t'other  day,  had  a  flaming  proteft 
ready,  which  was  to  have  been  figned  by  near  thirty.  They  fat  laft  night 
till  pair,  nine.  Lord  Mansfield  fpoke  admirably  for  two  hours  and  twenty- 
five  minutes.  Except  lord  Ravenfworth  and  the  duke  of  Newcaftle,  whofe 
meaning  the  firft  never  knows  himfelf,  and  the  latter's  nobody  elfe,  all  who 
fpoke,  fpoke  well :  they  were  lord  Temple,  lord  Talbot,  lord  Bruce,  and 
lord  Stanhope,  for  ;  lord  Morton,  lord  Hardwicke,  and  lord  Mansfield, 
againfr.  the  bill. 

The  duke  of  Grafton  has  retigned.  Norborne  Berkeley  has  converted 
a  party  of  pleafure  into  a  campaign,  and  is  gone  with  the  expedition1,  with- 
out a  fliirt  but  what  he  had  on,  and  what  is  lent  him.  The  night  he  failed 
he  had  invited  women  to  fupper.  Befides  him,  and  thofe  you  know,  is  a 
Mr.  Sylvefter  Smith.  Every  body  was  alking,  "  But  who  is  Sylvefter 
Smith  ?"  Harry  Townlhend  replied,  "  Why,  he  is  the  fon  of  Delaval, 
who  was  the  fon  of  Lowther,  who  was  the  fon  of  Armitage,  who  was  the 
fon  of  Dowae  V 

The  fleet  failed  on  Thurfday  morning.  I  don't  know  why,  but  the  per- 
fuafion  is  that  they  will  land  on  this  fide  Ufhant,  and  that  we  mall  hear 
fome  events  by  Tuefday  or  Wednefday.  Some  believe  that  lord  Anfon  and 
Howe  have  different  defamations.  Rochfort,  where  there  are  20,000  men, 
is  faid  pofitively  not  to  be  the  place.  The  king  lays  there  are  80,000  men 
and  three  marfhals  in  Normandy  and  Bretagne.  George  Selwyn  alked 
general  Campbell,  if  the  miniftry  had  yet  told  the  king  the  objecT:? 

Mademoifelle  de  FEnclos3  is  arrived,  to  my  fuprcme  felicity — I  cannot 

'  Againft  St.  Maloes.  Strawberry-hill,  given  to  Mr.  Walpole  by  the 

*  All  thefe  gentlemen  had  been  volunteers    old  counters  of  Sandwich,  daughter  to  .  the 
•n  fucceflive  expeditions  to  the  coaft  of  France,    famous  lord  Rochefter,    She  died  at  Paris  in 
3  The  portrait  of  Ninon  de  l'Enclos3  now  at    the  year  1755. 

lay 
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fay  very  handfome  or  agreeable  ;  but  I  had  been  prepared  on  the  article-  of 
her  charms.  I  don't  lay,  like  Harry  VIII.  of  Anne  of  Cleves,  that  me  is 
a  Flanders  mare,  though  to  be  fure  (lie  is  rather  large  :  on  the  contrary,  I 
hear  it  as  well  as  ever  prince  did  who  was  married  by  proxy — and  (he  does 
not  find  me  fricajfe  dans  de  la  ne/'ge  \  Adieu. 

Yours  ever, 

HOR.  WALPOLE. 

P.  S.    I  forgot  to  tell  you  of  another  galanterie  I  have  had,  a  portrait  of 
queen  Elizabeth  left  here  while  I  was  out  of  town.    The  fervant  faid  it 
was  a  prefent,  but  he  had  orders  not  to  fay  from  whom. 


LETTER  XXIX. 

June  1 6,  1758,  2  o'clock  noon*- 

WELL,  my  dear  Harry  !  you  are  not  the  only  man  in  England  who 
have  not  conquered  France 2 !  Even,  dukes  of  Marlborough 3  have  been 
there  without  doing  the  bufinefs.  I  don't  doubt  but  your  good  heart  has 
even  been  hoping,  in  fpite  of  your  understanding,  that  our  heroes  have  not 
only  taken  St.  Maloes,  but  taken  a  trip  crofs  the  country  to  burn  Rochfort, 
only  to  fhow  how  eafy  it  was.  W e  have  waited  with  aftonimment  at  not 
hearing  that  the  French  court  was  removed  in  a  panic  to  Lyons,  and  that 
the  mefdames  had  gone  off  in  their  fhifts  with  only  a  provifion  of  rouge 
for  a  week.  Nay,  for  my  part,  I  expected  to  be  deafened  with  encomiums 
on  my  lord  A  *s  continence,  who,  after  being  allotted  madame  Pompa- 
dour as  his  mare  of  the  fpoilsr  had  again  imitated  Scipio,  and,  in  fpite  of 

'  Madame  de  Sevigne,  in  her  Letters  to  her  fort,  the  year  before,  on  which  Mr.  Conway  was 

daughter,  reports  that  Ninon  thus  exprefled  fecond  in  command, 
herfelf  relative  to  her  fon  the   marquis  de 

Sevigne,  who  was  one  of  her  lovers.  3  The  duke  of  Marlborough  commanded  the 

1  Alluding  to  the  expedition  againft  Roche-  troops  on  this  expedition  againft  St.  Maloes. 

the 
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the  violence  of  his  temperament,  had  reftored  her  unfullied  to  the  king  of 
France. — Alack  !  we  have  refWed  nothing  but  a  quarter  of  a  mile  of 
coafr.  to  the  right  owners.  A  meflenger  arrived  in  the  middle  of  the 
night  with  an  account  that  we  have  burned  two  frigates  and  an  hun- 
dred and  twenty  fmall  fry  ;  that  it  was  found  impoflible  to  bring  up  the 
cannon  againft  the  town  ;  and  that,  the  French  army  approaching  the 

coaft,  commodore  H  ,  with  the  expedition  of  harlequin  as  well  as 

the  taciturnity,  reimbarked  our  whole  force  in  feven  hours,  volunteers 
and  all,  with  the  lofs  only  of  one  man,  and  they  are  ail  gone  to  feek 
their  fortune  fomewhere  elfe.  Well!  in  half  a  dozen  more  wars  we  mail 
know  fomething  of  the  coaft  of  France.  Laft:  war  we  difcovered  a  fine 
bay  near  port  1' Orient :  we  have  now  found  out  that  we  knew  nothing  of 
St.  Maloes.  As  they  are  popular  perfons,  I  hope  the  city  of  London  will 
fend  fome  more  gold  boxes  to  thefe  difcoverers.    If  they  fend  a  patch  box 

to  lord  G  S— — — ,  it  will  hold  all  his  laurels.    As  our  young  nobility 

cannot  at  prefent  travel  through  France,  I  fuppofe  this  is  a  method  for 
finiming  their  ftudies.  George  Selwyn  fays  he  fuppofes  the  French  ladies 
will  have  fcarfblds  erected  on  the  more  to  fee  the  Englifh  go  by. — But  I 
won't  detain  the  meffenger  any  longer ;  I  am  impatient  to  make  the 
duchefs  1  happy,  who  I  hope  will  foon  fee  the  duke  returned  from  his 
coafting  voyage. 

The  C  s  will  be  with  you  next  Wednefday,  and  I  believe  I  too ; 

but  I  can  take  my  own  word  fo  little,  that  I  will  not  give  it  you.  I  know 
'I  muft  be  back  at  Strawberry  on  Friday  night;  for  lady  Hervey  and  lady 
-Stafford  are  to  be  .there  with  me  for  a  few  days  from  tomorrow  fe'iinight. 
Adieu  ! 

Yours  ever, 

HOR.  WALPOLE, 

1  Lady  Mary  Bruce  duchefs  of  Richmond,  her  mother  during  the  duke  of  Richmond's 
-only  child  of  the  countefs  of  Ailefbury  by  her  abfence,  who  was  a  volunteer  upon  this  expe» 
■firft  marriage.     She  was  at  Park-place  with  dition. 


Vol.  V. 
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LETTER  XXX. 

Strawberry-hill,  July  21,  1758. 

YOUR  gazette,  I  know,  has  been  a  little  idle ;  but  we  volunteer  gazettes, 
like  other  volunteers,  are  not  eafily  tied  down  to  regularity  and  rules.  We 
think  we  have  fo  much  merit,  that  we  think  we  have  a  right  to  fome 
demerit  too  ;  and  thofe  who  depend  upon  us,  I  mean  us  gazettes,  are  often 
difappointed.  A  common  foot  newfpaper  may  want  our  vivacity,  but  is 
ten  times  more  ufeful.  Befides,  I  am  not  in  town,  and  ten  miles  out  of  it 
is  an  hundred  miles  out  of  it  for  all  the  purpofes  of  news.  You  know  of 
courfe  that  lord  George  Sackville  refufed  to  go  a-buccaneer'ing  again,  as  he 
called  it ;  that  my  friend  lord  A.  who  loves  a  dram  of  any  thing,  from  glory 
to  brandy,  is  out  of  order  ;  that  juft  as  lord  Panmure  was  going  to  take  the 
command,  he  mhTed  an  eye  ;  and  that  at  la  ft  they  have  routed  out  an  old 
general  Biighe  from  the  horfe  armoury  in  Ireland,  who  is  to  undertake  the 
codicil  to  the  expedition.  Moreover,  you  know  that  prince  Edward  is 
bound  'prentice  to  Mr.  Howe.  All  this  you  have  heard ;  yet,  like  my 
coufin  the  Chronicle,  I  repeat  what  has  been  printed  in  every  newfpaper  of 
the  week,  and  then  finifh  with  one  paragraph  of  fpick  and  fpan.  Alack  ! 
my  poftfeript  is  not  very  fortunate:  a  convoy  of  12,000  men,  &c.  was 
going  to  the  king  of  Pruffia,  was  attacked  unexpectedly  by  5000  Auftrians, 
and  cut  entirely  to  pieces  ;  provisions,  ammunition,  &c.  all  taken.  The 
king  inftantly  raifed  the  fiege,  and  retreated  with  fo  much  precipitation,  that 
he  was  forced  to  nail  up  60  pieces  of  cannon.  I  conclude  the  next  we 
hear  of  him  will  be  a  great  victory  :  if  he  fets  overnight  in  a  defeat,  he 
always  rifes  next  morning  in  a  triumph — at  leaft,  we  that  have  nothing  to  do 
but  expect  and  admire,  mail  be  extremely  difappointed  if  he  does  not. 
Befides,  he  is  three  months  debtor  to  fame. 

The  only  private  hiftory  of  any  frefhnefs  is,  my  lady  D  's  chriftening; 

the  child  had  three  godfathers  :  and  1  will  tell  you  why  :  they  had  thought 

of  the  duke  of  Newcaftie,  my  lord  and  George  ;  but  of  two   's 

and  his  grace,  God  could  not  take  the  word  of  any  two  of  them,  fo  all 
three  were  forced  to  be  bound. 


2 
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I  draw  this  comfort  from  the  king  of  Pruffia's  defeat,  that  it  may  prevent 
the  folly  of  another  expedition  :  I  don't  know  how  or  why,  but  no  reafon 
is  a  very  good  one  againft  a  thing  that  has  no  reafon  in  it.  Eleven  hundred 
men  are  ill  from  the  laft  enterprife.  Perhaps  don  William  Quixote  1  and 
admiral  Amadis  2  may  determine  to  fend  them  to  the  Danube;  for,  as  no 
information  ever  precedes  their  refolutions,  and  no  impoffibilities  ever  deter 
them,  I  don't  fee  why  the  only  thing  worthy  their  consideration  fhould  not 
be,  how  glorious  and  advantageous  an  exploit  it  would  be,  if  it  could  be 
performed.  Why  did  bifhop  Wilkins  try  to  fly  ?  Not  that  he  thought  it 
practicable,  but  becaufe  it  would  be  very  convenient.  As  he  did  not  happen 
to  be  a  particular  favourite  of  the  city  of  London,  he  was  laughed  at :  they 
preporTefTed  in  his  favour,  and  he  would  have  received  twenty  gold  boxes, 
though  twenty  people  had  broken  their  necks  off  St.  Paul's  with  trying  the 
experiment. 

I  have  heard  a  whifper,  that  you  do  not  go  into  Yorkfhire  this  fummer. 
Is  it  true?  It  is  fixed  that  I  go  to  Ragley  3  on  the  13th  of  next  month;  I 
truft  you  do  fo  too.  Have  you  had  luch  deluges  for  three  weeks  well 
counted,  as  we  have  ?  If  I  had  not  cut  one  of  my  perroquet's  wings,  and 
there  were  an  olive  tree  in  the  country,  I  would  fend  to  know  where  there 
is  a  foot  of  dry  land. 

You  have  heard,  I  fuppofe,  if  not,  be  it  known  to  you,  that  Mr.  Keppel, 
the  canon  of  Windfor,  efpoufes  my  niece  Laura;  yes,  Laura4.  I  rejoice 
much  fo  I  receive  your  compliments  upon  it,  left  you  fhould,  as  it  fome- 
times  happens,  forget  to  make  them.    Adieu  ! 

Yours  ever, 

HOR.  WALPOLE. 

'  William  Pitt,  afterwards  earl  of  Chatham,       »  The  feat  of  the  earl  of  tferford. 
then  fecretary  of  ftate.  4  Eldcft  daughter  of  fir  Edward  Walp,  le. 

*  Lord  Anfon,  then  firft  lord  of  the  admiralty. 


July 
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July  22. 

FOR  the  pleafure  of  my  conference  I  had  w  ritten  all  the  above  laft 
night,  expecting  lord  Lyttelton,  the  dean,  and  other  company,  to-day. 
This  morning  I  receive  yours  ;  and  having  already  told  you  all  I  know,  I 
have  only  a  few  paragraphs  to  anfwer. 

I  am  pleafed  that  you  are  pleafed  about  my  book  1 :  you  fhall  fee  it  very 
foon ;  though  there  will  fcarce  be  a  new  page  :  nobody  elfe  fhall  fee  it  till 
fpring.  In  the  firil  place,  the  prints  will  not  be  finifhed  :  in  the  next,  I  in- 
tend that  two  or  three  other  things  fhall  appear  before  it  from  my  prefs,  of 
other  authors;  for  I  will  not  furfeit  people  with  my  writings,  nor  have  them 
think  that  I  propofe  to  find  employment  alone  for  a  whole  prefs — fo  far 
from  it,  I  intend  to  employ  it  no  more  about  myfelf. 

I  will  certainly  try  to  fee  you  during  your  waiting*.    Adieu  ! 


L  E  T  T  E  R  XXXI. 

Strawberry-hill,  September  2,  1758= 

IT  is  well  I  have  got  fomething  to  pay  you  for  the  befl  letter  that  ever 
was  !  A  vaft  victory,  I  own,  does  not  entertain  me  fo  much  as  a  good 
letter ;  but  you  are  bound  to  like  any  thing  military  better  than  your  own 
wit,  and  therefore  I  hope  you  will  think  a  defeat  of  the  Ruffians  a  better 
bon-mot  than  any  you  fent  me.  Should  you  think  it  clever  if  the  king  of 
Prufila  has  beaten  them  ?  How  much  cleverer,  if  he  has  taken  three 
lieutenant  generals  and  an  hundred  pieces  of  cannon  ?  How  much  cleverer 
ftill,  if  he  has  left  fifteen  thoufand  Mufcovites  dead  on  the  fpot 3  ?  Does  the 
Jofs  of  only  three  thoufand  of  his  own  men,  take  off  from  or  fharpen  the 
fling  of  this  joke  ?  In  fhort,  all  this  is  fact,  as  a  courier  arrived  at  Sion-hill 

1  The  Anecdotes  of  Painting. 

2  As  groom  of  the  bed-chamber  to  the  king. 

3  The  defeat  of  the  Ruffians  at  Zornfdorff. 

5  this 
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this  morning  affirms.  The  city,  I  fuppofe,  expect  that  his  majefty  will  now 
be  at  leifure  to  ftep  to  Ticonderoga,  and  repair  our  mifhap  \  But  I  mall 
talk  no  more  politics :  if  this  finds  you  at  Chatfworth,  as  I  fuppofe  it  will, 
you  will  be  better  informed  than  from  me. 

Lady  arrived  at  Ragley  between  two  and  three  in  the  morn- 
ing— how  unlucky  that  I  was  not  there  to  offer  her  part  of  an  aired  bed  ! 
But  how  could  you  think  of  the  propofal  you  have  made  me  ?  Am  not  I 
already  in  love  with  the  youngejl,  handfomejl  and  witiieji  widow  in  England? 
As  Herculean  a  labourer  as  I  am,  as  Tom  Hervey  fays,  I  don't  choofe 
another.  I  am  ftill  in  the  height  of  my  impatience  for  the  cheft  of  old 
papers  from  Ragley  %  which,  either  by  the  fault  of  their  fervants  of  of  the 
waggoner,  is  not  yet  arrived.  I  fhall  go  to  London  again  on  Monday  in 
quefl  of  it ;  and  in  truth  think  fo  much  of  it,  that,  when  I  firft  heard  of 
the  victory  this  morning,  I  rejoiced,  as  we  were  likely  now  to  recover  the 
Palatinate.  Good  night. 

Yours  ever, 

HOR.  WALPOLE, 


LETTER  XXXIL 

Arlington-flreer,  January  19,  1759, 

i  HOPE  the  treaty  of  Sluys  advances  rapidly  3.  Confidering  that  your 
own  court  is  as  new  to  you  as  monlieur  de  Bareil  and  his,  you  cannot  be 
very  well  entertained  :  the  joys  of  a  Dutch  fifhing  town  and  the  incidents 
of  a  cartel  will  not  compofe  a  very  agreeable  hiftory.  In  the  mean  time 
you  do  not  lole  much :  though  the  parliament  is  met,  no  politics  are  come 
to  town  :  one  may  defcribe  the  houfe  of  commons  like  the  price  of  flocks  : 

1  The  repulfe  of  general  Abercrombie  at  3  Mr.  Conway  was  fent  to  Sluys  to  fettle  a 
Ticonderoga.  cartel  for  prifoners  with  the  French.  Monfieui* 

de  Bareil  was  the  perfon  appointed  by  the 
'  The  Conway  papers  in  the  reign  of  James  I.   French  court  for  the  fame  bufinefs. 

Debates 
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Debates,  nothing  done.  Votes,  under  par.  Patriots,  no  price.  Oratory, 
books  lhut.  Love  and  war  are  as  much  at  a  ftand  :  neither  the  duchefs 
-of  Hamilton  1  nor  the  expeditions  are  gone  off  yet.  Prince  Edward  a  has 
afked  to  go  to  Quebec,  and  has  been  refufed.  If  I  was  fure  they  would 
refufe  me,  I  would  afk  to  go  thither  too,  I  mould  not  diflike  about  as 
much  laurel  as  I  could  ftick  in  my  window  at  Chriftmas. 

W e  are  next  week  to  have  a  ferenata  at  the  Opera-houfe  for  the  king  of 
Pruffia's  birth-day  :  it  is  to  begin,  Viva  Georgia,  e  Federigo  viva  I  It  will, 
I  own,  divert  me  to  fee  my  lord  Temple  whifpering/or  this  alliance,  on  the 
fame  bench  on  which  I  have  fo  often  leen  him  whilper  againji  all  Germany. 
The  new  opera  pleafes  univerfally,  and  I  hope  will  yet  hold  up  its  head. 
Since  Vannefchi 3  is  cunning  enough  to  make  us  ling  the  roaft-bcef  of  old 
Germany,  I  am  perfuaded  it'  will  revive  :  politics  are  the  only  hot-bed  for 
keeping  fuch  a  tender  plant  as  Italian  mufic  alive  in  England. 

You  are  fo  thoughtlefs  about  your  drefs,  that  I  cannot  help  giving  you  a 
little  warning  againft  your  return.  Remember,  every  body  that  comes 
from  abroad  is  cenfe  to  come  from  France,  and  whatever  they  wear  at  their 
firfl  re-appearance  immediately  grows  the  fafliion.  Now  if,  as  is  very  likely, 
you  mould  through  inadvertence  change  hats  with  a  matter  of  a  Dutch 

fmack,  O  will  be  upon  the  watch,  will  conclude  you  took  your  pattern 

from  monfieur  de  Bareil,  and  in  a  week's  time  we  mall  all  be  equipped 
like  Dutch  Ikippers.  You  fee  I  fpeak  very  dilintereftedly ;  for,  as  I  never 
wear  a  hat  myfelf,  it  is  indifferent  to  me  what  fort  of  hat  I  don't  wear. 
Adieu  !  I  hope  nothing  in  this  letter,  if  it  is  opened,  will  affect  the  con- 
ferences, nor  haften  our  rupture  with  Holland.  Left  it  mould,  I  fend  it  to 

lord  Holdernefs's  office ;  concluding,  like  lady  B  ■    ■  W—  -,  that  the 

government  never  fufpecl  what  they  fend  under  their  own  covers. 

Yours  ever, 

HOR.  WALPOLE. 

•  Elizabeth  Gunning,  duchefs  dowager  of  *  Abbate  Vanuefchi,  an  Italian,  and  director 
Hamilton.  of  the  opera. 

*  Afterwards  created  duke  of  York. 
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LETTER  xxxirr. 

Arllngton-ftreet,  January  28, 1759. 

YOU  and  monfieur  de  Bareil  may  give  yourfelves  what  airs  you  pleafe 
of  fettling  cartels  with  expedition  :  you  don't  exchange  prifoners  with  half 
fo  much  alacrity  as  Jack  Campbell 1  and  the  duchefs  of  Hamilton  have  ex^ 
changed  hearts.  I  had  fo  little  obferved  the  negotiation,  or  fufpecled  any, 
that,  when  your  brother  told  me  of  it  yefterday  morning,  I  would  not  be- 
lieve a  tittle — I  beg  Mr.  Pitt's  pardon,  not  an  iota.  It  is  the  prettieft  match 

in  the  world—  fince  yours — and  every  body  likes  it  but  the  duke  of  B  

and  lord  C  .    What  an  extraordinary  fate  is  attached  to  thofe  two 

women  !  Who  could  have  believed  that  a  Gunning  would  unite  the  two 
great  houfes  of  Campbell  and  Hamilton  ?  For  my  part,  I  expect  to  fee  my 
lady  Coventry  queen  of  Pruffia.  I  would  not  venture  to  marry  either  of 
them  thefe  thirty  years,  for  fear  of  being  muffled  out  of  the  world  prema- 
turely to  make  room  for  the  reft  of  their  adventures.  The  firfr.  time  Jack 
carries  the  duchefs  into  the  Highlands,  I  am  perfuaded  that  fome  of  his 
fecond-fighted  fubjecls  will  fee  him  in  a  winding-meet,  with  a  train  of  kings 
behind  him  as  long  as  thofe  in  Macbeth. 

We  had  a  fcrap  of  a  debate  on  Friday  on  the  Pruflian  and  Heflian  treaties. 
Old  Vyner  oppofed  the  nrft,  in  pity  to  that  poor  woman,  as  he  called  her,  the 
emprefs  queen.  Lord  Strange  objected  to  the  gratuity  of  60,000/.  to  the 
landgrave,  unlefs  words  were  inferted  to  exprefs  his  receiving  that  fum  in 
full  of  all  demands.  If  Hume  Campbell  had  cavilled  at  this  favourite 
treaty,  Mr.  Pitt  could  fcarce  have  treated  him  with  more  haughtinefs  ;  and, 
what  is  far  more  extraordinary,  Hume  Campbell  could  fcarce  have  taken  it 
more  dutifully.    This  long  day  was  over  by  half  an  hour  after  four. 

As  you  and  monfieur  de  Bareil  are  on  fuch  amicable  terms,  you  will  take 
care  to  foften  to  him  a  new  conqueft  we  have  made.  Keppel  has  taken 
the  ifland  of  Goree.    You  great  minifters  know  enough  of  its  importance  f 


1  The  prefent  duke  of  Argyll. 


I  need 
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I  need  not  detail  it.  Before  your  letters  came  we  had  heard  of  the  death 
of  the  princefs  royal  :  you  will  find  us  black  and  all  black.  Lady  Nor- 
thumberland and  the  great  ladies  put  off  their  afiemblies  :  diverfions  begin 
again  to-morrow  with  the  mourning. 

You  perceive,  London  cannot  furnihh  half  fo  long  a  letter  as  the  little 
town  of  Sluys  ;  at  leaft  I  have  not  the  art  of  making  one  out.    In  truth,  I 

believe  I  mould  not  have  writ  this  unlefs  lady  A  had  bid  me  ;  but  fhe 

does  not  care  how  much  trouble  it  gives  me,  provided  it  amufes  you  for  a 
moment.    Good  night ! 

Yours  ever, 

HOR.  WALPOLE.' 

P.  S.  I  forgot  to  tell  you  that  the  king  has  granted  my  lord  Marifchall's  par- 
don, at  the  requeft  of  monfieur  de  Knyphaufen.  I  believe  the  pretender  him- 
felf  could  get  his  attainder  reverfed  if  he  would  apply  to  the  king  of  Pruflia. 


LETTER  XXXIV.. 

•Strawberry -lull,  0£t.  i8,  1759. 

I  INTENDED  my  vifit  to  Park-place  to  mow  my  lady  A  that 

when  I  come  thither  it  is  not  folely  on  your  account,  and  yet  I  will  not 
quarrel  with  my  journey  thither  if  I  mould  find  you  there  ;  but  ferioufly  I 
cannot  help  begging  you  to  think  whether  jou  will  go  thither  or  not,  juft 
now.  My  firft  thought  about  you  has  ever  been  what  was  proper  for  you 
to  do ;  and  though  you  are  the  man  m  the  world  that  think  of  that  the  molt 
yourfelf,  yet  you  know  I  have  twenty  fcruples,  vvhich  even  you  fome- 
times  laugh  at.  I  will  tell  them  to  you,  and  then  you  will  judge,  as  you 
can  beft.  Sir  Edward  Hawke  and  his  fleet  is  difperfed,  at  leaft  driven  back 
to  Plymouth  :  the  French,  if  one  may  believe  that  they  have  broken  a  re- 
giment for  mutinying  againft  embarking,  were  actually  embarked  at  that 
inftaut.    The  mo  ft  ienlible  people  I  know,  always  thought  they  would 

poftpone 
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poftpone  their  invalion,  if  ever  they  intended  it,  till  our  great  mips  could  not 
keep  the  lea,  or  were  eaten  up  by  the  fcurvy.    Their  ports  are  now  free  ; 
their  fituation  is  dcfperate  :  the  new  account  of  our  taking  Quebec  leaves 
them  in  the  mod:  deplorable  condition  ;  they  will  be  lefs  able  than  ever  to 
raife  money,  we  have  got  ours  for  next  year;  and  this  event  would  facilitate 
it,  if  we  had  not  :  they  mud:  try  for  a  peace,  they  have  nothing  to  go  to 
market  with  but  Minorca.    In  fhort,  if  they  cannot  ftrike  fome  defperate 
blow  in  this  ifland  or  Ireland,  they  are  undone  :  the  lofs  of  20,000  men  to 
do  us  fome  mifchief,  would  be  cheap.    I  mould  even  think  madame  Pom- 
padour in  danger  of  being  torn  to  pieces,  if  they  did  not  make  fome  attempt. 
Madame  Maintenon,  not  half  fo  unpopular,  mentions  in  one  of  her  letters 
her  unwillingnefs  to  truft  her  niece  mlle  Aumale  on  the  road,  for  fear  of 
fome  fuch  accident.    You  will  fmile  perhaps  at  all  this  reafoning  and  pe- 
dantry ;  but  it  tends  to  this — If  defperation  mould  fend  the  French  fome- 
where,  and  the  wind  mould  force  them  to  your  coaft,  which  I  do  not  fup- 
pofe  their  object,  and  you  mould  be  out  of  the  way,  you  know  what  your 
enemies  would  fay  ;  and,  ftrange  as  it  is,  even  you  have  been  proved  to  have 
enemies.    My  dear  fir,  think  of  this  !  Wolfe,  as  I  am  convinced,  has  fallen 
a  facrifice  to  his  ram  blame  of  you.    If  I  utiderftand  any  thing  in  the  world, 
his  letter  that  came  on  Sunday  faid  this :  "  Quebec  is  impregnable  ;  //  is 
flinging  away  the  lives  of  brave  men  to  attempt  it.    I  am  in  the  fituation  of 
Conway  at  Rochfort  ;  but  having  blamed  him,  I  mujl  do  what  I  nozv  fee  he 
was  in  the  right  to  fee  was  wrong,  and  yet  what  he  would  have  done ;  and  as 
J  am  commander,  which  he  was  not,  I  have  the  melancholy  Jiower  of  doing 
what  he  was  prevented  do'mg."    Poor  man  !  his  life  has  paid  the  price  of 
his  injuftice  ;  and  as  his  death  has  purchafed  fuch  benefit  to  his  country,  I 
lament  him,  as  I  am  fure  you,  who  have  twenty  times  more  courage  and 
good  nature  than  I  have,  do  too.    In  fhort,  I,  who  never  did  any  thing  right 
or  prudent  myfelf  (not,  I  am  afraid,  for  want  of  knowing  what  was  fo),  am 
content  with  your  being  perfect,  and  with  fuggefting  any  thing  to  you  that 
may  tend  to  keeping  you  fo  : — and  (what  is  not  much  to  the  prefent  pur- 
pofe)  if  fuch  a  pen  as  mine  can  efFect  it,  the  world  hereafter  mail  know  that 
you  was  fo.  In  fhort,  I  have  pulled  down  my  lord  Falkland,  and  I  defire  you 
will  take  care  that  I  may  fpeak  truth  when  I  e reel  you  in  his  place  ;  for 
remember,  I  love  truth  even  better  than  I  love  you.    I  always  confefs  my 
own  faults,  and  1  will  not  palliate  yours. — But,  laughing  apart,  if  you  think 
there  is  no  weight  in  what  I  fay,  I  mail  gladly  meet  you  at  Park-place, 
Vol.  V.  K  whither 
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whither  I  mall  go  on  Monday,  and  flay  as  long  as  I  can,  nnlefs  I  hear  from? 
you  to  the  contrary.  If  you  ihould  think  I  have  hinted  any  thing  to  you  of 
confequence,  would  not  it  be  handfome,  if,  after  receiving  leave,  you  mould, 
write  to  my  lord  Ligonier,  that  though  you  had  been  at  home  but  one  week 
in  the  whole  rummer,  yet  as  there  might  be  occafion  for  your  prefence  in 
the  camp  you  Ihould  decline  the  permiffion  he  had  given  you  ? — See 
what  it  is  to  have  a  wife  relation,  who  preaches  a  thoufand  fine  things  to  you 
which  he  would  be  the  laft  man  in  the  world  to  pra&ife  himfelf.    Adieu ! 

Yours  ever,.. 

HOR.  WALPOLE;, 


LETTER  XXXV. 

Strawberry-lull,  June  25,  176c. 

THE  devil  is  in  people  for  fidgeting  about !  They  can  neither  be  quiet 
in  their  own  houfes,  nor  let  others  be  at  peace  in  theirs  !  Have  not  they 
enough  of  one  another  in  winter,  but  they  muft  cuddle  in  fummer  too  ?  For 
your  part,  you  are  a  very  priefl :  the  moment  one  repents,  you  are  for 
turning  it  to  account.  I  wifh  you  was  in  camp — never  will  I  pity  you 
again.  How  did  you  complain  when  you  was  in  Scotland,  Ireland,  Flan* 
ders,  and  I  don't  know  where,  that  you  could  never  enjoy  Park-place  ?  Now 
you  have  a  whole  fummer  to  yourfelf,  and  you  are  as  jankettaceous  as  my 
lady  Northumberland.  Pray,  what  horfe-race  do  you  go  to  next  ?  For  my 
part,  I  can't  afford  to  lead  fuch  a  life  :  I  have  Conway-papers  to  fort ;  I 
have  lives  of  the  painters  to  write  ;  I  have  my  prints  to  parte,,  my  houfe  to 
build,  and  every  thing  in  the  world  to  tell  pofterity, — How  am  I  to  find  time 
for  all  this  ?  I  am  pari:  forty,  and  may  not  have  above  as  many  more  years 

to  live  ;  and  here  I  am  to  go  here  and  to  go  there  Well,  I  will  meet  you 

at  ChafFont  on  Thurfday  ;  but  I  pofitively  will  flay  but  one  night.  I  have 
fettled  with  your  brother  that  we  will  be  at  Oxford  on  the  13th  of  July,  as 
lord  Beauchamp  is  only  loofe  from  the  12th  to  the  20th..   Iwill.be  at 

?  Mr.  Conway  was  encamped  in  Kent  near  Canterbury. 

5  Park- 
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Park-place  on  the  12th,  and  we  will  go  together  the  next  day.  If  this  is 
too  early  for  you,  we  may  put  it  off  to  the  15th  ;  determine  by  Thurfday, 
and  one  of  us  will  write  to  lord  Hertford. 

Well  !  Quebec  is  come  to  life  again.  Lafl  night  I  went  to  fee  the 
HoldernefTes,  who  by  the  way  are  in  raptures  with  Park — in  Sion-lane  :  as 
Cibber  fays  of  the  Revolution,  I  met  the  Raifing  of  the  Siege ;  that  is,  I 
met  my  lady  in  a  triumphal  car,  drawn  by  a  Manks  horfe  thirteen  little 
fingers  high,  with  lady  Emily, — 

—  et  fibi  Countefs 
Ne  placcat,  ma'amfelle  curru  portatur  eodem — 

Mr.  M  was  walking  in  ovation  by  himfelf  after  the  car  ;  and  they 

were  going  to  fee  the  bonfire  at  the  alehoufe  at  the  corner.  The  whole 
proceffion  returned  with  me  ;  and  from  the  countefs's  drefiing-room  we  faw 
a  battery  fired  before  the  houfe,  the  mob  crying, '*  God  blefs  the  good  news ! " 
— -Thefe  are  all  the  particulars  I  know  of  the  fiege  :  my  lord  would  have 
{hewed  me  the  journal,  but  we  amufed  ourfelves  much  better  in  going  to  eat 
peaches  from  the  new  Dutch  ftoves. 

The  rain  is  come  indeed,  and  my  graft  is  as  green  as  grafs  ;  but  all  my 
hay  has  been  cut  and  foaking  this  week,  and  I  am  too  much  in  the  fafhion 
not  to  have  given  up  gardening  for  farming ;  as  next  I  fuppofe  we  mall 
farming,  and  turn  graziers  and  hogdrivers. 

I  never  heard  of  fuch  a  femele  as  my  lady  Stormont  brought  to  bed  ia 
flames.  I  hope  mifs  Bacchus  Murray  will  not  carry  the  refemblance 
through,  and  love  drinking  like  a  Pole.  My  lady  Lyttelton  is  at  Mr.  Gar- 
rick's,  and  they  were  to  have  breakfafted  here  this  morning ;  but  fome« 
how  or  other  they  have  changed  their  mind.    Good  night ! 

Yours  ever, 

HOR.  WALPOIX 


K2 
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LETTER  XXXVL 

Strtwberry-hill,  Auguft  7,  1760,; 

1  CAN  give  you  but  an  unpleafant  account  of  myfelf,  I  mean  unpleafant 
for  me  ;  every  body  elfe  I  fuppofe  it  will  make  laugh.  Come,  laugh  at 
once  !  I  am  laid  up  with  the  gout,  am  an  abfolute  cripple,  am  carried  up  to 
bed  by  two  men,  and  could  walk  to  China  as  foon  as  crofs  the  room.  In 
Ihort,  here  is  my  hiftory  :  I  have  been  out  of  order  this  fortnight,  without 
knowing  what  was  the  matter  with  me  ;  pains  in  my  head,  ficknefTes  at  my 
ftomach,  difpiritednefs,  and  a  return  of  the  nightly  fever  I  had  in  the  win- 
ter. I  concluded  a  northern  journey  would  take  all  this  off— but  behold  ! 
on  Monday  morning  I  was  feized  as  I  thought  with;  the  cramp  in  my  left 
foot ;  however,  I  walked  about  all  day  :  towards  evening  it  difcovered 
itfelf  by  its  true  name,  and  that  night  I  fuffered  a  great  deal.  However,  on 
Tuefday  I  was  again  able  to  go  about  the  houfe  ;  but  fince  Tuefday  I  have 
not  been  able  to  ftir,  and  am  wrapped  in  flannels  and  fwathed  like  fir  Paul 
Pliant  on  his  wedding-night.  I  expect  to  hear  that  there  is  a  bet  at  Ar~ 
thur's,  which  runs  fafteft,  Jack  Harris  1  or  I.  Nobody  would  believe  me  fix. 
years  ago  when  I  faid  I  had  the  gout.  They  would  do  leannefs  and  tem- 
perance honours  to  which  they  have  not  the  leaft  claim. 

I  don't  yet  give  up  my  expedition ;  as  my  foot  is  much  fwelled,  I.  truft" 
this  alderman  diftemper  is  going  :  I  mail  fet  out  the  inftant  I  am  able  ; 
but  I  much  queftion  whether  it  will  be  foon  enough  for  me  to  o-et  to  Rao-- 
ley  by  the  time  the  clock  ftrikes  Loo.  I  find  I  grow  too  old  to  make  the. 
circuit  with  the  charming  duchefs  \ 

I  did  not  tell  you  about  German  ikirmifhes,  for  I  knew  nothing  of  them  s. 
when  two  vaft  armies  only  fcratch  one  another's  faces,  it  gives  me  no  at- 
tention. My  gazette  never  contains  above  one  or  two  cafualties  of  foreign, 
politics  :— overlaid,  one  king  ;  dead  of  convulfions,  an  electorate ;  burnt  to 
death,,  Drefden. 

1  John  Harris  of  Hayne  in  Devonfhire,  married  to  Mr.  Conway's  eJdeft  fiften 
*  Anne  Liddell  duchefs  of  Grafton. 

I  wifrl 
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I  wiflv  you  joy  of  all  your  purchafes  ;  why,  you  found  as  rich  as  if  you 
had  had  the  gout  thefe  ten  years.  I  beg  their  pardon  ;  but  juft  at  prefent, 
I  am  very  glad  Hot  to  be  near  the  vivacity  of  either  Mifty  or  Peter  \  I  agree 
with  you  much  about  the  Minor  ;  there  are  certainly  parts  and  wit  in  it. 
Adieu  i 

Yours  ever* 

HOR.  WALPOLE. 


LETTER  XXXVir. 

Strawberry -hill,  September  19, 176c 

THANK  you  for  your  notice,  though  I  mould  certainly  have  contrived 
Co  fee  you  without  it.  Your  brother  promifed  he  would  come  and  dine 
here  one  day  with  you  and  lord  Beauehamp..  I. go  to  Naveftock  on  Mon- 
day, for  two  or  three  days  ;  but  that  will  not  exhauft  your  waiting1.  I  mall 
fee  in  town  on  Sunday;  but  as  that  is  a  court-day,  I  will  not,  fo  don't 
propofe  it — dine  with  you  at  Kenfington  ;  but  I  will  be  with  my  lady  Hert- 
ford about  fix,  where  your  brother  and  you  will  find  me  if  you  pleafe.  F 
cannot  come  to  Kenfington  in  the  evening,  for  I  have  but  one  pair  of  horfes 
in  the  world,  and  they  will  have  to  carry  me  to  town  in  the  morning.. 

I  wonder  the  king  expects  a  battle  ;  when  prince  Ferdinand  can  do  as 
well  without  fighting,  why  lhould  he  fight  ?  Can't  he  make  the  hereditary 
prince  gallop  into  a  mob  of  Frenchmen,  and  get  a  fcratch  on  the  nofe ;  and 
Johnfon  ftraddle  crofs  a  river  and  come  back  with  fix  heads  of  huffars  in 
his  fob,  and  then  can't  he  thank  all  the  world,  and  affure  them  he  mall 
never  forget  the  victory  they  have  not  gained  ?  Thefe  thanks  are  fent  over: 
the  gazette  fwears  that  this  no  fuccefs  was  chiefly  owing  to  general  Mof- 
tyn  ;  and  the  chronicle  protefts,  that  it  was  achieved  by  my  lord  Gran- 
by's  lofing  his  hat,  which  he  never  wears  ;  and  then  his  lordfhjp  fends  over 
for  three  hundred  thoufand  pints  of  porter  to  drink  his  own  health  ;  audi 

B  A  favourite  greyhound. 

*  Mr.  Conway  was  a  groom  of  the  bed-chamber  to  the  king,  and  then  in  waiting  at  Kenfington. 

then 
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then  Mr.  Pitt  determines  to  carry  on  the  war  for  another  year  ;  and  then 
the  duke  of  Newcaftle  hopes  that  we  mall  be  beat,  that  he  may  lay  the 
blame  on  Mr.  Pitt,  and  that  then  he  mall  be  minifter  for  30  years  longer  ; 
and  tli en  we  mall  be  the  greatelt  nation  in  the  univerfe.  Amen  ! — My  dear 
Harry,  you  fee  how  eafy  it  is  to  be  a  hero.  If  you  had  but  taken  Impudence 
and  Oatlands  in  your  way  to  Rochfort,  it  would  not  have  fignified  whether 
'you  had  taken  Rochfort  or  not.  Adieu  !  I  don't  know  who  lady  A.'s  Mr. 
Alexander  is. — If  me  curls  like  a  vine  with  any  Mr.  Alexander  but  you,  I 
hope  my  lady  Coventry  will  recover  and  be  your  Roxana. 

Yours  ever, 

HOR.  WALPOLE. 


LETTER  XXXVIII. 

YOU  are  good  for  nothing  ;  you  have  no  engagement,  you  have  no  prin- 
ciples ;  and  all  this  I  am  not  afraid  to  tell  you,  as  you  have  left  your  fword 
behind  you.  If  you  take  it  ill,  I  have  given  my  nephew,  who  brings  your 
fword,  a  letter  of  attorney  to  fight  you  for  me  ;  I  mall  certainly  not  fee 
you  :  my  lady  Waldegrave  goes  to  town  on  Friday,  but  I  remain  here  r. 
You  lofe  lady  Anne  Conolly  z  and  her  forty  daughters,  who  all  dine  here  to- 
day upon  a  few  loaves  and  three  fmall  fifhes.  I  mould  have  been  glad  if  you 
would  have  breakfafted  here  on  Friday  on  your  way  ;  but  as  I  lie  in  bed 
rather  longer  than  the  lark,  I  fear  our  hours  would  not  fuit  one  another. 
Adieu ! 

Yours  ever, 

HOR.  WALPOLE. 
■  At  Strawberry-hill.  *  Sifter  of  William  earl  of  Strafford. 
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LETTER  XXXIX. 

Monday,  five  o'clock,  Feb.  1 761. 

I  AM  a  little  peevim  with  you — I  told  you  on  Thurfday  night  that  I  had 
a  mind  to  go  to  Strawberry  on  Friday  without  flaying  for  the  qualification- 
bill.  You  laid  it  did  not  fignify — No  !  What \i you  intended  to  fpeak  on  it  \ 
Am  L  indifferent  to  hearing  you  ?  More — Am  I  indifferent  about  acting  with 
you  r  Would  not  I  follow  you  in,  any  thing  in  the  world  ? — This  is  faying  no 
profligate  thing..  Is  there  any  thing  I  might  not  follow  you  in  ?  You  even 
did  not  tell  me  yefterday  that  you  had  fpoken.  Yet  I  will  tell  you  all  I 
have  heard  ;  though  if  there  was  a  point  in  the  world  in  which  I  could  not 
wifh  you  to  fucceed  where  you  wifh  yourfelf,  perhaps  it  would  be  in  having 
you  employed.  I  cannot  be  cool  about  your  danger  ;  yet  I  cannot  know 
any  thing  that  concerns  you,  and  keep  it  from  you.  Charles  Townfhend 
called  here  juft  after  I  came  to  town  to-day.  Among  other  difcourfe  he  told 
me  of  your  fpeaking  on  Friday,  and  that  your  fpeech  was  reckoned  hoftile 
to  the  duke  of  Newcaftle.  Then  talking  of  regiments  going  abroad,  he. 
faid,  *  *  *  * 

With  regard  to  your  referve  to  me,  I  can  eafily  believe  that  your  natural 
modefty  made  you  unwilling  to  talk  of  yourfelf  to  me.  I  don't  fufpect  you 
of  any  referve  to  me  :  I  only  mention  it  now  for  an  occafion  of  telling  you 
that  I  don't  like  to  have  any  body  think  that  I  would  not  do  whatever  you 
do.  I  am  of  no  confequence  :  but  at  leafl  it  would  give  me  fome,.  to  acl 
invariably  with  you  ;  and  that  I  mall  moll  certainly  be  ever  ready  to  do. 
Adieu  ! 

Yours  ever, 

HOR.  WALPOLE. 


LETTER 
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LETTER  XL. 

Arlington-ftreet,  April  10,  1761. 

IF  Prince  Ferdinand  had  ftudied  how  to  pleafe  me,  I  don't  know  any 
method  he  could  have  lighted  upon  fo  likely  to  gain  my  heart,  as  being 
beaten  out  of  the  field  before  you  joined  him.  I  delight  in  a  hero  that  is 
driven  fo  far  that  nobody  can  follow  him.  He  is  as  well  at  Paderborn,  as 
where  I  have  long  wifhed  the  king  of  Pruflia,  the  other  world.  You  may 
frown  if  you  pleafe  at  my  imprudence,  you  who  are  gone  with  all  the  dif- 
pofition  in  the  world  to  be  well  with  your  commander ;  the  peace  is  in  a 
manner  made,  and  the  anger  of  generals  will,  not  be  worth  fixpence  thefe 
ten  years.  We  peaceable  folks  are  now  to  govern  the  world,  and  you 
warriors  muft  in  your  turn  tremble  at  our  fubje&s  the  mob,  as  we  have 
done  before  your  hufTars  and  court-martials. 

I  am  glad  you  had  fo  pleafant  a  paffage  \    My  lord  Lyttelton  would  fay, 

that  lady  M  C  ,  like  Venus,  fmiled  over  the  waves,  et  mare  pras- 

flabat  eunti.  In  truth,  when  fhe  could  tame  me,  fhe  mull:  have  had  little 
trouble  with  the  ocean.  Tell  me  how  many  burgomafters  fhe  has  fubdued, 
or  how  many  would  have  fallen  in  love  with  her  if  they  had  not  fallen 
afleep  ?  Come,  has  fhe  faved  two-pence  by  her  charms  ?  Have  they  abated 
a  farthing  of  their  impofitions  for  her  being  handfomer  than  any  thing  in 
the  feven  provinces?  Does  fhe  know  how  political  her  journey  is  thought? 
Nay,  my  lady  A  ,  you  are  not  out  of  the  fcrape ;  you  are  both  rec- 
koned des  marechales  de  Guebriant  %  going  to  fetch,  and  confequently  govern 
the  young  queen.  There  are  more  jealoufies  about  your  voyage,  than  the 
duke  of  Newcaftle  would  feel  if  Dr.  Shaw  had  prefcribed  a  little  ipeca- 
cuanha to  my  lord  Bute. 

I  am  forry  I  muft  adjourn  my  mirth,  to  give  lady  A— —  a  pang ;  poor 

*  From  Harwich  to  Helvoetfluys.  bafTadrefs  by  Louis  XIII.  to  accompany  the 

*  The  marechale  de  Guebriant  was  fent  to    princefs  Marie  de  Gonzague,  who  had  been 
king  of  Poland  with  the  character  of  cm-   married  by  proxy  to  the  king  of  Poland  at  Paris. 

6  fir 
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£r  Harry  Ballenden 1  is  dead  ;  he  made  a  great  dinner  at  Almac's  for  the 
houfe  of  Drummond,  drank  very  hard,  caught  a  violent  fever,  and  died  in  a 
very  few  days.  Perhaps  you  will  have  heard  this  before  ;  I  fhall  wiih  fo  ; 
I  do  not  like,  even  innocently,  to  be  the  caufe  of  forrow. 

I  do  not  at  all  lament  lord  Granby's  leaving  the  army,  and  your  imme- 
diate fucceiTion.  There  are  perfons  in  the  world  who  would  gladly  eafe 
you  of  this  burthen.  As  you  are  only  to  take  the  viceroyalty  of  a  coop, 
and  that  for  a  few  weeks,  I  mail  but  fmile  if  you  are  terribly  diftreiTed. 

Don't  let  lady  A  proceed  to  Brunfwic  :  you  might  have  had  a  wife 

who  would  not  have  thought  it  fo  terrible  to  fall  into  the  hands  [arms]  of 
hulTars  ;  but  as  I  don't  take  that  to  be  your  countefs's  turn,  leave  her  with 
the  Dutch,  who  are  not  fo  boifterous  as  coffacs  or  chancellors  of  the 
exchequer. 

My  love,  my  duty,  my  jealoufy,  to  lady  M  ,  if  me  is  not  failed  before 

you  receive  this — if  me  is,  I  mall  deliver  them  myfelf.  Good  night ;  I 
write  immediately  on  the  receipt  of  your  letter,  but  you  fee  I  have  nothing 
yet  new  to  tell  you. 

Yours  ever, 

HOR.  WALPOLE, 


LETTER  XLI. 

Arlington-ftreet,  July  14,  1761. 

MY  deareft  Harry,  how  could  you  write  me  fuch  a  cold  letter  as  I  have 
juft  received  from  you,  and  beginning  Dear  fir  I  Can  you  be  angry  with 
me,  for  can  I  be  in  fault  to  you?  Blameable  in  ten  thoufand  other  relpecls, 
may  not  I  almofl:  fay  I  am  perfect  with  regard  to  you  ?  Since  I  was  fifteen 
have  not  I  loved  you  unalterably  ?  Since  I  was  capable  of  knowing  your 
merit,  has  not  my  admiration  been  veneration  ?  For  what  could  fo  much 
affection  and  efteem  change  ?  Has  not  your  honour,  your  intereft,  your 
fafety  been  ever  my  firft  objects  ?  Oh,  Harry  !  if  you  knew  what  I  have 
felt  and  am  feeling  about  you,  would  you  charge  me  with  neglect?  If  I  have 


Vol.  V. 


1  Uncle  to  the  countefs  of  Ailefbury. 

L 


feeu 
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feen  a  perfon  fince  you  went,  to  whom  my  frrt  queftion  has  not  been, 
"  What  do  you  hear  of  the  peace  ?"  you  would  have  reafon  to  blame  me. 
You  fay  I  write  very  feldom:  I  will  tell  you  what,  I  mould  aimoftbe  forry 
to  have  you  fee  the  anxiety  I  have  expreffed  about  you  in  letters  to  every 

body  eife.    No  ;  I  muft  except  lady  A  ,  and  there  is  not  another  on 

earth  who  loves  you  fo  well  and  is  fo  attentive  to  whatever  relates  to  you. 

With  regard  to  writing  this  is  exactly  the  cafe  :  I  had  nothing  to  tell 
you;  nothing  has  happened;  and  where  you  are,  I  was  cautious  of  writing. 
Having  neither  hopes  nor  fears,  I  always  write  the  thoughts  of  the  moment, 
and  even  laugh  to  divert  the  perfon  I  am  writing  to,  without  any  ill  will 
on  the  fubjects  I  mention.  But  in  your  fituation  that  franknefs  might  be 
prejudicial  to  you :  and  to  write  grave  unmeaning  letters,  I  trufted  you  was 
too  fecure  of  me  either  to  like  them  or  defire  them.  I  knew  no  news,  nor 
could  I :  I  have  lived  quite  alone  at  Strawberry ;  am  connected  with  no 
court,  minifters,  or  party;  confequently  heard  nothing,  and  events  there 

have  been  none.    I  have  not  even  for  this  month  heard  my  lady  T  's 

extempore  gazette.  All  the  morning  I  play  with  my  workmen  or  animals, 
go  regularly  every  evening  to  the  meadows  with  Mrs.  Clive,  or  fit  with  my 
lady  Suffolk  \  and  at  night  fcribble  my  painters — What  a  journal  to  fend 
you  !  I  write  more  trifling  letters  than  any  man  living  ;  am  afhamed  of 

them,  and  yet  they  are  expe6led  of  me.    You,  my  lady  A  ,  your 

brother,  fir  Horace  Mann,  George  Montagu,  lord  Strafford — all  expect:  I 
mould  write — Of  what  ?  I  live  lefs  and  lefs  in  the  world,  care  for  it  lefs  and 
lefs,  and  yet  am  thus  obliged  to  inquire  what  it  is  doing.    Do  make  thefe 

allowances  for  me,  and  remember  half  your  letters  go  to  my  lady  A  . 

I  writ  to  her  of  the  king's  marriage,  concluding  lhe  would  fend  it  to  you  : 
tirefome  as  it  would  be,  I  will  copy  my  own  letters,  if  you  expect  it ;  for  I 
will  do  any  thing  rather  than  difoblige  you.  I  will  fend  you  a  diary  of  the 
duke  of  York's  balls  and  Ranelaghs,  inform  you  of  how  many  children  my 

lady  B  is  with  child,  and  how  many  races  my  nephew  goes  to.    No  ; 

I  will  not,  you  do  not  want  fuck  proofs  of  my  friendmip."  ' 

The  papers  tell  us  you  are  retiring,  and  I  was  glad.  You  feem  to  expect 
an  action — Can  this  give  me  fpirits  ?  Can  I  write  to  you  joyfully,  and  fear? 
Or  is  it  fit  prince  Ferdinand  mould  know  you  have  a  friend  that  is  as  great 


1  Henrietta  Hobart,  countefs  of  Suffolk,  then  living  at  Marble-hill. 

2  *  — 


a  coward 
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a  coward  about  you  as  your  wife  ?  The  only  reafon  for  my  fdence,  that  can 
not  be  true,  is,  that  I  forget  you.  When  I  am  prudent  or  cautious,  it  is  110 
fymptom  of  my  being  indifferent.  Indifference  does  not  happen  in  friend- 
ihips,  as  it  does  in  paflions ;  and  if  I  was  young  enough  or  feeble  enough  to 
ceafe  to  love  you,  I  would  not  for  my  own  fake  let  it  be  known."  Your 
virtues  are  my  greateft  pride ;  I  have  done  myfelf  fo  much  honour  by  them, 
that  I  will  not  let  it  be  known  you  have  been  peevifh  with  me  unreafonably. 
Pray  God  we  may  have  peace,  that  I  may  fcold  you  for  it ! 

The  king's  marriage  was  kept  the  profoundeA.  fecret  till  lait  Wednefday, 
when  the  privy  council  was  extraordinarily  lummoned,  and  it  was  notified 
to  them.  Since  that,  the  new  queen's  mother  is  dead,  and  will  delay  it  a 
few  days ;  but  lord  Harcourt  is  to  fail  on  the  27th,  and  the  coronation  will 
certainly  be  on  the  22d  of  September.  All  that  I  know  fixed,  is,  lord 
Harcourt  mailer  of  the  horfe,  the  duke  of  Manchester  chamberlain,  and 
Mr.  Stone  treafurer.  Lifts  there  are  in  abundance  ;  I  don't  know  the 
authentic  :  thofe  moll:  talked  of,  are,  lady  Bute  groom  of  the  ftole,  the 
ducheffes  of  Hamilton  and  Ancafter,  lady  "Northumberland,  Bolinbroke, 
Weymouth,  Scarborough,  Abergavenny,  Effingham,  for  ladies  ;  you  may 
choofe  any  fix  of  them  you  pleafe ;  the  four  firft  are  moft  probable.  MifTes, 
Henry  Beauclerc,  M.  Howe,  Meadows,  Wrottefley,  Bifhop,  &c.  &c.  &c. 
Choofe  your  maids  too.  Bedchamber  women,  Mrs.  Bloodworth,  Robert 
Brudenel,  Charlotte  Dives,  lady  Erlkine  :  in  fhort,  I  repeat  a  mere  news- 
paper. 

We  expect  the  final  anfwer  of  France  this  week.  Buffy  1  was  in  great 
pain  on  the  fireworks  for  Quebec,  left  he  mould  be  obliged  to  illuminate  his 
houfe :  you  fee  I  ranfack  my  memory  for  fomething  to  tell  you. 

Adieu  !  I  have  more  reafon  to  be  angry  than  you  had  ;  but  I  am  not  fo 
hafty  :  you  are  of  a  violent,  impetuous jealous  temper — I,  cool,  fedate, 
reafonable.  I  believe  I  muft  fubferibe  my  name,  or  you  will  not  know  me 
by  this  defcription. 

Yours  unalterably, 

HOR.  WALPOLE. 

*  The  abbe  de  Buffy  fent  here  with  overtures  of  peace.  Mr.  Stanley  was  at  the  fame  time  fent 
to  Paris. 

L  2  LETTER 
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LETTER  XLII. 

Strawberry-hill,  July  23,  1761. 

WELL,  mon  biau  coujin  !  you  may  be  as  crofs  as  you  pleafe  now  ~ 
when  you  beat  two  marfhals  of  France  and  cut  their  armies  to  pieces  I 
don't  mind  your  pouting ;  but  in  good  truth,  it  was  a  little  vexatious  to 
have  you  quarrelling  with  me,  when  I  was  in  greater  pain  about  you  than 
I  can  exprefs.  I  will  lay  no  more ;  make  a  peace,  under  the  walls  of 
Paris  if  you  pleafe,  and  I  will  forgive  you  all — but  no  more  battles  :  con- 
fider,  as  Dr.  Hay  faid,  it  is  cowardly  to  beat  the  French  now. 

Don't  look  upon  yourfelves  as  the  only  conquerors  in  the  world.  Pondi- 
cherri  is  ours,  as  well  as  the  field  of  Kirk  Denckirk.  The  park  guns  never 
have  time  to  cool ;  we  ruin  ourfelves  in  gun-powder  and  fky-rockets.  If 
you  have  a  mind  to  do  the  galiantell  thing  in  the  world  after  the  greatest, 
you  muft  efcort  the  princefs  of  Mecklenburg 4  through  France.  You  fee 
what  a  bully  I  am  j  the  moment  the  French  run  away,  I  am  fending  you  ' 
on  expeditions.  I  forgot  to  tell  you  that  the  king  has  got  the  ifle  of  Domi- 
nique and  the  chicken-pox,  two  trifles  that  don't  count  in  the  midfl  of  all 
thefe  feftivities.  No  more  does  your  letter  of  the  8th,  which  I  received 
yefterday  :  it  is  the  one  that  is  to  come  after  the  1 6th,  that  I  mall  receive 
gracioufly. 

Friday  24th. 

NOT  fatisfied  with  the  rays  of  glory  that  reached  Twickenham,  I  came 
to  town  to  balk  in  your  fuccefs  ;  but  am  moft  diiagreeably  difappointed  to 
find  you  muft  beat  the  French  once  more,  who  feem  to  love  to  treat  the 
Englifh  mob  with  fubje&s  for  bonfires.  I  had  got  over  fuch  an  alarm,  that 
I  foolimly  ran  into  the  other  extreme,  and  concluded  there  was  not  a 
French  battalion  left  entire  upon  the  face  of  Germany.  Do  write  to  me  ; 
don't  be  out  of  humour,  but  tell  me  every  motion  you  make :  I  allure  you 
I  have  deferved  you  mould.    Would  you  were  out  of  the  queftion,  if  it 

1  The  victory  obtained  by  prince  Ferdinand  of  Brunfwic  over  the  marechal  de  Broglio  and  the 
prince  de  Soubize  at  Kirk  Denckirk, 
•  Her  prefent  majefty, 

were 
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were  only  that  I  might  feel  a  little  humanity  !  There  is  not  a  blackfmith 
or  linkboy  in  London  that  exults  more  than  I  do,  upon  any  good  news, 
iince  you  went  abroad.  What  have  I  to  do  to  hate  people  I  never  faw, 
and  to  rejoice  in  their  calamities  !  Heaven  fend  us  peace,  and  you  home  ! 
Adieu ! 

Yours  ever, 

HOR.  WALPOLE. 


LETTER  XLIII. 

Strawberry-lull. 

THIS  is  the  5th  of  Auguft,  and  I  juft  receive  your  letter  of  the  17th  of 
Iaft  month  by  Fitzroy I  heard  he  had  loft  his  pocket-book  with  all  his 
difpatches,  but  had  found  it  again.  He  was  a  long  time  finding  the  letter 
for  me. 

You  do  nothing  but  reproach  me ;  I  declare  I  will  bear  it  no  longer,  though 
you  mould  beat  forty  more  marfhals  of  France.  I  have  already  writ  you 
two  letters  that  would  fully  juftify  me  if  you  receive  them ;  if  you  do  not,  it  is 
not  I  that  am  in  fault  for  not  writing,  but  the  poft-ofBces  for  reading  my 
letters,  content  if  they  would  forward  them  when  they  have  done  with 
them.  They  feem  to  think,  like  you,  that  I  know  more  news  than  any 
body.  What  is  to  be  known  in  the  dead  of  fummer,  when  all  the  world  is 
difperfed?  Would  you  know  who  won  the  fweep-ftakes  at  Huntingdon? 
What  parties  are  at  Woburn  ?  What  officers  upon  guard  in  Betty's  fruit- 
mop  ?  Whether  the  peerefTes  are  to  wear  long  or  mort  treffes  at  the  coro- 
nation ?    How  many  jewels  lady  borrows  of  aclreffes  ?    All  this 

is  your  light  fummer  wear  for  converfation  ;  and  if  my  memory  were  as 
much  fluffed  with  it  as  my  ears,  I  might  have  fent  you  volumes  laft  week. 

My  nieces,  lady  W  ,  and  mrs.  K —  ,  were  here  five  days,  and 

difcuffed  the  claim  or  difappointment  of  every  mifs  in  the  kingdom  for 
maid  of  honour.    Unfortunately  this  new  generation  is  not  at  all  my  affair, 

*  George  Fitzroy,  afterwards  created  lord  Southampton. 

I  cannot 
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I  cannot  attend  to  what  concerns  them — Not  that  their  trifles  are  lefs 
important  than  thofe  of  one's  own  time,  but  my  mould  has  taken  all  its  im- 
preffions,  and  can  receive  no  more.  I  muft  grow  old  upon  the  ftock  I  have. 
I,  that  was  fo  impatient  at  all  their  chat,  the  moment  they  were  gone,  flew 
to  my  lady  Suffolk,  and  heard  her  talk  with  great  fatisfacrion  of  the  late 
queen's  coronation-petticoat.  The  preceding  age  always  appears  refpecl:- 
able  to  us  (I  mean  as  one  advances  in  years),  one's  own  age  interefting,  the 
coming  age  neither  one  nor  t'other. 

You  may  judge  by  this  account  that  I  have  writ  all  my  letters,  or  ought 
to  have  written  them ;  and  yet,  for  occafion  to  blame  me,  you  draw  a  very- 
pretty  picture  of  my  fituation :  all  which  tends  to  prove  that  I  ought  to  write 
to  you  every  day,  whether  I  have  any  thing  to  fay  or  not.  I  am  writing, 
I  am  building — both  works  that  will  outlajl  the  memory  of  battles  and  heroes  I 
Truly,  I  believe,  the  one  will  as  much  as  t'other.  My  buildings  are  paper, 
like  my  writings,  and  both  will  be  blown  away  in  ten  years  after  I  am 
dead  ;  if  they  had  not  the  fubftantial  ufe  of  amufing  me  while  I  live,  they 
would  be  worth  little  indeed.  I  will  give  you  one  inftance  that  will  fum 
up  the  vanity  of  great  men,  learned  men,  and  buildings  altogether.  I 

heard  lately,  that  Dr.  ,  a  very  learned  perfonage,  had  contented  to 

let  the  tomb  of  Aylmer  de  Valence,  earl  of  Pembroke,  a  very  great  perfon- 
age, be  removed  for  Wolfe's  monument ;  that  at  firft  he  had  objecred,  but 
was  wrought  upon  by  being  told  that  hight  Aylmer  was  a  knight  templar, 
a  very  wicked  fet  of  people  as  his  lordmip  had  heard,  tho'  he  knew  nothing 
of  them,  as  they  are  not  mentioned  by  Longinus.    I  own  I  thought  this  a 
made  ftory,  and  wrote  to  his  lordfliip,  expreffing  my  concern  that  one  of 
the  nneft  and  moft  ancient  monuments  in  the  abbey  lhould  be  removed, 
and  begging,  if  it  was  removed,  that  he  would  beftow  it  on  me,  who  would 
erect  and  preferve  it  here.    After  a  fortnight's  deliberation,  the  bimop  fent 
me  an  anfwer,  civil  indeed,  and  commending  my  zeal  for  antiquity !  but 
avowing  the  ftory  under  his  own  hand.    He  faid,  that  at-nrft  they  had 
taken  Pembroke's  tomb  for  a  knight  templar's.    Obferve,  that  not  only 
the  man  who  mows  the  tombs  names  it  every  day,  but  that  there  is  a 
draught  of  it  at  large  in  Dart's  Weitminlter  ;  that  upon  difcovering  whofe 
it  was,  he  had  been  very  unwilling  to  confent  to  the  removal,  and  at  laft 
had  obliged  Wilton  to  engage  to  let  it  up  within  ten  feet  of  where  it  frauds 
at  prefent.    His  lordfhip  concluded  with  congratulating  me  on  publiming 
learned  authors  at  my  prefs.    I  donlt  wonder  that  a  man  who  thinks  Lucan 

a  learned 
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a  learned  author,  mould  miftake  a  tomb  in  his  own  cathedral.  If  I  had  a 
mind  to  be  angry,  I  cotild  complain  with  reafon  ;  as,  having  paid  forty 
pounds  for  ground  for  my  mother's  tomb,  that  the  chapter  of  Weftminfter 
fell  their  church  over  and  over  again  ;  the  ancient  monuments  tumble 
upon  one's  head  thro'  their  neglect,  as  one  of  them  did,  and  killed  a  man 
at  lady  Elizabeth  Percy's  funeral ;  and  they  erecl  new  waxen  dolls  of  queen  of 
Elizabeth,  &c.  to  draw  vifits  and  money  from  the  mob.  I  hope  all  this  hif- 
tory  is  applicable  to  fome  part  or  other  of  my  letter  ;  but  letters  you  will  have, 
and  fo  I  fend  you  one,  very  like  your  own  {lories  that  you  tell  your  daughter: 
There  was  a  king,  and  he  had  three  daughters,  and  they  all  went  to  fee  the 
tombs ;  and  the  youngeft,  who  was  in  love  with  Aylmer  de  Valence,  &c. 

Thank  you  for  your  account  of  the  battle  1 ;  thank  prince  Ferdinand  for 
giving  you  a  very  honourable  port,  which,  in  fpite  of  his  teeth  and  yours, 
proved  a  very  fafe  one  ;  and  above  all,  thank  prince  Soubize,  whom  I  love 
better  than  all  the  German  princes  in  the  univerfe.  Peace,  I  think,  we 
mull;  have  at  laft,  if  you  beat  the  French,  or  at  leaft  hinder  them  from 
beating  you,  and  afterwards  ftarve  them.  BufTy's  laft  laft  courier  is  ex- 
pected ;  but  as  he  may  have  a  laft  laft  laft  courier,  I  truft  no  more  to  this 
than  to  all  the  others.  He  was  complaining  t'other  day  to  Mr.  Pitt  of  our 
haughtinefs,  and  faid  it  would  drive  the  French  to  fome  defperate  effort ; 
thirty  thoufand  men,  continued  he,  would  embarrafs  you  a  little,  I  believe  ! 
Yes,  truly,  replied  Pitt,  for  I  am  fo  embarraffed  with  thofe  we  have  already, 
I  don't  know  what  to  do  with  them. 

Adieu  !  Don't  fancy  that  the  more  you  fcold,  the  more  I  will  write  :  It 
has  anfwered  three  times,  but  the  next  crofs  word  you  give  me  fhall  put 
an  end  to  our  correfpondence.  Sir  Horace  Mann's  father  ufed  to  fay, 
Talk,  Horace,  you  have  been  abroad  : — you  cry,  Write,  Horace,  you  are  at 
home.  No,  fir,  you  can  beat  an  hundred  and  twenty  thoufand  French, 
but  you  cannot  get  the  better  of  me.  I  will  not  write  fuch  foolifh  letters 
as  this  every  day,  when  I  have  nothing  to  fay. 

Yours  as  you  behave, 

HOR.  WALPOLE. 

1  Of  Kirk  Denckirk. 
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LETTER  XL1V. 

Arlington-fheet,  Sept.  9, 1761. 

THE  date  of  my  promife  is  now  arrived,  and  I  fulfil  it — fulfil  it  with 
great  fatisfaclion,  for  the  queen  is  come ;  I  have  feeu  her,  have  been 
prefented  to  her — and  may  go  back  to  Strawberry.  For  this  fortnight  I 
have  lived  upon  the  road  between  Twickenham  and  London  :  I  came, 
grew  impatient,  returned  ;  came  again,  ftill  to  no  purpofe.  The  yachts 
made  the  coaft  of  Suffolk  laft  Saturday,  on  Sunday  entered  the  road  of 
Harwich,  and  on  Monday  morning  the  king's  chief  eunuch,  as  the  Tripoline 
embaffador  calls  lord  A.  landed  the  princefs.  She  lay  that  night  at  lord 
Abercorn's  at  Witham,  the  palace  of  filence  ;  and  yefterday  at  a  quarter 
after  three  arrived  at  St.  James's.  In  half  an  hour  one  heard  of  nothing 
but  proclamations  of  her  beauty :  every  body  was  content,  every  body 
pleafed.  At  feven  one  went  to  court.  The  night  was  fultry.  About  ten 
the  proceffion  began  to  move  towards  the  chapel,  and  at  eleven  they  all 
came  up  into  the  drawing-room.  She  looks  very  fenfible,  chearful,  and  is 
remarkably  genteel.  Her  tiara  of  diamonds  was  very  pretty,  her  ftomacher 
iumptuous  ;  her  violet-velvet  mantle  and  ermine  fo  heavy,  that  the  fpecta- 
tors  knew  as  much  of  her  upper  half  as  the  king  himfelf.  You  will  have 
no  doubts  of  her  fenfe  by  what  I  mall  tell  you.  On  the  road  they  wanted 
her  to  curl  her  toupet :  fhe  faid  fhe  thought  it  looked  as  well  as  that  of  any 
of  the  ladies  fent  to  fetch  her ;  if  the  king  bid  her,  fhe  would  wear  a 
periwig,  otherwife  fhe  would  remain  as  me  was.  When  fhe  caught  the 
firft  glimpfe  of  the  palace,  me  grew  frightened  and  turned  pale ;  the 
duchefs  of  Hamilton  fmiled — the  princefs  faid,  "  My  dear  duchefs,  you  may 
laugh,  you  have  been  married  twice,  but  it  is  nojoketome."  Her  lips 
trembled  as  the  coach  flopped,  but  fhe  jumped  out  with  fpirit,  and  has  done 
nothing  but  with  good  humour  and  chearfulnefs.  She  talks  a  great  deal — is 
eafy,  civil,  and  not  difconcerted.  At  firft,  when  the  bride-maids  and  the 
court  were  introduced  to  her,  me  faid,  "  Mon  Dieu,  il  yen  a  tant.  il  y  en  a 
tant !"  She  was  pleafed  when  fhe  was  to  kifs  the  peereiTes;  but  lady  Augufta 
was  forced  to  take  her  hand  and  give  it  to  thofe  that  were  to  kifs  it,  which 
was  prettily  humble  and  good-natured.  While  they  waited  for  fupper,  fhe 
fat  down,  lung,  and  played.  Her  French  is  tolerable,  fhe  exchanged  much 
both  of  that  and  German,  with  the  king,  the  Duke,  and  the  duke  of  York. 

They 
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They  did  not  get  to  bed  till  two.  To-day  was  a  drawing-room  :  every  body 
was  pre  fen  ted  to  her  ;  but  Ihe  fpoke  to  nobody,  as  me  could  not  know  a 
foul.  The  crowd  was  much  lefs  than  at  a  birth-day,  the  magnificence  very 
little  more.  The  king  looked  very  handfome,  and  talked  to  her  continually 
with  great  good-humour.  It  does  not  promife  as  if  they  two  would  be 
the  two  molt  unhappy  perfons  in  England,  from  this  event.  The  bride- 
maids,  efpecially  lady  Caroline  Ruffcl,  lady  Sarah  Lenox,  and  lady  Elizabeth 
Keppel,  were  beautiful  figures.  With  neither  features  nor  air,  lady  Sarah 
was  by  far  the  chief  angel.  The  duchefs  of  Hamilton  was  almofr.  in  pof- 
ieffion  of  her  former  beauty  to-day;  and  your  other  duchefs  your  daughter, 
was  much  better  drelfed  than  ever  I  faw  her.  Except  a  pretty  lady  Suther- 
land, and  a  moft  perfect  beauty,  an  Irifh  mifs  Smith1,  I  don't  think  the 
queen  faw  much  elfe  to  difcourage  her:  my  niece 3,  lady  Kildare,  Mrs. 
Fitzroy,  were  none  of  them  there.  There  is  a  ball  to-night,  and  two 
more  drawing-rooms ;  but  I  have  done  with  them.  The  duchefs  of 
Queenfberry  and  lady  Weftmorland  were  in  the  proceffion,  and  did  credit 
to  the  ancient  nobility. 

You  don't  prefume  to  fuppofe,  I  hope,  that  we  are  thinking  of  you,  and 
wars,  and  misfortunes  and  diftreffes,  in  thefe  feftival  times.  Mr.  Pitt  him- 
felf  would  be  mobbed  if  he  talked  of  any  thing  but  clothes,  and  diamonds, 
and  bride  maids.  Oh  !  yes,  we  have  wars,  civil  wars  ;  there  is  a  campaign 
opened  in  the  bed-chamber.  Every  body  is  excluded  but  the  minifters  ; 
even  the  lords  of  the  bed-chamber,  cabinet-counfellors,  and  foreign 
minifters :  but  it  has  given  fuch  offence  that  I  don't  know  whether  lord 
Huntingdon  mull  not  be  the  fcape-goat.  Adieu  !  I  am  going  to  tranferibe 
moft  of  this  letter  to  your  countefs. 

Yours  ever, 

HOR.  WALPOLE. 

*  The  duchefs  of  Richmond. 

*  Afterwards  married  to  Mr.  Matthew,  now  lord  Landaff. 
3  The  counters  of  Waldegrave. 
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LETTER  XLV. 

Arlington-ftreet,  Sept.  25,  1 761 . 

THIS  is  the  moft  unhappy  day  I  have  known  of  years :  Buffy  goes  away  I 
Mankind  is  again  given  up  to  the  fword  !  Peace  and  you  are  far  from 
England  ! 

Strawberry-hill. 

I  was  interrupted  this  morning,  juft  as  I  had  begun  my  letter,  by  lord 
Waldesrave  ;  and  then  the  duke  of  Devonmire  fent  for  me  to  Burlington- 
houfe  to  meet  the  duchefs  of  Bedford,  and  fee  the  old  pictures  from  Hard- 
wicke.  If  my  letter  reaches  you  three  days  later,  at  leaft  you  are  laved 
from  a  lamentation.  Buffy  has  put  off  his  journey  to  Monday  (to  be  fure, 
you  know  this  is  Friday) :  he  fays  this  is  a  ftrange  country,  he  can  get  no 
waggoner  to  carry  his  goods  on  a  Sunday.  I  am  glad  a  Spanifh  war  waits 
for  a  conveyance,  and  that  a  waggoner's  veto  is  as  good  as  a  tribune's  of 
Rome,  and  can  flop  Mr.  Pitt  on  his  career  to  Mexico.  He  was  going  poft 
to  conquer  it — and  Beckford,  I  fuppofe,  would  have  had  a  contract  for  re- 
mitting all  the  gold,  of  which  Mr.  Pitt  never  thinks,  unlefs  to  ferve  a  city- 
friend.  It  is  ferious  that  we  have  difcuffions  with  Spain,  who  fays  France 
is  humbled  enough,  but  muft  not  be  ruined.  Spanifh  gold  is  actually  coin- 
ing in  frontier  towns  of  France  ;  and  the  privilege  which  Bifcay  and  two 
other  provinces  have  of  fiihing  on  the  coaft  of  Newfoundland,  has  been 
demanded  for  all  Spain.  It  was  refufed  peremptorily ;  and  Mr.  fecretary 
Cortez  1  infilled  yefterday  fe'nnight  on  recalling  lord  Briftol  \  The  reft  of 
the  council,  who  are  content  with  the  world  they  have  to  govern,  without 
conquering  others,  prevailed  to  defer  this  impetuofity.  However,  if  France 
or  Spain  are  the  leaft  untra&able,  a  war  is  inevitable  :  nay,  if  they  don't 
fubmit  by  the  firft  day  of  the  fefiion,  I  have  no  doubt  but  Mr.  Pitt  will  de- 
clare it  himfelf  on  the  addrefs.  I  have  no  opinion  of  Spain  intending  it : 
they  give  France  money  to  protract  a  war,  from  which  they  reap  fuch  ad- 
vantages in  their  peaceful  capacity  ;  and  I  mould  think  would  not  give 
their  money  if  they  were  on  the  point  of  having  occafion  for  it  themfelves. 
In  fpite  of  you,  and  all  the  old  barons  our  anceftors,  I  pray  that  we  may 


Mr.  Pitt,  then  fecretary  of  ftate, 


a  The  Englifli  embaffador  at  the  court  of  Madrid. 

have 
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have  done  with  glory,  and  would  willingly  burn  every  Roman  and  Greek 
hiftorian  who  have  done  nothing  but  tranfmit  precedents  for  cutting  throats. 

The  coronation  is  over  :  'tis  even  a  more  gorgeous  fight  than  I  imagined. 
I  faw  the  proceffion  and  the  hall  ;  but  the  return  was  in  the  dark.  In  the 
morning  they  had  forgot  the  fword  of  ftate,  the  chairs  for  king  and  queen, 
and  their  canopies.  They  ufed  the  lord  mayor's  for  the  fir  ft,  and  made  the 
laft  in  the  hall  :  fo  they  did  not  fet  forth  till  noon  ;  and  then,  by  a  childifli 
compliment  to  the  king,  referved  the  illumination  of  the  hall  till  his  entry, 
by  which  means  they  arrived  like  a  funeral,  nothing  being  difcernible  but  the 
plumes  of  the  knights  of  the  bath,  which  feemed  the  herfe.  Lady  Kildare, 
the  duchefs  of  Richmond,  and  lady  Pembroke,  were  the  capital  beauties. 
Lady  Harrington,  the  fineft  figure  at  a  diftance  ;  old  Weftmorland,  the  mod 
majeftic.  Lady  Hertford  could  not  walk,  and  indeed  I  think  is  in  a  way 
to  give  us  great  anxiety.  She  is  going  to  Ragley  to  ride.  Lord  Beau- 
champ  was  one  of  the  king's  train-bearers.  Of  all  the  incidents  of  the 
day,  the  moft  diverting  was,  what  happened  to  the  queen.  She  had  a  re- 
tiring-chamber, with  all  conveniences,  prepared  behind  the  altar.  She 
went  thither — in  the  mojl  convenient,  what  found  me  but — the  duke  of 
Newcaftle  !  Lady  Hardwicke  died  three  days  before  the  ceremony,  which 
kept  away  the  whole  houfe  of  Yorke.  Some  of  the  peerefles  were  dreffed 
over  night,  flept  in  arm-chairs,  and  were  waked  if  they  tumbled  their  heads. 
Your  fifter  Harris's  maid,  lady  Peterborough,  was  a  comely  figure.  My  lady 
Cowper  refufed,  but  was  forced  to  walk  with  lady  M  .  Lady  Fal- 
mouth was  not  there  ;  on  which  George  Selwyn  faid,  that  thofe  peerefTes 
who  were  moft  ufed  to  walk,  did  not.  I  carried  my  lady  Townfhend,  lady 
Hertford,  lady  Anne  Conolly,  my  lady  Hervey,  and  Mrs.  Clive,  to  my  deputy's 
houfe  at  the  gate  of  Weftminfter-hall.  My  lady  Townfhend  faid  fhe  mould 
be  very  glad  to  fee  a.  coronation,  as  fhe  never  had  feen  one.  "  Why,"  faid  I, 
"  madam,  you  walked  at  the  laft  ? "  "  Yes,  chiLd,"  faid  fhe,  "  but  I  faw 
nothing  of  it :  I  only  looked  to  fee  who  looked  at  me."  The  duchefs  of 
Queenfberry  walked  :  her  affectation  that  day  was  to  do  nothing  prepofterous. 
The  queen  has  been  at  the  opera,  and  fays  £he  will  go  once  a  week.  This 
Is  a  frefh  difafter  to  our  box,  where  we  have  lived  fo  harmonioufly  for 
three  years.    We  can  get  no  alternative  but  that  over  mifs  Chudfeigh's ; 

and  lord  Strafford  and  lady  M— —  C  will  not  fubferibe,  unlefs  we  can. 

The  duke  of  Devonfhire  and  I  are  negotiating  with  all  our  art  to  keep  our 

M  2  party 
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party  together.  The  crowds  at  the  opera  and  play  when  the.  king  and 
queen  go,  are  a  little  greater  than  what  I  remember.  The  late  royalties 
went  to  the  Haymarket,  when  it  was  the  faftiion  to  frequent  the  other 
opera  in  Lincoln's-inn-fields.  Lord  Chefterfield  one  night  came  into  the 
latter,  and  was  alked,  If  he  had  been  at  the  other  houfe  ?  "  Yes,"  faid  he, 
"  but  there  was  nobody  but  the  king  and  queen  ;  and  as  I  thought  they 
might  be  talking  bulinefs,  I  came  away." 

Thank  you  for  your  journals  :  the  belt  route  you  can  fend  me  would  be 
of  your  journey  homewards.    Adieu  ! 

Yours  moft  fincerely, 

HOR.  WALPOLE, . 

P.  S.  If  you  ever  hear  from,  or  write  to,  fuch  a  perfon  as  lady  A  , 

pray  tell  her  me  is  worfe  to  me  in  point  of  correfpondence  than  ever  you 
faid  I  was  to  you,  and  that  (he  fends>me  every  thing  but  letters. 


LETTER  XLVL 

Arlington-ftreet,  0£lober  12,  1761* 

IT  is  very  lucky  that  you  did  not  fucceed  in  the  expedition  to  RochforU 
Perhaps  you  might  have  been  made  a  peer  ;  and  as  Chatham  is  a  naval  titled- 
it  might  have  fallen  to  your  mare.    But  it  was  referved  to  crown  greater 
glory:  and  left  it  mould  not  be  fubftantial  pay  enough,  three  thoufand 
pounds  a  year  for  three  lives  go  along  with  it.    Not  to  Mr.  Pitt^you  can't 
fuppofe  it.  Why  truly,  not  the  title,  but  the  annuity  does,  and  lady  Hefther* 
is  the  baronefs  ;  that,  if  he  mould  pleafe,  he  may  earn  an  earldom  himfelf. . 
Don't  believe  me,  if  you  have  not  a  mind.    I  know  I  did  not  believe  thole 
who  told  it  me.    But  alk  the  gazette  that  fwears  it— alk  the  king,  who  has 
kifled  lady  Hefther — alk  the  city  of  London,  who  are  ready  to  tear  Mr.  Pitt: 
to  pieces — alk  forty  people  I  can  name  who  are  overjoyed  at  it — and  then 
alk  me  again,  who  am  mortified,  and  who  have  been  the  dupe  of  his  difin- 
tereftednefs.    Oh,  my  dear  Harry  !  I  beg  you  on  my  knees,  keep  your  vir- 
tue :  do  let  me  think  there  is  ftill  one  man  upon  earth  who  delpifes  money. 

I  wrote 
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I  wrote  you  an  account  laft  week  of  his  refignation.  Could  you  have  be- 
lieved that  in  four  days  he  would  have  tumbled  from  the  conqueft  of  Spain 
to  receiving  a  quarter's  penfion  from  Mr.  Weft  '?  To-day  he  has  adver- 
tifed  his  feven  coach-horfes  to  be  fold — Three  thoufand  a  year  for  three 
lives,  and  fifty  thoufand  pounds  of  his  own,  will  not  keep  a  coach  and  fix. 
I  proteft  I  believe  he  is  mad,  and  lord  Temple  thinks  fo  too  ;  for  he  re- 
ligned  the  fame  morning  that  Pitt  accepted  the  penfion.  George  Grenville 
is  minifter  in  the  houfe  of  commons.  I  don't  know  who  will  be  fpeaker. 
They  talk  of  Prowfe,  Huffey,  Bacon,  and  even  of  old  fir  John  Rufhout. 
Delaval  has  faid  an  admirable  thing  :  he  blames  Pitt— not  as  you  and  I 
do ;  but  calls  him  fool ;  and  fays,  if  he  had  gone  into  the  city,  told  them  he 
had  a  poor  wife  and  children  unprovided  for,  and  had  opened  a  fubfcription, 
he  would  have  got  five  hundred  thoufand  pounds,  inftead  of  three  thoufand 
pounds  a  year.  In  the  mean  time  the  good  man  has  faddled  us  with  a  war 
which  we  can  neither  carry  on  nor  carry  off.  'Tis  pitiful !  'tis  wondrous 
pitiful!  Is  the  communication  ftopped,  that  we  never  hear  from  you?  I 
own  'tis  an  Irifh  queftion. .  I  am  out  of  humour  :  my  virions  are  difpelled, 
and  you  are  ftill  abroad.  As  I  cannot  put  Mr.  Pitt  to  death,  at  leaft  I  have 
buried  him  :  here  is  his  epitaph  : 

Admire  his  eloquence  It  mounted  higher  . 

Than  Attic  purity,  or  Roman  fire  : 

Adore  his  fervices  our  Lions  view 

Ranging,  where  Roman  eagles  never  flew  : 
Copy  his  foul  fupreme  o'er  Lucre's  fphere  ; 
—But. oh  !  beware  three  thoufand  pounds  a  year  ! 

O&obcr  13; 

Jemmy  Grenville  refigned  yefterday.  Lord  Temple  is  all  hoftility ; 
and  goes  to  the  drawing-room  to  tell  every  body  how  angry  he  is  with  the 

court  but  what  is  fir  Jofeph  Wittol,  when  Nol  Bluff  is  pacific  ?  They 

talk  of  erecting  a  tavern  in  the  city,  called  The  Salutation  :  the  fign  to  re- 
prefent  Lord  Bath  and  Mr.  Pitt  embracing.  Thefe  are  fhameful  times* 
Adieu ! 

Yours  ever, 

HOR.  WALPOLE,. 


8  Secretary  to  the  treafury. 
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LETTER  XLV1I. 

Strawberry-Fill,  O&ober  26,  1761. 

HOW  ftrange  it  feems  !  You  are  talking  to  me  of  the  king's  wedding, 
while  we  are  thinking  of  a  civil  war.  Why,  the  king's  wedding  was  a 
^century  ago,  almoft  two  months  ;  even  the  coronation  that  happened  half 
an  age  ago,  is  quite  forgot.  The  poft  to  Germany  cannot  keep  pace  with 
our  revolutions.  Who  knows  but  you  may  frill  be  thinking  that  Mr.  Pitt 
is  the  moft  diiinterefted  man  in  the  world  ?  Truly,  as  far  as  the  votes  of 
a  common-council  can  make  him  fo,  he  is.  Like  Cromwell,  he  has  al- 
ways promoted  the  felf-denying  ordinance,  and  has  contrived  to  be  excufed 
from  it  himfelf.  The  city  could  no  longer  choofe  who  mould  be  their  man 
of  virtue  ;  there  was  not  one  left :  by  all  rules  they  ought  next  to  have 
pitched  upon  one  who  was  the  oldeft  offender  :  inftead  of  that,  they  have 
tre-elecled  the  moft  recent  ;  and,  as  if  virtue  was  a  borough,  Mr.  Pitt  is 
xe-chofen  for  it,  on  vacating  his  feat.  Well,  but  all  this  is  very  ferious  :  I 
ihall  offer  you  a  prophetic  picture,  and  mall  be  very  glad  if  I  am  not  a  true 
foothfayer.  The  city  have  voted  an  addrefs  of  thanks  to  Mr.  Pitt,  and 
given  inftructions  to  their  members  ;  the  chief  articles  of  which  are,  to 
promote  an  inquiry  into  the  difpofal  of  the  money  that  has  been  granted, 
and  to  confent  to  no  peace,  unlefs  we  are  to  retain  all,  or  very  near  all,  our 
conquefts.  Thus  the  city  of  London  ufurp  the  right  of  making  peace 
and  war.  But  is  the  government  to  be  dictated  to  by  one  town  ?  By  no 
means.  But  fuppofe  they  are  not — what  is  the  confequence  ?  How  will  the 
money  be  raifed  ?  If  it  cannot  be  raifed  without  them,  Mr.  Pitt  muft  again 
be  minifter  :  that  you  think  would  eafily  be  accommodated.  Stay,  ftay  ;  he 
and  lord  Temple  have  declared  againft  the  whole  cabinet  council.  Why, 
that  they  have  done  before  now,  and  yet  have  adted  with  them  again.  It 
is  very  true  ;  but  a  little  word  has  efcaped  Mr.  Pitt,  which  never  entered 
into  his  former  declarations  ;  nay,  nor  into  Cromwell's,  nor  Hugh  Capet's, 
nor  Julius  Caefar's,  nor  any  reformer's  of  ancient  time.  He  has  happened 
to  fay,  he  will  guide.  Now,  though  the  cabinet  council  are  mighty  willing 
to  be  guided,  when  they  cannot  help  it,  yet  they  wilh  to  have  appearances 
faved  :  they  cannot  be  fond  of  being  told  they  are  to  be  guided  ;  ftill  lefs, 
that  other  people  mould  be  told  fo.  Here,  then,  is  Mr.  Pitt  and  the  com- 
mon-council on  one  hand,  the  great  lords  on  the  other.    I  protefr,  I  do  not 

3  fee 
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fee  but  it  will  come  to  this.  Will  it  allay  the  confufion,  if  Mr.  Fox  is  re- 
tained on  the  fide  of  the  court  ?  Here  are  no  whigs  and  tories,  harm- 
lefs  people,  that  are  content  with  worrying  one  another  for  150  years 
together.  The  new  parties  are,  I  will,  and  You  jliall  not  ;  and  their  princi- 
ples do  not  admit  delay.  However,  this  age  is  of  fuppler  mould  than  fome 
of  its  predeccffors  ;  and  this  may  come  round  again,  by  a  coup  de  baguette^ 
when  one  leaft  expects  it.  If  it  mould  not,  the  honefteft  part  one  can  take 
is  to  look  on,  and  try  if  one  can  do  any  good  if  matters  go  too  far.. 

I  am  charmed  with  the  Caftle  of  Hercules  1 ;  it  is  the  boldeft'  pile  I'have 
feen  fince  I  travelled-  in  Fairyland.  You  ought  to  have  delivered  a  princefs 
imprifoned  by  enchanters  in  his  club  :  Are,  in  gratitude,  fhould  have  fallen, 
in  love  with  you  :  your  conftancy  mould  have  been  immaculate.  The 
devil  knows  how  it  would  have  ended — I.  don't — And  fo  I.  break  off  my 
romance. 

You  need  not  beat  the  French  any  more  this  year  :  it  cannot  be  afcribed 
to  Mr.  Pitt  ;  and  the  mob  won't  thank  you.  If  we  are  to  have  a  warm 
campaign  in  parliament,  I  hope  you  will  be  fent  for.  Adieu  !  We  take 
the  field  to-morrow,  fe'nnisrht. 

o 

Yours  ever, 

HOR.  WALPOLE, 

P.  S.  You  will  be  forry  to  hear  that  Workfop  is  burned.  My  lady  Walde- 
grave  has  got.  a  daughter,  and  your  brother  an  ague. 


LETTER   XL  VIII. 

Strawberry-hill,  Sept.  9,  ,1762. 
Nondum  laurus  erat,  longoque  decentia  crine 
Tempora  cingebat  de  qualibet  arbore  Phoebus* 

THIS  is  a  hint  to  you,  that  as  Phoebus,  who  was  certainly  your  fuperior,. 
could  take  up  with  a  cheftnut  garland,  or  any  crown  he  found,  you  muft 

1  Alluding  to  a  defcription  of  a  building  in  Hcfle.Caffel,  given  by  Mr.  Conway  in  one  of  his 
letters. 

have 
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have  the  humility  to  be  content  without  laurels,  when  none  are  to  be  had  : 
you  have  hunted  far  and  near  for  them,  and  taken  true  pains  to  the  laft  in 
that  old  nurfery-garden  Germany,  and  by  the  way  have  made  me  fhudder 
with  your  la  ft  journal  :  but  you  muft  be  eafy  with  qualibet  other  arbore  ; 
you  muft  come  home  to  your  own  plantations.  The  duke  of  Bedford  is 
gone  in  a  fury  to  make  peace,  for  he  cannot  be  even  pacific  with  temper  ; 
and  by  this  time  I  fuppole  the  duke  de  Nivernois  is  unpacking  his  portion 
of  olive  dans  la  rue  de  Suffolk-Jlreet.  I  fay,  I  fuppofe — for  I  do  not,  like  my 
friends  at  Arthur's,  whip  into  my  poft-chaife  to  fee  every  novelty.    My  two 

iovereigns,  the  duchefs  of  G  and  lady  M  C  ,  are  arrived,  and 

yet  I  have  feen  neither  Polly  nor  Lucy.  The  former,  I  hear,  is  entirely 
French ;  the  latter  as  abfolutely  Engliftu 

Well  !  but  if  you  infift  on  not  doffing  your  cuirafs,  you  may  find  an  op- 
portunity of  wearing  it.  The  ftorm  thickens.  The  city  of  London  are 
ready  to  hoi  ft  their  ftandard  ;  treafon  is  the  bon  ton  at  that  end  of  the 
town  ;  feditious  papers  pafted  up  at  every  corner  :  nay,  my  neighbourhood 
is  not  unfafhionable  ;  we  have  had  them  at  Brentford  and  Kingfton.  The 
Peace  is  the  cry ;  but  to  make  weight,  they  throw  in  all  the  abufive  ingre- 
dients ihey  can  colled.  They  talk  of  your  friend  the  duke  of  Devoniriire's 
refigning  ;  and,  for  the  duke  of  Newcaftle,  it  puts  him  fo  much  in  mind  of 
the  end  of  queen  Anne's  time,  that  I  believe  he  hopes  to  be  minuter  again  for 
another  forty  years. 

In  the  mean  time  there  are  but  dark  news  from  the  Havannah;  the 
Gazette,  who  would  not  fib  for  the  world,  fays,  we  have  loft  but  four 
officers  :  the  World,  who  is  not  quite  fo  fcrupulous,  fays,  our  lofs  is  heavy. 
— But  what  lhocking  notice  to  thofe  who  have  Harry  Conway s  there  !  The 
Gazette  breaks  off  with  faying,  that  they  were  to  ftorm  the  next  day ! 
Upon  the  whole,  it  is  regarded  as  a  preparative  to  worfe  news. 

Our  next  monarch  was  chriftened  laft  night,  George  Auguflus  Frederic  ; 
the  princefs,  the  duke  of  Cumberland,  and  duke  of  Mecklenburgh,  fponfors; 
the  ceremony  performed  by  the  bifhop  of  London.  The  queen's  bed,  mag- 
nificent, and  they  fay  in  tafte,  was  placed  in  the  great  drawing-room : 
though  (he  is  not  to  fee  company  in  form,  yet  it  looks  as  if  they  had  intended 
people  mould  have  been  there,  as  all  who  prefented  themfelves  were  ad- 
mitted, 
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nutted,  which  were  very  few,  for  it  had  not  been  notified  ;  I  fuppofe  to 
prevent  too  great  a  crowd — All  I  have  heard  named,  befides  thofe  in  wait- 
ing, were  the  duchefs  of  Queeniberry,  lady  Dalkeith,  Mrs.  Grenville,  and 
about  four  more  ladies. 


My  lady  A  is  abominable  :  (he  fettled  a  party  to  come  hither,  and 

put  it  off  for  a  month  ;  and  now  fhe  has  been  here  and  feen  my  cabinet,  flic 
ought  to  tell  you  what  good  reafon  I  had  not  to  ftir.  If  fhe  has  not  told 
you  that  it  is  the  fineft,  the  prettieft,  the  newefl  and  the  oldeft  thing  in 
the  world,  I  will  not  go  to  Fark-place  on  the  20th,  as  I  have  promiied. 
Oh  !  but  tremble  you  may  for  me,  though  you  will  not  for  yourfelf — all 
my  glories  were  on  the  point  of  vanifhing  laft  night  in  a  flame  !  The 
chimney  of  the  new  gallery,  which  chimney  is  full  of  deal -boards,  and 
which  gallery  is  full  of  (havings,  was  on  fire  at  eight  o'clock.  Harry  had 
quarrelled  with  the  other  fervants,  and  would  not  fit  in  the  kitchen  ;  and 
to  keep  up  his  anger  had  lighted  a  vaft  fire  in  the  fervants'  hall,  which  is 
under  the  gallery.  The  chimney  took  fire  ;  and  if  Margaret  had  not  fmelt 
it  with  the  firft.  nofe  that  ever  a  fervant  had,  a  quarter  of  an  hour  had  fet 
lis  in  a  blaze.  I  hope  you  are  frightened  out  of  your  fenfes  for  me  :  if  you 
are  not,  I  will  never  live  in  a  panic  for  three  or  four  years  for  you  again. 


I  have  had  lord  March  and  the  Rena1  here  for  one  night,  which  does  not 
raife  my  reputation  in  the  neighbourhood,  and  may  ufher  me  again  for  a 
Scotchman  into  The  North  Briton1.    I  have  had  too  a  letter  from  a  Ger- 


*  A  fafhionable  courtezan. 

1  The  favourable  opinion  given  by  Mr.  Wal- 
pole  of  the  abilities  of  the  Scotch  in  The  royal 
and  noble  authors,  firft  drew  upon  him  the  no- 
tice of  The  North  Briton.  The  paffage  alluded 
to  is  the  following  in  the  fecond  number  of  that 
paper :  "  Mr.  Horace  Walpole,  in  that  deep 


fharp  and  Itrong  incifion  pen  of  Swift !  He 
has  called  us  only  a  poor  fierce  northern  peo- 
ple ;  and  has  aflerted,  that  the  pen/tons  and  em- 
ployments pojfejjed  by  the  natives  of  Scotland  in 
England,  amounted  to  more  than  the  whole  body  of 
their  nobility  ever  /pent  at  home  ;  and  that  all  the 
money  they  raifed  upon  the  public  was  hardly  fuf- 


book  called  The  royal  and  noble  authors,  fays,   ficient  to  defray  their  civil  and  military  lifs.  This 


"We  are  the  mofi  accomplijhed  nation  in  Europe ;  the 
nation  to  ivhich,  if  any  one  country  is  endezved  with 
mfuperior partition  of  fenfe,  [and  he  ought  to  have 
added,  of  humour  and  tajle,  in  both  which  we 
excel. 3  / Jljould  be  inclined  to  give  the  preference 
in  that  particular.  How  faithful  is  this  mafter- 
ly  pen  of  Mr.  Walpole !  How  unlike  the  odious 

Vol.  V.  N 


was  at  the  latter  end  of  queen  Anne's  reign- 
How  very  different  is  the  cafe  now  !  I  beg  to 
recommend  Mr.  Walpole,  too,  for  fo  very  par- 
ticular a  compliment  (which  I  hope  flowed  from 
his  heart  {till  more  than  from  his  head),  »nd  I 
entreat  his  lordfhip  to  put  him  on  the  1  i it  im- 
mediately aftefmy  countrymen  and  the  Cocoa." 

man 
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man  that  I  never  faw,  who  tells  me,  that,  hearing  by  chance  how  well  I 
am  with  my  lord  Bute,  he  defires  me  to  get  him  a  place.  The  North. 
Briton  fir  ft  recommended  me  for  an  employment,  and  has  now  given  me 
intereft  at  the  backftairs.  It  is  a  notion,  that  whatever  is  laid  of  one,  has 
generally  fome  kind  of  foundation  :  furely  I  am  a  contradiction  to  this, 
maxim  !  yet,  was  I  of  confequence  enough  to  be  remembered,  perhaps 
poflerity  would  believe  that  I  was  a  flatterer  !  Good-night!. 

Yours  ever, 

IIOR.  WALPOLE, 


LETTER  XLIX. 

Strawberry-hill,.  Sept.  28,  1762* 

TO  my  forrow  and  your  wicked  joy,  it  is  a  doubt  whether  monfieur  de 
Nivernois  will  fhut  the  temple  of  Janus.  We  do  not  believe  him  quite 
fo  much  in  earned,  as  the  dove  1  we  have  fent,  who  has  fummoned  his  tur- 
tle to  Paris.  She  fets  out  the  day  after  to-morrow,,  efcorted,  to  add  gravity 
to  the  embaffy,  by  George  Selwyn.  The  flocks  don't  mind  this  journey  of 
a  rufh,  but  draw  in  their  horns  every  day.  We  can  learn  nothing  of  the 
Havannah,  though  the  axis  on  which  the  whole  treaty  turns.  We  believe, 
for  we  have  never  feen  them,  that  the  lafl  letters  thence  brought  accounts 
of  great  lofs,  efpecially  by  the  fiqknefs.  Colonel  Burgoyne2  lias  given  a 
little  fillip  to  the  Spaniards,  and  fhown  them,  that  though  they  can  take 
Portugal  from  the  Portuguefe,  it  will  not  be  entirely  fo  eafy  to  wreft.  it 
from  the  Englifh.  Lord  Pulteney  3,  and  my  nephew  4,  lady  Waldegrave's 
brother,  difHnguifhed  themfelves.  I  hope  your  hereditary  prince  is  recover- 
ing of  the  wounds  in  his  loins  ;  for  they  fay  he  is  to  marry  princefs  Augufta. 

Lady  A  has  told  you,  to  be  fure,  that  I  have  been  at  Park-place. 

*  The  duke  of  Bedford,  then  embaflador  at  3  Only  fon  of  William  Pulteney,  earl  of  Bath. 
Paris.  He  died  before  his  father. 

4  Colonel,  afterwards  general  Burgoyne,  with       4  Edward,  only  fon  of  fir  Edward  Walpole. 
the  compte  de  Lippe,  commanded  the  Britifh    He  died  in  1771. 
troops  fent  to  the  relief  of  Portugal. 

Every 
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Every  thing  there  is  in  beauty  ;  and,  I  mould  think,  pleafanter  than  a  cam- 
paign in  Germany.  Your  countefs  is  handfomer  than  fame  ;  your  daughter 
improving  every  day  ;  your  plantations  more  thriving  than  the  poor  woods 
about  Marburg  and  Caffcl.    Chinefe  pheafants  fwarm  there. — For  lady 

C  ,  I  affure  you,  fhe  fits  clofe  upon  her  egg,  and  it  will  not  be  her 

fault  if  me  does  not  hatch  a  hero.  We  miffed  all  the  glories  of  the  inftalla- 
tion  f,  and  all  the  falfe,  and  all  the  frowning  faces  there.  Not  a  knight  was 
abfent,  but  the  lame  and  the  deaf. 

Your  brother,  lady  Hertford,  and  lord  Beauchamp,  are  gone  from  Wind- 
for  into  Suffolk.  Henry1,  who  has  the  genuine  indifference  of  a  Harry 
Conway,  would  not  ftir  from  Oxford  for  thofe  pageants.  Lord  Beauchamp 
mowed  me  a  couple  of  his  letters,  which  have  more  natural  humour  and 
clevernefs  than  is  conceivable.  They  have  the  eafe  and  drollery  of  a  man 
of  parts  who  has  lived  long  in  the  world — and  he  is  fcarce  feventeen  ! 

I  am  going  to  Lord  Waldegrave's  3  for  a  few  days,  and,  when  your  coun- 
tefs returns  from  Goodwood,  am  to  meet  her  at  C  's.    Lord  Strafford  % 

who  has  been  terribly  alarmed  about  my  lady,  mentions,  with  great  plea- 
sure, the  letters  he  receives  from  you.  His  neighbour  and  coufin,  lord 
Rockingham,  I  hear,  is  one  of  the  warmeft  declaimers  at  Arthur's  againfl 
the  prefent  fyftem.  Abufe  continues  in  much  plenty,  but  I  have  feen  none 
that  I  thought  had  wit  enough  to  bear  the  fea.  Good-night.  There  are 
fatiric  prints  enough  to  tapeftry  Weftminfter-hall. 

Yours  ever, 

HOR.  WALPOLE. 

Stay  a  moment  :  I  recollect  telling  you  a  lie  in  my  laft,  which,  though 
of  no  confequence,  I  rauft  correct.  The  right  reverend  midwife,  Thomas 
Seeker,  archbifhop,  did  chriften  the  babe,  and  not  the  bifhop  of  London,  as 
I  had  been  told  by  matron  authority.    A-propos  to  babes  :   Have  you  read 

1  An  inftallation  of  knights  of  the  garter.  of  the  garter,  had  married  Maria,  fecond  daugh= 

1  Henry  Seymour  Conway,  fecond  fon  of  ter  of  fir  Edward  Walpole. 
Francis,  earl  and  afterward  marquis  of  Hert-       4  William  Wentworth,  earl  of  Strafford, 

ford.  married  lady  Anne  Campbell,  third  daughter  o£ 

3  James,  fecond  earl  of  Waldegrave,  knight  John  duke  of  Argyll. 

N  2  RouHeau 
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RoufTeau  on  education  ?  I  almoft  got  through  a  volume  at  Park-place, 
though  impatiently  ;  it  has  more  tautology  than  any  of  his  works,  and  lefs 
eloquence.  Sure  he  has  writ  more  fenfe  and  more  nonfenfe  than  ever  any 
man  did  of  both  !  All  I  have  yet  learned  from  this  work  is,  that  one  mould 
have  a  tutor  for  one's  fon  to  teach  him  to  have  no  ideas,  in  order  that  he 
may  begin  to  learn  his  alphabet  as  he  lofes  his  maidenhead. 

Thurfday  noon,  30th. 

Io  Havannah  !   Io  Albemarle  !  I  had  fealed  my  letter,  and  given  it  to 
Harry  for  the  poft ;  when  my  lady  Suffolk  fent  me  a  mort  note  from 
Charles  Townmend,  to  fay  the  Havannah  furrendered  on  the  1 2th  of  Au- 
p-ufh  and  that  we  have  taken  twelve  mips  of  the  line  in  the  harbour.  The 
news  came  late  laft  night.    I  do  not  know  a  particular  more.    God  grant 
no  more  blood  be  fhed  !    I  have  hopes  again  of  the  peace.    My  deareft 
Harrv,  now  we  have  preferved  you  to  the  lafr.  moment,  do  take  care  of 
yourielf.  When  one  has  a  whole  war  to  wade  through,  it  is  not  worth  while 
to  be  careful  in  any  one  battle  ;  but  it  is  filly  to  fling  one's  felf  away  in  the 
laft.    Your  character  is  eftablifhed  ;  prince  Ferdinand's  letters  are  full  of 
encomiums  on  you  ;  but  what  will  weigh  more  with  you,  fave  yourfelf  for 
another  war,  which  I  doubt  you  will  live  to  fee,  and  in  which  you  may  be 
fuperior  commander,  and  have  fpace  to  difplay  your  talents.    A  fecond  in 
fervice  is  never  remembered,  whether  the  honour  of  the  victory  be  owing 
to  him,  or  he  killed.    Turenne  would  have  a  very  fhort  paragraph,  if  the 
prince  of  Conde  had  been  general,  when  he  fell.  Adieu. 


LETTER  L. 

Arlington-ftreet,  October  4, 1762. 

I  AM  concerned  to  hear  you  have  been  fo  much  out  of  order,  but  mould 
rejoice  your  fole  command  1  difappointed  you,  if  this  late  cannonading  bu- 
finefs  2  did  not  deftroy  all  my  little  profpe&s.  Can  one  believe  the  French 
negotiators  are  fincere,  when  their  marmals  are  fo  falfe  ?  What  vexes  me 

1  During  lord  Granby's  abfence  from  the       1  The  affair  of  Bucker-Muhl.    See  Annual 
army  in  Flanders  the  command  in  chief  had  de-   Regifter  for  the  year  1762,  page  49. 
volved  on  Mr.  Conway, 

4  more 
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more  is  to  hear  you  ferioufly  tell  your  brother  that  you  are  always  unlucky, 
?mcl  lofe  all  opportunities  of  fighting.  How  can  you  be  fuch  a  child  ?  You 
cannot,  like  a  German,  love  fighting  for  its  own  fake.  No  :  you  think  of 
the  mob  of  London,  who,  if  you  had  taken  Peru,  would  forget  you  the  firft 
Lord-MayorVDay,  or  for  the  firft  hyaena  that  comes  to  town.  How  can 
one  build  on  virtue  and  on  fame  too  ?  When  do  they  ever  go  together  ?  In 
my  pafTion,  I  could  almoft  wifh  you  were  as  worthlefs  and  as  great  as  the 
king  of  Pruffia  !  If  confcience  is  a  punifhment,  is  not  it  a  reward  too  ?  Go 
to  that  filent  tribunal,  and  be  fatisfied  with  its  fentence. 

I  have  nothing  new  to  tell  you.  The  Havannah  is  more  likely  to  break 
off  the  peace  than  to  advance  it.  We  are  not  in  a  humour  to  give  up  the 
world  ;  anzi,  are  much  more  difpofed  to  conquer  the  reft  of  it.  We  fhafi 
have  fome  cannonading  here,  I  believe,  if  we  fign  the  peace.  Mr.  Pitt, 
from  the  bofom  of  his  retreat,  has  made  Beckford  mavor.  The  duke  of 
Newcaftle,  if  not  taken  in  again,  will  probably  end  his  life  as  he  began  it — 
at  the  head  of  a  mob.  Perfonalities  and  abufe,  public  and  priv  ate,  increafc 
to  the  moft  outrageous  degree,  and  yet  the  town  is  at  the  emptieft.  You 
may  guefs  what  will  be  the  cafe  in  a  month.  I  do  not  fee  at  all  into  the 
ftorm  :  I  do  not  mean  that  there  will  not  be  a  great  majority  to  vote  any 
thing  ;  but  there  are  times  when  even  majorities  cannot  do  all  they  are 
ready  to  do.  Lord  Bute  has  certainly  great  luck,  which  is  fomething  in 
politics,  whatever  it  is  in  logic  :  but  whether  peace  or  war,  I  would  not 
give  him  much  for  the  place  he  will  have  this  day  twelve-month.  Adieu  ! 
The  watchman  goes  paft  one  in  the  morning  ;  and  as  1  have  nothing  better 
than  reflections  and  conjectures  to  fend  you,  I  may  as  well  go  to  bed. 


LETTER  LI. 

Strawberry-hill,  0&.  29,  1762. 

YOU  take  my  philofophy  very  kindly,  as  it  was  meant ;  but  I  fuppofe 
you  fmile  a  little  in  your  fleeve  to  hear  me  turn  moralift.  Yet  why  mould 
not  I  ?  Muft  every  abfurd  young  man  prove  a  foolifh  old  one  ?  Not  that 
I  intend,  when  the  latter  term  is  quite  arrived,  to  profefs  preaching  ; 
nor  mould,  I  believe,   have  talked  fo  gravely  to  you,  if  your  fituation 

had 
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had  not  made  me  grave.  Till  the  campaign  is  ended,  I  mail  be  in  no  hu- 
mour to  fmile.  P'or  the  war,  when  it  will  be  over,  I  have  no  idea.  The 
peace  is  a  jack-o'lanthorn  that  dances  before  one's  eyes,  is  never  approached,, 
and  at  beif  feems  ready  to  lead  fome  folks  into  a  woeful  quagmire. 

As  your  brother  was  in  town,  and  I  had  my  intelligence  from  him,  I 
concluded  you  would  have  the  fame,  and  therefore  did  not  tell  you  of  this  laft 
revolution,  which  has  brought  Mr.  Fox  again  upon  the  fcene.  I  have  been 
in  town  but  once  lince  ;  yet  learned  enough  to  confirm  the  opinion  I  had 
conceived,  that  the  building  totters,  and  that  this  lafr.  buttrefs  will  but  pufh 
on  its  fall.  Befides  the  clamorous  oppofition  already  encamped,  The  World 
talks  of  another,  compofed  of  names  not  fo  often  found  in  a  mutiny.  What 
think  you  of  the  great  duke  %  and  the  little  duke  %  and  the  old  duke  J,  and 
the  Derbyshire  duke%  banded  together  againft  the  favourite  5  ?  If  fo,  it  proves 

the  court,  as  the  late  lord  G   wrote  to  the  mayor  of  Litchfield,  will 

have  a  majority  in  every  thing  but  numbers.  However,  my  letter  is  a 
week  old  before  I  write  it :  things  may  have  changed  fince  laft  Tuefday. 
Then  the  profpect  was  des  plus  gloomy.  Portugal  at  the  eve  of  being  con- 
quered—Spain preferring  a  diadem  to  the  mural  crown  of  the  Havannah— - 
a  fquadron  taking  horfe  for  Naples,  to  fee  whether  king  Carlos  has  any 
more  private  bowels  than  public,  whether  he  is  a  better  father  than  bro- 
ther. If  what  I  heard  yefterday  be  true,  that  the  parliament  is  to  be  put 
off  till  the  24th,  it  does  not  look  as  if  they  were  ready  in  the  green-room, 
and  defpifed  catcalls. 

You  bid  me  fend  you  the  flower  of  brimftone,  the  beft  things  publiflied  in 
this  feafon  of  outrage.  I  mould  not  have  waited  for  orders,  if  I  had  met 
with  the  leafr  tolerable  morfel.  But  this  oppofition  ran  ftark  mad  at  once, 
curfed,  fwore,  called  names,  and  has  not  been  one  minute  cool  enough  to 
have  a  grain  of  wit.  Their  prints  are  grofs,  their  papers  fcurrilous  ;  indeed 
the  authors  abufe  one  another  more  than  any  body  elfe..  I  have  not  feen  a 
iingle  ballad  or  epigram.  They  are  as  ferioufly  dull  as  if  the  controverfy 
was  religious.    I  do  not  take  in  a  paper  of  either  fide,  and  being  very  indif- 

1  Of  Cumberland.  4  Of  Devonfhire. 

a  Of  Bedford.  5  John  Stivart  earl  of  Bute. 

3  Of  Newcaftle. 

3*  ferent, 
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ferent,  the  only  way  of  being  impartial,  they  mall  not  make  me  pay  till  they 
make  me  laugh.  I  am  here  quite  alone,  and  mall  ftay  a  fortnight  longer, 
unlefs  the  parliament  prorogued  lengthens  my  holidays.  I  do  not  pretend 
to  be  fo  indifferent,  to  have  fo  little  curiofity,  as  not  to  go  and  fee  the  duke 
of  Newcaftle  frightened  for  his  country— the  only  thing  that  never  yet  gave 
him  a  panic.  Then  I  am  ftill  fuch  a  fchoolboy,  that  though  I  could  guefs 
half  their  orations,  and  know  all  their  meaning,  I  muft  go  and  hear  Casfar 
and  Pompey  fcold  in  the  Temple  of  Concord.  As  this  age  is  to  make  fuch 
a  figure  hereafter,  how  the  Gronoviuses  and  Warburtons  would  defpife  a 
fenator  that  deferted  the  forum  when  the  matters  of  the  world  harangued  ! 
For,  as  this  age  is  to  be  hiftoric,  fo  of  courfe  it  will  be  a  ftandard  of  virtue 
too  ;  and  we,  like  our  wicked  predecefTors  the  Remans,  mall  be  quoted,  till 
our  very  ghofts  blufh,  as  models  of  patriotifm  and  magnanimity.  What 
lectures  will  be  read  to  poor  children  on  this  aera  !  Europe  taught  to  trem- 
ble, the  great  king  humbled,  the  treafures  of  Peru  diverted  into  the  Thames, 
Afia  fubdued  by  the  gigantic  Clive  !  for  in  that  age  men  were  near  feven 
feet  high  ;  France  fuing  for  peace  at  the  gates  of  Buckingham-houfe,  the 
Heady  wifdom  of  the  duke  of  Bedford  drawing  a  circle  round  the  Gallic  mo- 
narch, and  forbidding  him  to  pafs  it  till  he  had  figned  the  ceffion  of  America  ; 
Pitt  more  eloquent  than  Demofthenes,  and  trampling  on  proffered  penfions 
like — I  don't  know  who  ;  lord  Temple  facrificing  a  brother  to  the  love  of 
his  country ;  Wilkes  as  fpotlefs  as  Salluft,  and  the  Flamen  Churchill 1 

knocking  down  the  foes  of  Britain  with  ftatues  of  the  gods  !  Oh  !  I  am 

out  of  breath  with  eloquence  and  prophecy,  and  truth  and  lies  :  my  narrow 
cheft.  was  not  formed  to  hold  infpiration  ;  I  muft  return  to  piddling  with  my 
painters  :  thofe  lofty  fubjecls  are  too  much  for  me.    Good  night ! . 

Yours  ever, , 

HOR.  WALPOLE, 

P.  S.  I  forgot  to  tell  you  that  Gideon,  who  is  dead  worth  more  than  the 
whole  land  of  Canaan,  has  left  the  reverfion  of  all  his  milk  and  honey,  after 
his  fon  and  daughter  and  their  children,  to  the  duke  of  Devonmire,  without 
infifting  on  his  taking  the  name,  or  even  being  circumcifed. 


*  Charles  Churchill  thepoet. 


Lord 
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Lord  Albemarle  is  expeaed  home  in  December.  My  nephew  Keppel  1 
is  bifliop  of  Exeter,  not  of  the  Havannah,  as  you  may  imagine,  for  his  mitre 
was  promifed  the  day  before  the  news  came. 


LETTER  LII. 

Strawberry-hill,  February  28,  1763. 

YOUR  letter  of  the  19th  feems  to  poftpone  your  arrival  rather  than  ad- 
vance it ;  yet  lady  A.  tells  me  that  to  her  you  talk  of  being  here  in  ten  days. 
I  wifh  devoutly  to  fee  you,  though  I  am  not  departing  myfelf ;  but  I  am  im- 
patient to  have  your  difagreeable  function  1  at  an  end,  and  to  know  that 
you  enjoy  yourfelf  after  fuch  fatigues,  dangers,  and  ill-requited  fervices. 
For  any  public  latisfaction  you  will  receive  in  being  at  home,  you  muft  not 
expect  much.    Your  mind  was  not  formed  to  float  on  the  furface  of  a  mer- 
cenary world.    My  prayer  (and  my  belief)  is,  that  you  may  always  prefer 
what  you  always  have  preferred,  your  integrity  to  fuccefs.    You  will  then 
laugh,  as  I  do,  at  the  attacks  and  malice  of  faction  or  minilters.    I  tafte  of 
both  ;  but,  as  my  health  is  recovered,  and  my  mind  does  not  reproach  me, 
they  will  perhaps  only  give  me  an  opportunity,  which  I  mould  never  have 
fought,  of  proving  that  I  have  ibrne  virtue — and  it  will  not  be  proved  in 
the  way  they  probably  expect.    I  have  better  evidence  than  by  hanging  out 
the  tattered  enfigns  of  patriotifm.    But  this  and  a  thoufand  other  things  I 
mall  referve  for  our  meeting.    Your  brother  has  prefTed  me  much  to  go 
with  him,  if  he  goes,  to  Paris  \    I  take  it  very  kindly,  but  have  excufed 
myfelf,  though  I  have  promifed  either  to  accompany  him  for  a  fhort  time 
at  firft,  or  to  go  to  him  if  he  mould  have  any  particular  occafion  for  me  : 
but  my  refolution  againit  ever  appearing  in  any  public  light  is  unalterable. 
When  I  wifh  to  live  lefs  and  lefs  in  the  world  here,  I  cannot  think  of 
mounting  a  new  ftage  at  Paris.    At  this  moment  I  am  alone  here,  while 
every  body  is  balloting  in  the  houfe  of  commons.    Sir  John  Philips  pro- 
pofed  a  commiflion  of  accounts,  which  has  been  converted  into  a  felect  com- 
mittee of  21,  eligible  by  ballot.    As  the  miniftry  is  not  predominant  in  the 

1  Frederick  Keppel,   youngeft  brother  of       2  The  re-embarkation  of  the  Britifh  troops 
George  earl  of  Albemarle,  who  commanded  at    from  Flanders  after  the  peace, 
taking  the  Havannah,  had  married  Laura,  eldeft 
daughter  of  fir  Edward  Walpole.  3  As  embafiador. 
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affeftions  of  mankind,  fome  of  them  may  find  a  jury  elected  that  will  not  be 
-quite  fo  complaifant  as  the  houfe  is  in  general  when  their  votes  are  given 
openly.  As  many  may  be  glad  of  this  opportunity,  I  fhun  it ;  for  1  mould 
iborn  to  do  any  thing  in  fecret,  though  I  have  fome  enemies  that  are  not 
quite  fo  generous. 

You  fay  you  have  feen  the  North  Briton  in  which  I  make  a  capital  figure. 
Wilkes,  the  author,  I  hear,  fays,  that  if  he  had  thought  I  mould  have  taken 
it  fo  well,  he  would  have  been  damned  before  he  would  have  written  't-— 
but  I  am  not  fore  where  I  am  not  fore. 

The  theatre  at  Coven t-garden  has  fuffered  more  by  riots  than  even  Dru- 
ry-lane.  A  footman  of  lord  Dacre  has  been  hanged  for  murdering  the 
butler.  George  Selwyn  had  great  hand  in  bringing  him  to  confefs  it.  That 
Selwyn  mould  be  a  capital  performer  in  a  fcene  of  that  kind  is  not  extraor- 
dinary :  I  tell  it  you  for  the  ftrange  coolnefs  which  the  young  fellow,  who 
was  but  nineteen,  expreffed  :  as  he  was  writing  his  confeffion,  "  I  rnurd — " 
he  flopped,  and  alked,  "  How  do  you  fpell  murdered?  " 

Mr.  Fox  is  much  better  than  at  the  beginning  of  the  winter  ;  and  both 
his  health  and  power  feem  to  promife  a  longer  duration  than  people  ex- 
pected. Indeed  I  think  the  latter  is  fo  eftabliihed,  that  lord  B—  would 
find  it  more  difficult  to  remove  him,  than  he  did  his  predeceflbrs,  and  may 
even  feel  the  effects  of  the  weight  he  has  made  over  to  him ;  for  it  is  already 
obvious  that  lord  B  rs  levee  is  not  the  prefent  path  to  fortune.  ■  Perma- 
nence is  not  the  complexion  of  thefe  times — a  diftrefsful  circumftance  to 
the  votaries  of  a  court,  but  amufing  to  us  fpeclators.  Adieu  ! 

Yours  ever, 

HOR.  WALPOLE. 


LETTER  LIIL 

Strawberry-hill,  May  i,  1763. 

I  FEEL  happy  at  hearing  your  happinefs ;  but,  my  dear  Harry,  your 
vifion  is  much  indebted  to  your  long  abfence,  which 

Makes  bleak  rocks  and  barren  mountains  fmile. 
Vol.  V.  O  I  mean 
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I  mean  no  offence  to  Park-place,  but  the  bitternefs  of  the  weather  makes 
me  wonder  how  you  can  find  the  country  tolerable  now.  This  is  a  May- 
day for  the  latitude  of  Siberia  !  The  milk-maids  mould  be  wrapped  in  the 
motherly  comforts  of  a  fwan-fkin  petticoat.  In  fhort,  fuch  hard  words  have 
paffed  between  me  and  the  north  wind  to  day,  that,  according  to  the  Ian- 
guage  of  the  times,  I  was  very  near  abufing  it  for  coming  from  Scotland, 

and  to  imputing  it  to  lord  B  .    I  don't  know  whether  I  mould  not  have 

written  a  North  Briton  againfr.  it,  if  the  printers  were  not  all  fent  to  New- 
gate, and  Mr.  Wilkes  to  the  Tower — ay,  to  the  Tower,  tout  de  bon.  The 
new  miniftry  are  trying  to  make  up  for  their  ridiculous  infignificance  by  a 
coup  d'eclat.  As  I  came  hither  yefterday,  I  do  not  know  whether  the  par- 
ticulars I  have  heard  are  genuine — but  in  the  Tower  he  certainly  is,  taken 
up  by  lord  Halifax's  warrant  for  treafon;  vide  the  North  Briton  of  Saturday 
was  fe'nnight.  It  is  faid  he  refufed  to  obey  the  warrant,  of  which  he  alked 
and  got  a  copy  from  the  two  meffengers,  telling  them  he  did  not  mean  to 
make  his  efcape,  but  fending  to  demand  his  habeas  corpus,  which  was  re- 
fufed. He  then  went  to  lord  Halifax,  and  thence  to  the  Tower ;  declaring 
they  mould  get  nothing  out  of  him  but  what  they  knew.  All  his  papers 
have  been  feized.  Lord  chief  juftice  Pratt,  I  am  told,  finds  great  fault  with 
the  wording  of  the  warrant. 

I  don't  know  how  to  execute  your  commiffion  for  books  of  architec- 
ture, nor  care  to  put  you  to  expence,  which  I  know  will  not  anfwer.  I 
have  been  confulting  my  neighbour  young  Mr.  Thomas  Pitt1,  my  prefent 
architect :  we  have  all  books  of  that  fort  here,  but  cannot  think  of  one 
which  will  help  you  to  a  cottage  or  a  green-houfe.  For  the  former  you 
mould  fend  me  your  idea,  your  dimensions ;  for  the  latter,  don't  you  re- 
build your  old  one,  though  in  another  place  ?  A  pretty  green-houfe  I  never 
faw;  nor  without  immoderate  expence  can  it  well  be  an  agreeable  object. 
Mr.  Pitt  thinks  a  mere  portico  without  a  pediment,  and  windows  removeable 
in  fummer,  would  be  the  beft  plan  you  could  have.  If  fo,  don't  you  re- 
member fomething  of  that  kind,  which  you  liked,  at  fir  Charles  Cotterel's 
atRoufham?  But  a  fine  green-houfe  muft  be  on  a  more  exalted  plan.  In 
ihort,  you  mull  be  more  particular,  before  I  can  be  at  all  fo. 

I  called  at  Hammerfmith  yefterday  about  lady  A  's  tubs ;  one  of 


1  Afterwards  created  lord  Camelford. 
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them  is  nearly  fmifhed,  but  they  will  not  both  be  completed  thefe  ten  days. 
Shall  they  be  fent  to  you  by  water  ?  Good-night  to  her  ladyfhip  and  you, 
and  the  Infanta  \  whofe  progrefs  in  waxen  ftatuary  I  hope  advances  fo  fah% 
that  by  next  winter  fhe  may  rival  Rackftrow's  old  man.  Do  you  know 
that,  though  apprifed  of  what  I  was  going  to  fee,  it  deceived  me,  and  made 
fuch  impreffion  on  my  mind,  that,  thinking  on  it  as  I  came  home  in  my 
chariot,  and  feeing  a  woman  ftedfaftly  at  work  in  a  window  in  Pall-mall, 
it  made  me  flart  to  fee  her  move.    Adieu  ! 

Yours  ever, 

HOR.  WALPOLE. 

Arlington-ftreet,  Monday  night. 

THE  mighty  commitment  fet  out  with  a  blunder ;  the  warrant  directed 
the  printer,  and  all  concerned  (unnamed)  to  be  taken  up.  Confequently 
Wilkes  had  his  habeas  corpus  of  courfe,  and  was  committed  again ;  moved 
for  another  in  the  common-pleas,  and  is  to  appear  there  to-morrow  morn- 
ing. Lord  Temple  being,  by  another  {train  of  power,  refufed  admittance 
to  him,  faid,  "  I  thought  this  was  the  Tower,  but  find  it  is  the  Baftille." 
They  found  among  Wilkes's  papers  an  unpublifhed  North  Briton,  defigned 
for  laft  Saturday.  It  contained  advice  to  the  king  not  to  go  to  St.  Paul's  on 
the  thankfgiving,  but  to  have  a  fnug  one  in  his  own  chapel ;  and  to  let  lord 

G  S          carry  the  fword.    There  was  a  dialogue  in  «t  too  between 

Fox  and  Calcraft :  the  former  fays  to  the  latter,  "  I  did  not  think  you  would 
have  ferved  me  fo,  Jemmy  Twitcher." 


LETTER  LIV. 

Arlington-flreet,  May  6,  very  late,  1763. 

THE  complexion  of  the  times  is  a  little  altered  fince  the  beginning  of 
this  laft  winter.  Prerogative,  that  gave  itfelf  fuch  airs  in  November,  and 
would  fpeak  to  nothing  but  a  Tory,  has  had  a  rap  this  morning  that  will  do 


1  Anne  Seymour  Conway,  whofe  genius  for  fculpture  has  fincc  diftinguifhed  itfelf  in  more 
durable  materials.  E. 
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it  fome  good,  unlefs  it  is  weak  enough  to  do  itfelf  more  harm.  The  judgej 
of  the  common-pleas  have  unanimoufly  difmiflfed  Wilkes  from  his  im- 
prifonment,  as  a  breach  of  privilege  ;  his  offence  not  being  a  breach  of  the 
peace,  only  tending  to  it.  The  people  are  in  tranfports;  and  it  will  require 
all  the  vanity  and  confidence  of  thole  able  minifters  lord  St.  and  Mr.  C.  to 
keep  up  the  fpirits  of  the  court. 

I  muft  change  this  tone,  to  tell  you  of  the  moft  difmal  calamity  that  ever 
happened.  Lady  Molefworth's  houfe,  in  Upper  Brook-ftreet,  was  burned 
to  the  ground  between  four  and  five  this  morning.  She  herfelf,  two  of  her 
daughters,  her  brother,  and  fix  fervants,  perifhed.  Two  other  of  the  young 
ladies  jumped  out  of  the  two  pair  of  ftairs  and  garret  windows  :  one  broke 
her  thigh,  the  other  (the  eldeft  of  all)  broke  her's  too,  and  has  had  it  cut 
off.  The  fifth  daughter  is  much  burnt.  The  French  governefs  leaped  from' 
the  garret,  and  was  dafhed  to  pieces.  Dr.  Molefworth  and  his  wife,  who 
were  there  on  a  vifit,  efcaped ;  the  wife  by  jumping-  from  the  two  pair  of 
ftairs,.  and  faving  herfelf  by  a  rail ;  he  by  hanging  by  his  hands,  till  a  fecond 
ladder  was  brought,  after  a  firft  had  proved  too  fhort.  Nobody  knows  how 
or  where  the  fire  began ;  the  cataftrophe  is  mocking  beyond  what  one  ever 
heard  ;  and  poor  lady  Molefworth,  whofe  character  and  conduct  were  the 
moft  amiable  in  the  world,  is  univerfally  lamented.  Your  good  hearts  will 
feel  this  in  the  moft  lively  manner. 

I  go  early  to  Strawberry  to-morrow,  giving  up  the  new  opera,  madame  de 
Boufflers,  and  Mr.  Wilkes,  and  all  the  prefent  topics.  Wilkes,  whofe  cafe 
has  taken  its  place  by  the  fide  of  the  feven  bimops,  calls  himfelf  the  eighth— 
not  quite  improperly,  when  one  remembers  that  fir  Jonathan  Trelawney, 
who  fwore  like  a  trooper,  was  one  of  thofe  confeflbrs. 

There  is  a  good  letter  in  the  Gazetteer  on  the  other  fide,  pretending  to  be 
written  by  lord  Temple,  and  advifing  Wilkes  to  cut  his  throat,  like  lord  E. 
as  it  would  be  of  infinite  fervice  to  their  caufe.  There"are  publifhed,  too, 
three  volumes  of  lady  Mary  Wortley's  letters,  which  I  believe  are  genuine, 
and  are  not  unentertaining — But  have  you  read  Tom  Hervey's  letter  to 
the  late  king  ?  That  beats  every  thing  for  madnefs,  horrid  indecency,  and 
folly,  and  yet  has  fome  charming  and  ftriking  paflages. 


I  have 
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I  have  advifed  Mrs.  H.  to  inform  againft  Jack,  as  writing  in  the  North 
Briton ;  he  will  then  be  fhut  up  in  the  Tower,  and  may  be  mown  for  old 
Nero  \    Adieu  ! 

Yours  ever, 

HOR.  WALPOLE. 


LETTER  LV, 

Arlington-ftreet,  May  21,  17C3, 

YOU  have  now  feen  the  celebrated  madame  de  Boufflers  \  I  dare  fay 
you  could  in  that  fliort  time  perceive  that  fhe  is  agreeable,  but  I  dare  fay  too 
that  you  will  agree  with  me  that  vivacity  is  by  no  means  the  partage  of  the 
French — bating  the  etourderie  of  the  moufquetaires  and  of  a  high-dried 
petit-maitre  or  two,  they  appear  to  me  more  lifelefs  than  Germans.  I  can- 
not comprehend  how  they  came  by  the  character  of  a  lively  people.  Charles 
Townfhend  has  more  fal  volatile  in  him  than  the  whole  nation.  Their  kinsr 
is  taciturnity  itfelf;  Mirepoix  was  a  walking  mummy;  Nivernois  has  about 
as  much  life  as  a  lick  favourite  child ;  and  monfieur  Duffon  is  a  good- 
humoured  country  gentleman,  who  has  been  drunk  the  day  before,  and  is 
upon  his  good  behaviour.  If  I  have  the  gout  next  year  and  am  thoroughly 
humbled  by  it  again,  I  will  go  to  Paris,  that  I  may  be  upon  a  level  with 
them  :  at  piefent,  I  am  troji  fou  to  keep  them  company.    Mind,  I  do  not 

infift  that,  to  have  fpirits,  a  nation  fhould  be  as  frantic  as  poor   ,  as 

abfurd  as  the  duchefs  of  Queenfberry,  or  as  darning  as  the  Virgin  Chudleigh. 
Oh,  that  you  had  been  at  her  ball  t'other  night  !  Hiftory  could  never 
defcribe  it  and  keep  its  countenance.  The  queen's  real  birth-day,  you 
know,  is  not  kept :  this  maid  of  honour  kept  it — nay,  while  the  court  is  in 
mourning,  expected  people  to  be  out  of  mourning ;  the  queen's  family 
really  was  lb,  lady  Northumberland  having  defired  leave  for  them.  A  leaf- 
fold  was  erected  in  Hyde-park  for  fireworks.  To  fhow  the  illuminations 
without  to  more  advantage,  the  company  were  received  in  an  apartment 

*  An  old  lion  there,  fo  called.  in  England  for  two  or  three  years  with  her 

*  The  comtefle  de  Boufflers,  who,  fince  the  daughter-in-law  the  comtefle  Emilie  de  Boufr 
revolution  in  France  of  the  year  1789,  ( refided  fiers. 
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totally  dark,  where  they  remained  for  two  hours — If  they  gave  rife  to  any 
more  birth-days,  who  could  help  it?  The  fireworks  were  fine,  and  fucceeded 
well.  On  each  fide  of  the  court  were  two  large  fcaffolds  for  the  Virgin's 
tradefpeople.  When  the  fireworks  ceafed,  a  large  fcene  was  lighted  in  the 
court,  reprefenting  their  majefties ;  on  each  fide  of  which  were  fix  obelifks, 
painted  with  emblems,  and  illuminated;  mottos  beneath  in  Latin  and 
Englifh  :  i.  For  the  prince  of  Wales,  a  fhip,  Multorum  fpes. .  2,.  For  the 
princefs  dowager,  a  bird  of  Paradife,  and  two  little  ones,  Mcos  ad Jidera  tollo. 
People  fmiled.  3.  Duke  of  York,  a  temple,  Virtuti  &  honori.  4.  Princefs 
Augufta,  a  bird  of  Paradife,  Non  habet  parem — unluckily  this  was  tranflated, 
/  have  no  peer.  People  laughed  out,  confidering  where  this  was  exhibited. 
5.  The  three  younger  princes,  an  orange-tree,  Promittit  &  dat.  6.  The 
two  younger  princeffes,  the  flower  crown-imperial.  I  forget  the  Latin  :  the 
tranflation  was  filly  enough,  Bafhful  in  youth,  graceful  in  age.  The  lady 
of  the  houfe  made  many  apologies  for  the  poornefs  of  the  performance, 
which  me  faid  was  only  oil-paper,  painted  by  one  of  her  fervants ;  but  it 
really  was  fine  and  pretty.  The  duke  of  Kingfton  was  in  a  frock,  comme 
chez  lui.  Behind  the  houfe  was  a  cenotaph  for  the  princefs  Elizabeth,  a 
kind  of  illuminated  cradle  ;  the  motto,  All  the  honours  the  dead  can  receive. 
This  burying-ground  was  a  ftrange  codicil  to  a  feftival;  and,  what  was  more 
ftrange,  about  one  in  the  morning,  this  farcophagus  burft  out  into  crackers 
and  guns.  The  margrave  of  Anfpach  began  the  ball  with  the  Virgin.  The 
fupper  was  moft  fumptuous. 

You  alk,  when  I  propofe  to  be  at  Park-place.  I  afk,  Shall  not  you  come 
to  the  duke  of  Richmond's  mafquerade,  which  is  the  2d  of  June  ?  I  cannot 
well  be  with  you  till  towards  the  end  of  that  month. 

The  inclofed  is  a  letter  which  I  wifh  you  to  read  attentively,  to  give  mc 
your  opinion  upon  it,  and  return  it.  It  is  from  a  fenfible  friend  of  mine  in 
Scotland,  who  has  lately  correfponded  with  me  on  the  inclofed  fubjecls, 
which  I  little  underfland ;  but  I  promifed  to  communicate  his  ideas  to 
George  Grenville,  if  he  would  ftate  them — Are  they  practicable  ?  I  wifh 
much  that  fomething  could  be  done  for  thofe  brave  foldiers  and  failors,  who 
will  all  come  to  the  gallows,  unlefs  fome  timely  provifion  can  be  made  for 
them. — The  former  part  of  his  letter  relates  to  a  grievance  he  complains  of, 

that 


to  -the  Hon.  HENRY  SEYMOUR  CONWAY.  103 

that  men  who  have  not  ferved,  are  admitted  into  garrifons,  and  then  into 
our  hofpirals,  which  were  defigned  for  meritorious  fufFerers      Adieu  ! 

Yours  ever, 

HOR.  WALPOLE. 


LETTER  LVI. 

Arlington-ftreet,  Saturday  evening. 

NO,  indeed  I  cannot  confent  to  your  being  a  dirty  Philander  \  Pink 
arid  white,  white  and  pink  !  and  both  as  greafy  as  if  you  had  gnawed  a  leg 
of  a  fowl  on  the  flairs  of  the  Hay-market  with  a  bimter  from  the  Car- 
digan's Head  !  For  heaven's  fake  don't  produce  a  tight  rofe-coloured  thigh, 

tinlefs  you  intend  to  prevent  my  lord   's  return  from  Harrowgate. 

Write,  the  moment  you  receive  this,  to  your  taylor  to  get  you  a  fober 
purple  domino  as  I  have  done,  and  it  will  make  you  a  couple  of  fum- 
mer  waiftcoats. 

In  the  next  place,  have  your  ideas  a  little  more  correcT:  about  us  of  times 
pair.  We  did  not  furnim  our -cottages  with  chairs  of  ten  guineas  a  piece. 
Ebony  for  a  farm-houfe 3 !  So,  two  hundred  years  hence  fome  man  of 
taite  will  build  a  hamlet  in  the  ftyle  of  George  the  third,  and  beg  his 
coufin  Tom  Hearne  to  get  him  fome  chairs  for  it  of  mahogany  gilt,  and. 
covered  with  blue  damalk.    Adieu  !  I  have  not  a  minute's  time  more. 

Yours,  &c. 

HOR.  WALPOLE, 

s  As  this  letter  is  not  to  be  found,  no  farther  little  building  beautifuHy  fituated  on  the  brow 
light  can  be  thrown  on  its  contents.  of  the  hill  at  Park-place,  and  called  the  Cottage, 

*  At  the  mafquerade  given  by  the  duke  of  though  indeed  containing  a  very  good  room. 
Richmond  on  the  6th  of  June,  1763,  at  his  towards  the  profpeel  in  the  Gothic  ftyle,  for 
houfe  in  Privy-garden.  which  he  had  confulted  Mr.  Walpole  or.  the 

3  Mr.  Conway  was  at  this  time  fitting  up  the   propriety  of  ebony  chairs.  E. 
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LETTER  EVIL 

Strawberry-hilJ,  Auguft  9,  1763. 

MY  gallery  claims  your  promife  ;  the  painters  and  gilders  finim  to- 
morrow, and  next  day  it  waflies  its  hands.  You  talked  of  the  15th;  mall 
I  expect  you  then,  and  the  countefs and  the  conteffina  %  and  the 
baronefs  3  ? 

Lord  Digby  is  to  be  married  immediately  to  the  pretty  mifs  Fielding;  and 
Mr.  Boothby,  they  fay,  to  lady  Mary  Douglas.  What  more  news  I  know 
I  cannot  fend  you  ;  for  I  have  had  it  from  lady  Denbigh  and  lady  Bland- 
ford  4,  who  have  fo  confounded  names,  genders,  and  circumflances,  that  I 
am  not  fure  whether  prince  Ferdinand  is  not  going  to  be  married  to  the 
•Hereditary  Prince.  Adieu! 

Yours  ever, 

HOR.  WALPOLE. 

P.  S.  If  you  want  to  know  more  of  me,  you  may  read  a  whole  column 
of  abufe  upon  me  in  the  Public  Ledger  of  Thurfday  laft  ;  where  thev  in- 
form me  that  the  Scotch  cannot  be  fo  feniible  as  the  Englifh,  becaufe  they 
have  not  mch  good  writers.  Alack  !  I  am  afraid  the  moji  fenjible  men  in 
any  country  do  not  write. 

I  had  writ  this  lait  night.  This  morning  I  receive  your  paper  of 
evafions,  perfide  que  vous  etes  !  You  may  let  it  alone,  you  will  never  fee 
any  thing  like  my  gallery — And  then  to  afk  me  to  leave  it  the  inftant  it 
is  finiflied !  I  never  heard  fuch  a  requeft  in  my  days ! — Why,  all  the  earth  is 
begging  to  come  to  fee  it :  as  Edging  fays,  I  have  had  offers  enough  from 
blue  and  green  ribbands  to  make  me  a  falbala-apron.    Then  I  have  juft  re- 

fufed  to  let  Mrs.  K  and  her  bifhop  be  in  the  houfe  with  me,  becaufe 

I  expected  all  you — It  is  mighty  well,  mighty  fine  ! — No,  fir,  no,  I  (hall  not 

1  Of  Aikfbury.  Lyttelton. 

*  Mifs  Anne  Seymour  Conway.  4  They  were  both  Dutch  women,  and  fpoke 

3  Elizabeth  Rich,  fecond  wife  of  George  lord   very  bad  Englifh. 


come ; 
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come;  nor  am  I  in  a  humour  to  do  any  thing  elfe  you  defire  :  indeed,  with- 
out your  provoking  me,  I  mould  not  have  come  into  the  propofal  of  paying 
Giardini.  We  have  been  duped  and  cheated  every  winter  for  thefe  twenty 
years  by  the  undertakers  of  operas,  and  I  never  will  pay  a  farthing  more 
till  the  laft  moment,  nor  can  be  terrified  at  their  puffs  ;  I  am  aftonifhed 
you  are.  So  far  from  frightening  me,  the  kindeft  thing  they  could  do, 
would  be  not  to  let  one  have  a  box  to  hear  their  old  thread-bare  voices  and 
frippery  thefts  ;  and  as  for  Giardini  himfelf,  I  would  not  go  crofs  .the  room 
to  hear  him  play  to  eternity.  I  mould  think  he  could  frighten  nobody  but 
lady  Bingley  by  a  refufal. 


LETTER  LVIII. 

Arlington-flreet,  April  19,  1764. 

I  AM  juft  come  from  the  duchefs  of  Argyll's',  where  I  dined.  General 
Warburton  was  there,  and  faid  it  was  the  report  at  the  houfe  of  lords,  that 
you  are  turned  out — He  imagined,  of  your  regiment — but  that  I  fuppofe 
is  a  miftake  for  the  bedchamber  \  I  (hall  hear  more  to-night,  and  lady 
Strafford,  who  brings  you  this,  will  tell  you  ;  though  to  be  fure  you  will 
know  earlier  by  the  pofr,  to-morrow.  My  only  reafon  for  writing  is,  to 
repeat  to  you,  that  whatever  you  do  I  mall  act  with  you*.  I  refent  any 
thing  done  to  you  as  to  myfelf.  My  fortunes  mail  never  be  feparated 
from  yours — except  that  fome  time  or  other  I  hope  yours  will  be  great,  and 
I  am  content  with  mine. 

The  Manns  go  on  with  the  bufinefs4 — The  letter  you  received  was  from 
Mr.  Edward  Mann,  not  from  Gal's  widow.  Adieu  !  I  was  going:  to 
fay,  my  dif graced  friend— How  delightful  to  have  a  chara6ler  fo  unfpotted, 
that  the  word  difgrace  recoils  on  thofe  who  difplace  you  ! 

Yours  unalterably, 

HOR.  WALPOLE. 

1  Widow  of  John  Campbell,  duke  of  Argyll,  tne  queftion  of  the  legality  of  general  warrants, 

She  was  filler  to  general  Warburton,  and  had  at  the  time  of  the  profecution  oi  Mr.  Wilkes 

been  maid  of  honour  to  queen  Anne.  for  the  publication  of  The  North  Briton.  E. 

a  Mr.  Conway  was  difmified  from  all  his  em-       3  Mr.  Walpole  was  then  in  the  houfe  of  com- 

ployments,  civil  and  military,  for  having  op-  mons,  member  for  King's  Lynn  in  Norfolk, 
pofed  the  miniftry  in  the  houfe  of  commons,  on       4  Of  army-clothiers. 

Vol.  V.  P  LETTER 
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LETTER  LIX. 

Strawberry-hill,  Saturday  night,  eight  o'clock,  April  2T,  1764. 

I  WRITE  to  you  with  a  very  bad  head-ach;  I  have  pafled  a  night,  for 

which  and  the  duke  of  fhall  pafs  many  an  uneafy  one  !  Not- 

withftanding  I  heard  from  every  body  I  met,  that  your  regiment,  as  weli 
as  bedchamber,  were  taken  away,  I  would  not  believe  it,  till  laft  night  the 

duchefs  of  G  told  me,  that  the  night  before  the  duchefs  of  faid 

to  her,  "  Are  not  you  very  forry  for  poor  Mr.  Conway  ?  He  has  loft  every 
thing."  When  the  witch  of  Endor  pities,  one  knows  me  has  railed  the 
devil. 

I  am  come  hither  alone  to  put  my  thoughts  into  fome  order,  and  to  avoid 
mowing  the  firft  fallies  of  my  refentment,  which  I  know  you  would  dif- 
approve  ;  nor  does  it  become  your  friend  to  rail.  My  anger  fhall  be  a  little 
more  manly,  and  the  plan  of  my  revenge  a  little  deeper  laid  than  in  peevifh 
bons-mots.   You  fhall  judge  of  my  indignation  by  its  duration. 

In  the  mean  time,  let  me  beg  you,  in  the  moft.  earnefh  and  molt  fincere  of 
all  profeffions,  to  fufFer  me  to  make  your  lofs  as  light  as  it  is  in  my  power" 
to  make  it :  I  have  fix  thoufand  pounds  in  the  funds  ;  accept  all,  or  what 
part  you  want.  Do  not  imagine  I  will  be  put  ofF  with  a  refufal.  The  re- 
trenchment of  my  expences,  which  I  mall  from  this  hour  commence,  will 
convince  you  that  I  mean  to  re-place  your  fortune  as  far  as  I  can.  When  I 
thought  you  did  not  want  it,  I  had  made  another  difpofition.  You  have 
ever  been  the  deareft  perfon  to  me  in  the  world.  You  have  mown  that 
you  deferve  to  be  fo. — You  fufFer  for  your  fpotlefs  integrity. — Can  I 
hefitate  a  moment  to  mow  that  there  is  at  leaft  one  man  who  knows  how 
to  value  you  ?  The  new  will,  which  I  am  going  to  make,  will  be  a  tefti- 
monial  of  my  own  fenfe  of  virtue. 

One  circumftance  has  heightened  my  refentment.  If  it  was  not  an  acci- 
dent, it  deferves  to  heighten  it.  The  very  day  on  which  your  difmiffion 
was  notified,  I  received  an  order  from  the  treafury  for  the  payment  of 
what  money  was  due  to  me  there.  Is  it  pomble  that  they  could  mean  to 
make  any  diftin&ion  between  us  ?    Have  I  feparated  myfelf  from  you  ? 

Il 
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Is  there  that  fpot  on  earth  where  I  can  be  fufpedted  of  having  paid  court  ? 
Have  I  even  left  my  name  at  a  minifter's  door,  fince  you  took  your  part  ? 
If  they  have  dared  to  hint  this,  the  pen  that  is  now  writing  to  you  will 
bitterly  undeceive  them. 

I  am  impatient  to  fee  the  letters  you  have  received,  and  the  anfwers  you 
have  fent.  Do  you  come  to  town  ?  If  you  do  not,  I  will  come  to  you 
to-morrow  fe'nnight,  that  is,  the  29th.  I  give  no  advice  on  any  thing,  be- 
caufe  you  are  cooler  than  I  am — not  fo  cool,  I  hope,  as  to  be  infenfible  to 
this  outrage,  this  villainy,  this  injuftice  !  You  owe  it  to  your  country  to 
labour  the  extermination  of  fuch  minifters  ! 

I  am  fo  bad  a  hypocrite,  that  I  am  afraid  of  mowing  how  deeply  I  feel 

this.    Yet  laffc  night  I  received  the  account  from  the  duchefs  of  G  

with  more  temper  than  you  believe  me  capable  of :  but  the  agitation  of  the 
night  difordered  me  fo  much,  that  lord  John  Cavendifh,  who  was  with  me 
two  hours  this  morning,  does  not,  I  believe,  take  me  for  a  hero.  As  there 
are  fome  who  I  know  would  enjoy  my  mortification,  and  who  probably 
defigned  I  mould  feel  my  mare  of  it,  I  wifh  to  command  myfelf — but  that 
ftruggle  fhall  be  added  to  their  bill.  I  faw  nobody  elfe  before  I  came 
away  but  Legge,  who  fent  for  me  and  wrote  the  inclofed  for  you.  He 

would  have  faid  more  both  to  you  and  lady  A  ,  but  I  would  not  let 

him,  as  he  is  fo  ill:  however,  he  thinks  himfelf  that  he  fhall  live.  I  hope 
he  will !    I  would  not  lofe  a  fhadow  that  can  haunt  thefe  minifters. 

I  feel  for  lady  A  ,  becaufe  I  know  me  feels  juft  as  I  do — and  it  is  not 

a  pleafant  fenfation.  I  will  fay  no  more,  though  I  could  write  volumes. 
Adieu ! 

Yours,  as  I  ever  have  been  and  ever  will  be, 

HOR.  WALPOLE, 


P  2  LETTER 
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LETTER  LX. 

Arlington-ftreet,  April  24,  1764. 

1  REJOICE  that  you  feel  your  lofs1  fo  little  :  that  you  act  with  dignity 
and  propriety  does  not  furprife  me.  To  have  you  behave  in  character  and 
with  character,  is  my  firft  of  all  willies  ;  for  then  it  will  not  be  in  the 
power  of  man  to  make  you  unhappy.  Aik  yourfelf — Is  there  a  man  in 
England  with  whom  you  would  change  character  r — Is  there  a  man  in 
England  who  would  not  change  with  you  ?  Then  think  how  little  they 
have  taken  away  ! 

For  me,  I  mall  certainly  conduct  myfelf  as  you  prefcribe.  Your  friend 
mall  fay  and  do  nothing  unworthy  of  your  friend.  You  govern  me  in 
every  thing  but  one  :  I  mean  the  difpofition  I  have  told  you  1  mall  make  \ 
Nothing  can  alter  that,  but  a  great  change  in  your  fortune.  In  another 
point  you  partly  mifunderftood  me.    That  I  mall  explain  hereafter. 

I  mail  certainly  meet  you  here  on  Sunday,  and  very  cheerfully.  We 
may  laugh  at  a  world  in  which  nothing  of  us  will  remain  long  but  our  cha- 
racters-   Adieu  !  the  dear  family  ! 

Yours  eternally, 

HOR.  WALPOLE, 


LETTER  LXT. 

Arlington-ftreet,  June  5,  1764,. 
YOU  will  wonder  that  I  have  been  fb  long  without  giving  you  any 
figns  of  life  ;  yet,  though  not  writing  to  you,  I  have  been  employed  about 
you,  as  I  have  ever  fince  the  21ft  of  April ;  a  day  your  enemies  mall  have 
fome  caufe  to  remember.  I  had  writ  nine  or  ten  meets  of  an  anfwer  to  the 
Addrefs  to  the  Public,  when  I  received  the  inclofed  mandate3.    You  will  fee 

*  Of  his  employments. 

*  Of  leaving  a  confiderable  part  of  his  fortune  to  Mr.  Conway. 
8  The  paper  here  alluded  to  does  not  appear. 
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my  maftcrs  order  me,  as  a  fubaltern  of  the  exchequer,  to  drop  you  and  de- 
fend them — but  you  will  fee  too,  that,  inftead  of  obeying,  /  have  given 
•warning.    I  would  not  communicate  any  part  of  this  tranfaclion  to  you,, 
till  it  was  out  of  my  hands,  becaufe  I  knew  your  affe&ion  for  me  would 
not  approve  my  going  fo  far — But  it  was  neceflary.    My  honour  required 
that  I  mould  declare  my  adherence  to  you  in  the  moft  authentic  manner. 
I  found  that  fome  perfons  had  dared  to  doubt  whether  I  would  rifle  every 
thing  for  you.     You  ice  by  thefe  letters   that  Mr.  Grenville  himfelf 
had  prefumed  fo.    Even  a  change  in  the  adminiftration,  however  un- 
likely, might  happen  before  I  had  any  opportunity  of  declaring  myfelf ; 
and  then  thofe  who  mould  choofe  to  put  the  worft  conftruilion,  either 
on  my  actions  or  my  iilence,  might  fay  what  they  pleafed.    I  was  wait- 
ing for  fome  opportunity  :  they  have  put  it  into  my  hands,  and  I  took 
care  not  to  let  it  flip.    Indeed  they  have  put  more  into  my  hands,  which 
I  have  not  let  flip  neither.    Could  I  expecl  they  would  give  me  fo  abfurd 
an  account  of  Mr.  Grenville's  conduit,  and  give  it  me  in  writing  ?  They 
can  only  add  to  this  obligation  that  of  provocation  to  print  my  letter, 
which,  however  ftrong  in  fa6ls,  I  have  taken  care  to  make  very  decent  in 
terms,  becaufe  it  imports  us  to  have  the  candid  (that  is,  I  fear,  the  merce- 
nary) on  our  fide. — No,  that  we  muft  not  expect,  but  at  leaft  difarmed. 

Lord  Taviftock  has  flung  his  handkerchief  to  lady  Elizabeth  Keppel. 
They  all  go  to  Woburn  on  Thurfday,  and  the  ceremony  is  to  be  per- 
formed as  foon  as  her  brother,  the  bifhop,  can  arrive  from  Exeter.  I  am 
heartily  glad  the  duchefs  of  Bedford  does  not  fet  her  heart  on  marrying 
me  to  any  body  ;  I  am  fure  me  would  bring  it  about.  She  has  fome  final! 
intention  of  coupling  my  niece  and        -     but  I  have  forbidden  the  banns. 

The  birth-day,  I  hear,  was  lamentably  empty.  We  had  a  funereal  loo 
laft  night  in  the  great  chamber  at  lady  Bel  Finch's  :  the  Duke,  princefs 
Emily,  and  the  duchefs  of  Bedford  were  there.  The  princefs  entertained 
her  grace  with  the  joy  the  duke  of  Bedford  will  have  in  being  a  grand- 
father ;  in  which  reflection,  I  believe,  the  grandmotherhood  was  not  for- 
gotten.   Adieu ! 


LETTER 
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LETTER  LXII. 

September  I,  1764. 

I  SEND  you  the  reply  to  The  counter-addrefs1 ;  it  is  the  loweft  of  all 
Grub-ltreet,  and  I  hear  is  treated  fo.  They  have  nothing  better  to  fay, 
than  that  I  am  in  love  with  you,  have  been  fo  thefe  twenty  years,  and  am 
no  giant.  I  am  a  very  conftant  old  fwain  :  they  might  have  made  the  years 
above  thirty  ;  it  is  fo  long  I  have  had  the  fame  unalterable  friendship 
for  you,  independent  of  being  near  relations  and  bred  up  together. 
For  arguments,  fo  far  from  any  new  ones,  the  man  gives  up  or  denies 
moft  of  the  former.  I  own  I  am  rejoiced  not  only  to  fee  how  little  they 
can  defend  themfelves,  but  to  know  the  extent  of  their  malice  and  revenge  ! 
They  muft  be  forely  hurt,  when  reduced  to  fuch  fcurrility.    Yet  there  is  one 

paragraph,  however,  which  I  think  is  of   's  own  inditing.  It 

fays,  / flattered,  folicited,  and  then  bafely  deferted  him.  I  no  more  expected 
to  hear  myfelf  accufed  of  flattery,  than  of  being  in  love  with  you  ;  but  I 
mall  not  laugh  at  the  former  as  I  do  at  the  latter.  Nothing  but  his  own 
consummate  vanity  could  fuppofe  I  had  ever  Hooped  to  flatter  him !  or 
that  any  man  was  connected  with  him,  but  who  was  low  enough  to  be 
paid  for  it.    Where  has  he  one  fuch  attachment  ? 

You  have  your  mare  too— The  mifcarriage  at  Rochfort  now  directly 
laid  at  your  door  :  repeated  infinuations  againlt  your  courage  : — but  I  truft 
you  will  mind  them  no  more  than  I  do,  excepting  the  flattery ,  which  I 
fhall  not  forget,  I  promife  them. 

I  came  to  town  yelterday  on  fome  bufinefs,  and  found  a  cafe. — When  I 

opened  it,  what  was  there  but  my  lady  A  's  moft  beautiful  of  all 

pictures  2 !  Don't  imagine  I  can  think  it  intended  for  me,  or  that,  if  it 
could  be  fo,  I  would  hear  of  fuch  a  thing.  It  is  far  above  what  can  be 
parted  with,  or  accepted.  I  am  ferious — there  is  no  letting  fuch  a  picture, 
when  one  has  accomplished  it,  go  from  where  one  can  fee  it  every  day. 

1  A  pamphlet  wrote  by  Mr.  Walpole,  in  lume  of  this  edition.  E. 
anfwer  to  another,  called  "  An  addrefs  to  the 

public  on  the  late  difmljfal of d  general  officer."  The        1  A  landfcape  executed  in  worfteds  by  lady 

counter  addrefs  is  publifhed  in  the  fecond  vo-  Ailefbury.   It  is  now  at  Strawberry-hill. 

'  6  I  mould 


'  to  the  Hon.  HENRY  SEYMOUR  CONWAY.      1 1 1 


I  mould  take  the  thought  equally  kind  and  friendly,  but  me  muft  let  me 
bring  it  back,  if  I  am  nq£  to  do  any  thing  elfe  with  it,  and  it  came  by 
miftake.  I  am  not  fo  fellifh  to  deprive  her  of  what  me  mull  have  fuch 
pleafure  in  feeing.  I  fhall  have  more  fatisfaclion  in  feeing  it  at  Park- 
place  ;  where,  in  fpite  of  the  worft  kind  of  malice,  I  (hall  pcrfilt  in  fay- 
ing my  heart  is  fixed.  They  may  ruin  me,  but  no  calumny  fhall  make  me 
defert  you.  Indeed  your  cafe  would  be  completely  cruel,  if  it  was  more 
honourable  for  your  relations  and  friends  to  abandon  you  than  to  flick  to 
you.  My  option  is  made,  and  I  fcorn  their  abufe  as  much  as  I  dclpile  their 
power. 

I  think  of  coming  to  you  on  Thurfday  next  for  a  day  or  two,  unlefs  your 
houfe  is  full,  or  you  hear  from  me  to  the  contrary.    Adieu  ! 

Yours  ever, 

HOR.  WALPOLE, 


LETTER  LXIII. 

Strawberry-lull,  Ottober  5,  1764. 

IT  is  over  with  us  ! — If  I  did  not  know  your  firmnefs,  I  would  have  pre- 
pared you  by  degrees  ;  but  you  are  a  man,  and  can  hear  the  worft.  at  once. 
The  duke  of  Cumberland  1  is  dead.  I  have  heard  it  but  this  inftant.  The 
duke  of  Newcaftle  was  come  to  breakfaft  with  me,  and  had  pulled  out  a 
letter  from  lord  Frederick,  with  a  hopelefs  account  of  the  poor  duke  of 
Devonshire.  Ere  I  could  read  it,  colonel  Schutz  called  at  the  door  and 
told  my  fervant  this  fatal  news  !  I  know  no  more — it  muft  be  at  New- 
market, and  very  fudden  ;  for  the  duke  of  Newcaftle  had  a  letter  from 
Hodgfon,  dated  on  Monday,  which  faid  the  duke  was  perfectly  well,  and 
his  gout  gone  : — yes,  to  be  fure,  into  his  head.  Princefs  Amelia  had  endea- 
voured to  prevent  his  going  to  Newmarket,  having  perceived  great  alteration 

in  his  fpeech,  as  the  duke  of  Newcaftle  had.  Well !  it  will  not  be. — Every 

thing  fights  againft  this  country  !  Mr.  Pitt  muft  fave  it  himfelf—  or,  what  1  do 

■  William  duke  of  Cumberland,  fon  of  George  the  fecond, 
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not  know  whether  he  will  not  like  as  well,  fhare  in  overturning  its  liberty — 
if  they  will  admit  him  ;  which  I  queftion  now  if  they  will  be  fools  enough 
to  do. 

You  fee  I  write  in  defpair.  I  am  for  the  whole,  but  perfectly  tranquil. 
We  have  a6led  with  honour,  and  have  nothing  to  reproach  ourfelves  with. 
We  cannot  combat  fate.  We  mall  be  left  almoft  alone  ;  but  I  think  you 
will  no  more  2X>  with  the  torrent  than  I  will.  Could  I  have  forefeen  this 
tide  of  ill  fortune,  I  would  have  done  juft  as  I  have  done  ;  and  my  conduct 
mail  mow  I  am  fatisfied  I  have  done  right.  For  the  reft,  come  what  come 
may,  I  am  perfectly  prepared  !  and  while  there  is  a  free  fpot  of  earth  upon 
the  globe,  that  mall  be  my  country.  I  am  forry  it  will  not  be  this,  but  to- 
morrow I  mall  be  able  to  laugh  as  ufual.  What  fignifies  what  happens, 
when  one  is  feven-and-forty,  as  I  am  to-day  ? 

"  They  tell  me  'tis  my  birth-day" — but  I  will  not  go  on  with  Antony, 

and  fay 

 _  «  and  I'll  keep  it 

With  double  pomp  of  fadnefs." — 

No ;  when  they  can  fmile,  who  ruin  a  great  country,  fure  thofe  who 
would  have  faved  it  may  indulge  themfelves  in  that  cheerfulnefs  which 
confeious  integrity  beftows.  I  think  I  mail  come  to  you  next  week  ;  and 
fince  we  have  no  longer  any  plan  of  operations  to  fettle,  we  will  look  over 
the  map  of  Europe,  and  fix  upon  a  pleafant  corner  for  our  exile — for  take 
notice,  I  do  not  defign  to  fall  upon  my  dagger,  in  hopes  that  fome  Mr. 
Addifon  a  thoufand  years  hence  may  write  a  dull  tragedy  about  me.  I  will 
write  my  own  ftory  a  little  more  cheerfully  than  he  would ;  but  I  fear  now 
I  muft  not  print  it  at  my  own  prefs.  Adieu  !  You  was  a  philofopher  before 
you  had  any  occafion  to  be  fo  :  pray  continue  fo  ;  you  have  ample  occafion  ! 

Yours  ever, 

HOR.  WALPOLE. 


LETTER 
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LETTER  LXIV. 

Strawberry-hill,  October  13,  1764. 

LORD  John  Cavendifli  has  been  fo  kind  as  to  fend  me  word  of  the  duke 
of  Devonfhire's  1  legacy  to  you.  You  cannot  doubt  of  the  great  joy  this 
gives  me  ;  and  yet  it  ferves  to  aggravate  the  lofs  of  fo  worthy  a  man  !  And 
when  I  feel  it  thus,  I  am  fenfible  how  much  more  it  will  add  to  your  con- 
cern, inftead  of  diminifhing  it.  Yet  do  not  wholly  reflect  on  your  mif- 
fortune.  You  might  defpife  the  acquisition  of  five  thoufand  pounds  fimply ; 
but  when  that  fum  is  a  public  testimonial  to  your  virtue,  and  bequeathed 
by  a  man  fo  virtuous,  it  is  a  million  !  Meafure  it  with  the  riches  of  thofe 
who  have  bafely  injured  you,  and  it  is  fr.il!  more  !  Why,  it  is  glory,  it  is  con- 
fcious  innocence,  it  is  fatisfadtion — it  is  affluence  without  guilt. — Oh  !  the 
comfortable  found  !  It  is  a  good  name  in  the  hiftory  of  thefe  corrupt 
days.  There  it  will  exift,  when  the  wealth  of  your  and  their  country's 
enemies  will  be  waited,  or  will  be  an  indelible  blemifh  on  their  defcendants. 

My  heart  is  full,  and  yet  I  will  fay  no  more.  My  beft  loves  to  all  your 
opulent  family.  Who  fays  virtue  is  not  rewarded  in  this  world  ?  It  is  re- 
warded by  virtue,  and  it  is  perfecuted  by  the  bad  :  Can  greater  honour  be 
paid  to  it .? 

pi 

Yours  ever, 

HOR.  WALPOLE. 


LETTER  LXV. 

Strawberry-hill,  October  29,  1764.. 

I  AM  glad  you  mentioned  it :  I  would  not  have  had  you  appear  without 
your  clofe  mourning  for  the  duke  of  Devonmire  upon  any  account.  I  was 
once  going  to  tell  you  of  it,  knowing  your  inaccuracy  in  fuch  matters  ;  but 
thought  it  frill  impoffible  you  mould  be  ignorant  how  neceffary  it  is.  Lord 

1  William,  fourth  duke  of  Devonfliire.  During  his  adminiftration  in  Ireland  Mr.  Conway  had 
been  fecretary  of  ftate  there.  , 

Vol.  V.  Strafford, 
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Strafford,  who  has  a  legacy  of  only  200/.  wrote  to  confult  lady  Suffolk.  She 
told  him,  for  fuch  a  fum,  which  only  implies  a  ring,  it  was  fometimes  not 
done  ;  but  yet  ad\ifed  him  to  mourn.  In  your  cafe  it  is  indifpenfible  ;  nor 
can  you  fee  any  of  his  family  without  it.  Befides,  it  is  much  better  on  fuch 
an  occafion  to  over,  than  under  do.  I  anfwer  this  paragraph  firif,  becaufe 
I  am  fo  earneft  not  to  have  you  blamed. 

Befides  wifhing  to  fee  you  all,  I  have  wanted  exceedingly  to  come  to  you, 
having  much  to  fay  to  you  ;  but  I  am  confined  here,  that  is,  Mr.  Chute  1  is  r. 
ne  was  feized  with  the  gout  lait  Wednefday  fe'nnight,  the  day  he  came 
hither  to  meet  George  Montagu,  and  this  is  the  firft  day  he  has  been  out  of 
his  bed-chamber.  I  muff  therefore  put  off  our  meeting  till  Saturday,  when 
you  mall  certainly  find  me  "in  town. 

We  have  a  report  here,  but  the  authority  bitter  bad,  that  lord  March  is- 

going  to  be  married  to  .    I  don't  believe  it  the  lefs  for  our  knowing- 

nothing  of  it ;  for  unlefs  their  daughter  were  breeding,  and  it  were  to  fave 

her  character,  neither  nor  would  difclofe  a  tittle  about  it.  Yet  in 

charity  they  mould  advertife  it,  that  parents  and  relations,  if  it  is  fo,  may 
lock  up  all  knives,  ropes,  laudanum,  and  rivers,  left  it  mould  occafion  a  vio- 
lent mortality  among  his  fair  admirers. 

I  am  charmed  with  an  anfwer  I  have  juft  read  in  the  papers  of  a  poor 
man  in  Bedlam,  who  was  ill  ufed  by  an  apprentice  becaufe  he  would  not 
tell  him  why  he  was  confined  there.  The  unhappy  creature  faid  at  lair, 
"  Becaufe  God  has  deprived  me  of  a  bleffing  which  you  never  enjoyed." 
There  never  was  any  thing  finer  or  more  moving  !  Your  fenfibility  will  not 
be  quite  fo  much  affeded  by  a  ftory  I  heard  t'other  day  of  fir  Fletcher  Nor- 
ton. He  has  a  mother— yes,  a  mother  :  perhaps  you  thought,  that,  like  that 
tender  urchin  Love,. 

 duris  in  cotibus  ilium 

Ifmarus,  aut  Rhodope,  aut  extremi  Garamantes, 

Nec  noftri  generis  puerum  nec  fanguinis  edunt.  , 

Well,  Mrs.  Rhodope  lives  in  a  mighty  fliabby  hovel  at  Prefton,  which  the 
dutiful  and  affectionate  fir  Fletcher  began  to  think  not  fuitable  to  the  dig- 


1  John  Chute,  efq.  of  the  Vine  in  Hampfliire. 

7  nity 
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nity  of  One  who  has  the  honour  of  being  his  parent.  He  cheapened  a 
better,  in  which  were  two  pictures  which  the  proprietor  valued  at  threefcore 
pounds.  The  attorney  infifted  on  having  them  for  nothing,  as  fixtures — the 
landlord  refufed,  the  bargain  was  broken  off,  and  the  dowager  madam 
Norton  remains  in  her  original  hut.  I  could  tell  you  another  ftory  which 
you  would  not  diflike  ;  but  as  it  might  hurt  the  perfon  concerned,  if  it  was 
known,  I  (hall  not  fend  it  by  the  port ;  but  will  tell  it  you  when  I  fee  you. 
Adieu  ! 

Yours  moft  cordially, 

HOR.  WALPOLE. 


LETTER  LXVI. 

Wednefday  noon,  July  3,  1765. 

THE  footing  part  of  my  dance  with  my  mocking  partner  the  gout  is 
almoft  over.  I  had  little  pain  there  this  laft  night,  and  got,  at  twice,  about 
three  hours  deep  ;  but  whenever  I  waked  found  my  head  very  bad,  which 
Mr.  Graham  thinks  gouty  too.  The  fever  is  ftill  very  high  :  but  the  fame 
fage  is  of  opinion,  with  my  lady  Londonderry,  that  if  it  was  a  fever  from 
death,  I  mould  die  ;  but  as  it  is  only  a  fever  from  the  gout,  I  mall  live.  I 
think  fo  too,  and  hope  that,  like  the  duke  and  duchefs  of  Marlborough,  they 
are  fo  infeparable,  that  when  one  goes,  t'other  will. 

Tell  lady  A  ,  I  fear  it  will  be  long  before  I  mall  be  able  to  compafs 

all  your  terraces  again. 

The  weather  is  very  hot,  and  I  have  the  comfort  of  a  window  open  all 
day.  I  have  got  a  bufhel  of  rofes  too,  and  a  new  fcarlet  nightingale,  which 
does  not  fing  Nancy  JDawfon  from  morning  to  night.  Perhaps  you  think  all 
thefe  poor  pleafures  ;  but  you  are  ignorant  what  a  provocative  the  gout  is, 
and  what  charms  it  can  beftow  on  a  moment's  amufement !  Oh  !  it  beats 
all  the  refinements  of  a  Roman  fenfualift.  It  has  made  even  my  watch  a 
darling  plaything ;  I  flrike  it  as  often  as  a  child  does.  Then  the  diforder 
of  my  deep  diverts  me  when  I  am  awake.    I  dreamt  that  I  went  to  fee 
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madame  de  Bentheim  at  Paris,  and  that  ihe  had  the  prettied  palace  m 
the  world,  built  like  a  pavilion,  of  yellow  laced  with  blue  ;  that  I  made 
love  to  her  daughter,,  whom  1  called  mademoifelle  bleue  et  jaune,  and 
thought  it  very  clever. 

My  next  reverie  was  very  ferious,  and  lafted  half  an  hour  after.  I  was 
awake  ;  which  you  will  perhaps  think  a  little  light-headed,  and  io  do  I.  I 
thought  Mr.  Pitt  had  had  a  conference  with  madame  de  Bentheim,  and 
granted  all  her  demands.  I  rung  for  Louis  at  fix  in  the  morning,  and 
wanted  to  get  up  and  inform  myfelf  of  what  had  been  kept  to  fecret  from, 
me.  You  mufl  know,  that  all  theie  virions  of  madame  de  Bentheim  flowed, 
from  George  Selwyn  telling  me  laft  night,  that  me  had  carried  raoft  ot  her 
points,  and  was  returning.  What  ftufF  I  tell  you ! — But,  alas  !  I  have  no- 
thing better  to  do,  fitting  on  my  bed,  and  wiming  to  forget  how  brightly 
the  fun  mines,  when  I  cannot  be  at  Strawberry. 


LETTER  LXVIL. 

Amiens  *,  Wednefday,  Sept.  iij  17651 

BIAU  COUSIN, 

I  HAVE  had  a  very  profperous  journey  till  juft.  at  entering  this  city.  I 
efcaped  a  prince  of  Naflau  at  Dover,  and  ficknefs  at  fea,  though  the  voyage 
lafted  feven  hours  and  a  half.  I  have  recovered  my  ftrength  furprifingly 
in  the  time ;  though  almorr.  famifhed  for  want  of  clean  victuals,  and  com- 
fortable tea  and  bread  and  butter.  Half  a  mile  from  hence  I  met  a  coach 
and  four  with  an  equipage  of  French,  and  a  lady  in  pea-green  and  filver,  a 
fmart  hat  and  feather,  and  two  fuivantes.  My  reafon  told  me  it  was  the 
archbifhop's  concubine ;  but  luckily  my  heart  whifpered  that  it  was  lady 

■   .   I  jumped  out  of  my  chaife — yes,,  jumped,  as  Mrs.  Nugent  faid 

of  herfelf,  fell  on  my  knees,  and  faid  my  firft  ave-maria.,  gratia  plena !  We 
juft  mot  a  few  politics  flying — heard  that  madame  de  Mirepoix  had  toafted 
me  t'other  day  in  tea — fhook  hands,  forgot  to  weep,  and  parted ;  fhe  to 

1  Mr.  Walpole  having  had  a  long  and  dan-    eftablifhment  of  his  health,  and  left  London  on 
gerous  fit  of  gout  in  the  antecedent  fummer,    his  way  to  Paris,  September  the  gth,  1765.  E. 
■was  advifed  to  try  change  of  air  for  the  re» 

the. 
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the  hereditary  princefs,  I  to  -this  inn,  where  is  actually  refident  the  duchefs 
of  Douglas.  We  are  not  likely  to  have  any  intercourfe,  or  I  would  declare, 
myfelf  a  Hamilton  '. 

I  find  this  country  wonderfully  enriched  fince  I  law  it  four-and-twenty 
years  agok  Boulogne  is  grown  quite  a  plump  lmug  town,  with  a  number 
of  new  houfes.  The  worft  villages  are  tight,  and  wooden  moes  have  dil- 
appeared.  Mr.  Pitt  and  the  city  of  London  may  fancy  what  they  will,  but 
France  will  not  come  a-begging  to  the  Manfion-houfe  this  year  or  two.  In 
truth,  I  impute  this  air  of  opulence  a  little  to  ourfelves.  The  crumbs  that 
fall  from  the  chaifes  of  the  lwarms  of  Englim  that  vilit  Paris,  muft  have 
contributed  to  fatten  this  province.  It  is  plain  I  muft  have  little  to  do 
when'  I  turn,  my  hand  to  calculating  :  but  here  is  my  obfen  ation..  From 
Boulogne  to  Paris  it  will  coir,  me  near  ten  guineas ;  but  then  confider,  I 
travel  alone,  and  carry  Loui3  moft  part  of  the  way  in  the  chaife  with  me. 
Nos  autres  milords  Anglois  are  not  often  fo  frugal.  Your  brother  %  laft 
year,  had  ninety-nine  Englim  to  dinner  on  the  king's  birth- day.  How 
many  of  them  do  you  think  dropped  fo  little  as  ten  guineas  on  this  road  ? 
In  fhort,  there  are  the  feeds  of  a  calculation  for  you ;  and  if  you  will  water 
them  with  a  torrent  of  words,  they  will  produce  fuch  a  dhTertation,  that 
you  will  be  able  to  vie  with  George  Grenville  next  ieffion  in  plans  of 
national  oeconomy — only  be  lure  not  to  tax  travelling  till  I  come  back, 
loaded  with  purchafes  ;  nor,  till  then,  propagate  my  ideas.  It  will  be  time 
enough  for  me  to  be  thrifty  of  the  nation's  money,  when  I  have  lpent  alL 
my  own, 

Clermont,  nth. 

While  they  are  getting  my  dinner,  I  continue  my  journal.  The 
duchefs  of  Douglas  (for  Englim  are  generally  the  moft  extraordinary  per- 
fons  that  we  meet  with  even  out  of  England)  left  Amiens  before  me,  on 
her  way  home.  You  will  not  guefs  what  me  carries  with  her — Oh  !  no- 
thing that  will  hurt  our  manufactures ;  nor  what  George  Grenville  himfelf 
would  feize.  One  of  her  fervants  died  at  Paris;  me  had  him  embalmed,  and. 
the  body  is  tied  before  her  chaife  : — a  droll  way  of  being  chief  mourner  ! 


a  The  memorable  caufe  between  the  houfes 
«f  Douglas  and  Hamilton  was  then  pending. 


1  Francis  earl  of  Hertford^  then  embaflador  at. 
Paris. 

For 
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For  a  French  abfurdity,  I  have  obferved  that  along  the  great  roads  they 
plant  walnut-trees,  but  ftrip  them  up  for  firing.  It  is  like  the  owl  that  bit 
oil*  the  feet  of  mice,  that  they  might  lie  ftill  and  fatten. 

At  the  foot  of  this  hill  is  an  old-fafhioned  chateau  belonging  to  the  dukG 
of  Fitz-James,  with  a  pare  en  quincunx  and  clipped  hedges.  We  faw  him 
walking  in  his  waiftcoat  and  ribband,  very  well  powdered  ;  a  figure  like 
Guerchy.  I  cannot  fay  his  feat  rivals  Goodwood  or  Eufton  \  I  fhall  lie  at 
Chantillv  to-night,  for  I  did  not  fet  out  till  ten  this  morning — not  becaufe  I 
could  not,  as  you  will  fufpecl,  get  up  fooner — but  becaufe  all  the  horfes  in 
the  country  have  attended  the  queen  to  Nancy  \  Befides,  I  have  a  little 
underplot  of  feeing  Chantilly  and  St.  Denis  in  my  way  ;  which  you  know 
one  could  not  do  in  the  dark  to-night,  nor  in  winter,  if  I  return  then. 

Hotel  de  feue  madame  l'Ambafiadrice  d'Angleterre 3,  Sept.  13,  7  o'clock. 

I  am  jufr.  arrived.  My  lady  Hertford  is  not  at  home,  and  lady  Anne4  will 
not  come  out  of  her  burrow  :  fo  I  have  juft  time  to  finifh  this  before 
madame  returns  ;  and  Brian  fets  out  to-night  and  will  carry  it.  I  find  I 
fhall  have  a  great  deal  to  fay :  formerly  I  obferved  nothing,  and  now  re- 
mark every  thing  minutely.  I  have  already  fallen  in  love  with  twenty 
things,  and  in  hate  with  forty.    Adieu  ! 


1  The  due  de  Fitz-James's  father,  marechal 
Berwick,  was  a  natural  fon  of  James  II.  Mr. 
Walpole  therefore  compares  his  country  feat 
with  thofe  of  the  dukes  of  Richmond  and 
Grafton,  fimilar  defendants  from  his  brother 
Charles  H.  E. 


Yours  ever, 

HOR.  WALPOLE. 

*  Staniflaus  king  of  Poland,  father  to  the 
queen  of  Louis  XV.  lived  at  Nancy. 

3  Lord  Hertford  was  at  this  time  recalled,  and 
the  duke  of  Richmond  appointed  to  fucceed  him 
in  the  embafiy  at  Paris. 

4  Lady  Anne  Seymour  Conway,  afterwards 
married  to  the  earl  of  Drogheda. 


LETTER 
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LETTER  LXVIII. 

Paris,  O&ober  6,  1755. 

I  AM  glad  to  find  you  grow  juft,  and  that  you  do  conceive  at  laft,  that  I 
could  do  better  than  ftay  in  England  for  politics.  Tenez,  mon  enfant,  as 
the  ducheffe  de  la  Ferte  faid  to  madame  Staal 1 ;  comme  il  n'y  a  que  moi  au> 
monde  qui  aie  toujours  railon,  I  will  be  very  reafonable  ;  and  as  you  have 
made  this  conceffion  to  me,  who  knew  I  was  in  the  right,  I  will  not  expect 
you  to  anfwer  all  my  reafonable  letters.  If  you  fend  a  bullying  letter  to  the 
king  of  Spain1,  or  to  chofe,  my  neighbour  here  %  I  will  confider  them  as 
written  to  my fe If,  and  fubftracl  fo  much  from  your  bill — Nay,  I  will  accept 
a  line  from  lady  A  now  and  then  in  part  of  payment.    I  mall  con- 

tinue to  write  as  the  wind  fets  in  my  pen ;  and  do  own  my  babble  does  not 
demand  much  reply- 

For  fo  reafonable  a  perfon  as  I  am,  I  have  changed  my  mind  very  often 
about  this  country.  The  firft.  five  days  I  was  in  violent  fpirits — then  came 
a  difmal  cloud  of  whifk  and  literature,  and  I  could  not  bear  it.  At  prefent 
I  begin,  very  Ertglijfiiy  indeed,  to  eftablim  a  right  to  my  own  way.  I  laugh, 
and  talk  nonfenie,  and  make  them  hear  me.  There  are  two  or  three  houfes 
where  I  go  quite  at  my  eafe,  am  never  afked  to  touch  a  card,  nor  hold  dif- 
fertations.  Nay,  I  don't  pay  homage  to  their  authors.  Every  woman  has 
one  or  two  planted  in  her  houfe,  and  God  knows  how  they  water  them. 
The  old  prelident  Henault  is  the  pagod  at  madame  du  Deffand's,  an  old 
blind  debauchee  of  wit,  where  I  fupped  laft  night.  The  prefident  is  very 
near  deaf,  and  much  nearer  fuperannuated.  He  fits  by  the  table  :  the  miftrefs 
of  the  houfe,  who  formerly  was  his,  inquires  after  every  dim  on  the  tabler 
is  told  who  has  eaten  of  which,  and  then  bawls  the  bill  of  fare  of  every 
individual  into  the  prefident's  ears.  In  fhort,  every  mouthful  is  proclaimed,, 
and  fo  is  every  blunder  I  make  againft  grammar.  Some  that  I  make  011 
purpofe,  fucceed ;  and  one  of  them  is  to  be  reported  to  the  queen  to-day  by 
Henault,  who  is  her  great  favourite.  I  had  been  at  Verfailles;  and  having 
been  much  taken  notice  of  by  her  majefty,  I  faid,  alluding  to  madame  de 

1  See  Memoifes  de  rnadame  de  Staal  (the  firft       2  Mr.  Conway  was  now  fecretary  of  ftate  for 
authorefs  of  that  name),  publifhed  with  the  reft    the  foreign  department, 
of  her  works  in  three  fmall  volumes.    E.  3  The  king  of  France,  Louis  XV. 

Sevigne* 
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Sevigne,  La  reine  ejl  le  plus  grand  rot  du  monde.  You  may  judge  if  I  am 
in  poffeffion  by  afcenc  that  palTed  after  flipper.  Sir  James  Macdonald'  had 
bt  en  mimicking  Hume  :  I  told  the  women,  who,  befides  the  miftrefs,  were 
the  dncheflfe  de  la  Valiere,  madame  de  Forcalquier,  and  a  demoifelle,  that  to 
be  lure  they  would  be  glad  to  have  a  fpecimen  of  Mr.  Pitt's  manner  of 
fpeaking;  and  that  nobody  mimicked  him  fo  well  as  Elliot2.  They  firmly 
believed  it,  teafed  him  for  an  hour,  and  at  laft  faid  he  was  the  rudeft  man 
in  the  world  not  to  oblige  them.  It  appeared  the  more  ftrange,  becaufe 
here  every  body  fings,  reads  their  own  works  in  public,  or  attempts  any  one 
thing  without  hesitation  or  capacity.  Elliot  fpeaks  miferable  French  ;  which 
added  to  the  diverfion. 

I  had  had  my  fhare  of  diftrefs  in  the  morning,  by  going  through  the 
operation  of  being  prefented  to  the  whole  royal  family,  down  to  the  little 
Madame5 s  pap-dinner,  and  had  behaved  as  fillily  as  you  will  eafily  believe; 
hiding  myfelf  behind  every  mortal.  The  queen  called  me  up  to  her  dreffing- 
table,-  and  feemed  mightily  difpofed  to  goffip  with  me  ;  but  inftead  of  en- 
joying my  glory  like  madame  de  Sevigne,  I  flunk  back  into  the  crowd 
after  a  few  queftions.  She  told  monfieur  de  Guerchy  of  it  afterwards,  and 
that  I  had  run  away  from  her,  but  faid  fhe  would  have  her  revenge  at  Fon- 
tainebleau — So  I  muft  go  thither,  which  I  did  not  intend.  The  king, 
dauphin,  dauphin  els,  mefdames,  and  the  wild  beaft,  did  not  fay  a  word  to 
me.  Yes,  the  wild  beaft,  he  of  the  Gevaudan.  He  is  killed,  and  actually  in 
the  queen's  anti-chambre,  where  he  was  exhibited  to  us  with  as  much 
parade  as  if  it  was  Mr.  Pitt.  It  is  an  exceedingly  large  wolf,  and,  the. 
connoifTeurs  fay,  has  twelve  teeth  more  than  any  wolf  ever  had  fmce  the  days 
of  Romulus's  wet-nurfe.  The  critics  deny  it  to  be  the  true  beaft  ;  and  I 
find  moft  people  think  the  beaft's  name  Is  legion,  for  there  are  many.  He 
was  covered  with  a  meet,  which  two  chaffeurs  lifted  up  for  the  foreign 
minifters  and  ftrangers.  I  dined  at  the  dnke  of  Praflin's  with  five-and- 
twenty  tomes  of  the  corps  diplomatique  ;  and  after  dinner  was  prefented, 
by  monfieur  de  Guerchy,  to  the  due  de  Choifeul.  The  due  de  Praflin  is  as 
like  his  own  letters  in  D'Eon's  book  as  he  can  ftare;  that  is,  I  believe,  a  very 
hlly  fellow.    His  wifdom  is  of  the  grave  kind.    His  coulin,  the  firft 

1  An  elder  brother  of  fir  A.  Macdonald,  the    him  a  diftinguifhed  chara<fter  for  every  mental 
p-refent  lord  chief  baron  of  the  exchequer.    He  accomplifhment. 
4i;ed  at  Rome  the  year  following,  leaving  behind       5  Sir  Gilbert  Elliot  of  Minto- 

5  minifter, 
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tninifter,  is  a  little  volatile  being,  whofc  countenance  and  manner  had 
nothing  to  frighten  me  for  my  country-  I  law  him  but  for  three  leconds, 
which  is  as  much  as  he  allows  to  any  one  body  or  tbi#g.  Monfieur  de 
Guerchy1,  whole  goodncfs  to  me  is  inexpreffible,  took  the  trouble  of  w  alk- 
ing every  where  with  me,  and  carried  me  particularly  to  fee  the  new  office 
for  ftate  papers — I  wifli  I  could  fend  it  you.  It  is  a  large  building,  dif- 
pofed like  an  hofpital,  with  the  moft  admirable  order  and  method.  Lodg- 
ings for  every  officer  ;  his  name  and  bulinels  wiittcn  over  his  door.  In 
the  body  is  a  perfpeclive  of  leven  or  eight  large  chambers  :  each  is  painted 
with  emblems,  and  wainfcoted  with  pre  fifes  with  wired  doors  and  crim- 
fon  curtains.  Over  each  prefs,  in  golden  letters,  the  country  to  which  the 
pieces  relate,  as  Angleterre,  Allemagne,  &.c?  Each  room  has  a  large 
funnel  of  bronze  with  or  moulu,  like  a  column,  to  air  the  paper.:  and  preferve 
therm    In  fhort,  it  is  as  magnificent  as  ufeful. 

From  thence  I  went  to  fee  the  refervoir  of  pictures  at  monfieur  dc 
Marigny's.  They  arc  what  are  not  difpofed  of  in  the  palaces,  though 
fometimes  changed  with  others.  This  refufe,  which  (ills  many  rooms  from 
top  to  bottom,  is  compofed  of  the  moil:  glorious  works  of  Raphael,  L.  da 
Vinci,  Giorgione,  Titian,  Guido,  Correggio,  &c.  Many  pictures,  which 
I  knew  by  their  prints,  without  an  idea  where  they  exifted,  I  found  there. 

The  due  de  Nivernois  is  extremely  obliging  to  me.  I  have  flipped  at 
madame  de  Bentheim's,  who  has  a  very  fine  houfe,  and  a  woful  hufband. 
She  is  much  livelier  than  any  Frenchwoman.  The  livelieft  man  I  have 
feen  is  the  due  de  Duras  :  he  is  fhorter  and  plumper  than  lord  Halifax, 
but  very  like  him  in  the  face.  I  am  to  fup  with  the  Dufifons  on  Sunday. 
In.  fhort,  all  that  have  been  in  England  are  exceedingly  difpofed  to  repay 
any  civilities  they  received  there.  Monfieur  de  Caraman  wrote  from  the 
country  to  excufe  his  not  coming  to  fee  me,  as  his  wife  is  on  the  point  of 
being  brought-to-bed,  but  begged  I  would  come  to  them  — So  I  would,  if 
I  was  a  man-midwife  :  but  though  they  are  eafy  on  fiich  heads,  I  am  not 
ufed  to  it,  and  cannot  make  a  party  of  pleafure  of  a  labour. 

Wilkes  arrived  here  two  days  ago,  and  announced  that  he  was  going 


Vol.  V. 


5  He  had  been  embaflador  in  England. 

R 


miniftejr 


i22     LETTERS  from  the  Hon.  HORACE  WALPOLE 


minifter  to  Conftantinople.  To-day  I  hear  he  has  lowered  his  credentials,, 
and  talks  of  going  to  England,  if  he  can  make  his  peace  \  I  thought,  by 
the  manner  in  which  this  was  mentioned  to  me,  that  the  perfon  meant  to. 
found  me  :  but  I  made  no  anfwer ;  for,  having  given  up  politics  in  Eng- 
land, I  certainly  did  not  come  to  tranfacl  them  here.  He  has  not  been, 
to  make  me  the  firft  vifit,  which,  as  the  lafr.  arrived,  depends  on  him  :  fo,, 
never  having  fpoken  to  him  in  my  life,  I  have  no  call  to  feek  him.  I  avoid 
all  politics  fo  much,  that  I  had  not  heard  one  word  here  about  Spain.  I 
fuppofe  my  filence  paffes  for  very  artful  myftery,  and  puzzles  the  miniiters^ 
who  keep  fpies  on  the  moft  infignificant  foreigner.  It  would  have  been, 
lucky  if  I  had  been  as  watchful.  At  Chantilli  I  loft  my  portmanteau  with 
half  my  linen  ;  and  the  night  before  laft  I  was  robbed  of  a  new  frock, 
waiitcoat  and  breeches,  laced  with  gold,  a  white  and  filver  waiftcoat,  black 
velvet  breeches,  a  knife  and  a  book.  Thefe  are  expences  I  did  not  expecl,, 
and  by  no  means  entering  into  my  fyftem  of  extravagance* 

I  am  very  forry  for  the  death  of  lord  Ophaly,  and  for  his  family.  I  knew 
the  poor  young  man  himfelf  but  little,  but  he  feemed  extremely  good- 
natured.  What  the  duke  of  Richmond  will  do  for  a  hotel,  I  cannot  con- 
ceive. Adieu! 

Yours  ever, 

HOR.  WALPOLE. 


LETTER  LXIX. 

Paris,  O&ober  28,  1765. 

MR.  Hume2  fends  me  word  from  Fontainebieau,  that  your  brother,  fome 
time  in  the  fpring  of  1764,  tranfmitted  to  the  Englim  miniftry  a  pretty 
exacl  and  very  authentic  account  of  the  French  finances  ;  thefe  are  his  words  : 
and  that  it  will  be  eafily  found  among  his  lordJJiijis  difjiatches  of  that  period. 
To  the  other  queftion  I  have  received  no  anfwer ;  I  fuppofe  he  has  not  yet . 
been  able  to  inform  himfelf. 


1  After  his  outlawry.  of  embafiy  to  the  earl  of  Hertford  during  hi» 

*  The  celebrated  David  Hume  was  fecretary   residence  at  Paris. 

This 
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This  goes  by  an  Englifli  coachman  of  count  Lauragais,  fent  over  to  buy 
more  horfes  :  therefore  I  mall  write  a  little  minifterially,  and,  perhaps,  fur- 
priie  you,  if  you  are  not  already  apprifed  of  things  in  the  light  I  fee  them. 

The  dauphin  will  probably  hold  out  very  few  days.  His  death,  that  is, 
the  near  profpeel  of  it,  fills  the  jihihfojibcrs  with  the  greateft  joy,  as  it  was  1 
feared  he  would  endeavour  the  reftoration  of  the  jefuits.  You  will  think 
the  fentiments  of  the  Jihilofophers  very  odd  Jlate-news — but  do  you  know, 
who  the  Jihilofojihers  are,  or  what  the  term  means  here  ?  In  the  firft  place, 
it  comprehends  almofr.  every  body ;  and  in  the  next,  means  men,  who 
avowing  war  againft.  popery,  aim,  many  of  them,  at  a  fubverfion  of  all 
religion,  and  ftill  many  more,  at  the  deftruction  of  regal  power'.  How  do 
you  know  this  ?  you  will  fay  ;  you,  who  have  been  but  fix  weeks  in  France, 
three  of  which  you  have  been  confined  to  your  chamber.  True  :  but  in 
the  firft  period  I  went  every  where,  and  heard  nothing  elfe  ;  in  the  latter, 
I  have  been  extremely  vilited,  and  have  had  long  and  explicit  converfations 
with  many,  who  think  as  I  tell  you,  and  with  a  few  of  the  other  fide,  who 
arc  no  lefs  perfuaded  that  there  are  fuch  intentions.  In  particular,  I  had 
two  officers  here  t'other  night,  neither  of  them  young,  whom  I  had  diffi- 
culty to  keep  from  a  ferious  quarrel,  and  who,  in  the  heat  of.  the  difpute, 
informed  me  of  much  more  than  I  could  have  learnt  with  great  pains. 

As  a  proof  that  my  ideas  are  not  quite  vifions,  I  fend  you  a  mofl  curious 
paper2;  fuch  as  I  believe  no  magijlrate  would  have  pronounced  in  the 
time  of  Charles  I.  I  mould  not  like  to  have  it  known  to  come  from  me, 
uor  any  part  of  the  intelligence  I  fend  you  ;  with  regard  to  which,  if  you 
think  it  necelfary  to  communicate  it  to  particular  perfons,  I  deiire  my 
name  may  be  fuppreffed.  I  tell  it  you  for  your  fatisfaction  and  information, 
but  would  not  have  any  body  elfe  think  that  I  do  any  thing  here  but  amuic 
myfelf :  my  amufements  indeed  are  trifle  enough,  and  confift  wholly  in  try- 
ing to  get  well;  but  my  recovery  moves  very  flowly.  I  have  not  yet  had 
any  thing  but  cloth  fhoes  on,  live  fometimes  a  whole -day  on  warm  water, 
and  am  never  tolerably  well  till  twelve  or  one  o'clock. 

1  The  reader,  in  the  year  1798,  will  be  ftruck    in  the  year  1765,  which  their  fubfequent  con- 
with  this  fuccintt  account  of  la  philofophes  Fran-    duct  has  proved  fo  accurately  true.  E. 
*ois9  their  doctrines  and  their  intentions,  given       1  This  paper  does  not  appear. 

R  2  I  have 
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I  have  had  another  letter  from  fir  Horace  Manii,  who  has  much  at  heart 
his  ribband  and  increafe  of  character.  Confequently  you  know,  as  I  love 
him  fo  much,  I  muft  have  them  at  heart  too.  Count  Lorenzi  is  recalled, 
becaufe  here  they  think  it  necefTarv  to  fend  a  Frenchman  of  hig-her  rank 
to  the  new  Grand  Ducal  court.  1  wifh  fir  Horace  could  be  railed  on  this 
occafion.  For  his  ribband,  his  promiie  is  fo  old  and  fo  poiitive,  that  it  is 
quite  a  hardlhip. 

Pray  put  the  colonies  in  good  humour ;  I  fee  they  are  violently  difpofed 
to  the  new  adminiftration. 

I  have  not  time  to  fay  more,  nor  more  to  fay  if  I  had  time  ;  fo  good 
-night.  Let  me  know  if  you  receive  this,  and  how  foon  :  it  goes  the  day 
after  to-morrow.  Various  reports  fay,  the  duke  of  Richmond  comes  this 
week.    I  fent  you  a  letter  by  monlieur  de  Guerchy. 

DufTon,  I  hear,  goes  embafTador  to  Poland.  Tell  lady  A«— — —  that  I 
have  five  or  fix  little  parcels,  though  not  above  one  for  her,  of  laces  and 

ribbands,  which  lady  C  left  with  me  ;  but  how  to  convey  them  the 

lord  knows. 

Yours  ever, 

HOR.  WALPOLE. 


LETTER  LXX. 

Paris,  November  29,  1765, 

AS  1  anfwered  your  fhort  letter  with  a  very  long  one,  I  mall  be  fhorter 
in  anfwer  to  your  long,  which  I  received  late  la  ft  night  from  Fontainebleau  : 
it  is  not  very  neceffary;  but  as  lord  William  Gordon  fets  out  for  England 
on  Monday,  J  take  that  opportunity. 

The  duke  of  R  tells  me  that  Choifeul  has  promifed  every  thing, 

I  wilh  it  may  be  performed,  and  fpeedily,  as  it  will  give  you  an  opportunity 
of  opening  the  parliament  with  great  eclat.  My  opinion  you  know  is,  that 
this  is  the  moment  for  pufhing  them  and  obtaining. 

2  Thank 
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Thank  you  for  all  you  fay  about  my  gout.  We  have  had  a  week  of  very 
hard  frofr,  that  has  done  me  great  good,  and  rebraced  me.  The  fwelling  of 
my  legs  is  quite  gone.  What  has  done  me  more  good,  is  having  entirely 
left  off  tea,  to  which  I  believe  the  weaknefs  of  my  ftomach  was  owing, 
having  had  no  ficknefs  fince.  In  fhort,  I  think  I  am  cured  of  every  thing 
but  my  fears.  You  talk  coolly  of  going  as  far  as  Naples,  and  propofe  my 
going  with  you.  I  would  not  go  fo  far,  if  Naples  was  the  direct  road  to 
the  new  Jerufalem.  I  have  no  thought  or  wifh,  but  to  get  home,  and  be 
quiet  for  the  reft  of  my  days,  which  I  fhall  molt,  certainly  do  the  firrt:  mo- 
ment the  feafon  will  let  me  ;  and  if  I  once  get  to  London  again,  mall  be 
fcarce  tempted  ever  to  lie  in  an  inn  more.  I  have  refufed  to  go  to  Aubigne, 
though  I  mould  lie  but  one  night  on  the  road.  You  may  guefs  what  I  have 
fuffered,  when  I  am  grown  fo  timorous  about  my  health. — However,  I  am 
again  reverted  to  my  iyrtem  of  water,  and  trying  to  recover  my  hardinefs — 
but  nothing  has  at  all  foftened  me  towards  phyficians. 

You  fee  I  have  given  you  a  ferious  anfwer,  though  I  am  rather  difpofed 
to  fmile  at  your  propofal.  Go  to  Italy  !  for  what  ? — Oh  !  to  quit — do 
you  know,  1  think  that  as  idle  a  thought  as  the  other.  Pray  ftay  where 
you  are,  and  do  fome  good  to  your  country,  or  retire  when  you  cannot — 
but  don't  put  your  finger  in  your  eye  and  cry  after  the  holidays  and  fugar- 
plums  of  Park-place.  You  have  engaged  and  mufr.  go  through,  or  be 
hindered.  Could  you  tell  the  world  the  reafon  ?  Would  not  all  men  fay 
you  had  found  yourfelf  incapable  of  what  you  had  undertaken  ?  I  have  no 
patience  with  your  thinking  fo  idly.  It  would  be  a  reflection  on  your  un- 
derftanding  and  character,  and  a  want  of  refolution  unworthy  of  you. 

My  advice  is,  to  aik  for  the  firft  great  government  that  falls,  if  you  will 
not  take  your  regiment  again  ;  to  continue  acting  vigoroufly  and  honeftly 
where  you  are.  Things  are  never  itable  enough  in  our  country  to  give 
you  a  profpect  of  a  long  flavery.  Your  deled  is  irrefolution.  When  you 
have  taken  your  poft,  act  up  to  it ;  and  if  you  are  driven  from  it,  your 
retirement  will  then  be  as  honourable  (and  more  fatisfactory)  than  your 
adminiftration.  I  fpeak  frankly,  as  my  friendfhip  for  you  directs.  My 
way  of  acting  (though  a  private  inftance)  is  agreeable  to  my  doctrine.  I 
determined,  whenever  our  oppofition  mould  be  over,  to  have  doi  .  ith 
politics  ;  and  you  fee  I  have  adhered  to  my  refolution  by  coming  hither; 

and 
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and  therefore  you  may  be  convinced  that  I  fpeak  my  thoughts.  I  don't 
aik  your  pardon,  becaufe  I  mould  be  forced  to  alk  my  own  if  I  did  not 
tell  you  what  I  think  the  beft  for  you.  You  have  life  and  Park-place 
enough  to  come,  and  you  have  not  had  five  months  of  gout.  Make  your- 
felf  independent  honourably,  which  you  may  do  by  a  government  ;  but  if 
you  will  take  my  advice,  don't  accept  a  minifterial  place  when  you  ceafe 
to  be  a  minifter.  The  former  is  a  reward  due  to  your  profeffion  and  fer- 
vices,  the  latter  is  a  degradation.  You  know  the  haughtinefs  of  my  fpirit : 
I  give  you  no  advice  but  what  I  would  follow. 

I  fent  lady  A   the  Orjiheline  leguce  ;  a  poor  performance  ;  but 

the  fubjecl:  made  me  think  me  would  like  to  fee  it.  I  am  over  head  and 
ears  at  count  Caylus's  auction,  and  have  bought  half  of  it  for  a  fong — but 
I  am  frill  in  greater  felicity  and  luck,  having  difcovered,  by  mere  accident, 
a  portrait  of  count  Grammont,  after  having  been  in  fearch  of  one  thefe 
fifteen  years,  and  aiTured  there  was  no  fuch  thing.  A-propos,  I  promifed 
you  my  own  :  but  befides  that  there  is  nobody  here  that  excels  in  paint- 
ing fkeletons  ;  ferioufly,  their  painters  are  bitter  bad,  and  as  much  inferior 
to  Reynolds  and  Ramfay,  as  Hudlbn  to  Vandyck.  I  had  rather  ftay  till 
my  return.  Adieu ! 

Yours  ever, 

HOR.  WALPOLE. 


LETTER  LXXI. 

Paris,  December  5,  176$> 

I  HAVE  not  above  a  note's  worth  to  fay ;  but  as  lord  OfTory  fets  out  to- 
morrow, I  julf.  fend  you  a  line. 

The  dauphin,  if  he  is  ftill  alive,  which  fome  folks  doubt,  is  kept  fo  only 
by  cordials  ;  though  the  bifhop  of  Glandeve  has  aiTured  the  queen  that  he 
had  God's  own  word  for  his  recovery,  which  me  ftill  believes,  whether  her 
fon  is  dead  or  not. 


The 
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The  remonftrance  of  the  parliament  of  Paris,  pn  the  difTolution  of  that 
of  Bretagne,  is  very  decent  ;  they  are  to  have  an  audience  next  week. 
They  do  not  touch  on  Chalotais,  becaufe  the  accufation  againfr.  him  is  for 
treafon.  What  do  you  think  that  treafon  is  ?  A  correfpondence  with 
Mr.  Pitt,  to  whom  he  is  made  to  fay,  that  Rennes  is  nearer  to  London  than 
Paris.  It  is  now  believed  that  the  anonymous  letters,  fuppofed  to  be  written 
by  Chalotais,  were  forged  by  a  jefuit — thofe  to  Mr.  Pitt  could  not  have  even 
ib  good  an  author. 

The  duke  of  Richmond  is  fHll  at  Aubignc  ;  I  wonder  he  flays,  for  it  is 
the  hardefl  froft  alive.  Mr.  Hume  does  not  go  to  Ireland,  where  your 
brother  finds  he  would  by  no  means  be  welcome. — I  have  a  notion  he  will 
flay  here  till  your  brother's  return. 

The  due  de  Praflin,  it  is  faid,  will  retire  at  Chriftmas.    As  La  Borde, 
the  great  banker  of  the  court,  is  trying  to  retire  too,  my  coufin,  who 
is  much  connected  with  La  Borde,  fufpecls  that  Choifeul  is  not  very  firm  • 
himfelf. 

I  have  fupped  with  monfieur  de  Maurepas,  and  another  night  with 
marihal  Richelieu  :  the  firfr.  is  extremely  agreeable  and  fenfible;  and,  I  am 
glad,  not  Minijler.  The  other  is  an  old  piece  of  tawdry,  worn  out,  but 
endeavouring  to  brum  itfelf  up  ;  and  put  me  in  mind  of  lord  Chefterfield, 
for  they  laugh  before  they  know  what  he  has  faid— and  are  in  the  right, 
for  I  think  they  would  not  laugh  afterwards. 

I  fend  lady  A  the  words  and  mufic  of  the  prettiefr,  opera  comique  in 

the  world — I  with  I  could  fend  her  the  actors  too.  Adieu  ! 

Yours  ever, 

HOR.  WALPOLE. 

December  9th! 

Lord  Offory  put  off  his  journey ;  which  flopped  this  letter,  and  it  will 
now  go  by  Mr.  Andr.  Stuart. 


The 
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The  face  of  things  is  changed  here,  which  I  am  impatient  to  tell  you, 
that  you  may  fee  it  is  truth,  not  fyfrem,  which  I  pique  myfelf  on  fending 
you.  The  vigour  of  the  court  has  frightened  the  parliaments.  That  of 
Pau  has  iubmitted.  The  procureurs,  &c.  of  Rennes,  who,  it  was  laid, 
would  not  plead  before  the  new  commiffion,  were  told,  that  if  they  did 
not  plead  the  next  day  they  mould  be  hanged  without  a  trial — No  bribe 
ever  operated  fafter  ! 

I  heard  t'other  day,  that  fome  Spaniih  mini/ler,  I  forget  his  name,  being 
dead,  Squillace  would  take  his  department,  and  Grimaldi  have  that  of  the 
Weft  Indies. — He  is  the  worit  that  could  have  it,  as  we  have  no  greater 
enemy. 

The  dauphin  is  certainly  alive,  but  in  the  moil:  mocking  way  pofiible  ; 
his  bones  worn  through  his  {kin,  a  great  fwelling  behind,  and  fo  relaxed,  * 
that  his  interlines  appear  from  that  part ;  and  yefterday  the  mortification 
was  fufpected. 

I  have  received  a  long  letter  from  lady  A  ,  for  which  I  give  her  a 

thoufand  thanks;  and  would  anfwer  it  direclly,  if  I  had  not  told  you  every 
earthly  thing  I  know. 

The  duke  and  duchefs1  are,  I  hear,  at  Fontainebleau :  the  moment  they 
return,  I  will  give  the  duchefs  lady  A  's  commiffion. 


LETTER  LXX1I. 

Paris,  January  12,  1766, 

I  HAVE  received  your  letter  by  general  Vernon,  and  another,  to  which 
I  have  writ  an  anfwer,  but  was  difappointed  of  a  conveyance  1  expected. 
You  mall  have  it  with  additions,  by  the  firft  meflenger  that  goes ;  but  I  can- 
not fend  it  by  the  port,  as  I  have  fpoken  very  freely  of  fome  perfons  you 

1  Of  Richmond. 

name, 
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name,  in  which  we  agree  thoroughly.  Thefe  few  lines  are  only  to  tell  you 
I  am  not  idle  in  writing  to  you. 

I  almoft  repent  having  come  hither  ;  for  I  like  the  way  of  life  and  many 
of  the  people  fo  well,  that  I  douht  I  mall  feel  more  regret  at  leaving  Paris 
than  I  expected.  It  would  found  vain  to  tell  you  the  honours  and  diftinc- 
tions  I  receive,  and  how  much  I  am  in  fafhion  ;  yet  when  they  come  from 
the  handfomeft  women  in  France,  and  the  mod  refpectable  in  point  of  cha- 
racter, can  one  help  being  a  little  proud  ?  If  I  was  twenty  years  younger,  I 
mould  wifli  they  were  not  quite  fb  refpectable.  Madame  de  Brionne,  whom 
I  have  never  feen,  and  who  was  to  have  met  me.  at  fupper  laft  night  at  the 
charming  madame  d'Egmont's,  fent  me  an  invitation  by  the  latter  for 
Wednelday  next.  I  was  engaged,  and  hefitated.  I  was  told,  "Comment! 
fcavez-vous  que  e'eft  qu'elle  ne  feroit  pas  pour  toute  la  France  ?  "  However, 
left  you  mould  dread  my  returning  a  perfect  old  fwain,  I  ftudy  my  wrinkles, 
compare  mvfelf  and  my  limbs  to  every  plate  of  larks  I  fee,  and  treat  my  un- 
derftanding  with  at  leaft  as  little  mercy.  Yet,  do  you  know,  my  prefent  fame 
is  owing  to  a  very  trifling  compofition,  but  which  has  made  incredible 
noife.  I  was  one  evening  at  madame  Geoffrin's  joking  on  RouflTeau's  affecta- 
tions and  contradictions,  and  faid  fome  things  that  diverted  them.  When  I 
came  home  I  put  them  into  a  letter,  and  mowed  it  next  day  to  Helvetius 
and  the  due  de  Nivernois  ;  who  were  fo  pleafed  with  it,  that,  after  telling 
me  fome  faults  in  the  language,  which  you  may  be  fure  there  were,  thev 
encouraged  me  to  let  it  be  feen.  As  you  know  I  willingly  laugh  at  mounte- 
banks political  or  literary,  let  their  talents  be  ever  fo  great,  I  was  not 
averfe.  The  copies  have  fpread  like  wild-fire  ;  et  me  voici  a  la  mode  !  1 
expect  the  end  of  my  reign  at  the  end  of  the  week  with  great  compofurc. 
Here  is  the  letter  : 

Lc  Roi  de  Prusse  a  Monfieur  Rousseau. 
Mon  cher  Jean  Jacques, 

Vous  avez  renonce  a  Geneve  votre  patrie  ;  vous  vous  etes  fait  chaf- 
fer de  la  Suiffe,  pays  tant  vante  dans  vos  ecrits  ;  la  France  vous  a  de- 
crete.  Venez  done  chez  moi  :  j'admire  vos  talents  ;  je  m'amufe  de  vos 
reveries,  qui  (foit  dit  en  paflant)  vous  occupent  trop,  et  trop  long  terns.  H 
faut  a  la  fin  etre  fage  et  heureux.    Vous  avez  fait  affez  parler  de  vous  par 

Vol.  V,  S  des 
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des  fingularites  peu  convenables  a.  un  veritable  grand  homme.  Demontrez  a 
vos  ennemis,  que  vous  pouvez  avoir  quelquefois  le  fens  commun  :  cela  les 
fachera,  fans  vous  faire  tort.  Mes  etats  vous  offrent  une  retraite  paifible;  je 
vous  veux  du  bien,  et  je  vous  en  ferai,  ii  vous  le  trouvez  bon.  Mais  fi  vous 
vous  obftiniez  a  rejetter  mon  fecours,  attendez-vous  que  je  ne  le  dirai  a  per- 
fonne.  Si  vous  perfiftez  a.  vous  creufer  Fefprit  pour  trouver  de  nouveaux 
malheurs,  choififTez  les  tels  que  vous  voudrez.  Je  fuis  roi,  je  puis  vous  en 
procurer  an  gre  de  vos  fouhaits  :  et  ce  qui  furement  ne  vous  arrivera  pas 
vis  a.  vis  de  vos  ennemis,  je  ceflerai  de  vous  perfecuter  quand  vous  ceflerez 
de  mettre  votre  gloire  a  1'etre. 

,  .  Votre  bon  ami, 

Frederic. 

The  princeffe  de  Ligne,  whofe  mother  was  an  Englimwoman,  made  a 
good  observation  to  me  laft  night.  She  faid,  Je  fuis  roi,je  puis  vous  Jiro- 
cur-er  de  malheurs,  was  plainly  the  ftroke  of  an  Englifh  pen.  I  faid,  then  I 
had  certainly  not  well  imitated  the  character  in  which  I  wrote.  You  will 
fay,  1  am  a  bold  man  to  attack  both  Voltaire  and  Roulfeau.  It  is  true  ; 
but  I  moot  at  their  heel,  at  their  vulnerable  part. 

I  beg  your  pardon  for  taking  up  your  time  with  thefe  trifles.  The  day 
after  to-morrow  we  go  in  cavalcade  with  the  duchefs 1  to  her  audience  * ; 

I  have  got  my  cravat  and  fhammy  fhoes.    Adieu  ! 

Yours  ever, 

HOR.  WALPOLE* 


LETTER  LXXIII. 

Paris,  April  6,  i  766. 

IN  a  certain  city  of  Europe  3  it  is  the  cuftom  to  wear  flouched  hats,  long 
cloaks  and  high  capes.    Scandal  and  the  government  called  this  drefs,  going 

'  Of  Richmond.  Madrid,  on  the  attempt  of  the  court  in  the  laft 

»  At  Verfaillcs  as  embafladrefs.  reign  to  introduce  the  French  drefs  in  Spain.  E. 

»"  This  account  alludes  to  the  infurreftion  at 

2  in 
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In  mafk,  and  pretended  that  it  contributed  to  alfaffination.  An  ordohnatice 
was  publilhed,  commanding  free-born  hats  to  be  cocked,  cloaks  to  be 
mortened,  and  capes  laid  alidc.  All  the  world  obeyed  for  the  firft  day;  but 
the  next,  every  thins;  returned  into  its  old  channel.  In  the  evening  a  tumult 
arofe,  and  cries  of  God  blefs  the  king  !  God  blefs  the  kingdom  !  but  con- 
fufion  to  the  prime  m miller — The  word  w  as  no  (boner  given,  but  his 
houfe  was  befet,  the  windows  broken,  and  the  gates  attempted.  The  guards 
came  and  fired  on  the  weavers  1  of  cloaks.  The  weavers  returned  the  fire, 
and  many  fell  011  each  fide.  As  the  hour  of  fuppcr  approached  and  the  mob 
grew  hungry,  they  recollected  a  tax  upon  bread,  and  demanded  the  repeal. 
The  king  yielded  to  both  requells,  and  hats  and  loaves  were  let  at  liberty. 
The  people  were  not  contented,  and  flill  infilled  on  the  permiffion  of  mur- 
dering the  firfl  miniller  ;  though  his  majefty  allured  his  faithful  commons 
that  the  miniller  was  never  conlulted  on  afts  of  government,  and  was  only 
Jhis  private  friend,  who  fometimes  called  upon  him  in  an  evening  to  drink  a 
glafs  of  wine  and  talk 'botany.  The  people  were  incredulous,  and  continued 
in  mutiny  when  the  lall  letters  came  away. 

If  you  mould  happen  to  fuppofe,  as  I  did,  that  this  hijlory  arrived  in  Lon- 
don, do  not  be  alarmed  ;  for  it  was  at  Madrid  ;  and  a  nation  who  has  borne 
the  inquifition  cannot  lupport  a  cocked  hat  !— So  necelTary  it  is  for  gover- 
nors to  know  when  lead  or  a  feather  will  turn  the  balance  -of  human  un- 
der/landings, or  will  not. 

I  mould  not  have  entrenched  on  lord  George's  3  province  of  lending  you 
news  of  revolutions,  but  he  is  at  Aubigne  4 :  and  I  thought  it  right  to  ad- 
vertife  you  in  time,  in  cafe  you  mould  have  a  mind  to  fend  a  bale  of  douched 
hats  to  the  fupport  of  the  mutineers.  As  I  have  worn  a  flapped  hat  all  my 
life,  when  I  have  worn  any  at  all,  I  think  nayfeif  qualified,  and  would  offer 
my  fervice  to  command  them;  but  being  perfuaded  that  you  are  a  faithful 
obferver  of  treaties,  though  a  friend  to  repeals,  1  mall  come  and  receive  your 
commands  in  perfon.  In  the  mean  time  I  cannot  help  figuring  what  a 
pompous  protell  my  lord  Lvttelton  might  draw  up  in  the  character  of  an  old 
grandee  againflthe  revocation  of  the  ad  for  cocked  hats. 

1  Squillace,  an  Italian,  whom  the  king  was  3  Lord  George  Lenox,  only  brother  to  the  duke 
obliged  to  banifh.  of  Richmond. 

2  Alluding  to  the  mobs  of  filk-weavers  which  4  The  duke  of  Richmond's  country  feat  ia 
had  taken  place  this  year  in  London.  France. 

S  2  Lady 
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Lady  A  forgot  to  fend  me  word  of  your  recovery,  as  fhe  promifed  ; 

but  I  was  fo  lucky  as  to  hear  it  from  other  hands.  Pray  take  care  of  your- 
felf,  and  do  not  imagine  that  you  are  as  weak  as  I  am,  and  can  efcape  the 
fcythe,  as  I  do  by  being  low  :  your  life  is  of  more  confequence.  If  you 
don't  believe  me,  flep  into  the  ftreet  and  afk  the  firft  man  you  meet. 

This  is  Sunday,  and  Thurfday  is  fixed  for  my  departure  ;  unlefs  the  Clai- 
ron  mould  return  to  the  ftage  on  Tuefday  fe'nnight,  as  is  faid  ;  and  I  do 
not  know  whether  I  mould  not  be  tempted  to  borrow  two  or  three  days 
more,  having  never  feen  her :  yet  my  lilacs  pull  hard,  and  I  have  not  a  far- 
thing left  in  the  world.  Be  fure  you  do  not  leave  a  cranny  open  for  George 
Grenville  to  wriggle  in,  till  I  have  got  all  my  things  out  of  the  cuftom- 
houfe.  Adieu  ! 

Yours  ever, 

HOR.  WALPOLE. 


LETTER  LXXIV. 

Paris,  April  8,  1766. 

I  SENT  you  a  few  lines  by  the  pofl  yefterday,  with  the  firfr.  accounts  of 
the  infurreclion  at  Madrid.  I  have  fince  feen  Stahremberg,  the  Imperial 
minifter,  who  has  had  a  courier  from  thence  ;  and  if  lord  Rochford  has  not 
fent  one,  you  will  not  be  forry  to  know  more  particulars.  The  mob  difarmed 
the  invalids  ;  flopped  all  coaches,  to  prevent  Squillace's  flight ;  and  meeting 
the  duke  de  Medina  Celi,  forced  him  and  the  duke  d'Arcos  to  carry  their 
demands  to  the  king.  His  molr.  frightened  majefty  granted  them  direclly  ; 
on  which  his  highnefs  the  people  difpatched  a  monk  with  their  demands 
in  writing,  couched  in  four  articles :  the  diminution  of  the  gabel  on 
bread  and  oil;  the  revocation  of  the  ordonnance  on  hats  and  cloaks ;  the 
banimment  of  Squillace  ;  and  the  abolition  of  ibme  other  tax,  I  don't  know 
what.  The  king  figned  all ;  yet  was  ftill  forced  to  appear  in  a  balcony,  and 
promife  to  oblerve  what  he  had  granted.  Squillace  was  fent  with  an  efcort 
to  Carthagena,  to  embark  for  Naples,  and  the  firffc  commis  of  the  treafury 
appointed  to  fucceed  him ;  which  does  not  look  much  like  obfervation  of  the 
conditions.  Some  fay  Enfenada  is  recalled,  and  that  Grimaldi  is  in  no  good 
6  odour 
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odour  with  the  people.  If  the  latter  and  Squillace  are  difmhTed,  we  get  rid 
of  two  enemies. 

The  tumult  ccafed  on  the  grant  of  the  demands  ;  but  the  king  retiring 
that  night  to  Aranjuez,  the  inlurreclion  was  renewed  the  next  morning,  on 
pretence  that  this  flight  was  a  breach  of  the  capitulation.  The  people 
feized  the  gates  of  the  capital,  and  permitted  nobody  to  go  out.  In  this  ftate 
were  things  when  the  courier  came  away.  The  ordonnance  againft  going 
in  dilguife  looks  as  if  fome  fufpicions  had  been  conceived  ;  and  yet  their 
confidence  was  fo  great  as  not  to  have  2000  guards  in  the  town.  The  pitiful 
behaviour  of  the  court  makes  one  think  that  the  Italians  were  frightened, 
and  that  the  Spanifh  part  of  the  miniftry  were  not  forry  it  took  that  turn. 
As  I  fuppofe  there  is  no  great  city  in  Spain  which  has  not  at  leaft  a  bigger 
bundle  of  grievances  than  the  capital,  one  fhall  not  wonder  if  the  pufilla- 
nimous  behaviour  of  the  king  encourages  them  to  redrefs  themfelves  too. 

There  is  what  is  called  a  change  of  the  miniftry  here  ;  but  it  is  only  a 
crofting  over  and  figuring  in.  The  due  de  Praflin  has  wiflied  to  retire  for 
fome  time  ;  and  for  this  lad  fortnight  there  has  been  much  talk  of  his  beins 
replaced  by  the  due  d'Aiguillon,  the  due  de  Nivernois,  &c.  ;  but  it  is 
plain,  though  not  believed  till  now,  that  the  due  de  Choileul  is  all-powerful. 
To  purchafe  the  flay  of  his  coufin  Praflin,  on  whom  he  can  depend,  and  to 
leave  no  cranny  open,  he  has  ceded  the  marine  and  colonies  to  the  due  de 
Praflin,  and  taken  the  foreign  and  military  department  himfelf.  His  coufin 
is  befides  named  chef  du  confeil  des  finances  ;  a  very  honourable,  very  dig- 
nified and  very  idle  place,  and  never  filled  fince  the  due  de  Bethune  had  ir. 
Praflin's  hopeful  cub  the  vifcount,  whom  you  faw  in  England  lafr.  year, 
goes  to  Naples,  and  the  marquis  de  Durfort  to  Vienna — a  cold,  dry,  proud 
man,  with  the  figure  and  manner  of  lord  Cornbury. 

Great  matters  are  expected  to-day  from  the  parliament,  which  re-afTembles. 
A  moufquetaire,  his  piece  loaded  with  a  lettre  de  cachet,  went  about  a  fort- 
night ago  to  the  notary  who  keeps  the  parliamentary  regirters,  and  de- 
manded them.  They  were  refufed — but  given  up,  on  the  lettre  de  cachet 
being  produced.  The  parliament  intends  to  try  the  notary  for  breach  of 
truft,  which  I  fuppofe  will  make  his  fortune  ;  though  he  has  not  the  merit 
of  perjury  like  —  — , 

There 


1 34    LETTERS  from  the  Hon.  HORACE  WALPOLE 


There  have  been  iufurreftioiis  at  Bourdeaux  and  Touloufe,  on  the  militia, 
and  27  perlons  were  killed  at  the  latter  :  but  both  are  appeafed.  Thefe 
things  are  lb  much  in  vogue,  that  I  wonder  the  French  do  not  drefs  a  hi 

■  revolte. 

The  queen  is  in  a  very  dangerous  way. 

This  will  be  my  lalt  letter;  but  I  am  not  fure  I  mall  fet  out  before  the 

middle  of  next  week. 

Yours  ever, 

HOR.  WALPOLE. 


LETTER  LXXV. 

"Bath,  October  2,  1766. 

1  ARRIVED  yeflerday  at  noon,  and  bore  my  journey  perfectly  well, 
except  that  I  had  the  head-ach  all  yeflerday  ;  but  it  is  gone  to-day,  or  at 
leaft  made  way  for  a  little  giddinefs  which  the  water  gave  me  this  morning 
at  firft.  If  it  does  not  do  me  good  very  foon,  I  mall  leave  it ;  for  I  diflike 
the  place  exceedingly.,  and  am  difappointed  in  it.  Their  new  buildings 
that  are  fo  admired,  look  like  a  collection  of  little  hofpitals  ;  the  reft  is  de- 
ferable; and  all  crammed  together,  and  furrounded  with  perpendicular  hills 
that  have  no  beauty.  The  river  is  paltry  enough  to  be  the  Seine  or  Tyber. 
Oh  !  how  unlike  my  lovely  Thames  ! 

I  met  my  lord  Chatham's  coach  yeflerday  full  of  fuch  Grenville-looking 
children,  that  I  mail  not  go  to  fee  him  this  day  or  two  1 ;  and  to-day  I  fpoke 
to  lady  Rockingham  in  the  flreet.  My  lords  chancellor  and  prefident  are 
here,  and  lord  and  lady  Powis.    Lady  Malpas  arrived  yeflerday.    I  mail 

vifit  mils  Rich  to-morrow.    In  the  next  apartment  to  mine  lodges   

 .  I  have  not  feen  him  fome  years  ;  and  he  is  grown  either  mad  or 

1  Mr.  Walpole  in  general  difliked  being  in  company  with  children,,  to  whom  he  was  little 
accuftomed.  E. 

iliper- 


to  the  Hon.  HENRY  SEYMOUR  CONWAY.  135 


■fuperannuated,  and  talks  without  ceflation  or  coherence  :  you  would  think 
all  the  articles  of  a  dictionary  were  prating  together  at  once.  The  Bed- 
fords  are  expected  this  week.  There  are  forty  thoufand  others  that  I  nei- 
ther know  nor  intend  to  know.  In  fhort,  it  is  living  in  a  fair,  and  I  am 
.heartily  fick  of  it  already.    Adieu  ! 

Yours  ever, 

HOR.  WALPOLE. 


LETTER  LXXVI. 

Bath,  O&ober  18,  1766. 

YOU  have  made  me  laugh,  and  fomebody  elfe  makes  me  ftare.  How  can 
one  wonder  at  any  thing  he  does,  when  he  knows  lb  little  of  the  world  ?  I 
fuppofe  the  next  ftep  will  be  to  propofe  me  for  groom  of  the  bed-chamber  to 
the  new  duke  of  Cumberland.  But  why  me  ?  Here  is  that  hopeful  young 
fellow  fir  John  Rufhout,  the  oldeft  member  of  the  houfe,  and,  as  extremes 
meet,  very  proper  to  begin  again  ;  why  overlook  him  ?  However,  as  the 
fecret  is  kept  from  me  myfelf,  I  am  perfectly  eafy  about  it.  I  fhall  call 
to-day  or  to-morrow  to  afk  his  commands,  but  certainly  mall  not  obey  thofe 
you  mention. 

The  waters  certainly  are  not  fo  beneficial  to  me  as  at  firlt  :  I  have  almoil 
every  morning  my  pain  in  my  ftomach.  I  do  not  pretend  this  to  be  the 
caufe  of  my  leaving  Bath.  The  truth  is,  I  cannot  bear  it  any  longer.  You 
laugh  at  my  regularity  ;  but  the  contrary  habit  is  fo  ftrong  in  me,  that  I 
cannot  continue  fuch  fobriety.  The  public  rooms,  and  the  Loo,  where  we 
play  in  a  circle,  like  the  hazard  on  twelfth-night,  are  infupportable.  This 
coming  into  the  world  again,  when  I  am  fo  weary  of  it,  is  as  bad  and  ridi- 
culous as  moving  an  addrefs  would  be.  I  have  no  affectation,  for  affectation 
is  a  moniter  at  nine-and-forty  ;  but  if  I  cannot  live  quietly,  privately,  and 
comfortably,  I  am  perfectly  indifferent  about  living  at  all.  I  would  not 
kill  myfelf,  for  that  is  a  philofopher's  affectation,  and  I  will  come  hither 
again,  if  I  mint ;  but  I  mall  always  drive  very  near,  before  I  fubmit  to 
.  do 
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do  any  thing  I  do  not  like.  In  fhort,  I  muft  be  as  foolifli  as  I  pleafe,  as 
long  as  I  can  keep  without  the  limits  of  abfurdity.  What  has  an  old  roan 
to  do  but  to  preferve  himfelf  from,  parade  on  one  hand,  and  ridicule  on  the 
other  ?  Charming  youth  may  indulge  itfelf  in  either,  may  be  cenfured,  will 
be  envied,  and  has  time  to  correct.    Adieu  ! 

Yours  ever, 

HOR.  WALPOLE. 

Monday  evening. 

You  are  a  delightful  manager  of  the  houfe  of  commons,  to  reckon  540; 
inftead  of  565  !  Sandwich  was  more  accurate  in  lifts,  and  would  not  have 
mifcounted  25,  which  are  fomething  in  a  divifion. 


LETTER  LXXVII. 

Strawberry -hill,  Auguft  9, 17684 

YOU  are  very  kind,  or  elfe  you  faw  into  my  mind,  and  knew  that  I 
have  been  thinking  of  writing  to  you,  but  had  not  a  pen  full  of  matter. 
True,  I  have  been  in  town,  but  I  am  more  likely  to  learn  news  here ; 
where  at  leaft  we  have  it  like  fifh,  that  could  not  find  vent  in  London.  I 
faw  nothing  there  but  the  ruins  of  Loo,  lady  Hertford's  cribbage,  and  lord 

B  ,  like  patience  on  a  monument,  fmiling  in  grief.    He  is  totally 

ruined,  and  quite  charmed.  Yet  I  heartily  pity  him.  To  Virginia  he  can- 
not be  indifferent :  he  muft  turn  their  heads  fome  how  or  other.  If  his 
graces  do  not  captivate  them,  he  will  enrage  them  to  fury ;  for  I  take  all 
his  douceur  to  be  enamelled  on  iron. 

My  life  is  moft  uniform  and  void  of  events,  and  has  nothing  worth  re- 
peating. I  have  not  had  a  foul  with  me,  but  accidental  company  now  and 
then  at  dinner.  Lady  Holdernefs,  lady  Ancram,  lady  Mary  Coke,  Mrs. 
Anne  Pitt,  and  Mr.  Hume,  dined  here  the  day  before  yefterday.  They 
were  but  juft  gone,  when  George  Selwyn,  lord  Bolinbroke,  and  fir  William 
Mufgrave,  who  had  been  at  Hampton-court,  came  in,  at  nine  at  night,  to 

drink 
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drink  tea.  They  told  me,  what  I  was  very  glad  to  hear,  and  what  I  could 
not  doubt,  as  they  had  it  from  the  duke  of  Grafton  himfelf,  that  bimop 

Cornwallis  goes  to  Canterbury.     I  feared  it  would  be  ;  but  it  feems 

he  had  fecured  all  the  back-ltairs,  and  not  the  great  (lairs.    As  the  laft 

head  of  the  church  '  had  been  on  the  midwife  line,  I  fuppofe  goody   

had  hopes ;  and  as  he  had  been  prefident  of  an  atheiftical  club,  to  be  fure 
Warburton  did  not  defpair.  I  was  thinking  it  would  make  a  good  article 
in  the  papers,  that  three  bifhops  had  flipped  with  Nancy  Parfons  at  Vaux- 

hall,  in  their  way  to  Lambeth.    I  am  lure   would  have  been  of  the 

number;  and  ,  who  told  the  duke  of  Newcastle,  that  if  his  grace  had 

commanded  the  Blues  at  Minden  they  would  have  behaved  better,  would 
make  no  fcruple  to  cry  up  her  chafrity. 

The  kins;  of  Denmark  comes  on  Thurfdav  ;  and  I  go  to-morrow  to  fee 
him.  It  has  coft  three  thoufand  pounds  to  new-furnim  an  apartment  for 
him  at  St.  James's  ;  and  now  he  will  not  go  thither,  fuppofing  it  would  be 
a  confinement.    He  is  to  lodge  at  his  own  minifier  DieJcn's.  - 

Auguftus  Hervev,  thinking;  it  the  bel  air,  is  going;  to  fue  for  a  divorce 
from  the  Chudleigh.    He  alked  lord  B  t'other  day,  who  was  his 

proctor,  as  he  would  have  alked  for  his  taylor.  The  nymph  has  fent  him 
word,  that  if  he  proves  her  his  wife  he  mufl  pay  her  debts  ;  and  me  owes 
lixteen  thoufand  pounds.  This  obftacle  thrown  in  the  way,  looks  as  if  fhe 
was  not  fure  of  being  duchefs  of  Kingdom  The  lawyers  fay,  it  will  be  no 
valid  plea  ;  it  not  appearing  that  me  was  Hervey's  wife,  and  therefore  the 
tradelmen  could  not  reckon  on  his  paying  them. 

Yes,  it  is  my  Gray,  Gray  the  poet,  who  is  made  profeffor  of  modern 
hiftory ;  and  I  believe  it  is  worth  500/.  a  year.  I  knew  nothing  of  it  till 
I  faw  it  in  the  papers ;  but  believe  it  was  Stonehewer  that  obtained  it  for 
him. 

Yes  again  ;  I  ufe  a  bit  of  alum  half  as  big  as  mv  nail,  once  or  twice  a 
week,  and  let  it  diffolve  in  my  mouth.  I  lhould  not  think  that  ufing  it 
oftener  could  be  prejudicial.    You  mould  inquire  ;  but  as  you  are  in  more 

1  Thomas  Seeker,  arcliblfhop 'of  Canterbury. 

Vol.  V.  T  hurry 
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hurry  than  I  am,  you  mould  certainly  ufe  it  oftener  than.  I  do.    I  with  I 

could  cure  my  lady  A  —  too.    Ice-water  has  aftonifhing  effect  on  my 

ftomach,  and  removes  all  pain  like  a  charm.  Fray,  though  the  one's  teeth 
may  not  be  fo  white  as  formerly,  nor  t'other  look  in  perfect  health,  let  the 
Danifh  king  fee  fuch  good  fpecimens  of  the  laft  age — though,  by  what  I 
hear,  he  likes  nothing  but  the  very  prefent  age.. — However,  fure  you  will 
both  come  and  look  at  him  :  not  that  I  believe  he  is  a  jot  better  than  the 
apprentices  that  flirt  to  Epfom  in  a  Tim-whilky  ;  but  I  want  to  meet  you  in 
town. 

I  don't  very  well  know  what  I  write,  for  I  hear  a  caravan  on  my  {lairs,, 
that  are  come  to  fee  the  houfe  :  Margaret  is  chattering,  and  the  dogs 
barking;  ;  and  this  I  call  retirement  !  and  yet  I  think  it  preferable  to  your 
vifit  at  Becket.  Adieu  !  Let  me  know  fomethmg  more  of  your  motions,, 
before  you  go  to  Ireland,  which  I  think  a  ftrange  journey,  and  better  com- 
pounded for  :  and  when  I  fee  you  in  town  I  will  fettle  with  you  another 
vifit  to  Park~place. 

Yours,  ever,. 

HOR.  WALPOLE,. 


LETTER  LXXVIH. 

Strawberry-hill,  Friday,  July  7,  1769, 

YOU  defired  me  to  write,  if  I  knew  any  thing  particular.  How 
particular  will  content  you  ?  Don't  imagine  I  would  fend  you  fuch 
ham  as  the  livery's  petition  \  Come  ;  would  the  apparition  of  my  lord 
Chatham  fatisfy  you  ?  Don't  be  frightened  :  it  was  not  his  ghoft.  He,  he 
himfelf  in  propria  perform,  and  not  in  a  {trait  waiftcoat,  walked  into  the 
king's  levee  this  morning,  and  wras  in  the  clofet  twenty  minutes  after  the 
levee  ;  and  was  to  go  out  of  town  to-night  again.  The  deuce  is  in  it  if 
this  is  not  news.  Whether  he  is  to  be  king,  minifter,  lord  mayor,  or 
alderman,  I  do  not  know ;   nor  a  word  more  than  1  have  told  you. 

1  The  petition  of  the  livery  of  London,  com-   Luttrell  when  he  oppofed  Mr.  Wilkes  at  the 
plaining  of  the  unconftitutional  conduct  of  the   election  for  Middlesex.  E. 
king's  minifters,  and  the  undue  return  of  Mr, 

5  Whether 
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Whether  he  was  fent  for  to  guard  St.  James's  gate,  or  whether  he  came 
alone,  like  Almanzor,  to  frorm  it,  I  cannot  tell :  by  Beckford's  violence  1 
mould  think  the  latter.  I  am  fo  indifferent  what  he  came  for,  that  I  mall 
wait  till  Sunday  to  learn  ;  when  I  lie  in  town  on  my  way  to  Ely.  Yon 
will  probably  hear  more  from  your  brother  before  I  can  write  again.  1 
fend  this  by  my  friend  Mr.  Granger who  will  leave  it  at  your  park-gate 
as  he  goes  through  Henley  home.  Good-night:  it  is  paft  twelve,  and  I  am 
going  to  bed. 

Yours  ever, 

HOR.  WALPOLE. 


LETTER  LXXIX. 

Strawberry-hill,  Tuefday  Nov.  *4i  1769. 

I  AM  here  quite  alone,  and  did  not  think  of  going  to  town  till  Friday 
for  the  opera,  which  I  have  not  yet  feen.  In  compliment  to  you  and  your 
countefs  I  will  make  an  effort,  and  be  there  on  Thurfday  ;  and  will  either 
dine  with  you  at  your  own  houfe,  or  at  your  brother's  ;  which  you  choofe. 
This  is  a  great  favour,  and  beyond  my  lord  Temple's  journey  to  dine  with 
my  lord  mayor  \  I  am  fo  fick  of  the  follies  of  all  lides,  that  I  am  happy  to 
be  at  quiet  here,  and  to  know  no  more  of  them  than  what  I  am  forced  to 
fee  in  the  newfpapers ;  and  thofe  I  ik'ip  over  as  fail  as  I  can. 

The  account  you  give  me  of  lady  was  juft  the  fame  as  I  received 

from  Paris.  I  will  mow  you  a  very  particular  letter  I  received  by  a  private 
hand  from  thence ;  which  convinces  me  that  I  guefled  right,  contrary  to 
all  the  wife,  that  the  journey  to  Fontainebleau  would  overfet  monfieur  dc 
Choifeul.  I  think  he  holds  but  by  a  thread,  which  will  fnap  foon.  I  am 
labouring  hard  with  the  duchefs  3  to  procure  the  duke  of  Richmond  fatisfac- 
tion  in  the  favour  he  has'  alked  about  his  duchy4 ;  but  he  mall  not  know 

1  Author  of  the  Biographical  Hiftory  of  England. 
*  In  the  fecond  mayoralty  of  William  Beckford. 
J  The  duchefs  of  Choifeul. 
•*  Of  Aubigne. 

T  2  it 
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it  till  it  is  completed,  if  I  can  be  fo  lucky  as  to  fucceed.    I  think  I  mall, 

if  they  do  not  fall  immediately. 

You  perceive  how  barren  I  am,  and  why  I  have  not  written  to  you.  I 
pais  my  time  in  clipping  and  parting  prints  ;  and  do  not  think  I  have  read 
forty  pages  fmce  T  came  to  England.  I  bought  a  poem  called  Trincalo's 
Trip  to  the  Jubilee  ;  having  been  (truck  with  two  lines  in  an  extract  in  the 

papers, 

And  the  ear-piercing  fife, 
And  the  ear-piercing  wife — 

Alas  f  all  the  reft,  and  it  is  very  long,  is  a  heap  of  unintelligible  nonfenfe, 
about  Shakefpeare,  politics,  and  the  lord  knows  what.    I  am  grieved  that, 
with  our  admiration  of  Shakefpeare,  we  can  do  nothing  but  write  worfe 
than  ever  he  did.    One  would  think  the  age  ftudied  nothing  but  his  Love's 
labour  loft,  and  Titus  Andronicus.    Politics  and  abufe  have  totally  cor- 
rupted our  tafte.    Nobody  thinks  of  writing  a  line  that  is  to  laft  beyond 
the  next  fortnight.    We  might  as  well  be  given  up  to  controverfial  divinity. 
The  times  put  me  in  mind  of  the  Conftantinopolitan  empire  ;  where,  in 
an  aee  of  learning;,  the  fubtleft  wits  of  Greece  contrived  to  leave  nomine; 
behind  them,  but  the  memory  of  their  follies  and  acrimony.    Milton  did 
not  write  his  Paradife  Loft  till  he  had  outlived  his  politics.    With  all  his 
parts,  and  noble  fentiments  of  liberty,  who  would  remember  him  for  his 
barbarous  profe  ?  Nothing  is  more  true  than  that  extremes  meet.  The 
licentioufnefs  of  the  prefs  makes  us  as  lavage  as  our  Saxon  anceftors,  who 
could  only  fet  their  marks  ;  and  an  outrageous  purfuit  of  individual  inde- 
pendence, grounded  on  felfifh  views,  extinguishes  genius  as  much  as  defpo- 
tifm  does.    The  public  good  of  our  country  is  never  thought  of  by  men  that 
hate  half  their  country.    Heroes  confine  their  ambition  to  be  leaders  of  the 
mob.     Orators  feek  applaule  from  their  faction,  not  from  pofterity  ;  and 
minifters  forget  foreign  enemies,  to  defend  themfelves  againft  a  majority  in 
parliament.    When  any  Caefar  has  conquered  Gaul,  I  will  excufe  him  for 
aiming  at  the  perpetual  dictature.    If  he  has  only  jockeyed  fomebody  out  . of 
the  borough  of  Veii  or  Falernum,  it  is  too  impudent  to  call  himfelf  a 
natriot  or  a  ftatefman.    Adieu  !. 


LETTER 
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LETTER  LXXX. 

Arl'mgton-ftreet,  July  12,  1770.\ 

REPOSING  under  my  laurels  I  No,  no,  I  am  repofing  in  a  much  better 
tent,  under  the  tefter  of  my  own  bed.  I  am  not  obliged  to  rife  by  break  of 
day  and  be  drefTcd  for  the  drawing  room  ;  I  may  faunter  in  my  dippers  till 
dinner-time,  and  not  make  bows  till  my  back  is  as  much  out  of  joint  as  my 
lord  Temple's.  In  fhort,  I  mould  die  of  the  gout  or  fatigue,  if  I  was  to  be 
Polonius  to  a  princefs  for  another  week  r.  Twice  a-day  we  made  a  pil- 
grimage to  nlmoft  every  heathen  temple  in  that  province  that  they  call  a 
garden  ;  and  there  is  no  lallying  out  of  the  houle  without  defcending  a 
flight  of  fleps  as  high  as  St.  Paul's.  My  lord  Befborough  would  have 
dragged  me  up  to  the  top  of  the  column,  to  fee  all  the  kingdoms  of  the 
earth  ;  but  I  would  not,  if  he  could  have  given  them  to  me.  To  crown 
all,,  becaufe  we  live  under  the  line,  and  that  we  were  all  of  us  giddy  young 
creatures,  of  near  threefcore,  we  fupped  in  a  grotto  in  the  Elyfian  fields, 
and  were  refrefhed  with  rivers  of  dew  and  gentle  mowers  that  dripped  from 
all  the  trees;,  and  put  us  in  mind  of  the  heroic  ages,  when  kings  and  queens 
were  fhepherds  and  lhepherdefTes,  and  lived  in  caves,  and  were  wet  to  the 
fkin  two  or  three  times  a-day.  Well  !  thank  heaven,  I  am  emerged  from 
that  Elyfium,  and  once  more  in  a  chrittian  country  ! — Not  but,  to  fay  the 
truth,  our  pagan  landlord  and  landlady  were  very  obliging,  and  the  party 
went  off  much  better  than  I  expected.  We  had  no  very  recent  politics, 
though  volumes  about  the  Spanifh  war  ;  and  as  I  took  care  to  give  every 
thing  a  ludicrous  turn  as  much  as  I  could,  the  princefs  was  diverted,  the 
fix  days  rolled  away,  and  the  feventh  is  my  fabbath  ;  and  I  promife  you  I 
will  do  no  manner  of  work,  I,  nor  my  cat,  nor  my  dog,  nor  any  thing  that 
is  mine.  For  this  reafon,  I  entreat  that  the  journey  to  Goodwood  may  not 
take  place  before  the  1 2th  of  Auguft,  when  I  will  attend  you.  But  this  ex- 
pedition to  Stowe  has  quite  blown  up  my  intended  one  to  Wentworth- 
caftle:  I  have  not  refolution  enough  left  for  fuch  a  journey.    Will  you  and 

lady  A  come  to  Strawberry  before  or  after  Goodwood  ?  I  know  you 

like  being  dragged  from  home  as  little  as  I  do  ;  therefore  you  fhall  place 
that  vifit  juft  when  it  is  moft  convenient  to  you. 

1  Mr.  Walpole  had  been  for  a  week  at  Stowe,  the  feat  of  earl  Temple,  with  a  party  invited  to 
/r.eet  her  royal  highnefs  the  late  princefs  Amelia. 

I  came 
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I  came  to  town  the  night  before  laft,  and  am  juft  returning.  There  arc 
not  twenty  people  in  all  London.  Are  not  you  in  defpair  about  the 
fummer:  It  is  horrid  to  be  ruined  in  coals  in  June  and  July.  Adieu! 

Yours  ever, 

HOR.  WALPOLE. 


LETTER  LXXXI. 

Arlington-ftreet,  Chriftmas  day. 

IF  poplar-pines  ever  grow  %  it  muft  be  in  fuch  a  foaking  feafon  as  this. 
I  wifh  you  would  fend  half-a-dozen  by  fome  Henley  barge  to  meet  me  next 
Saturday  at  Strawberry-hill,  that  they  may  be  as  tall  as  the  monument  by 
next  fummer.  My  cafcades  give  themfelves  the  airs  of  cataracts,  and  Mrs. 
Clive  looks  like  the  fun  rifing  out  of  the  ocean.  Poor  Mr.  Raftor z  is 
tired  to  death  of  their  folitude ;  and  as  his  paffion  is  walking,  he  talks  with 
rapture  of  the  brave  rows  of  lamps  all  along  the  ftreets,  juft  as  I  ufed  for- 
merly to  think  no  trees  beautiful  without  lamps  to  them,  like  thofe  at 
Vauxhall. 

As  I  came  to  town  but  to  dinner,  and  have  not  feen  a  foul,  I  do  not 
know  whether  there  is  any  news.  I  am  juft  going  to  the  princefs  3,  where 
I  (hall  hear  all  there  is.  I  went  to  king  Arthur  on  Saturday,  and  was  tired 
to  death,  both  of  the  nonienfe  of  the  piece  and  the  execrable  performance, 
the  fingers  being  ftill  worfe  than  the  actors.  The  fcenes  are  little  better 
(though  Garrick  boafts  of  rivalling  the  French  opera),  except  a  pretty 
bridge,  and  a  gothic  church  with  windows  of  painted  glafs.  This  Icene, 
which  mould  be  a  barbarous  temple  of  Woden,  is  a  perfect  cathedral,  and 
the  devil  officiates  at  a  kind  of  high  mafs  !    I  never  faw  greater  abfurdities. 

Adieu  ! 

1  The  firft  poplar-pine  (or,  as  they  have       1  Brother  to  Mrs.  Clive.    He  had  heen  an 
jince  been  called,  Lombardy  poplar)  planted  in    a£tor  himfelf,  and,  when  his  filler  retired  from 
England  is  that  at  Park-place,  on  the  bank  of    the  ftage,  lived  with  her  in  the  houfe  Mr.  Wal- 
the  river  near  the  great  arch.    It  was  a  cutting    pole  had  given  her  at  Twickenham.  E. 
brought  from  Turin  by  the  late  lord  Rochford 

in  his  carriage,  and  planted  by  general  Con-       3  The  late  princefs  Amelia, 
wjy's  own  hand.  E. 

LETTER 
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L.  E  T  T  E  R  LXXXH. 

Arlington-ftreet,  Dec.  to,,  1770, 

THE  trees '  came  fafc  :  I  thank  you  for  them  :  they  are  gone  to  Straw- 
berry, and  I  am  going  to  plant  them.  This  paragraph  would  not  call 
for  a  letter,  but  I  have  news  for  you  of  importance  enough  to  dignify  a 
difpatch.  The  due  de  Choifeul  is  fallen  !  The  exprefs  from  lord  Har- 
court1  arrived  yefterday  morning ;  the  event  happened  laft  Monday  night, 
and  the  courier  fet  out  fo  immediately,,  that  not  many  particulars  are- 
yet  known.  The  duke  was  allowed  but  three  hours  to  prepare  himfelf, 
and  ordered  to  retire  to  his  feat  at  Chanteloup  :  but  fome  letters  fay,  11 
ira  plus  loin.  The  due  de  Praflin  is  banimed  too,  and  Chatelet  is  for- 
bidden to  vifit  Choifeul.  Chatelet  was  to  have  had  the  marine  ;  and  I  am. 
fure  is  no  lofs  to  us-  The  chevalier  de  Muy  is  made  fecretary  of  Hate 
pour  la  guerre ;  and  it  is  concluded  that  the  due  d'Aiguillon  is  prime- 
minifter,  but  was  not  named  fo  in  the  firft  hurry.  There!  there  is  a  revolu- 
tion! there  is  a  new  fcene  opened  !  Will  it  advance  the  war  ?  Will  it  make 
peace  ?  Thefe  are  the  queftions  all  mankind  is  alking.  This  whale  has 
iwallowed  up  all  gudgeon-queftions.  Lord  Harcourt  writes,  that  the 
d'Aiguillonifts  had  officioufly  taken  opportunities  of  alluring  himr  that 
if  they  prevailed  it  would  be  peace  ;  but  in  this  country  we  know  that  op- 
ponents turned  minifters  can  change  their  language-  It  is  added,  that  the 
morning  of  ChoifeuFs  banifhment,  the  king  faid  to  him,  Monfieur,  je  vous 
ai  dit  que  je  ne  voulois  pas  la  guerre.  Yet  how  does  this  agree  with 
Frances's3  eager  proteftations  that  Choifeurs  fate  depended  on  preferving 
the  peace  ?  How  does  it  agree  with  the  comptroller-general's  offer  of 
finding  funds  for  the  war,  and  of  Choifeul's  proving  he  could  not  ? — But 
how  reconcile  half  the  politics  one  hears  ?  De  Guifnes  and  Frances  lent 
their  excufes  to  the  duchefs  of  Argyll  laft  night ;  and  I  fuppofe  the 
Spaniards  too,  for  none  of  them  were  there. — Well !  I  mail  let  all  this 
buftle  cool  for  two  days ;  for  what  Englifhman  does  not  facrifice  any 
thing  to  go  his  Saturday  out  of  town  ?■ — And  yet  I  am  very  much  intereft- 
ed  in  this  event ;  I  feel  much  for  madame  de  Choifeul,  though  nothings 

1  The  Lombardy  poplars.  3  Then  the  charge  des  affaires  from  the- French 

3  Then  embaflador  at  Paris,  court  in  London. 

fox 
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for  her  Corjican  hufband;  but  I  am  in  the  utmoft  anxiety  for  my  dear  old 
friend1,  who  palled  every  evening  with  the  .duchefs,  and  was  thence  in 
great  credit;  and  what  is  worfe,  though  nobody  I  think  can  be  lavage 
enough  to  take  away  her  penfion,  me  may  find  great  difficulty  to  get  it 
paid — and  then  her  poor  heart  is  lb  good  and  warm,  that  this  blow  on  her 
friends,  at  her  great  age,  may  kill  her.  I  have  had  no  letter,  nor  had  laft 
port.—  Whether  it  was  flopped,  or  whether  Ihe  apprehended  the  event,  as 
I  imagine — for  every  body  obferved,  on  Tuefday  night,  at  your  brother's^ 
that  Frances  could  not  open  his  mouth.  In  fhort,  I  am  molt  lerioufly 
alarmed  about  her. 

You  have  feen  in  the  papers  the  defigned  arrangements  in  the  law. 
They  now  fay  there  is  fome  hitch  ;  but  I  fuppole  it  turns  on  fome  de- 
.mands,  and  fo  will  be  got  over  by  their  being  granted. 

Mr.  Mafon,  the  bard,  gave  me  yefterday  the  inclofed  memorial,  and 
begged  I  would  recommend  it  to  you.  It  is  in  favour  of  a  very  ingeni- 
ous painter.  Adieu!  the  fun  mines  brightly;  but  it  is  one  o'clock,  and  it 
will  be  fet  before  I  get  to  Twickenham. 

Yours  ever, 

HOR.  WALPOLE. 


LETTER  LXXXIII. 

Paris,  July  30,  177 1. 

I  DO  not  know  where  you  are,  nor  where  this  will  find  you,  nor  when 
it  will  fet  out  to  feek  you,  as  I  am  not  certain  by  whom  I  fhall  fend  it. 
It  is  of  little  confequence,  as  I  have  nothing  material  to  tell  you,  but  what 
you  probably  may  have  heard. 

The  diftrefs  here  is  incredible,  efpecially  at  court.  The  king's  trades- 
men are  ruined,  his  fervants  ftarving,  and  even  angels  and  archangels 


1  Madame  la  marquife  du  Deffartd. 


cannot 
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cannot  get  their  penfions  and  falaries,  but  fing  Woe!  woe!  woe!  in- 
ftead  of  Hofannahs.  Compiegne  is  abandoned  ;  Villiers-cotercts  and 
Chantilly1  crowded,  and  Chantcloup*  ftill  more  in  fafhion,  whither  every 
body  goes  that  pleafes  ;  though,  when  they  alk  leave,  the  anfwer  is,  Jc  ne 
le  defends  ni  le  permets.  This  is  the  firft:  time  that  ever  the  will  of  a  king 
of  France  was  interpreted  again  ft:  his  inclination.  Yet,  after  annihilating 
his  parliament,  and  ruining  public  credit,  he  tamely  fubmits  to  be  affront- 
ed by  his  own  fervants.  Mad.  de  Beauveau  and  two  or  three  high-fpirited 
dames  defy  this  czar  of  Gaul.  Yet  they  and  their  cabal  are  as  incon- 
fiftent  on  the  other  hand.  They  make  epigrams,  fmg  vaudevilles  againft 
the  miftrefs,  hand  about  libels  againft:  the  chancellor,  and  have  no  more 
effect  than  a  fky-rocket ;  but  in  three  months  will  die  to  go  to  court,  and 
to  be  invited  to  fup  with  madame  du  Barry.  The  only  real  ftruggle  is  be- 
tween the  chancellor 3  and  the  due  d'Aiguillon.  The  firft:  is  falfe,  bold, 
determined,  and  not  fubjeel:  to  little  qualms.  The  other  is  lefs  known, 
communicates  himfelf  to  nobody,  is  fufpecled  of  deep  policy  and  deep 
defigns,  but  feems  to  intend  to  fet  out  under  a  malk  of  very  fmooth  var- 
nifh  ;  for  he  has  juft  obtained  the  payment  of  all  his  bitter  enemy  la  Cha- 
lotais's  penfions  and  arrears.  He  has  the  advantage  too  of  being  but  mo- 
derately detefted  in  comparifon  of  his  rival,  and,  what  he  values  more,  the 
mtereft  of  the  miftrefs4.  The  comptroller-general s  ferves  both,  by  acting 
mifchief  more  fenfibly  felt ;  for  he  ruins  every  body  but  thofe  who  pur- 
chafe  a  refpite  from  his  miftrefs.  He  difpenfes  bankruptcy  by  retail,  and 
will  fall,  becaufe  he  cannot  even  by  thefe  means  be  ufeful  enough.  They 
are  ftriking  off  nine  millions  from  la  caifte  militaire,  five  from  the  marine, 
and  one  from  the  affaires  etrangeres  :  yet  all  this  will  not  extricate  them. 
You  never  faw  a  great  nation  in  fo  difgraceful  a  pofition.  Their  next 
profpecl  is  not  better  :  it  refts  on  an  Imbecille,  both  in  mind  and  body. 

July  3r, 

Mr.  Churchill  and  my  fitter  fet  out  to-night  after  fupper,  and  I  mall  fend 
this  letter  by  them.    There  are  no  new  books,  no  new  plays,  no  new  novels ; 


1  The  country  palaces  of  the  duke  of  Orleans 
and  the  prince  of  Conde,  who  were  in  difgrace 
at  court  for  having  efpoufed  the  caufe  of  the 
parliament  of  Paris  banifhed  by  the  chancellor 
Maupou. 

a  The  country  feat  of  the  due  de  Choifeul,  to 

Vol.  V, 


which,  on  his  ceafing  to  be  firft  minifter,  he  was 
banifhed  by  the  king. 

3  Maupou. 

4  Madame  du  Barry. 

5  The  abbe  Terrai. 

U  nay, 


/ 
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nay,  no  new  fafhions.  They  have  dragged  old  mlle  le  Maure  out  of  a  re- 
treat of  thirty  years,  to  ling  at  the  Colifee,  which  is  a  mofl  gaudy  Rane- 
lagh,  gilt,  painted,  and  be-cupided  like  an  opera,  but  not  calculated  to  lali 
as  long  as  Mother  Colifeum,  being  compoied  of  chalk  and  pafteboard. 
Round  it  are  courts  of  treillage,  that  ferve  for  nothing,  and  behind  it  a  canal, 
very  like  ahorfe-pond,  on  which  there  are  fireworks  and  jufts.  All  together 
it  is  very  pretty  ;  but  as  there  are  few  nabobs  and  nabobeffes  in  this  coun- 
try, and  as  the  middling  and  common  people  are  not  much  richer  than 
Job  when  he  had  loft  every  thing  but-  his  patience,  the  proprietors  are  on 
the  point  of  being  ruined^  unlefs  the  project  takes  place  that  is  talked  of. 
It  is,  to  oblige  Corneille,  Racine,  and  Moliere  to  hold  their  tongues. twice 
a-week,  that  their  audiences  may  goto  the  Colifee.  This  is  like  our.  parli^> 
ment's  adjourning  when  fenators  want  to  go  to  Newmarket.  There  is.  a 
monfieur  Guillard  writing  a  hiitory  of  the  rivalite  de  la  France  et  de 
1'Angleterre.- — I  hope  he  will  not  omit  this  parallel., 

WW  -\ 

The  inftance  of  their  poverty  that  irrikes  /wmoft,  who  make  political 
obfervations  by  the  thermometer  of  baubles,  is,  that  there  is  nothing  new 
in  their  fhops.  I  know  the  faces  of  every  fnufF-box  and  every  tea-cup  as 
well  as  thoie  of  madamedu  Lac  and  monfieur  Poirier.    I  have  chofen  fom-e 

cups  and-  faucers  for  my  lady  A  ,  as  me  ordered  me,  but  I  cannot 

fay  they  are  at  all  extraordinary.  I  have  befpoken  two  cabriolets  for  her9 
inftead  of  fix,  becaufe  I  think  them  very  dear,  and- that  me  may  have  four 
more  if  me  likes  them-.  I  mall  bring  too  a  fample  of  a  baguette  that  fuits 
them.  For  myfelf,  between  oeeonomy  and  the  want  of  novelty,  I  have  not 
laid  out  five  guineas — a  very  memorable  anecdote  in  the  hiflory  of  my  life. 
Indeed,  the  czarina  and  I  have  a  little  difpute:  me  has  offered  to  purchafe 
the  whole  Crozat  collection  of  pictures,  a*  which  I  had  intended  to  ruin 
myfelf.  The  Turks  take  her  for  it! — A-propos,  they  are  fending  from.: 
hence  fourfcore  officers  to  Poland,  each  of  whom  I  fuppofe,  like  Almanzor5 
can  fcamp  with  his  foot  and  raife  an  army. 

As  my  filter  travels.like  a  Tartar  princefs  with  her  whole  horde,  me  will; 
arrive  too  late  almoft  for.  me  to  hear  from  you  in  return  to  this  letter, 
•which  in  truth  requires  no  anfwer,  vu  que  I  mail  fet  out  myCdf  on  the 
26th  of  AugufK  You  will  not  imagine  that  I  am  glad  to  fave  myfelf  the 
£ leafure.  of  hearing  from  you,  but  I  would  not  give,  you  the.  trouble  of 

writing 
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y/riting  unncceflarilv.  If  you  are  at  home,  and  not  in  Scotland,  you  will 
judge  by  thefe  dates  where  to  find  me.    Adieu  ! 

Yours  ever, 

HOR.  WALPOLE, 

P.  S.  Inftead  of  reftoring  the  Jefuits,  they  are  proceeding  to  annihilate 
the  Celeftinc,  Augufiines,  and  fome  other -orders. 


LETTER  LXXXIV. 

Paris,  Aug.  ir,  1771, 

YOU  will  have  feen,  I  hope,  before  now,  that  1  have  not  neglected 
writing  to  you.  1  fent  you  a  letter  by  my  lifter,  but  doubt  fhe  has  been  a 
great  while  upon  the  road,  as  they  travel  with  a  large  family.  I  was  not. 
lure  where  you  was,  and  would  not  write  at  random  by  the  poft. 

I  was  jnft  going  out  when  I  received  yours  and  the  newspapers.  I  was 
Struck  in  a  moft  ienfible  manner,  when,  after  reading  your  letter,  I  faw  in 
the  newfpapers  that  Gray  1  is  dead  !  So  very  ancient  an  intimacy,  and,  I 
fuppofe,  the  natural  reflection  to  felf  on  loling  a  perfon  but  a  year  older, 
made  me  abfolutely  Start  in  my  chair.  It  feemed  more  a  corporal  than  a 
mental  blow  ;  and  yet  I  am  exceedingly  concerned  for  him,  and  every  body 
muft  be  fo  for  the  lofs  ■of  fuch  a  genius.  He  called  on  me  but  two  or  three 
days  before  I  came  hither ;  he  complained  of  being  ill,  and  talked  of  the 
gout  in  his  Stomach — but  I  expected  his  death  no  more  than  my  own — and 
yet  the  fame  death  will  probably  be  mine. — I  am  full  of  all  thefe  reflections 
— but  mall  not  attrifr.  you  with  them  : — only  do  not  wonder  that  my  letter 
will  be  fhort,  when  my  mind  is  full  of  what  I  do  not  give  vent  to.  It  was 
but  lafl:  night  that  I  was  thinking  how  few  perfons  laft,  if  one  lives  to  be 
old,  to  whom  one  can  talk  without  referve.  It  is  impoffible  to  be  intimate 
with  the  young,  becaufe  they  and  the  old  cannot  converfe  on  the  fame  com- 
mon topics  ;  and  of  the  old  that  Survive,  there  are  few  one  can  commence 
a  friendfhip  with,  becaufe  one  has  probably  all  one's  life  defpifed  their 


1  Thomas  Gray,  the  poet. 


hearts 


148    LETTERS  from  the  Hon.  HORACE  WALPOLE 


hearts  or  their  understandings.  Thefe  are  the  fteps  through  which  one 
pafies  to  the  unenviable  lees  of  life  ! 

I  am  very  forry  for  the  ftate  of  poor  lady  B  .    It  prefages  ill.  She 

had  a  profpeel  of  long  happinefs.    Opium  is  a  very  falfe  friend. 

I  will  get  you  Bougainville's  book. — I  think  it  is  on  the  Falkland  Ifles, 
for  it  cannot  be  on  thofe  juft  difcovered  ;  but  as  I  let  out  to-morrow 
fe'nnight,  and  probably  may  have  no  opportunity  fooner  of  fending  it,  I  will 
bring  it  myfelf.    Adieu  ! 

Yours  ever,, 

HOR.  WALPOLE. 


LETTER  LXXXV. 

Arlington- ftreer,  September  7,  177^. 

I  ARRIVED  yefterday  within  an  hour  or  two  after  you  was  gone,  which, 
mortified  me  exceedingly;  lord  knows  when  I  mall  fee  you.  You  are  fo, 
active  and  fo  bufy,  and  caft  bullets  1  and  build  bridges,  are  pontifex  maxi-- 
mus,  and,  like  fir  John  Thorold  or  Cimon, 

 triumph  dver  land  and  wave, 

that  one  can  never  get  a  word  with  you.  Yet  I  am  very  well  worth  a. 
general's  or  a  politician's  ear.  I  have  been  deep  in  all  the  fecrets  of 
France,  and  confidant  of  fome  of  the  principals  of  both  parties.  I  know 
what  is,  and  is  to  be,  though  I  am  neither  prieft  nor  conjurer — and  have 
heard  a  vafr.  deal  about  breaking  carabiniers  and  grenadiers  ;  though,  as. 


1  Mr.  Conway  was  now  at  the  head  of  the 
ordnance,  but  with  the  title  and  appointments 
of  lieutenant-general  only.  The  particular  cir- 
cumftances  attending  this,  are  thus  recorded  in 
a  letter  of  Mr.  Walpole's  to  another  corre- 
fpondent  at  the  time,  and  deferve  to  be  known.  E. 

"  January,  1770. 
The  king  offered  the  malterffiip  of  the 


ordnance,  on  lord  Granby's  refignation,  to  Mr. 
Conway,  who  is  only  lieutenant-general  of  it. 
He  faid  he  had  lived  in  friendfhip  with  lord 
Granby,  and  would  not  profit  by  his  fpoils:  but 
as  he  thought  he  could  do  fome  effential  fervice 
in  the  office,  where  there  are  many  abufes ;  if 
his  majefty  would  be  pleafed  to  let  him  continue 
as  he  is,  he  would  do  the  bufmefs  of  the  office 
without,  accepting  the  falary." 

ufual, 
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ufual,  I  dare  to  fay  I  (hall  give  a  woful  account  of  both.  The  worfr  part 
is,  that  by  the  moft  horrid  oppreflion  and  injustice  their  finances  will  very 
foon  be  in  good  order — unlefs  fome  bankrupt  turns  Ravaillac,  which  will 
not  furprife  me.  The  horror  the  nation  has  conceived  of  the  king  and 
chancellor,  makes  it  probable  that  the  latter,  at  leaft,  wi]l  be  facrificed.  He 
feems  not  to  be  without  apprehenfion,  and  has  removed  from  the  kino-'s 
library  a  MS.  trial  of  a  chancellor  who  was  condemned  to  be  han«-ed 
under  Charles  VII. — For  the  king,  qui  a  fait  fes  epreuves,  and  not  to  his 
honour,  you  will  not  wonder  that  he  lives  in  terrors, 

I  have  executed  all  lady  A  's  commiffions ;  but  mind,  I  do  not 

commiffion  you  to  tell  her,  for  you  would  certainly  forget  it. 

As  you  will  no  doubt  come  to  town  to  report  who  burnt  Portfmouth,  I 
will  meet  you  here,  if  I  am  apprifed  of  the  day.  Your  niece's  marriage  I 
pleafes  me  extremely.  Though  I  never  faw  him  till  laft  night,  I  know  a 
great  deal  of  her  futur,  and  like  his  character.  His  perfon  is  much  better 
than  I  expected,  and  far  preferable  to  many  of  the  fine  young  moderns- 
He  is  better  than  fir  ,  at  leaft  as  well  as  the  duke  of  ,  and 

Adonis  compared  to  the  charming  Mr.  .    Adieu ! 


LETTER  LXXXVI. 

Late  Strawberry-hill,  January  7,  1772. 

YOU  have  read  of  my  calamity  without  knowing  it,  and  will  pity  me 
when  you  do.  I  have  been  blown  up ;  my  calrie  is  blown  up  ;  Guy 
Fawkes  has  been  about  my  houfe  ;  and  the  fifth  of  November  has  fallen  on- 
the  6th  of  January !  In  Ihort,  nine  thoufand  powder-mills  broke  loofe. 
yefterday  morning  on  Hounflow-heath  ;  a  whole  fquadron  of  them  came 
hither,  and  have  broken  eight  of  my  painted-glafs  windows  :  and  the  north 
fide  of  the  caftle  looks  as  j{  it  had  flood  a  fiege.  The  two  faints  in  the  hall 
have  fuffered  martyrdom  !  they  have  had  their  bodies  cut  off,  and  nothing 
remains  but  their  heads.    The  two  next  great  fufferers  are  indeed  two  of; 


*  The  marriage  of  lady  Gertrude  Seymour  Conway  to  lord  Vityiers,  fince  earl  of  Grandifon, 

the. 
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the  jeail  valuable,  Bfcijaig  the  paffage  windows  to  the  library  and  great 
parlour — a  fine  pane  is  demolifhed  in  the  round  room;  and  the  window  by 
the  gallery  is  damaged.  Thofe  in  the  cabinet  and  Holbein-room,  and 
-illery,  and  blue-room,  and  green-clofet,  &c.  have  efcaped.  As  the  ftorm 
came  from  the  north-weft,  the  china-clofet  was  not  touched,  nor  a  cup  fell 
down.  The  bow-window  of  brave  old  coloured  glafs,  at  Mr.  Hindley's,  is 
maftacred  ;  and  all  the  north  fides  of  Twickenham  and  Brentford  are 
lhattered.  At  London  it  was  proclaimed  an  earthquake,  and  half  the  in- 
habitants  ran  into  the  ftreet. 

As  lieutenant-general  of  the  ordnance,  I  muft  befeech  you  to  give  ftrict 
orders  that  no  more  powder-mills  may  blow  up.  My  aunt,  Mrs.  Kerwood, 
reading  one  day  in  the  papers  that  a  diftiller's  had  been  burnt  by  the  head  of 
the  frill  flying  off,  faid,  fhe  wondered  they  did  not  make  an  act  of  parlia- 
ment againft  the  heads  of  frills  flying  off.  Now,  I  hold  it  much  eauer  for 
you  to  do  a  body  this  fervice ;  and  would  recommend  to  your  confidera- 
tion,  whether  it  would  not  be  prudent  to  have  all  magazines  of  powder 
kept  under  water  till  they  are  wanted  for  fervice.  In  the  mean  time,  I 
expect  a  penfion  to  make  me  amends  for  what  I  have  fuffered  under  the 
government.    Adieu ! 

Yours,  all  that  remains  of  me, 

HOR.  WALPOLE* 


LETTER  LXXXVII. 

Strawberry-hill,  Monday  June  22, 1772; 

IT  is  lucky  that  I  have  had  no  dealings  with  Mr.  F  ;  for,  if  he  had 

ruined  me,  as  he  has  half  the  world,  I  could  not  have  run  away.  I  tired 
myfelf  with  walking  on  Friday ;  the  gout  came  on  Saturday  in  my  foot ; 
yefterday  I  kept  my  bed  till  four  o'clock,  and  my  room  all  day — but,  with 
wrapping  myfelf  all  over  with  bootikins,  I  have  fcarce  had  any  pain — my  foot 
fwelled  immediately,  and  to-day  I  am  defcended  into  the  blueth  and 
greenth 1 ;  and  though  you  expect  to  find  that  I  am  paving  the  way  to  an 


1  Cant  words  of  Mr.  Walpole's  for  blue  and  green.  He  means,'that  he  came  out  of  his  room  to 
She  blue  fky  and  green  fields.  £. 

4  excufe2 
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excufe,  I  think  I  fhall  be  able  to  be  with  you  on  Saturday.  All  I  intend  to 
excufe  myfelf  from,  is  walking.  I  mould  certainly  never  have  the  gout,  if 
I  had  loft  the  ufe  of  my  feet.  Cherubims  that  have  no  legs,  and  do  no- 
thing but  ftick  their  chins  in  a  cloud  and  ling,  are  never  out  of  order. 
Exercife  is  the  worft  thing  in  the  world,  and  as  bad  an  invention  as  gun- 
powder. 

A-propos  to  Mr.  F  ,  here  is  a  pafiage  ridiculoufly  applicable  to  him, 

that  I  met  with  yefterday  in  the  letters  of  Guy  Patin  :  "  II  n'y  a  pas  long- 
terns  qu'un  auditeur  des  eomptes  nomme  monf.  Nivelle  lit  banqueroute  ; 
et  tout  fraichement,  e'eft-a-dire  depuis  trois  jours,  uh  treforier  des  parties 
cafuelles,  nomme  Sanfon,  en  a  fait  autant ;  et  pour  vous  montrer,  qu'il  eft 
vrai  que  res  humana fac  'mnt  circulum,  comme  il  a  ete  autrefois  dit  par  Plato 
et  par  Ariftote,  celuy-la  s'en  retourne  d'ou  il  vient.  II  eft  fils  d'un  paifan ; 
ila  ete  laquais  de  fon  premier  metier,  et  aujourd'hui  il  n'eft  plus  rien,  li  nou 

qu'il  lui  refte  une  affez  belle  femme."  1  do  not  think  I  can  find  in  Patin 

or  Plato,  nay,  nor  in  Ariftotle,  though  he  wrote  about  every  thing,  a 

parallel  cafe  to  's:  there  are  advertifed  to  be  fold  more  annuities 

of  his  and  his  fociety,  to  the  amount  of  five  hundred  thoufand  pounds  a 
year !  I  wonder  what  he  will  do  next,  when  he  has  fold  the  eftatcs  of  all 
his  friends ! 

I  have  been  reading  the  moft  delightful  book  in  the  world,  the  lives  of 
Leland,  Tom  Hearne,  and  Antony  Wood.  The  laft's  diary  makes  a  thick- 
volume  in  octavo.  One  entry  is,  M  This  day  Old  Joan  began  to  make  my 
bed."  In  the  ftory  of  Leland  is  an  examination  of  a  free  mafon,  written  by 
the  hand  of  king  Henry  VI.  with  notes  by  Mr.  Locke.  Free-mafonrv, 
Henry  VI.  and  Locke,  make  a  ftrange  heterogeneous  olio;  but  that  is  notaih 
The  refpondent,  who  defends  the  myfteryof  mafonry,fays  it  was  brought  into 
Europe  by  the  Venetians — he  means  the  Phenicians — And  who  do  you  think 
propagated  it?  Why,  one  Peter  Gore — And  who  do  you  think  that  was? — 
One  Pythagoras,  Pythagore. — I  do  not  know  whether  it  is  not  ftill  more  ex- 
traordiuaryr  that  this  and  the  reft  of  the  nonfenfe  in  that  account  made- 
Mr.  Locke  determine  to  be  a  free-mafon :  fo  would  I  too,  if  I  could  expect 
to  hear  of,  more  Peter  Gores.. 

Pray  tell  lady  Lyttefton  that  I  fay  fhe  will  certainly  kill  herfelf  if  fli.e 
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lets  lady  A  drag  her  twice  a  day  to  feed  t\iQ  pheafants;  and  you  make 

her  climb  cliffs  and  clamber  over  mountains.  She  has  a  tractability  that 
alarms  me  for  her ;  and  if  (he  does  not  pluck  up  a  fpirit  and  determine 
never  to  be  put  out  of  her  own  way,  I  do  not  know  what  may  be  the  con- 
fequence.    I  will  come  and  fet  her  an  example  ot  immoveability.  Take 

notice,  I  do  not  fay  one  civil  fyllable  to  lady  A  .    She  has  not  paffed  a 

whole  day  here  thefe  two  years.  She  is  always  very  gracious,  f.iys  lhe  will 
come  when  you  will  fix  a  time,  as  if  you  governed,  and  then  puts  it  off 
whenever  it  is  propofed,  nor  will  fpare  one  fingle  day  from  Park-place — as 
if  other  people  were  not  as  partial  to  their  own  Park-places  !    Adieu  ! 

Yours  ever, 

HOR.  WALPOLE. 

Tuefday  noon. 

I  wrote  my  letter  laft  night;  this  morning  I  received  yours,  and  (hall 
wait  till  Sunday,  as  you  bid  me,  which  will  be  more  convenient  for  my 
gout,  though  not  for  other  engagements  ;  but  I  mall  obey  the  fuperior,  as 
nullum  tempus  occurrit  regi  et  podagras. 


LETTER  LXXXVIII. 

ArKngton-ftreet,  Auguft  30,  1773. 

I  RETURNED  laft  night  from  Houghton  \  where  multiplicity  of  bufi- 
nefs  detained  me  four  days  longer  than  I  intended,  and  where  I  found  a 
fcene  infinitely  more  mortifying  than  I  expecled  ;  though  I  certainly  did 
not  go  with  a  profpect  of  finding  a  land  flowing  with  milk  and  honey.  Ex- 
cept the  pictures,  which  are  in  the  fine  ft  prefervation,  and  the  woods,  which 
are  become  forefts,  all  the  reft  is  ruin,  defolation,  confufion,  diforder,  debts, 
mortgages,  fales,  pillage,  villainy,  wafte,  felly,  and  madnefs.  I  do  not  be- 
lieve that  five  thoufand  pounds  would  put  the  houle  and  buildings  into  good 
repair.  The  nettles  and  brambles  in  the  park  are  up  to  your  moulders ; 
horfes  have  been  turned  into  the  garden,  and  banditti  lodged  in  every  cot- 

1  Where  he  had  gone  during  the  infanity  of  his  nephew  George  earl  of  Orford,  to  endeavour 
to  fettle  and  arrange  his  affairs. 

3  taSe' 
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tage.  The  perpetuity  of  livings  that  come  up  to  the  park-pales  have  been 
fold — and  every  farm  let  for  half  its  value.  In  fhort,  you  know  how  much 
family-pride  I  have — and  confequently  may  judge  how  much  I  have  been 
mortified ! — Nor  do  I  tell  you  half,  or  near  the  worfl  circumftances.  I 
have  juff.  flopped  the  torrent — and  that  is  all.  I  am  very  uncertain  whether 
I  muft  not  fling  up  the  trufl: ;  and  fome  of  the  difficulties  in  my  way  feem 
unfurmountable,  and  too  dangerous  not  to  alarm  even  my  zeal ;  fince  I 
muff,  not  ruin  myfelf,  and  hurt  thofe  for  whom  I  muff  feel  too,  only  to 
reffore  a  family  that  will  end  with  myfelf,  and  to  retrieve  an  eftate,  from 
which  I  am  not  likely  ever  to  receive  the  leaft  advantage. 

If  you  will  fettle  with  the  C  s  your  journey  to  Chalfont,  and  will 

let  me  know  the  day,  I  will  endeavour  to  meet  you  there ;  I  hope  it  will 
not  be  till  next  week.  I  am  overwhelmed  with  bufinefs — but  indeed  I 
know  not  when  I  (hall  be  otherwife!  I  wifh  you  joy  of  this  endlefs  fummer, 


LETTER  LXXXIX. 

Strawberry-hill,  June  23,  1774.0 

I  HAVE  nothing  to  fay — which  is  the  bed  reafon  in  the  world  for  writing; 
for  one  muff  have  a  great  regard  for  any  body  one  writes  to,  when  one  be- 
gins a  letter  neither  on  ceremony  nor  bufinefs.  You  are  feeing  armies 
who  are  always  in  fine  order  and  great  fpirits  when  they  are  in  cold  blood  : 
I  am  forry  you  thought  it  worth  while  to  realife  what  I  fhould  have  thought 
you  could  have  feen  in  your  mind's  eye.  However,  I  hope  you  will  be 
amufed  and  pleafed  with  viewing  heroes,  both  in  their  autumn  and  their 
bud.  Vienna  will  be  a  new  fight ;  fo  will  the  Auffrian  eagle  and  its  two 
heads.  I  fhould  like  feeing  too,  if  any  fairy  would  prefent  me  with  a  chell 
that  would  fly  up  into  the  air  by  touching  a  peg,  and  tranfport  me  whither 
I  pleafed  in  an  inftant  :  but  roads,  and  inns,  and  dirt  are  terrible  draw- 
backs on  my  curiofity.  I  grow  fo  old,  or  fo  indolent,  that  I  fcarce  ftir  from 
hence  ;  and  the  dread  of  the  gout  makes  me  almoft  as  much  a  prifoner,  as  a 


1  Mr.  Conway  was  now  on  a  tour  of  military  curiofity  through  Flanders,  Germany,  Prufllaj 
and  part  of  Hungary. 

Vol.  V,  X  fit 
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fit  of  it.  News  I  know  none,  if  there  is  any.  The  papers  tell  me  the  city 
was  to  prefent  a  petition  to  the  king  againft  the  Quebec-bill  yefterday  ;  and 
I  fuppole  they  will  tell  me  to-morrow  whether  it  was  prefented.  The 
king's  fpeech  tells  me,  there  has  nothing  happened  between  the  Ruffians 
and  the  Turks.    Lady  Barrymore  told  me  t'other  day,  that  nothing  was  to 

happen  between  her  and  lord  E-  .    I  am  as  well  fatisfied  with  thefe 

negatives,  as  I  mould  have  been  with  the  contrary.  I  am  much  more  in- 
terefted  about  the  rain,  for  it  deftroys  all  my  rofes  and  orange-flowers,  of 
which  I  have  exuberance  ;  and  my  hay  is  cut,  and  cannot  be  made.  How- 
ever, it  is  delightful  to  have  no  other  diftreffes.  When  I  compare  my  pre- 
fent tranquillity  and  indifference  with  all  I  fuffered  laft  year  \  I  am  thank- 
ful for  my  happinefs,  and  enjoy  it — unlefs  the  bell  rings  at  the  gate 
early  in  the  morning — and  then  I  tremble,  and  think  it  an  exprefs  from 
Norfolk. 

It  is  unfortunate,  that  when  one  has  nothing  to  talk  of  but  one's  felf,  one 
fhould  have  nothing  to  fay  of  one's  felf.  It  is  mameful  too  to  fend  fuch  a 
fcrap  by  the  port.  I  think  I  mall  referve  it  till  Tuefday.  If  I  have  then 
nothing  to  add,  as  is  probable,  you  muft  content  yourfelf  with  my  good  in- 
tentions, as  I  hope  you  will  with  this  fpeculative  campaign.  Pray,  for  the 
future  remain  at  home  and  build  bridges  :  I  wifh  you  were  here  to  expe- 
dite ours  to  Richmond,  which  they  tell  me  will  not  be  paflable  thefe  two 
years.    I  have  done  looking  fo  forward.    Adieu  ! 


LETTER  XC. 

Strawberry-hill,  Auguft  18,  1774. 

IT  is  very  hard,  that  becaufe  you  do  not  get  my  letters,  you  will  not  let 
me  receive  yours,  who  do  receive  them.  I  have  not  had  a  line  from  you  thefe 
five  weeks.  Of  your  honours  and  glories  Fame  has  told  me  1 ;  and  for 
aught  1  know,  you  may  be  zveldt-marjlial  by  this  time,  and  defpife  fuch  a 
poor  cottager  as  me.    Take  notice,  I  fhall  difclaim  you  in  my  turn,  if  you 

1  During  the  illnefs  of  his  nephew  'ord  Orford. 

"  Alluding  to  the  dillinguiflied  notice  taken  of  general  Conway  by  the  king  of  Pruflla. 

are 
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arc  fent  on  a  command  againft  Dantzick,  or  to  ufurp  a  new  diftrict  in 
Poland. 

I  have  feen  no  armies,  kings  or  emprerTes,  and  cannot  fend  you  fuch  au- 
guft  gazettes  ;  nor  are  they  what  I  want  to  hear  of.  I  like  to  hear  you  are 
well  and  diverted  ;  nay,  have  pimped  towards  the  latter,  by  defiring  lady 
Ailefbury  to  fend  you  monfieur  de  Guifnes's  invitation  to  a  military  fete  at 
Metz  '.  For  my  part,  I  wifh  you  was  returned  to  your  plough.  Your  Sa- 
bine farm2  is  in  high  beauty.  I  have  lain  there  twice  within  this  week,  going 
to  and  from  a  vifit  to  George  Selwyn  near  Gloucefter :  a  tour  as  much  to  my 
tafte  as  yours  to  you.  For  fortified  towns  I  have  feen  ruined  caftles.  Un- 
luckily, in  that  of  Berkeley  I  found  a  whole  regiment  of  militia  in  garrifon, 

and  as  many  young  officers  as  if  was  in  pofTeffion,  and 

ready  to  furrender  at  indifcretion.  I  endeavoured  to  comfort  myfelf  by 
figuring  that  they  were  guarding  Edward  II.  I  have  feen  many  other  an- 
cient fights  without  auking  leave  of  the  king  of  Pruffia  :  it  would  not  pleafe 
me  fo  much  to  write  to  him,  as  it  once  did  to  write/or  him  3. 

They  have  found  at  leaft  feventy  thoufand  pounds  of  lord  Thomond's  4. 
George  Howard  has  decked  himfelf  with  a  red  ribband,  money  and  honours! 
— Charming  things  !  and  yet  one  may  be  very  happy  without  them. 

The  young  —  is  returned  from  his  travels  in  love  with  the  pre- 
tender's queen,  who  has  permitted  him  to  have  her  picture.  What  can  I 
tell  you  more  ?  Nothing.  Indeed,  if  I  only  write  to  poftmafters,  my  letter 
is  long  enough.  Every  body's  head  but  mine  is  full  of  elections.  I  had  the 
fatisfaction  at  Gloucefter,  where  G.  Selwyn  is  canvaffing,  of  reflecting  on  my 
own  wifdom  :  Suave  mari  magno  turbantibus  a?quora  ventis,  &c.  I  am  cer- 
tainly the  greateil  philofopher  in  the  world,  without  ever  having  thought  of 
being  fo  :  always  employed,  and  never  bufy  ;  eager  about  trifles,  and  indifferent 
to  every  thing  ferious.  Well,  if  it  is  not  philofophy,  at  leaft  it  is  content.  I 

1  To  fee  the  review  of  the  French  regiment       4  Percy  Wyndham  Obrien.    He  was  the^  fe- 

of  carabineers,  then  commanded  by  monfieur  de  cond  fon  of  fir  Charles  Wyndham,  the  chan- 

Guifnes.  cellor  of  the  exchequer  to  queen  Anne,  and  took 

1  Park-place.  the  name  of  Obrien  purfuant  to  the  will  of  his 

3  Alluding  to  the  letter  to  Roufleau  in  the  uncle  the  earl  of  Thomond  in  Ireland. 
-*iame  of  the  king  of  PruHia. 

X  2  am 
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am  as  pleafed  here  with  my  own  nutfhell,  as  any  monarch  you  have  feeh 
thefe  two  months  aftride  his  eagle— not  but  I  was  diffatisfied  when  I  miffed 
you  at  Park-place,  and  was  peevifh  at  your  being  in  an  Aulic  chamber. 
Adieu  ! 

Yours  ever, 

HOR.  WALPOLE. 

P..  S.  They  tell  us  from  Vienna  that  the  peace  is  made  between  Tifiphone 
and  the  Turk  :  Is  it  true  ? 


LETTER  XCI. 

Strawberry-hill,  Sept.  7,  1774- 

I  DID  not  think  you  had  been  fo  like  the  reft  of  the  world,  as,  when  you 
pretended  to  be  vifiting  armies,  to  go  in  fearch  of  gold  and  filver  mines' ! 
The  favours  of  courts  and  the  fmiles  of  emperors  and  kings,  I  fee,  have  cor- 
rupted even  you,  and  perverted  you  to  a  nabob.  Have  you^rought  away 
an  ingot  in  the  calf  of  your  leg  ?  What  abomination  have  you  committed  ? 
All  the  gazettes  in  Europe  have  fent  you  on  different  negotiations  :  inftead 
of  returning  with  a  treaty  in  your  pocket,  you  will  only  come  back  with 
bills  of  exchange.  I  don't  envy  your  fubterraneous  travels,  nor  the  hofpi- 
tality  of  the  Hungarians.  Where  did  you  find  a  fpoonful  of  Latin  about 
you  ?  I  have  not  attempted  to  fpeak  Latin  thefe  thirty  years,  without  per- 
ceiving I  was  talking  Italian  thickened  with  terminations  in  us  and  orum. 
I  mould  have  as  little  expected  to  find  an  Ovid  in  thofe  regions  ;  ,  but  I  fup- 
pofe  the  gentry  of  Prefbourg  read  him  for  a  fafhionable  author,,  as  our 
'fquires  and  their  wives  do  the  laff  collections  of  ballads  that  have  been  fung 
at  Vauxhall  and  Mary  bone.  I  wifh  you  may  have  brought  away  fbme 
Iketches  of  duke  Albert's  architecture.  You  know  I  deal  in  the  works  of 
royal  authors,  though  I  have  never  admired  any  of  their  own  buildings,  not 
excepting  king  Solomon's  temple..  Stanley 2  and  Edmondfon  in  Hungary  f 
What  carried  them  thither  ?  The  chafe  of  mines  too  ?  The  firft,  perhaps, 

*  Mr.  Conway  had  gone  to  fee  the  gold  and  Giver  mines  of  Cremnitz  in  the  neighbourhood  of 
Grau  in  Hungary. 

*  Mr.  Hans  Stanley. 

waddled 
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waddled  thither  obliquely,  as  a  parrot  would  have  done  whofe  direction 
was  to  Naples- 
Well,  T  glad  you  have  been  entertained,  and  feen  fuch  a' variety  of 
fights.  You  don't  mind  fatigues  and  hardships,  and  hofpitality,  the  two  ex- 
tremes that  to  me  poifon  travelling.  I  mall  never  fee  any  thing  more,  un- 
lefs  I  meet  with,  a  ring  that  renders  one  invifible.  It  was  but  the  other  day, 
that,  being;  with  George  Selwyn  at  Gloucester,  I  went  to  view  Berkeley 
caftle,  knowing  the  earl  was  to  dine  with  the  mayor  of  Gloucefter.  Alas  ! 
when  I  arrived,  he  had  put  off  the  party  to  enjoy  his  militia  a  day  longer, 
and  the  houfe  was  full  of  officers.  They  might  be  in  the  Hungarian  drels, 
for  aught  I  knew  ;  for  I  was  fo  difmayed,  that  I  would  fain  have  perfuaded 
the  houfekeeper  that  fhe  could  not  mew  me  the  apartments  ;  and  when  me 
opened  the  hall,  and  I  faw  it  full  of  captains,  I  hidmyfelf  in  a  dark  palfage, 
and  nothing  could  perfuade  me  to  enter,  till  they  had  the  civility  to  quit  the 
place.  When  I  was  forced  at  laft  to  go  over  the  caftle,  I  ran  through  it 
without  feeing  any  thing,  as  if  I  had  been  afraid  of  being  detained  prifbner. 

I  have  no  news  to  fend  you  :  if  I  had  any,  I  would  not  conclude,  as  all 
correfpondents  do,  that  lady  A.  left  nothing  untold.  Lady  P.  is  gone  to  hold 
mobs  at  Ludlow,  where  there  is  actual  war,  and  where  a  knight,  I  forget  his 
name,  one  of  their  friends,  has  been  almofl  cut  in  two  with  a  fcythe.  When 
you  have  feen  all  the  other  armies  in  Europe,  you  will  be  juft  in  time  for 
many  election-battles — perhaps  for  a  war  in  America,  whither  more  troops 
are  going.  Many  of  thofe  already  fent  have  deferted  ;  and  to  be  fure  the 
profpecl  there  is  not  fmiling.  A-propos,  lord  M".  whom  lord  S.  his  father 
will  not  fuffer  to  wear  powder  becaufe  wheat  is  fo  dear,  was  prefented  t'other 
day  in  coal  black  hair  and  a  white  feather  :  they  faid  he  had  been  tarred  and. 
feathered. 

In  France  you  will  find  a  new  fcene  \  The  chancellor  is  fent,  a  little  be- 
fore his  time,  to  the  devil.  The  old  parliament  is  expected  back.  I  am 
forry  to  fay  I  fhrJl  not  meet  you  there.  It  will  be  too  late  in  the  year  for- 
me to  venture,  efpecially  as  I  now  live  in  dread  of  my  biennial  gout,  and 
mould  die  of  it  in  a  hotel  garni,  and  forced  to  receive  all  comers— I,  who 
you  know  lock  myfelf  up  when  I  am  ill,  as  if  I  had  the  plague.. 


*  Upon  the  death  of  Louis  XV. 
5 


I  wifo 
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I  wifh  I  could  fill  my  meet,  in  return  for  your  five  pages.  The  only  thing 
you  will  care  for  knowing  is,  that  I  never  faw  Mrs.  D.  better  in  her  life,  nor 
look  fb  well.  You  may  truft  me,  who  am  fo  apt  to  be  frightened  about 
her. 

LETTER  XCII. 

Strawberry-lull,  September  27,  1774. 

I  SHOULD  be  very  ungrateful  indeed  if  I  thought  of  complaining  of 
you,  who  are  goodnefs  itfelf  to  me  :  and  when  I  did  not  receive  letters  from 
you,  I  concluded  it  happened  from  your  eccentric  pofitions.  I  am  amazed, 
that,  hurried  as  you  have  been,  and  your  eyes  and  thoughts  crowded  with 
objecls,  you  have  been  able  to  find  time  to  write  me  fo  many  and  fuch 
long  letters,  over  and  above  all  thofe  to  lady  A  ,  your  daughter,  bro- 
ther, and  other  friends.  Even  lord  Strafford  brags  of  your  frequent  re- 
membrance. That  your  fuperabundance  of  royal  beams  would  dazzle  you, 
I  never  fufpected.  Even  I  enjoy  for  you  the  diftinclions  you  have  received — 
though  I  mould  hate  fuch  things  for  myfelf,  as  they  are  particularly  trou- 
blefome  to  me,  and  I  am  particularly  awkward  under  them,  and  as  I  abhor 
the  king  of  Pruffia,  and,  if  I  patted  through  Berlin,  mould  have  no  joy  like 
avoiding  him— like  one  of  our  countrymen,  who  changed  horfes  at  Paris, 
and  alked  what  the  name  of  that  town  was  ?  All  the  other  civilities  you  have 
received  I  am  perfectly  happy  in.  The  Germans  are  certainly  a  civil  well- 
meaning  people,  and  I  believe  one  of  the  leaft  corrupted  nations  in  Europe. 
I  don't  think  them  very  agreeable  ;  but  who  do  I  think  are  fo  ?  A  great 
many  French  women,  fome  Englifh  men,  and  a  few  Englifh  women — ex- 
ceedingly few  French  men.    Italian  women  are  the  grolfeft,  vulgareft  of 

the  fex.  If  an  Italian  man  has  a  grain  of  fenfe,  he  is  a  buffoon  So  much 

for  Europe. 

I  have  already  told  you,  and  fo  mufr.  lady  A  ,  that  my  courage  fails 

'me,  and  I  dare  not  meet  you  at  Paris.  As  the  period  is  arrived  when  the 
gout  ufed  to  come,  it  is  never  a  moment  out  of  my  head.  Such  a  fufFering, 
fuch  a  helplefs  condition  as  I  was  in  for  five  months  and  a  half  two  years 
ago,  makes  me  tremble  from  head  to  foot.  I  fhould  die  at  once  if  feized 
in  a  French  inn  ;  or  what,  if  poffible,  would  be  worfe,  at  Paris,  where  I 
mufr.  admit  every  body. — I,  who  you  know  can  hardly  bear  to  fee  «ven  you 

when 
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when  I  am  ill,  and  who  fhut  myfelf  np  here,  and  would  not  let  lord  and 
lady  Hertford  come  near  me — T,  who  have  my  room  warned  though  in  bed, 
how  could  I  bear  French  dirt  ?  In  ihort,  I,  who  am  fo  capricious,  and  whom 
you  are  pleafed  to  call  a  philofopher,  I  fuppofe  becaufe  I  have  given  up 
every  thing  but  my  own  will — how  could  I  keep  my  temper,  who  have  no 
way  of  keeping  my  temper  but  by  keeping  it  out  of  every  body's  way  !  No, 
I  muft  give  up  the  fatisfaclion  of  being  with  you  at  Paris.  I. have  juft  learnt 
to  give  up  my  pleafures,  but  I  cannot  give  up  my  pains,  which  fuch  felfim 
people  as  I,  who  have  lufFcred  much,  grow  to  compofe  into  a  fyftem,  that 
they  are  partial  to  becaufe  it  is  their  own.  I  mufl  make  myfelf  amends 
when  you  return  :  you  will  be  more  ftationary,  I  hope,  for  the  future  ;  and 
if  I  live  I  mall  have  intervals  of  heaitii.    In  lieu  of  me  you  will  have  a 

charming  fuccedaneum,  lady    .    Her  father,  who  is  more  a  hero 

than  I,  is  packing  up  his  decrepit  bones,  and  goes  too.  1  wifli  (he  may  not 
have  him  to  nurie,  inftead  of  diverting  herfelf. 

The  prefent  ftate  of  your  country  is,  that  it  is  drowned  and  dead  drunk; 
all  water  without  and  wine  within.  Oppofition  for  the  next  elections  every 
where,  even  in  Scotland  ;  not  from  party,  but  as  laying  out  money  to  ad- 
vantage. In  the  head  quarters,  indeed,  party  is  not  out  of  the  queftion  :  the 
day  after  to-morrow  will  be  a  great  buftle  in  the  city  for  a  lord  mayor  *, 
and  all  the  winter  in  Weftminfter,  where  lord  Mahon  and  Humphrey 

Cotes  oppofe  the  court.    Lady   is  laving  her  money  at  Ludlow  and 

Powis  caftles  by  keeping  open-houfe  day  and  night  againft  fir  Watkin  Wil- 
liams, and  fears  me  fhall  be  kept  there  till  the  general  election.  It  has  rained 
this  whole  month,  and  we  have  got  another  inundation.  The  Thames  is 
as  broad  as  your  Danube,  and  all  my  meadows  are  under  water.  Lady- 
Browne  and  I,  coming  laft  Sunday  night  from  lady  Blandford's,  were  in  a 
piteous  plight.  The  ferry-boat  was  turned  round  by  the  current,  and  carried 
to  Ifleworth.  Then  <ve  ran  againft  the  piers  of  our  new  bridge,  and  the 
horfes  were  frightened.  Luckily  my  cicifbea  was  a  catholic,  and  fcreamed 
to  fo  many  faints,  that  fome  of  them  at  the  neareft  alehoufe  came  and  faved 
us,  or  I  mould  have  had  no  more  gout,  or  what  I  dreaded  I  mould  ;  for  I 
concluded  we  mould  be  carried  afhore  fomewhere,  and  be  forced  to  wade 
through  the  mud  up  to  my  middle.    So  you  fee  one  may  wrap  one's  felf 

*  When  Mr.  Wilkes  was  elected, 

lip 
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up  in  flannel  and  be  in  danger,  without  vifiting  all  the  armies  on  the  face 
of  the  globe,  and  putting  the  immortality  of  one's  chaife  to  the  proof. 

I  am  afhamed  of  fending  you  but  three  fides  of  fmaller  paper  in  anfwer 
to  feven  large — but  what  can  I  do  ?  I  fee  nothing,  know  nothing,  do 
nothing.  My  caftle  is  finifhed,  I  have  nothing  new  to  read,  I  am  tired  of 
writing,  I  have  no  new  or  old  bit  for  my  printer.  I  have  only  black 
hoods  around  me  ;  or,  if  I  go  to  town,  the  family-party  in  Grofvenor-ftreet. 
One  trait  will  give  you  a  fample  of  how  I  pafs  my  time,  and  made  me 
laugh,  as  it  put  me  in  mind  of  you,  at  leaft  as  it  was  a  fit  of  abfence, 
much  i  >re  likely  tc  have  happened  to  you  than  to  me.  I  was  playing  at 
-eighteenpenny  tredrilie  with  the  duchefs  of  Newcaftle  and  lady  Browne, 
and  certainly  not  much  interefted  in  the  game.  I  cannot  recollect  nor 
conceive  what  I  was  tninking  of,  but  I  pulhed  the  cards  very  gravely  to 
the  duchefs,  and  faid,  Doflor,  you  are  to  deal.  You  may  guefs  at  their 
aftonifhment,  and  how  much  it  made  us  all  laugh.  I  wifli  it  may  make 
you  fmile  a  moment,  or  that  I  had  any  thing  better  to  fend  you.  Adieu, 
moll  affectionately. 

Yours  ever, 

HOR.  WALPOLE. 


LETTER  XCIII. 

Strawberry-hill,  Sept.  28,  1774. 

LADY  Ailefbury  brings  you  this1,  which  is  not  a  letter,  but  a  paper  of 
directions,  and  the  counterpart  of  what  I  have  written  to  madame  du 
Deffand.  I  beg  of  you  ferioufly  to  take  a  great  deal  of  notice  of  this  dear 
old  friend  of  mine.  She  will  perhaps  expe6t  more  attention  from  you,  as 
my  friend,  and  as  it  is  her  own  nature  a  little,  than  will  be  quite  conve- 
nient to  you  :  but  you  have  an  infinite  deal  of  patience  and  good  nature, 

and  will  excufe  it.    I  was  afraid  of  her  importuning  lady  A  ,  who 

has  a  vaft  deal  to  fee  and  do,  and  therefore  I  have  prepared  mad.  du  D. 

1  Mr.  Conway  ended  his  military  tour  at  Pa-  went  to  meet  him,  and  where  they  fpent  the 
rkj  whither  lady  Ailefbury  and  Mrs.  Darner    winter  together. 

and 
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and  told  her  lady  A.  loves  amufements,  and  that,  having  never  been 
Paris  before,  fhe  mud  not  confine  her  :  fo  you  muft  pay  for  both — and  it 
will  anfwer  :  and  I  do  not,  I  own,  afk  this  only  for  madarne  du  DcfFand's 
fake,  but  for  my  own,  and  a  little  for  yours.  Since  the  late  king's  death 
fhe  has  not  dared  to  write  to  me  freely,  and  I  want  to  know  the  prefent 
ftate  of  France  exactly,  both  to  latisfy  my  own  curiofity,  and  for  her  fake, 
as  I  with  to  learn  whether  her  penfion,  &c.  is  in  anv  danger  from  the 
prefent  miniftry,  forne  of  whom  are  not  her  friends.  She  can  tell  you  a 
great  deal  if  fhe  will — by  that  I  don't  mean  that  fhe  is  referved,  or  partial 
to  her  own  country  againft  ours — quite  the  contrary  ;  fhe  loves  me  better 
than  all  France  together — but  fhe  hates  politics  ;  and  therefore,  to  make 
her  talk  on  it,  you  muft  tell  her  it  is  to  fatisfy  me,  and  that  I  want  to 
know  whether  flie  is  well  at  court,  whether  fhe  has  any  fears  from  the 
government,  particularly  from  Maurepas  and  Nivernois  ;  and  that  I  am 
eager  to  have  monfieur  de  Choifeul  and  ma  grandmaman  the  duchels 
reftored  to  power.  If  you  take  it  on  this  foot  eafdy,  fhe  will  talk  to  you 
with  the  utmoft  franknefs  and  with  amazing  clevernefs.  I  have  told  her 
you  are  ftrangely  abfent,  and  that,  if  me  does  not  repeat  it  over  and  over, 
you  will  forget  every  fyllable  :  fo  I  have  prepared  her  to  joke  and  be  quite 
familiar  with  you  at  once.  She  knows  more  of  perfonal  characters,  and 
paints  them  better  than  any  body  :  but  let  this  be  between  yourfelves, 
for  I  would  not  have  a  living  foul  fufpecl  that  I  get  any  intelligence  from 
her,  which  would  hurt  her;  and  therefore  I  beg  you  not  to  let  any  human 
being  know  of  this  letter,  nor  of  your  converfations  with  her,  neither 
Englifh  nor  French. 

Mad.  du  Deffand  hates  les  philofophes,  fo  you  muft  give  them  up  to  her. 
She  and  madame  Geoffrin  are  no  friends :  fo,  if  you  go  thither,  don't  tell  her 
of  it.  Indeed  you  would  be  fick  of  that  houfe,  whither  all  the  pre- 
tended beaux  efprits  and  faux  fcavants  go,  and  where  they  are  very  imper- 
tinent and  dogmatic. 

Let  me  give  you  one  other  caution,  which  I  fhall  give  lady  A  too. 

Take  care  of  your  papers  at  Paris,  and  have  a  very  flrong  lock  to  your 
porte-feuille.  In  the  hotels  garnis  they  have  double  keys  to  every  lock, 
and  examine  every  drawer  and  paper  of  the  Englifh  that  they  can  get  at. 
They  will  pilfer  too  whatever  they  can. — I  was  robbed  of  half  my  clothes 
•  Vol.  V.  Y  there 
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there  the  firft  time,  and  they  wanted  to  hang  poor  Louis  to  fave  the  people 
of  the  houfe  who  had  ftolen  the  things. 

Here  is  another  thing  I  muft  fay.  Mad.  du  Deffand  has  kept  a  great 
many  of  my  letters,  and,  as  me  is  very  old,  I  am  in  pain  about  them.  I 
have  written  to  her  to  beg  me  will  deliver  them  up  to  you  to  bring  back 
to  me,  and  I  truft  fhe  will.  If  me  does,  be  fo  good  to  take  great  care  of 
them.  If  fhe  does  not  mention  them,  tell  her  juft  before  you  come  away, 
that  I  begged  you  to  bring  them ;  and  if  fhe  helitates,  convince  her  how 
jt  would  hurt  me  to  have  letters  written  in  very  bad  French,  and  mention- 
ing feveral  people,  both  French  and  Englifti,  fall  into  bad  hands,  and,  per- 
haps, be  printed. 

Let  me  defire  you  to  read  this  letter  more  than  once,  that  you  may  not 
forget  my  requefts,  which  are  very  important  to  me  ;  and  I  muft.  give  you 
one  other  caution,  without  which  all  would  be  ufelefs.  There  is  at  Paris 
a  mlle  de  l'Efpinaffe,  a  pretended  bel  efprit,  who  was  formerly  an  humble 
companion  of  mad.  du  Deffand  ;  and  betrayed  her  and  ufed  her  very  ilL 
I  beg  of  you  not  to  let  any  body  carry  you  thither.  It  would  difobhge  my 
friend  of  all  things  in  the  world,  and  me  would  never  tell  you  a  fyllable ; 
and  I  own  it  would  hurt  me,  who  have  fuch  infinite  obligations  to  her, 
that  I  fhould  be  very  unhappy  if  a  particular  friend  of  mine  mowed  her 
this  difregard.  She  has  done  every  thing  upon  earth  to  pleafe  and  ferve 
me,  and  I  owe  it  to  her  to  be  earner!  about  this  attention.  Pray  do  not. 
mention  it  :  it  might  look  fimple  in  me,  and  yet  I  owe  it  to  her,  as  I  know 
it  would  hurt  her  :  and  at  her  age,  with  her  misfortunes,  and  with  infinite 
obligations  on  my  fide,  can  I  do  too  much  to  mow  my  gratitude,  or  pre- 
vent her  any  new  mortification  ?  I  dwell  upon  it,  becaufe  fhe  has  fome 
enemies  fo  fpiteful  that  they  try  to  carry  all  Englifh  to  mad.  de  l'EfpinafFe. 

I  wifh  the  ducbefs  of  Choifeul  may  come  to  Paris  while  you  are  there  ; 
but  I  fear  fhe  will  not :  you  would  like  her  of  all  things.  She  has  more 
fenfe  and  more  virtues  than  almofl  any  human  being.  If  you  choofe  to  fee 
any  of  the  f^avants,  let  me  recommend  monfieur  Buffon.  He  has  not  only 
much  more  fenfe  than  any  of  them,  but  is  an  excellent  old  man,  humane, 
gentle,  well-bred,  and  with  none  of  the  arrogant:  pertnefs  of  all  the.  reft. 
If  he  is  at  Paris,  you  will  fee  a  good  deal  of  the  comte  de  Broglie  at  mad. 
du  Deffand's.    He  is  not  a  genius  of  the  firft  water,  but  lively  ar,d  fome- 

times 
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times  agreeable.  The  court,  I  fear,  will  be  at  Fontainebleau,  which  will 
prevent  your  feeing  many,  unlefs  you  go  thither.  Adieu  !  at  Paris  !  I  leave 
the  reft  of  my  paper  for  England,  if  I  happen  to  have  any  thing  particular 
to  tell  vou. 


LETTER  XCIV. 

Strawberry-hill,  Sunday,  O&ober  16,  1774. 
I  RECEIVED  th  is  morning  your  letter  of  the  6th  from  Straiburg  ; 
and  before  you  get  this  you  will  have  had  three  from  me  by  lady  AileiWry* 
One  of  them  mould  have  reached  you  much  fooner  ;  but  lady  A.  kept  it, 
not  being  fare  where  you  was.  It  was  in  anfwer  to  one  in  which  you 
told  me  an  anecdote,  which  in  this  laft  you  alk  if  I  had  received. 

Your  letters  are  always  fo  welcome  to  me,  that  you  certainly  have  no 
occafion  for  excufing  what  you  fay  or  do  not  fay.  Your  details  amufe  me, 
and  fo  would  what  you  fupprefs;  for,  though  I  have  no  military  genius  or 
curiofity,  whatever  relates  to  yourfelf  muft  intereft  me.  The  honours 
you  have  received,  though  I  have  fo  little  tafte  for  fuch  things  myfelf, 
gave  me  great  fatisfaclion  ;  and  I  do  not  know  whether  there  is  not  more 
pleafure  in  not  being  a  prophet  in  one's  own  country,  when  one  is  almoft 
received  like  Mahomet  in  every  other.  To  be  an  idol  at  home,  is  no 
allured  touchftone  of  merit.  Stocks  and  Hones  have  been  adored  in  fifty 
regions,  but  do  not  bear  transplanting.  The  Apollo  Belvedere  and  The 
Hercules  Farnefe  may  lofe  their  temples,  but  never  lofe  their  eftimation, 
by  travelling. 

Elections,  you  may  be  fure,  are  the  only  topic  here  at  prefent — I  mean 
in  England— not  on  this  quiet  hill,  where  I  think  of  them  as  little  as  of 
the  fpot  where  the  battle  of  Blenheim  was  fought.  They  fay  there  will 
not  be  much  alteration,  but  the  phcenix  will  rife  from  its  allies  with  mod: 
of  its  old  plumes,  or  as  bright.  Wilkes  at  firffc  feemed  to  carry  all  before 
him,  beftdes  having  obtained  the  mayoralty  of  London  at  laft.  Lady 

H   told  me  laft  Sunday,  that  he  would  carry  twelve  members.  I 

have  not  been  in  town  iince,  nor  know  any  thing  but  what  I  collect  from, 
the  papers  ;  fo,  if  my  letter  is  opened,  M.  de  Vergennes  will  not  amafs 
any  very  authentic  intelligence  from  my  difjiatches, 

Y  z  What 
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What  I  have  taken  notice  of,  is  as  follows :  For  the  city  Wilkes  will 
have  but  three  members  :  he  will  lofe  Crofby  ;  and  Townfend  will  carry 
Oliver.  In  Weftminrter,  Wilkes  will  not  have  one ;  his  Humphrey 
Cotes  is  by  far  the  lowelt  on  the  poll  ;  lord  Percy  and  lord  T.  Clinton  are 
triumphant  there.  Her  grace  of  Northumberland  fits  at  a  window  in 
Covent-garden,  harangues  the  mob,  and  is  "  Hail,  fellow,  well  met  !"  At 
Dover,  Wilkes  has  carried  one,  and  probably  will  come  in  for  Middlefex 
himfelf  with  Glynn.  There  have  been  great  endeavours  to  oppofe  him, 
but  to  no  purpofe. — Of  this  I  am  glad,  for  I  do  not  love  a  mob  fo  near  as 
Brentford  ;  elpecially  as  my  road  lies  through  it.  Where  he  has  any 
other  intereft  I  am  too  ignorant  in  thefe  matters  to  tell  you.  Lord  John 
Cavendifh  is  oppofed  at  York,  and  at  the  beginning  of  the  poll  had  the 

feweft.  numbers.    C  F — ,  like  the  ghoft  in  Hamlet,  has  lhifted  to 

many  quarters  ;  but  in  more,  the  cock  crew,  and  he  walked  off.  In  South- 
wark,  there  has  been  outrageous  rioting  ;  but  I  neither  know  the  candi- 
dates, their  connections,  nor  fuccefs.  This,  perhaps,  will  appear  a  great 
deal  of  news  at  Paris  :  here,  I  dare  to  fay,  my  butcher  knows  more. 

I  can  tell  you  ftill  lefs  of  America.  There  are  two  or  three  more  mips 
with  forces  going  thither,  and  Sir  William  Draper  as  fecond  in  command. 

Of  private  news,  except  that  Dyfon  has  had  a  ftroke  of  palry,  and 
will  die,  there  is  certainly  none;  for  I  faw  that  mrill  Morning  Polt,  lady 
G  ,  two  hours  ago,  and  fhe  did  not  know  a  paragraph. 

I  forgot  to  mention  to  you  M.  de  Maurepas.  He  was  by  far  the  kbleft 
and  molt  agreeable  man  1  knew  at  Paris  :  and  if  you  ftay,  I  think  I  could 
take  the  liberty  of  giving  you  a  letter  to  him  ;  though,  as  he  is  now  fo  great 
a  man,  and  I  remain  fo  little  an  one,  I  don't  know  whether  it  would  be 
quite  fo  proper — though  he  was  exceedingly  good  to  me,  and  preffed  me 
often  to  make  him  a  vifit  in  the  country. — But  lord  Stormont  can  certainly 
carry  you  to  him — a  better  paflport. 

There  was  one  of  my  letters  on  which  I  wifh  to  hear  from  you.  There 
are  always  Englifh  coming  from  Paris,  who  would  bring  fuch  a  parcel ; 
at  leafr.  you  might  fend  me  one  volume  at  a  time,  and  the  reft  afterwards  : 
but  I  mould  not  care  to  have  them  ventured  by  the  common  conveyance. 
Mad.  du  DefFand  is  negotiating  for  an  enamel  picture  for  me;  but  if  Ihe 

obtains 
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obtains  it,  I  had  rather  wait  for  it  till  you  come.  The  books  I  mean,  are 
thofe  I  told  you  lady  A.  and  Mrs.  D.  would  give  you  a  particular  account  of, 
for  they  know  my  mind  exactly.  Don't  reproach  me  with  not  meeting  you 
at  Paris.  Recollect  what  I  fuffered  this  time  two  years ;  and  if  you  can 
have  any  notion  of  fear,  imagine  my  dread  of  torture  for  five  months  and  a 
half!  When  all  the  quiet  of  Strawberry  did  but  juft  carry  me  through  it, 
could  I  fupport  it  in  the  noife  of  a  French  hotel  !  and,  what  would  be  ftill 
worfe,  expofed  to  receive  all  vifits?  for  the  French,  you  know,  are  never 
more  in  public  than  in  the  act  of  death.  I  am  like  animals,  and  love  to  hide 
myfelf  when  I  am  dying.  Thank  God,  I  am  now  two  days  beyond  the  crifis 
when  I  expected  my  dreadful  periodic  vifitant,  and  begin  to  grow  very 
fanguine  about  the  virtue  of  the  bootikins.    I  mall  even  have  courage  to  go 

O  DO 

to-morrow  to  Chalfont  for  two  days,  as  it  is  but  a  journey  of  two  hours.  I 
would  not  be  a  day's  journey  from  hence  for  all  lord  Clive's  diamonds.  This 
will  fatisfy  you.  I  doubt  madame  du  Deffand  is  not  fo  eafily  convinced  : 
therefore  pray  do  not  drop  a  hint  before  her  of  blaming  me  for  not  meeting 
you  ;  rather  allure  her  you  are  perfuaded  it  would  have  been  too  great  a  rilk 
for  me  at  this  feafon.  I  wifli  to  have  her  quite  clear  of  my  attachment  to 
her  ;  but  that  I  do  not  always  find  fo  eafy.  You,  I  am  fure,  will  find  her 
all  zeal  and  emjirejjement  for  you  and  yours.    Adieu  ! 


LETTER  XCV. 

Strawberry-hill,  October  29,  1774. 

1  HAVE  received  your  letter  of  the  23d,  and  it  certainly  overpays  me, 
when  you  thank  inftead  of  fcolding  me,  as  I  feared.  A  paflionate  man  has 
very  little  merit  in  being  in  a  pafTion,  and  is  fure  of  faying  many  things  he 
repents,  as  I  do.  I  only  hope  you  think  that  I  could  not  be  fo  much  in  the 
wrong  for  every  body  ;  nor  mould  have  been  perhaps  even  for  you,  if  I  had 
not  been  certain  I  was  the  only  perfon,  at  that  moment,  that  could  ferve  you 
efTentially  :  and  at  fuch  a  crifis,  I  am  fure  I  mould  take  exactly  the  fame 
part  again,  except  in  faying  fome  things  I  did,  of  which  I  am  amamed  '! 

*  This  relates  to  Mr.  Walpole  having  refented    of  a  feat  in  parliament  at  the  general  election, 
in  a  very  warm  manner,  fome  neglect  on  the    which  took  place  in  the  year  1774.  E. 
part  of  his  friends  which  deprived  Mr., Conway 

I  Will 
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I  will  fay  no  more  now  on  that  topic,  nor  on  any  thing  relating  to  it,  becaufe 
I  have  written  my  mind  very  fully,  and  you  will  know  it  foon.  I  can  only 
tell  you  now,  that  I  approve  extremelv  your  way  of  thinking,  and  hope  you 
will  not  change  it  before  you  hear  from  me,  and  know  fome  material  cir- 
cunrftances.  You  and  lady  A.  and  I  agree  exaclly,  and  fhe  and  I  certainly 
conftder  or\\y  you.  I  do  not  anfwer  her  laft,  becaule  I  could  not  help  telling 
you  how  very  kindly  I  take  your  letter.  All  I  beg  is,  that  you  would  have 
no  delicacy  about  my  ierving  you  any  way.  You  know  it  is  a  pleafure  to 
me  :  any  body  elfe  may  have  views  that  would  embarrafs  you;  and  therefore, 
till  you  are  on  the  fpot,  and  can  judge  for  yourfelf  (which  I  always  infift 
on,  becaufe  you  are  cooler  than  I,  and  becaufe,  though  I  have  no  interefts  to 
ferve,  I  have  paflions  which  equally  miflead  one),  it  will  be  wifer  to  decline 
ail  kind  of  propofals  and  offers.  You  will  avoid  the  plague  of  contefted 
elections  and  folicitations ;  and  I  fee  no  reafons,  at  prefent,  that  can  tempt 
you  to  be  in  a  hurry. 

You  muft  not  expect  to  be  madame  du  DefTand's  firft  favourite.  Lady 
Ailelbury  has  made  fuch  a  progrefs  there,  that  you  will  not  eafily  fupplant 
her.    I  have  received  volumes  in  her  praife.    You  have  a  better  chance 

with  madame  de  C  ,  who  is  very  agreeable  ;  and  I  hope  you  are  not 

fuch  an  Englifh  hufband  as  not  to  conform  to  the  manners  of  Paris  while 
you  are  there. 

I  forgot  to  mention  one  or  two  of  my  favourite  objects  to  lady  A.  nay,  I 
am  not  Cure  jhe  will  tafte  one  of  them,  the  church  of  the  Celeftines.  It  is 
crowded  with  beautiful  old  tombs  :  one  of  Francis  II.  whofe  beatitude  is 
prefumed  from  his  being  hufband  of  the  martyr  Mary  Stuart.  Another  is 
of  the  firft  wife  of  John  duke  of  Bedford,  the  regent  of  France.  I  think 
you  was  once  there  with  me  formerly.  The  other  is  Richelieu's  tomb,  1 
at  the  Sorbonne — but  that  every  body  is  carried  to  fee.  The  hotel  de 
Carnavalet  \  near  the  Place  royale,  is  worth  looking  at,  even  for  the  facade, 
as  you  drive  by.  But  of  all  earthly  things  the  moil:  worth  feeing  is  the 
houfe  at  Verfailles,  where  the  king's  pictures,  not  hung  up,  are  kept. 
There  is  a  treafure  paft  belief,  though  in  fad  order,  and  piled  one  againft 
another.    Monfieur  de  Guerchy  once  carried  me  thither ;  and  you  may 

*  Where  madame  de  Sevlgne  refided. 

certainly 
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certainly  get  leave.  At  the  Luxembourg  are  fome  hung  up,  and  one  par- 
ticularly is  worth  going  to  fee  alone :  it  is  the  Deluge  by  Nicolo  Ponffin,  as 
winter.  The  three  other  feafons  are  good  for  nothing — but  the  Deluge  is 
the  firrt  picture  in  the  world  of  its  kind.  You  will  be  mocked  to  fee  the 
glorious  pictures  at  the  Palais  royal  tranfplanted  to  new  canvaffes,  and  new 
painted  and  varnimedj  as  if  they  we're  to  be  fcenes  at  the  opera — at  leaft, 
they  had  treated  half  a  dozen  of  the  belt  fo,  three  years  ago,  and  were 
going  on.  The  prince  of  Monaco  has  a  few  fine,  but  ftill  worfe  ufed  ;  one 
of  them  mines  more  than  a  looking-glafs.  I  fear  the  expofition  of  pictures 
is  over  for  this  year;  it  is  generally very diverting  \  I,  who  went  into 
every  church  of  Paris,  can  affure  you  there  are  few  worth  it,  but  the 
Invalids— except  the  fcenery  at  St.  Roch,  about  one  or  two  o'clock  at  noon, 
when  the  fun  fhines;  the  Carmelites,  for  the  Guido  and  the  portrait  of 
madame  de  la  Valiere  as  a  Magdalen  ;  the  Val  de  Grace,  for  a  moment; 
the  treafiire  at  Notre  Dame ;  the  Sainte  Chapelle,  where  in  the  anti-chapel 
are  two  very  large  enamelled  portraits  ;  the  tomb  of  Conde  at  the  Great 
Jefuits  in  the  rue  St.  Antoine,  if  not  (hut  up  ;  and  the  little  church  of  St. 
Louis  in  the  Louvre,  where  is  a  fine  tomb  of  cardinal  Fleury,  but  large 
enough  to  ltand  on  Salhbury-plain.  One  thing  fome  of  you  muft  remember, 
as  you  return ;  nay,  it  is  better  to  go  foon  to  St.  Denis,  and  madame  du 
Deffand  muft.  get  you  a  particular  order  to  be  mown  (which  is  never  fhewn 
without)  the  effigies  of  the  kings.  They  are  in  prefTes  over  the  treafure 
which  is  mown,  and  where  is  the  glorious  antique  cameo-cup ;  but  the 
countenance  of  Charles  IX;  is  fo  horrid  and  remarkable,  you  would  think 
he  had  died  on  tire  morrow  of  the  St.  Barthelemi,  and  waked  full  of  the 
recollection.  If  you  love  enamels  and  exquilite  medals,  get  to  fee  the  col-1 
lection  of  a  moniieur  d'Henery,  who  lives  in  the  corner  of  the.ftreet  where 
fir  John  Lambert  . lives — I  forget  its  name.  There  is  an  oldlnan  behind  the 
rue  de  Coiombier,.  who  has  a  great  but  bad  collection,  of  old'  French  por- 
traits ;  1  delighted  in  them, .  but  perhaps  you  would  not.  /,  you  may  b$ 
fure,  hunted  out  every  thing. of  that  fort.  The  convent  and  collection  of 
St,  Germain,  I  mean  that  . over  againft  the  hotel  du  Pare  royal,  is  well  worth, 
feeing — but  I  forget:  names  Itrangely. — Oh  !  delightful' — lord  Cholmondeley 
fends  me  word  he  goes  to  Paris  on  Monday:  I  mail  fend  this  and  my  other, 
letter  by  him.  It  was  him  I  meant ;  I  knew  he  was  going,  and  had  pre- 
pared it*. 

3  He  means  from  their  extreme-  bad  tafte*. 
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Pray  take  care  to  lock  up  your  papers  in  a  ftrong  box  that  nobody  can 
open.  They  imagine  you  are  at  Paris  on  ibme  commhTion,  and  there  is  no 
trufting  French  hotels  or  fervants.  America  is  in  a  defperate  fituation. 
The  accounts  from  the  Congrefs  are  not  expected  before  the  ioth,  and  ex- 
pected very  warm.  I  have  not  time  to  tell  you  fome  manoeuvres  againft 
them  that  will  make  your  blood  curdle.  Write  to  me  when  you  can  by 
private  hands,  as  I  will  to  you.  There  are  always  Englim  paffing  back« 
wards  and  forwards. 


LETTER  XCVI. 

Strawberry-hill,  November  12, 1774. 

I  HAVE  received  a  delightful  letter  from  you  of  four  meets,  and  another 
fince.  I  mall  not  reply  to  the  campaigning  part  (though  much  obliged  to 
you  for  it),  becaufe  I  have  twenty  other  fubjects  more  prefling  to  talk  of. 
The  firft  is  to  thank  you  for  your  exceflive  goodnefs  to  my  dear  old  friend — 
ihe  has  fome  indifcretions,  and  you  mujl  not  have  any  to  her ;  but  me  has 
the  beft  heart  in  the  world,  and  I  am  happy,  at  her  great  age,  that  me  has 
lpirits  enough  not  to  be  always  upon  her  guard.  A  bad  heart,  efpecially 
after  long  experience,  is  but  too  apt  to  overflow  inwardly  with  prudence. 
At  leaft,  as  I  am  but  too  like  her,  and  have  corrected  too  few  of  my  faults, 
I  would  fain  perfuade  myfelf  that  fome  of  them  flow  from  a  good  prin- 
ciple— but  I  have  not  time  to  talk  of  myfelf,  though  you  are  much  too 
partial  to  me,  and  give  me  an  opportunity ;  yet  I  mail  not  take  it. 

Now  for  Englim  news,  and  then  your  letter  again. 

There  has  been  a  great  mortality  here ;  though  death  has  rather  been  Jirie 

than  a  volunteer.   ,  as  I  told  lady  Ailefbury  laft  port,  mot  himfelf. 

He  is  dead,  totally  undone.  Whether  that  alone  was  the  caufe,  or  whether 
he  had  not  done  fomething  worfe,  I  doubt.  I  cannot  conceive  that,  with 
his  refources,  he  mould  have  been  hopelefs — and  to  fufpeft  him  of  delicacy, 
impoffible ! 

A  fhip  is  arrived  from  America,  and  I  doubt  with  very  bad  news,  for 
none  but  trifling  letters  have  yet  been  given  out — but  I  am  here,  fee  nobody 

4  that 
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that  knows  any  thing,  and  only  hear  by  accident  from  people  that  drop  im 
The  (loop  that  is  to  bring  the  refult  of  the  general  affembly  is  not  yet  come. 
There  are  indeed  rumours,  that  both  the  non-importation  and  even  non- 
exportation  have  been  decreed  ;  and  that  the  flame  is  univerfal.  I  hope 
this  is  exaggerated  !  yet  I  am  told  the  flocks  will  fall  very  much  in  a  day 
or  two. 

I  have  nothing  to  tell  lady  Ailefoury,  but  that  I  hear  a  deplorable  account 
of  the  opera.  There  is  a  new  puppet-mow  at  Drury-lane,  as  fine  as  fcenes 
can  make  it,  called  The  Maid  of  the  Oaks,,  and  as  dull  as  the  author  could 
not  help  making  it  \ 

Except  M.  D'Herouville  I  know  all  the  people  you  name.  C.  I  doubt 
by  things  I  have  heard  formerly,  may  have  been  a  c  one  ujfionn  aire.  The 
duke,  your jirotec~leurz,  is  mediocre  enough:  you  would  have  been  more 
pleated  with  his  wife.  The  chevalier's3  bon-mot  is  excellent,  and  fo  is  he. 
He  has  as  much  boufFonnerie  as  the  Italians,  with  more  wit  and  novelty. 
His  impromptu  verfes  often  admirable.  Get  madame  du  DefFand  to  mow 
you  his  Embaffy  to  the  princefs  ChrifKne,  and  his  verfes  on  his  eldeft  uncle, 
beginning,  Si  monfieur  de  Veau.  His  fecond  uncle  has  parts,  but  they  are 
not  fo  natural.  Madame  de  Caraman  is  a  very  good  kind  of  woman,  but 
has  not  a  quarter  of  her  lifter's  parts.  Madame  de  Mirepoix  is  the  agreeable 
woman  of  the  world,  when  fhe  pleafes — but  there  muft  not  be  a  card  in 

the  room.    Lord  has  a&ed  like  himlelf;  that  is,  unlike  any  body  elfe. 

You  know,  I  believe,  that  I  think  him  a  very  good  fpeaker  ;  but  I  have 
little  opinion  of  his  judgment  and  knowledge  of  the  world,  and  a  great 
opinion  of  his  affectation  and  infincerity.  The  abbe  Raynal,  though  he 
wrote  that  fine  work  on  the  commerce  des  deux  Indes,  is  the  moft  tirefome 
creature  in  the  world.  The  firft  time  I  met  him  was  at  the  dull  baron 
d'Olbach's  :  we  were  twelve  at  table  :  I  dreaded  opening  my  mouth  in 
French,  before  fo  many  people  and  fo  many  fervants :  he  began  queftion- 

'  Mr.  Walpole's  opinion  of  this  author  to-  reception  was  what  might  be  called  good,  but 

tally  changed  upon  the  appearance  of  The  rather  de  protetllon.  E. 

Heirefs,  which  he  always  called  «  the  gentee-ieft       *  The  chevalier  de  Boufflers,  well  known- for 

Comedy"  in  the  Englifh  language.    E.  feu  Letters  from  Switzerland,  addreffed  to  his 

*  The  due  de  la  Valiere  ;  of  whom  Mrt  Con-  mother  ;  his  Reine  de  Golconde,  a  tales  and 

way  had  i"aid,  that,  when  prefented  to  him,  "  his  a  number  of  very  pretty  vers  de  fociete.    E. . 

Vol.  V.  Z  ing 
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ing  me,  crofs  the  table,  about  our  colonies,  which  I  underftand  as  I  do 
Coptic.  I  made  him  figns  I  was  deaf.  After  dinner  he  found  I  was  not, 
and  never  forgave  me.  Mademoifelle  Raucoux  I  never  faw  till  you  told  me 
madame  du  Deffand  faid  me  was  demoniaquc  fans  chaleurl  What  painting! 
1  fee  her  now.  Le  Kain  fometimes  pleafed  me,  oftener  not.  Mole  is 
charming  in  genteel,  or  in  pathetic  comedy,  and  would  be  fine  in  tragedy, 
if  he  was  ftronger.  Preville  is  always  perfection.  I  like  his  wife  in 
affected  parts,  though  not  animated  enough.  There  was  a  delightful 
woman  who  did  the  lady  Wifhforts,  I  don't  know  if  there  frill,  I  think  her 
name  mademoifelle  Drouin  ;  and  a  fat  woman,  rather  elderly,  who  fome- 
times acted  the  foubrette.  But  you  have  miffed  the  Dumenil,  and  Caillaut! 
What  irreparable  loffes  !  Madame  du  Deffand,  perhaps — I  don't  know — 
could  obtain  your  hearing  the  Clairon— yet  the  Dumenil  was  infinitely 
preferable. 

I  could  now  almoft.  find  in  my  heart  to  laugh  at  you  for  liking  Boutin's 
garden  \  Do  you  know,  that  I  drew  a  plan  of  it,  as  the  completer!:  ab- 
surdity I  ever  faw.  What  !  a  river  that  wriggles  at  right  angles  through  a 
ftone-gutter,  with  two  tanfy  puddings  that  were  dug  out  of  it,  and  three  or 
four  beds  in  a  row,  by  a  corner  of  the  wall,  with  famples  of  grafs,  corn,  and 
of  en  friche,  like  a  taylor's  paper  of  patterns !  And  you  like  this !  I  will  tell 

Park-place  Oh  !  I  had  forgot  your  audience  in  dumb  mow — Well,  as 

madame  de  Sevigne  faid,  Le  roi  de  Pruffe,  c'eft  le  plus  grand  roi  du  monde 
ftill2.    My  love  to  the  old  parliament  :  I  don't  love  new  ones. 

I  went  feveral  times  to  madame  de  Monconfeil's,  who  is  juft  what  you 
fay.  Mefdames  de  Tmgri  &  de  la  Vauguion  I  never  faw  :  madame  de 
Noailles  once  or  twice,  and  enough.    You  fay  fomething  of  madame  Mallet, 


1  See  another  ludicrous  defcription  of  this 
garden  in  a  letter  to  Mr.  Chute. 

2  This  alludes  to  Mr.  Conway's  prefentation 
to  the  king  of  France,  Louis  XVI.  at  Fontaine- 
bleau,  of  which  in  his  letter  to  Mr.  Walpole  he 
gives  the  following  account :  E. 

"  On  St.  Hubert's  day  in  the  morning  I  had 
the  honour  of  being  prefented  to  the  king  :  'twas 
a  good  day  and  an  excellent  deed.  You  may 
be  fure  I  was  well  received,  the  French  are  fo 


polite  !  and  their  court  fo  polifhed  !  ■ — The 
emperor  indeed  talked  to  me  every  day  ;  fo  did 
the  king  of  Pruffia  regularly  and  much :  but 
that  was  not  to  be  compared  to  the  extraordi- 
nary reception  of  his  moft  chriftian  majefty, 
who,  when  1  was  prefented,  did  not  ftop,  nor 
look  to  fee  what  fort  of  an  animal  was  offered 
to  his  notice,  but  carried  his  head  as  it  feemed 
fomewhat  higher,  and  paflcd  his  way." 


which 
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which  I  could  not  read  ;  for,  by  the  way,  your  brother  and  I  agree  that  you 
are  grown  not  to  write  legibly:  is  that  lady  in  being?  I  knew  her  formerly. 
Madame  de  Blot  I  know,  and  monfieur  de  Paulmy  I  know,  but  for 
heaven's  fake  who  is  col.  Conway 1  ?  Mademoifelle  Sanadon  is  la  fana 
donna^  and  not  mademoifelle  Celadon  %  as  you  call  her.  Pray  allure  my 
good  monfieur  Schoualow  of  my  great  regard:  he  is  one  of  the  belt  of 
beings. 

I  have  faid  all  I  could,  at  leaft  all  I  mould.  I  refervc  the  reft  of  my 
paper  for  a  poftfeript ;  for  this  is  but  Saturday,  and  my  letter  cannot  depart 
till  Tuefday  :  but  I  could  not  for  one  minute  defer  anfwering  your  charm- 
ing volumes,  which  intereft  me  fo  much.  I  grieve  for  lady  Harriet's  3 
fwelled  face,  and  wim  for  both  their  fakes  me  could  transfer  it  to  her  father. 
I  allure  her  I  meant  nothing  by  defiring  you  to  fee  the  verfes  to  the  princefs 
Chriftine +,  wherein  there  is  very  profane  mention  of  a  pair  of  fwelled 
cheeks.  I  hear  nothing  of  madame  d'Olonne5. — Oh!  make  madame  du 
DefFand  mow  you  the  fweet  portrait  of  madame  de  Prie,  the  duke  of 
Bourbon's  miftrefs  6.    Have  you  feen  madame  de  Monaco,  and  the  remains 

of  madame  de  Brionne?  If  you  wim  to  fee  Mrs.  A  ,  alk  for  the  princelTe 

de  Ligne.  If  you  have  feen  monfieur  de  Maurepas,  you  have  feen  the  late 
lord  Hardwicke 7.  By  your  not  naming  him,  I  fuppofe  the  due  de  Nivernois 
is  not  at  Paris.  Say  a  great  deal  for  me  to  M.  de  Guifnes.  You  will  not  fee 
my  paffion,  the  duchefs  de  Chatillon.  If  you  fee  madame  de  Nivernois,  you 
will  think  the  duke  of  Newcaftle  is  come  to  life  again.  Alas !  where  is  my 
poftfeript  ? 

1  An  officer  in  the  French  fervice.  4  By  the  chevalier  de  Boufflers. 

"Mademoifelle  Sanadon,  a  lady  who  lived  5  The  beautiful  enamel  miniature  of  madame 
with  madame  du  Deffand.  d'Olonne,  now  at  Strawberry-hill. 

3  Lady  Harriet  Stanhope,  afterwards  married       6  This  portrait  is  now  at  Strawberry-hill, 
to  lord  Foley,  was  at  this  time  at  Paris  with  her       i  He  means  from  their  perfonal  refemblance. 
father  the  earl  of  Harrington. 


LETTER 
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LETTER  XCVII. 

Arlington-ftreet,  November  27,  1774. 

T  HAVE  received  your  delightfully  plump  packet  with  a  letter  of  fix 
pages,  one  from  madame  du  DefFand,  the  Eloges,  and  the  Lit  de  juflice. 
Now  oblerve  my  gratitude  :  I  appoint  you  my  refident  at  Paris  ;  but  you 
are  not  to  referable  all  our  minifters  abroad,  and  expect  to  live  at  home, 
which  would  deftroy  my  lord  Caftlecomer  s  1  view  in  your  flaying  at  Paris. 
However,  to  prove  to  you  that  1  have  fome  gratitude  that  is  not  totally 
felfifh,  I  will  tell  you  what  little  news  I  know,  before  I  anfwer  your  letter; 
for  Englifh  news,  to  be  fure,  is  the  molt  agreeable  circumftance  in  a  letter 
from  England. 

On  my  coming  to  town  yefterday,  there  was  nothing  but  more  deaths — 
don't  you  think  we  have  the  plague?  the  bifhop  of  W orcefter,  lord  Breadal- 
bane,  lord  Strathmore.  The  firft.  fell  from  his  horfe,  or  with  his  horfe, 
at  Bath,  and  the  bifhoprick  was  incontinently  given  to  bifhop  North. 

America  is  ftill  more  refractory,  and  I  doubt  will  outvote  the  miniftry. 
They  have  picked  general  Gage's  pocket  of  three  pieces  of  cannon,  and  in- 
tercepted fome  troops  that  were  going  to  him.  Sir  William  Draper  is 
writing  plans  of  pacification  in  our  newfpapers  ;  and  lord  Chatham  flatters 
himfeif  that  he  mall  be  fent  for  when  the  patient  is  given  over ;  which  I 
don't  think  at  all  unlikely  to  happen.  My  poor  nephew  2  is  very  political 
too  :  fo  we  fhall  not  want  mad-doctors.  A-propos,  I  hear  Wilkes  fays  he 
will  propofe  M  for  fpeaker. 

The  ecclefiaftical  court  are  come  to  a  refolution  that  the  duchefs  of 
Kingfton  is  Mrs.  Hervey  ;  and  the  fentence  will  be  public  in  a  fortnight. 
It  is  not  fo  certain  that  me  will  lofe  the  eitate.  Auguftus  3  is  not  in  a  much 
more  pleafant  predicament  than  fhe  is.  I  faw  lord  Brifrol  laft  night :  he 
looks  perfectly  well,  but  his  fpeech  is  much  affected,  and  his  right  hand. 

1  A  cant  phrafe  of  Mr.  Walpole's,  which  took  "  Yes,  indeed,  it  is  very  inconvenient  to  my  lord 

its  rife  from  the  following  ftory :  Cajlhcomer."  E. 

The  tutor  of  a  young  lord  Caftlecomer,  who       2  George  Walpole,  earl  of  Orford. 
lived  at  Twickenham  with  his  mother,  having        3  Auguftus  Hervey,  to  whom  fhe  was  firft 

broke  his  leg,  fomebody  pitying  the  poor  man,  married* 
to  the  mother,  lady  Caftlecomer,  fhe  replied, 

I  ariv 

J 
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"Lady  Lyttelton,  who,  you  know,  never  hears  any  thing  that  has  hap- 
pened, wrote  to  me  two  days  ago,  to  afk  if  it  would  not  be  neceflary  for  you 
to  come  over  for  the  meeting  of  the  parliament.  I  anfvvered,  very  gravely, 
•that  to  be  fure  you  ought :  but  though  fr  James  Morgan  threatened  you 
loudly  with  a  petition,  yet,  as  it  eould  not  be  heard  till  after  Chriftmas,  I 
was  afraid  you  would  not  be  perfuaded  to  come  fooner.  I  hope  (he  will 
inquire  who  Jir  James  Morgan  is,  and  that  people  will  perfuade  her  (he  has 
made  a  confulion  about  fir  James  — — — .    Now  for  your  letter. 

T  have  been  in  the  chambre  de  parlement,  I  think  they  call  it  the  grandc 
chambie  ;  and  was  fhown  the  corner  in  which  the  monarchs  fit,  and  do 
not  wonder  you  did  not  guefs  where  it  was  they  fat.  It  is  juft  like  the 
dark  corner,  under  the  window,  where  I  always  fat  in  the  houfe  of  com- 
mons. What  has  happened,  has  paffed  exactly  according  to  my  ideas. 
When  one  king  breaks  one  parliament,  and  another  another,  what  can  the 
refult  be  but  defpotifm  ?  or  of  what  elfe  is  it  a  proof?  If  a  tory  king  dis- 
places his  father's  whig  lord  chamberlain,  neither  lord  chamberlain  has  the 
more  or  the  lefs  power  over  the  theatres  and  court-mournings  and  birth-day 
balls.  All  that  can  arrive  is,  that  the  people  will  be  ftill  more  attached  to 
the  old  parliament,  from  this  feeming  reftitution  of  a  right — but  the  people 
mull:  have  fome  power  before  their  attachment  can  fignify  a  ftraw.  The 
old  parliament  too  may  fome  time  or  other  give  itfelf  more  airs'  on  this  cqii- 
feffion  of  right ;  but  that  too  cannot  be  but  in  a  minority,  or  when  the 
power  of  the  crown  is  lefTened  by  reafons  that  have  nothing  to  do  with  the 
parliament.  I  will  anfwer  for  it,  they  will  be  too  grateful  to  give  umbrage 
to  their  reftorer.  Indeed  I  did  not  think  the  people  would  be  fo  quick- 
ficrhted  at  once,  as  to  fee  the  diftinclion  of  old  and  new  was  without  a 
difference.  Methinks  France  and  England  are  like  the  land  and  the  fea; 
one  gets  a  little  fenfe  when  the  other  lofes  it. 

I  am  quite  Satisfied  with  all  you  tell  me  about  my  friend.  My  intention 
is  certainly  to  fee  her  again,  if  I  am  able  ;  but  I  am  too  old  to  lay  plans, 
efpecially  when  it  depends  on  the  defpot  gout  to  regifter  or  cancel  them.  It 
is  even  melancholy  to  fee  her,  when  it  will  probably  be  but  once  more;  and 
ftill  more  melancholy,  when  we  ought  to  fay  to  one  another,  in  a  different 
fenfe  from  the  common,  a  revoir  !  However,  as  mine  is  a  pretty  cheerful 

1  We  have  feen  thefe  airs  not  only  the  caufe  of  its  own  deftruclion,  but  of  one  of  the  greateit 
.revolutions  that  ever  took  place  in  Europe.  E. 

kind 
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kind  of  philofophy,  I  think  the  beft  way  is  to  think  of  dying,  but  to  talk 
and  act  as  if  one  was  not  to  die ;  or  elfe  one  tires  other  people,  and  dies 
before  one's  time.  I  have  truly  all  the  affection  and  attachment  for  her 
that  me  deferves  from  me,  or  I  mould  not  be  fo  very  thankful  as  I  am  for 
your  kindnefs  to  her.  The  Choifeuls  will  certainly  return  at  Chriftmas, 
and  will  make  her  life  much  more  agreeable.  The  duchefs  has  as  much 
attention  to  her  as  I  could  have  ;  but  that  will  not  keep  me  from  making 
her  a  vifit. 

I  have  only  feen,  not  known,  the  younger  madame  de  Boufflers.  For 
her  mufical  talents,  I  am  little  worthy  of  them— yet  I  am  juft  going  to  lady 
Bingham's  to  hear  the  Baftardella,  whom,  though  the  firft  linger  in  Italy, 
Mrs.  Yates  could  not  or  would  not  agree  with  1 ;  and  me  is  to  have  twelve 
hundred  pounds  for  finging  twelve  times  at  the  Pantheon,  where,  if  the  had 
a  voice  as  loud  as  lord  Clare's,  me  could  not  be  heard.  The  two  bons- 
mots  you  fent  me  are  excellent ;  but,  alas  !  I  had  heard  them  both  before  : 
confequently  your  own,  which  is  very  good  too,  pleafed  me  much  more. 
M.  de  Stainville  I  think  you  will  not  like  :  he  has  fenfe,  but  has  a  dry 
military  harfhnefs,  that  at  leaft  did  not  fuit  me  — and  then  I  hate  his  barba- 
rity to  his  wife  2.  '  . 

You  was  very  lucky  indeed  to  get  one  of  the  fixty  tickets  3.  Upon  the 
whole,  your  travels  have  been  very  fortunate,  and  the  few  mortifications 
amply  compenfated.  If  a  duke  4  has  been  fpiteful  when  your  back  was 
turned,  a  hero- king  has  been  all  courtefy.  If  another  king  has  been  filent, 
an  emperor  has  been  Angularly  gracious.  Frowns  or  filence  may  happen 
to  any  body:  the  fmiles  have  been  addreffed  to  you  particularly.— So  was  the 
ducal  frown  indeed — but  would  you  have  earned  a  fmile  at  the  price  fet  on 
it  ?  One  cannot  do  right  and  be  always  applauded — but  in  fuch  cafes  are 
not  frowns  tantamount  ? 

As  my  letter  will  not  fet  forth  till  the  day  after  to-morrow,  I  referve  the 
reft  for  any  additional  news,  and  this  time  will  referve  it. 


1  To  fing  at  the  opera. 

a  Upon  a  fufpicion  of  gallantry,  (he  was  con- 
lined  for  life. 

3  To  fee  the  lit  de  juftice  held  by  Louis  XVI. 
when  he  recalled  the  parliament  of  Paris  banifli- 

3 


ed  by  Louis  XV.  at  the  inftigation  of  the  chan- 
cellor Maupou,  and  fuppreffed  the  new  one  of 
their  creation.  E. 
4  The  duke  de  Choifcul. 

St, 
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St.  Parliament's  *!ay,  29th,  after  breakfafl. 

The  fpeech  is  faid  to  be  firm,  and  to  talk  of  the  rebellion  of  our  province 
of  MalTachufets.  No  (loop  is  arrived  yet  to  tell  us  how  to  call  the  red. 
Mr.  Van  is  to  move  for  the  expulfion  of  Wilkes  ;  which  will  diftrefs,  and 
may  produce  an  odd  fcene.  Lord  Holland  is  certainly  dead  ;  the  papers 
fay,  Robinfon  too,  but  that  I  don't  know  : — fo  many  deaths  of  late  make 
report  kill  to  right  and  left. 


LETTER  XCVIII. 

Arlington-ftreer,  December  15,  1774. 

AS  I  wrote  to  lady  Ailefbury  but  on  Tuefday,  I  mould  not  have  followed 
it  fo  foon  with  this,  if  I  had  nothing  to  tell  you  but  of  myfelf.  My  gouts 
are  never  dangerous,  and  the  fhades  of  them  not  important.  However,  to 
difpatch  this  article  at  once,  I  will  tell  you,  that  the  pain  I  felt  yefterday  in 
my  elbow  made  me  think  all  former  pain  did  not  deferve  the  name.  Hap- 
pily the  torture  did  not  laft  above  two  hours ;  and,  which  is  more  furprifing, 
it  is  all  the  real  pain  I  have  felt ;  for  though  my  hand  has  been  as  fore  as  if 
flayed,  and  that  both  feet  are  lame,  the  bootikins  demonftrably  prevent  or 
extract  the  fling  of  it,  and  I  fee  no  reafon  not  to  expect  to  get  out  in  a 
fortnight  more.  Surely,  if  I  am  laid  up  but  one  month  in  two  years,  inflead 
of  five  or  fix,  I  have  reafon  to  think  the  bootikins  fent  from  heaven. 

The  long  expected  floop  is  arrived  at  laft,  and  is  indeed  a  man  of  zvar  ! 
The  general  congrefs  have  voted, 

A  non-importation. 

A  non-exportation. 

A  non-confumption. 

That,  in  cafe  of  hoftilities  committed  by  the  troops  at  Bofton,  the  feveral 
provinces  will  march  to  the  affiftance  of  their  countrymen. 

That  the  cargoes  of  fhips  now  at  fea  mall  be  fold  oil  their  arrival,  and  the 
money  arifing  thence  given  to  the  poor  at  Bofton. 

That 
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That  a  letter,  in  the  nature  of  a  petition  of  rights,  mall  be  fent.  to  the 
king;  another  to  the  houfe  of  commons',  a  third  to  the  people  of  England; 
a  demand  of  repeal  of  all  the  acts  of  parliament  affecting  North  America 
palled  during  this  reign,  as  alfo  of  the  Quebec-bill :  and  thefe  refolutions 
not  to  be  altered  till  fueh  repeal  is  obtained. 

Well,  I  believe  you  do  not  regret  being  neither  in  parliament  nor  in  ad- 
ministration! As  you  are  an  idle  man,  and  have  nothing  elfe  to  do,  you  may 
lit  down  arid  tell  one  a  remedy  for  all  this.  Perhaps  you  will  give  yourfelf 
airs,  and  fay  you  was  a  prophet,  and  that  prophets  are- not  honoured  in  their 
own  country. — Yet,  if  you  have  any  infpiration  about  you,  I  allure  you  it  will 
be  of  great  fervice — We  are  at  our  wit's  end — which  was  no  great  journey. 
■ — Oh  !  you  conclude  lord  Chatham's  crutch  will  be  fuppofed  a  wand,  and 
be  fent  for — They  might  as  well  fend  for  my  crutch  ;  and  they,  mould  not 
have  it;  the  ftile  is  a  little  too  high  to  help  them  over.  His  lordmip.  is  a 
little  fitter  for  raifing  a  ftorm  than  laying  one,  and  of  late  feems  to  have 
loft  both  virtues.  The  Americans  at  leaff.  have  acted  like  men,  gone  to  the 
bottom  at  once,  and  fet  the.  whole  upon  the  whole.  Our  conduct  has  been 
that  of  pert  children :  we  have  thrown  a  pebble  at  a  maftiff,and  are  mrprifed  it 
was  not  frightened.  Now  we  muft  be  worried  by  it,  or  mud  kill  the  guardian 
of  the  houfe,  which  will  be  plundered  the  moment  little  matter  has  nothing 
but  the  old  nurfe  to  defend  it.  But  I  have  done  with  reflections  ;  you  will 
be  fuller  of  them  than  I. 


LETTER  XCIX: 

Arlington-fl.reet,  December  26,  1774. 

I  BEGIN  my  letter  to-day,  to  prevent  the  fatigue  of  dictating  two  to- 
morrow. In  the  firft  and  belt  place,  I  am  very  near  recovered;  thai?  is, 
though  {till  a  mummy,  I  have  no  pain  left,  nor  fcarce  any  fenfation  of  gout 
except  in  my  right  hand,  which  is  frill  in  complexion  and  fhape  a  lobfter's 
claw.  Now,  unlefs  any  body  can  prove  to  me  that  three  weeks  are  longer 
than  five  months  and  a  half,  they  will  hardly  convince  me  that  the  bootikins 
are  not  a  cure  for  fits  of  the  gout,  and  a  very  lhort  cure,  though  they  can- 
not prevent  it :  nor  perhaps  is  it  to  be  wifhed  they  mould  ;  for,  if  the  gout 
prevents  every  thing  elfe,  would  not  one  have  fome thing  that  does?  I  have 

but 
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but  one  fingle  doubt  left  about  the  bootikins,  which  is,  whether  they  do  not 
weaken  my  bread :  but  as  I  am  fenfible  that  my  own  fpirits  do  half  the 
mifchief,  and  that,  if  I  could  have  held  my  tongue,  and  kept  from  talking  and 
dictating  letters,  I  mould  not  have  been  half  fo  bad  as  I  have  been,  there  re- 
mains but  half  due  to  bootikins  on  the  balance  :  and  furely  the  ravages  of 
the  laft  long  fit,  and  two  years  more  in  age,  ought  to  mike  another  deduc- 
tion. Indeed,  my  forcing  myfelf  to  dictate  my  laft  letter  to  you  almoft 
killed  me  ;  and  fince  the  gout  is  not  dangerous  to  me  if  I  am  kept  perfectly 
quiet,  my  good  old  friend  muft  have  patience,  and  not  infift  upon  letters  from 
me  but  when  it  is  qiite  eafy  to  me  to  fend  them.  So  much  for  me  and  my 
gout.  I  will  now  endeavour  to  anfwer  fuch  parts  of  your  laft  letters  as  I 
can  in  this  manner,  and  confidering  how  difficult  it  is  to  read/o«r  writing 
in  a  dark  room. 

I  have  not  yet  been  able  to  look  into  the  French  harangues  you  fent  me. 
Voltaire's  verfes  to  Robert  Covelle  are  not  only  very  bad,  but  very  con- 
temptible. 

I  am  delighted  with  all  the  honours  you  receive,  and  with  all  the  amufe- 
ments  they  procure  you,  which  i  he  beft  part  of  honours.  For  the  glori- 
ous part,  I  am  always  like  the  ma».  in  Pope's  Donne, 

"  Then  happy  he  who  mows  the  tombs,  faid  I." 

That  is,  they  are  leaft  troublefome  there.  The  ferenijfime  1  you  met  at 
Montmorency  is  one  of  the  leaft  to  my  tafte  ;  we  quarrelled  about  RoufTeau, 
and  I  never  went  near  him  after  my  firft  journey.  Madame  du  D.  will 
tell  you  the  ftory,  if  (he  has  not  forgotten  it. 

It  is  fuppofed  here,  that  the  new  proceedings  of  the  French  parliament 
will  produce  great  effects  :  I  don't  fuppofe  any  fuch  thing.  What  America 
will  produce  I  know  ftill  lefs  ;  but  certainly  fomething  very  ferious.  The 
merchants  have  fummoned  a  meeting  for  the  lecond  of  next  month,  and 
the  petition  from  the  congrefs  to  the  king  is  arrived.    The  heads  have  been 

mown  to  lord  D  ;  but  I  hear  one  of  the  agents  is  againft  prefenting 

it:  yet  it  is  thought  it  will  be  delivered,  and  then  be  ordered  to  be  laid  before 
parliament.    The  whole  affair  has  already  been  talked  of  there  on  the  army 


Vol.  V. 


1  The  prince  de  Conti. 

Aa 


and 


178     LETTERS  from  the  Hon.  HORACE  WALPOLE 


and  navy-days ;  and  Burke,  they  fay,  has  fhone  with  amazing  wit  and  ridi- 
cule on  the  late  inactivity  of  Gage,  and  his  lofing  his  cannon  and  ftraw  ;  on 
his  being  intrenched  in  a  town  with  an  army  of  obfervation;  with  that  army 
being,  as  fir  William  Meredith  had  faid,  an  afylum  for  magiftrates,  and  to 
fecure  the  port.  Burke  laid,  he  had  heard  of  an  afylum  for  debtors  and 
whores,  never  for  magiftrates  ;  and  of  mips,  never  of  armies,  fecuring  a  port. 

This  is  all  there  has  been  in  parliament,  but  elections.    C  F  's 

place  did  not  come  into  queftion.    Mr.  ,  who  is  one  of  the  new  elect, 

has  opened,  but  with  no  fuccefs.  There  is  a  feaman,  Luttrell,  that  promifes 
much  better. 

I  am  glad  you  like  the  duchefs  de  Lauzun  ':  me  is  one  of  my  favourites. 
The  hotel  du  Chatelet  promifed  to  be  very  fine,  but  was  not  finifhed  when 
I  was  la  ft  at  Paris.    I  was  much  pleafed  with  the  perfon  that  flept  againft 

St.  Lambert's  poem:  I  wilTi  I  had  thought  of  the  noltrum,  when  Mr.  , 

a  thoufand  years  ago,  at  Lyons,  would  read  an  epic  poem  to  me  juft  as  I  had 
received  a  dozen  letters  from  England.  St.  Lambert  is  a  great  jackanapes, 
and  a  very  tiny  genius.  I  fuppofe  the  poem  was  The  Seafons,  which  is  four 
fans  fpun  out  into  a  Georgic. 

If  I  had  not  been  too  ill,  I  mould  have  thought  of  bidding  you  hear  mid- 
night mafs  on  Chriftmas-eve  in  madame  du  Deffand's  tribune,  as  I  ufed  to  do» 

1  She  became  duchefle  de  Biron  upon  the  death  fame  circumftances  with  herfelf,  had  no  fucb 

of  her  hufband's  grandfather,  the  marechal  due  refources  of  their  own. 

«le  Biron.  This  amiable  Being,  in  the  prime  of  life/and 

This  amiable,  interefting,  and  virtuous  wo-  unaccufed  of  any  crime,  was  firft  confined  in 

man,  the  purity  of  whofe  character,  even  under  her  own  houfe,  then  fent  to  a  common  jail,  and 

all  the  unfavourable  circumftances  of  an  ill-  foon  after  fell  an  undiftinguiftied  victim  to  the 

fuited  marriage  and  a  hufband's  ftrange  ne-  bloody  and  ruthlefs  tyranny  of  Robefpierre. 

gle£t,   neither  French  profligacy  nor  French  That  there  may  have  perifhed,  in  the  courfe  of 

levity  had  ever  dared  afperfe,  having  twice  fled  his  indifcriminate  flaughter,    many  victims 

to  this  country,  after  the  revolution  in  her  own,  equally  innocent,  is  hardly  to  be  doubted  •,  but 

to  avoid  that  violence  and  thofe  perfecutions  to  thofe  who  were  perfonally  acquainted  with  the 

which  her  noble  birth  and  great  perfonal  for-  mild  unmeddling  character,  the  quiet  unaflum- 

tune  could  alone  make  her  liable,  unadvifedly  ing  fenfe,  and  the  modeft  diffident  manners  of 

returned  to  Paris  in  the  fpring  of  the  year  1794,  the  duchefle  de  Biron,  can  never  figure  her  to 

deluded  by  fallacious  promifes  of  fecurity,  and  by  themfelves,  hurried  by  ruffians  to  a  prifon,  and 

hopes  of  preferving  fome  of  the  very  large  for-  perifhing  publicly  on  a  fcaffbld,  without  peculiar 

tune  to  which  (he  was  heirefs,  to  affift  thofe  of  fentiments  of  horror,  melancholy,  and  difguft. 

her  friends  and  dependants,  who,  involved  in  the  E. 

To 
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To  be  fure,  you  know  that  her  apartment  was  part  of  madame  du  Monte- 
fpan's,  whofe  arms  are  on  the  back  of  the  grate  in  madame  du  Deffand's  own 
bed-chamber.  A-propos,  alk  her  to  mow  you  madame  de  Prie's  picture, 
M.  le  Due's  miftrefs — 1  am  very  fond  of  it — and  make  her  tell  you  her 
hiftory. 

I  have  but  two  or  three  words  more.  Remember  my  parcel  of  letters 
from  madame  du  D.  and  pray  remember  this  injunction,  not  to  ruin  your- 
felves  in  bringing  preients.  A  very  flight  fairing  of  a  guinea  or  two  obliges 
as  much,  is  more  fafhionable,  and  not  a  moment  fooner  forgotten  than  a 
magnificent  one ;  and  then  you  may  very  cheaply  oblige  the  more  perfons  : 
but  as  the  fick  fox,  in  Gay's  Fables,  fays  (for  one  always  excepts  onefelf), 

"  A  chicken  too  might  do  me  good  '* 

I  allow  you  to  go  as  far  as  three  or  even  five  guineas  for  a  fnufF-box  for 
me  :  and  then,  as   ■  told  the  king,  when  he  alked  for  the  re- 

version of  the  Light-houfe  for  two  lives,  and  the  king  reproached  him  with 
having  always  advifed  him  againft  granting  reverfions;  he  replied,  "  Oh  fir, 
but  if  your  majefty  will  give  me  this,  I  will  take  care  you  (hall  never  give 
away  another." 

Adieu,  with  my  own  left  hand, 

HOR.  WALPOLE. 


LETTER  C. 

Arlington-ftreet,  December  31,  1774. 

NO  child  was  ever  fo  delighted  to  go  into  breeches,  as  I  was  this  morning 
to  get  on  a  pair  of  cloth  fhoes  as  big  as  Jack  Harris's  :  this  joy  may  be  the 
fpirits  of  dotage — but  what  fignifies  whence  one  is  happy  ?  Obferve  too 
that  this  is  written  with  my  own  right  hand,  with  the  bootikin  actually 
upon  it,  which  has  no  diflinction  of  fingers  :  fo  I  no  longer  fee  any  miracle 
in  Buckinger,  who  was  famous  for  writing  without  hands  or  feet  [as  if  it  was 

A  a  2  indifferent 
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indifferent  which  one  ufes,  provided  one  has  a  pair  of  either].  Take  notice, 
I  write  fo  much  better  without  fingers  than  with,  that  I  advifejow  to  try  a 
bootikin.  To  be  lure,  the  operation  is  a  little  flower  ;  but  to  a  prifoner, 
the  duration  of  his  amufement  is  of  far  more  confequence  than  the  vivacity 
of  it. 

Laft  night  I  received  your  very  kind,  I  might  fay  your  letter  tout  court,  of 
Chriftmas-day.  By  this  time  I  truft  you  are  quite  out  of  pain  about  me. 
My  fit  has  been  as  regular  as  poffible  ;  only,  as  if  the  bootikins  were  poft- 
horfes,  it  made  the  grand  tour  of  all  my  limbs  in  three  weeks.  If  it  will 
always  ufe  the  fame  expedition,  I  am  content  it  mould  take  the  journey 
once  in  two  years.  You  muft  not  mind  my  breaft  :  it  was  always  the 
weaken:  part  of  a  very  weak  fyftem  ;  yet  did  not  fuffer  now  by  the  gout, 
but  in  confequence  of  it  ;  and  would  not  have  been  near  fo  bad,  if  I  could 
have  kept  from  talking  and  dictating  letters.  The  moment  I  am  out  of 
pain  I  am  in  high  fpirits  ;  and  though  I  never  take  any  medicines,  there  is 
one  thing  abfolutely  neceffary  to  be  put  into  my  mouth — a  gag.  At  prefent 
the  town  is  fb  empty  that  my  tongue  is  a  fine-cure. 

I  am  well  acquainted  with  the  Bibliotheque  du  Roi,  and  the  medals,  and 
the  prints.  I  fpent  an  entire  day  in  looking  over  the  Englifh  portraits,  and 
kept  the  librarian  without  his  dinner  till  dark  night,  till  I  was  fatisfied. 
Though  the  Choifeuls  1  will  not  acquaint  with  you,  I  hope  their  abbe  Barthe- 
lemi 1  is  not  put  under  the  fame  quarantine.  Befides  great  learning,  he  has 
infinite  wit  and  poliffonnerie,  and  is  one  of  the  befh  kind  of  men  in  the  world. 
As  to  the  grandpapa  %  il  ne  nous  aime  pas  nous  autres,  and  has  never  forgiven 
lord  Chatham.  Though  exceedingly  agreeable  himfelf,  I  don't  think  his  tafte 

exquilite. — Perhaps  I  was  piqued  ;  but  he  feemed  to  like   better  than 

any  of  us.  Indeed  I  am  a  little  afraid  that  my  dear  friend's  impetuous  zeal 
may  have  been  a  little  too  prompt  in  preffing  you  upon  them  d'abord  : — but 
don't  fay  a  word  of  this — it  is  her  great  goodnefs. — I  thank  you  a  million 
of  times  for  all  yours  to  her  : — fhe  is  perfectly  grateful  for  it. 

*  Mr.  Conway  and  the  ladies  of  his  party  had       a  The  author  of  the  Voyage  du  jeune  Ana- 
met  with  the  moft  flattering  and  diftinguifhed  charfis. 
reception  at  Paris  from  every  body  but  the  due 

and  duchefle  de  Choifeul,  who  rather  feemed  to  3  A  name  given  to  the  due  de  Choifeul  by 
decline  their  acquaintance.    E.  madame  du  DefFand. 

The 
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The  chevalier's  1  verfes  are  pretty  enough.  I  own  I  like  Saurin's  *  much 
better  than  you  feem  to  do.  Perhaps  I  am  prejudiced  by  the  curfe  on  the 
chancellor  at  the  end. 

Not  a  word  of  news  here.  In  a  rick-room  one  hears  all  there  is,  but  I 
have  not  heard  even  a  lie  :  but  as  this  will  not  let  out  thele  three  days,  it  is 
to  be  hoped  fbme  charitable  chriftian  will  tell  a  body  one.  Lately  indeed 
we  heard  that  the  king  of  Spain  had  abdicated  ;  but  I  believe  it  was  fome 
ftock-jobber  that  had  depofed  him. 

Lord  George  Cavendilh,  for  my  folace  in  my  retirement,  has  given  me  a 
book,  the  Hiftory  of  his  own  Furnefs-abbey,  written  by  a  Scotch  ex-jefuit. 
I  cannot  fay  that  this  unnatural  conjunction  of  a  Cavendilh  and  a  jeluit  has 
produced  a  lively  colt  ;  but  I  found  one  paffage  worth  any  money.  It  is  in  an 
extract  of  a  conftable's  journal  kept  during  the  civil  war  ;  and  ends  thus  : 
"  And  there  was  never  heard  of  luch  troublefome  and  diftrafted  times  as 


1  Verfes  written  by  the  chevalier  de  Boufflers, 
to  be  preferred  by  madame  du  Deffand  to  the 
duke  and  duchefs  of  Choifeul.  They  are  mere 
vers  de  fociete,  and  would  not  be  tolerable  out 
of  the  fociety  for  which  they  were  written.  E. 

»  They  were  addreffed  to  Mr.  de  Malefherbes, 
then  premier  prefident  de  la  cour  des  aides  ; 
fince  ftill  more  diftinguifhed  by  his  having  been 
the  intrepid,  though  unfuccefsful  advocate 
chofen  by  the  unfortunate  Louis  XVI.  on  his 
trial.  He  foon  after  perifhed  by  the  fame  guillo- 
tine, from  which  he  could  not  preferve  his  Ul- 
fated  matter.  E. 

The  verfes  were  as  follow : 

Sur  monfieur  de  Malefherbes,  premier  prefi- 
dent de  la  cout  des  aides. 

i  OJ  qu'on  airae  la  bonhommie 
Qui  dans  ta  grande  ame  s'allie 
Aux  grands  talents ! 


Tout  Paris  fete  Malefherbes, 
Le  plus  grand  et  le  moins  fuperbe 
Des  r  eve  nam  *. 

Jadis  l'orateur  qu'on  renomme, 
De  l'exilrevenu  a  Rome, 

Eut  meme  accueil  : 
Mais  le  Ciceron  de  la  France 
De  l'autre  a  toute  l'eloquence 

Sans  fon  orgueih 

Amis,  fa  gloire  Pcmbarrafle, 

11  faudra  pourtant  qu'il  s'y  fafle  i 

Mais  filons  doux, 
Et  nous  repofons  fur  Fhiftoire  ; 
Sans  plus  lui  parler  de  fa  gloire, 

Buvons  y  tous — 

A  celui  qui  G  bien  confeille 
Son  maitre,  dont  U  a  l'oreille  % 
Buvons  aufii 

A  fa  fante  Je  vous  la  porte, 

Mais  difons  que  le  diable  emportc 
On  f^ait  bien  qui  ! 


•  The  members  of  the  recalled  parUaroeW  were  called  la  revenans. 


,-Lc  dwc  de  Choi&uL 
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ihefe  five  years  have  been,  but  efpecialfy  for  conftables"  It  is  fo  natural, 
that  inconvenient  to  my  lord  Cajilecomer  is  fcarce  a  better  proverb. 

Pray  tell  lady  A.  that  though  me  has  been  fo  very  good  to  me,  I  addrefs 
my  letters  to  you  rather  than  to  her,  beeaufe  my  pen  is  not  always  upon  its 
guard,  but  is  apt  to  fay  whatever  comes  into  its  nib  ;  and  then  if  lhe  peeps 
over  your  moulder,  I  am  cenfe  not  to  know  it.  Lady  Harriet's  wilhes  have 
done  me  great  good  :  nothing  but  a  father's  gout  could  be  obdurate  enough 
to  refift  them.  My  Mrs.  D.  fays  nothing  to  me  ;  but  I  give  her  intentions 
credit,  and  lay  her  filence  on  you. 

January  x>  1775  ;  and  a  happy  new  year  ! 

I  walk  !  I  walk  !  walk  alone  ! — I  have  been  five  times  quite  round  my 
room  to-day,  and  my  month  is  not  up  !  The  day  after  to-morrow  I  mall 
20  down  into  the  dining-room ;  the  next  week  to  take  the  air  ;  and  then 
if  Mrs.  — — —  is  very  preffihg,  why,  I  don't  know  what  may  happen. 
Well !  but  you  want  news — there  are  none  to  be  had.  They  think  there  is 
a  fhip  loft  with  Gage's  difpatches.  Lady  Temple  gives  all  her  diamonds  to 
mifs  Nugent.  Lord  Pigot  loft  400  pounds  the  other  night  at  princefs 
Amelia's.  Mifs  Davis  has  carried  her  caufe  againft  Mrs.  Yates,  and  is  to 
fing  again  at  the  opera.  This  is  all  my  cofFee-houfe  furniftied  this  morning. 


LETTER  CI. 

Arlington-ftreet,  January  15,  1775. 

YOU  have  made  me  very  happy  by  faying  your  journey  to  Naples  is  laid 
afide.  Perhaps  it  made  too  great  imprefTion  on  me  ;  but  you  muft  reflect, 
that  all  my  life  I  have  fatisfied  myfelf  with  your  being  perfect,  inftead  of 
trying  to  be  fo  myfelf.  I  don't  afk  you  to  return,  though  1  wim  it :  in 
truth,  there  is  nothing  to  invite  you.  I  don't  want  you  to  come  and  breathe 
fire  and  fword  againft  the  Boftonians,  like  that  fecond  duke  of  Alva  the  in- 
flexible lord  G  G  ;  or  to  anathematize  the  court  and  all  its 

works,  like  the  incorruptible  B.  who  fcorns  lucre,  except  when  he  can  buy 
an  hundred  thoufand  acres  from  naked  Caribs  for  a  fong.  I  don't  want  you 
to  do  any  thing  like  a  party-man.    I  truft  you  think  of  every  party  as  I  do, 

6  with 
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with  contempt,  from  lord  Chatham's  muftard-bowl  down  to  lord  Rocking- 
ham's hartfhorn.  All  perhaps  will  be  tried  in  their  turns  ;  and  yet,  if  they 
had  genius,  might  not  be  mighty  enough  to  fave  us — From  fome  ruin  or 
other  I  think  nobody  can,  and  what  fignifies  an  option  of  mifchiefs  ? 

An  account  is  come  of  the  Boftonians  having  voted  an  army  of  fixteen 
thoufand  men,  who  are  to  be  called  minute-men,  as  they  are  to  be  ready  at  a 
minute's  warning.  Two  directors  or  commiflioners,  I  don't  know  what 
they  are  called,  are  appointed.  There  has  been  too  a  kind  of  mutiny  in 
the  5th  regiment.  A  foldier  was  found  drunk  on  his  poft.  Gage,  in  this 
time  of  danger,  thought  rigour  neceflary,  and  fent  the  fellow  to  a  court- 
martial.  They  ordered  200  laihes.  The  general  ordered  them  to  improve 
their  fentence.  Next  day  it  was  publifhed  in  the  Bolton  Gazette.  He 
called  them  before  him,  and  required  them  on  oath  to  abjure  the  communi- 
cation :  three  officers  refufed.  Poor  G.  is  to  be  fcape-goat,  not  for  this, 
but  for  what  was  a  reafon  againft  employing  him,  incapacity.  I  wonder  at 
the  precedent !  Howe  is  talked  of  for  his  luccefTor. — Well,  I  have  done 
wiXhyou  I — Now  I  fhall  go  goffip  with  lady  A  . 

You  mull  know,  madam,  that  near  Bath  is  erected  a  new  ParnafTus,  com- 
pofed  of  three  laurels,  a  myrtle  tree,  a  weeping-willow,  and  a  view  of  the 
Avon,  which  has  been  new  chriftened  Helicon.    Ten  years  ago  there  lived 

a  madam  ,  an  old  rough  humourift  who  palled  for  a  wit ;  her  daughter 

who  palled  for  nothing,  married  to  a  captain  ,  full  of  good-natured  offi- 

cioufnefs.   Thefe  good  folks  were  friends  of  mifs  Rich    who  carried  me  to 

dine  with  them  at  ,  now  Pindus.    They  caught  a  little  of  what  was 

then  called  talte,  built  and  planted,  and  begot  children,  till  the  whole  cara- 
van were  forced  to  go  abroad  to  retrieve.    Alas  !  Mrs.  is  returned  a 

beauty,  a  genius,  a  Sappho,  a  tenth  mufe,  as  romantic  as  madlle  Scuderi, 

and  as  fophifticated  as  Mrs.  V  .    The  captain's  fingers  are  loaded 

with  cameos,  his  tongue  runs  over  with  virtu  ;  and  that  both  may  con- 
tribute to  the  improvement  of  their  own  country,  they  have  introduced 
bouts-rimes  as  a  new  difcovery.  They  hold  a  Parnaffus-fair  every  Thurfday, 
give  out  rhymes  and  themes,  and  all  the  flux  of  quality  at  Bath  contend  for 
the  prizes.    A  Roman  vafe  dreffed  with  pink  ribbands  and  myrtles  receives 

1  Daughter  of  fir  Robert  Rich,  and  fitter  to  the  fecond  wife  of  George  lord  Lyttelton. 

the 
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the  poetry,  which  is  drawn  out  every  feftival :  fix  judges  of  thefe  Olympic 
games  retire  and  ielect  the  brighteft  compofitions,  which  the  relpeclive  fuc- 

cefsful  acknowledge,  kneei  to  Mrs.  Calliope  -,  kifs  her  fair  hand,  and 

are  crowned  by  it  with  myrtle,  with — 1  don't  know  what.  You  may  think 
this  a  fiction,  or  exaggeration. — Be  dumb,  unbelievers  I  The  collection  is 
printed,  publiihed — Yes,  on  my  faith  !  there  are  bouts-rimes  on  a  buttered 
muffin,  by  her  grace  the  duchefs  of  Northumberland  ;  receipts  to  make 

them  by  Corydon  the  venerable,  alias   ;  others  very  pretty,  by  lord 

P  ;    fome  by  lord  C  ;   many  by  Mrs.    herfelf,  that 

have  no  fault  but  wanting  metre  ;  and  immortality  promifed  to  her  without 
end  or  meafure.  In  fhort,  fince  folly,  which  never  ripens  to  madnefs  but  in 
this  hot  climate,  ran  diftracted,  there  never  was  any  thing  fo  entertaining, 
or  fo  dull — for  you  cannot  read  io  long  as  I  have  been  telling. 

January  17. 

Before  I  could  finim  this,  I  received  your  difpatches  by  fir  T.  Clarges, 
and  a  moft  entertaining  letter  in  three  tomes.  It  is  being  very  dull  not  to 
be  able  to  furnifh  a  quarter  fo  much  from  your  own  country — but  what  can 
I  do  ?  You  are  embarked  in  a  new  world,  and  I  am  living  on  the  fcraps  of 
an  old  one,  of  which  I  am  tired.  The  befl  I  can  do  is  to  reply  to  your 
letter,  and  not  attempt  to  amufe  you  when  I  have  nothing  to  fay.  1  think 
the  parliament  meets  to-day  or  in  a  day  or  two — but  I  hope  you  are  coming — 
Your  brother  fays  fo,  and  mad.  du  DefF.  fays  fo  ;  and  lure  it  is  time  to  leave 
Paris,  when  you  know  ninety  of  the  inhabitants.  There  feems  much  af- 
fectation in  thofe  that  will  not  know  you  and  affectation  is  always  a  lit— 
tlenefs — it  has  been  even  rude  ;  but  to  be  fure  the  rudenefs  one  feels  leaft 
is  that  which  is  addreffed  to  one  before  there  has  been  any  acquaintance. 

Ninon  came*,  becaufe,  on  mad.  du  D.'s  mentioning  it,  I  concluded  it  a 
new  work,  and  am  difappointed.  I  can  fay  this  by  heart.  The  picture  of 
mad.  de  Prie  3,  which  you  don't  feem  to  value,  and  fo  mad.  du  D.  fays, 
I  believe  I  fhall  difpute  with  you  :  1  think  it  charming,  but  when  offered 
to  me  years  ago,  I  would  not  take  it — it  was  now  given  to  you  a  little  a 
mon  intention. 

I  am  forry  that,  amongft  all  the  verfes  you  have  fent  me,  you  mould  have 

s  The  duke  de  Choifeul.       11  The  Life  of  Ninon  de  1'EncIos.       3  It  is  now  at  Strawberry-hill. 

forgotten 
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forgotten  what  you  commend  the  mod,  Les  trois  exclamations  ;  I  hope  you 
will  bring  them  with  you.  Voltaire's  are  intolerably  limpid,  and  not  above 
the  level  of  officers  in  garrifon.  Some  of  M.  de  Pezay's  are  very  pretty, 
though  there  is  too  much  of  them  ;  and  in  truth  I  had  feen  them  before. 
Thofe  on  mad.  de  la  Valiere  pretty  too,  but  one  is  a  little  tired  of  Venus 
and  the  Graces.  I  am  moft  pleafed  with  your1  own — and  if  you  have  a 
mind  to  like  them  frill  better,  make  mad.  du  D.  fhow  you  mine',  which  are 
neither  French,  nor  meafure,  nor  metre.  She  is  unwilling  to  tell  me  fo ; 
which  diverts  me.    Yours  are  reallv  oenteel  and  new. 

I  envy  you  the  Pvuffian  anecdotes 3  more  than  M.  de  Chamfort's  fables, 
of  which  I  know  nothing  ;  and  as  you  fay  no  more,  I  conclude  I  lofe  not 
much.  The  ftories  of  fir  Charles  4  are  fo  far  not  new  to  me,  that  I  heard 
them  of  him  from  abroad  after  he  was  mad  :  but  I  believe  no  mortal  of 
his  acquaintance  ever  heard  them  before  ;  nor  did  they  at  all  correfpond 
with  his  former  life,  with  his  treatment  of  his  wife,  or  his  hiftory  with  Mrs. 
Woffington,  qui  n'etoit  pas  dupe.  I  fay  nothing  on  the  other  ftories  you 
tell  me  of  billets  dropped  s,  et  pour  caufe. 

I  think  I  have  touched  all  your  paragraphs,  and  have  nothing  new  to 
fend  you  in  return.  In  truth,  I  go  no  where  but  into  private  rooms  ;  for  I 
am  not  enough  recovered  to  re-launch  into  the  world,  when  I  have  fo  good 
an  excufe  for  avoiding  it.  The  bootikins  have  done  wonders  ;  but  even 
two  or  three  fuch  victories  will  coll  too  dear.  I  fubmit  very  patiently  to  my 


*  They  were  the  following  lines,  fent  with  a 
porcelaine  dejeune  to  the  vicomtefle  de  Cam- 
bis  at  the  beginning  of  the  new-year,  when  it 
was  the  univerfal  cuftom  at  Paris  to  interchange 
fmall  prefents  known  by  the  name  of  etrennes.  E. 

L'etrenne  qu'on  vous  offre  ici 

N'efl  rare  ni  mignonne  ; 
Muis  les  vetilles  ont  du  prix 

Quand  e'eft  le  cceur  qui  donne. 

De  plus  encor  pour  fatisfaire 
Au  fcrupule  le  plus  fevere, 
If  faut  penfer  qu'en  acceptant 
C'eft  vous  qui  faites  le  prefent. 

Vol.  V.  B 


2  Thefc  lines  do  not  appear. 

3  The  account  of  the  revolution  in  Ruffia 
which  placed  Catherine  II.  on  the  throne,  by 
M.  de  la  Rulhiere,  now  publiftied.  Mr.  Con- 
way had  heard  it  read  in  manufcript  in  a  pri- 
vate fociety.  E. 

4  Sir  Charles  Hanbury  Williams. 

5  This  alludes  to  clrcumftances  Mr.  Conway 
mentions  as  having  taken  place  at  a  ball  at  Ver- 
failles. 

b  lot. 
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lot.  I  am  old  and  broken,  and  it  never  was  my  fyftem  to  impofe  upon 
myfelf  when  one  can  deceive  nobody  elfe.  I  have  fpirits  enough  for  my 
ufe,  that  is,  amongft  my  friends  and  cotemporaries  :  I  like  young  people 
and  their  happinefs  for  every  thing  but  to  live  with  ;  but  I  cannot  learn  their 
language,  nor  tell  them  old  ftories,  of  which  I  mull  explain  every  ftep  as  I 
go.  Politics,  the  proper  refource  of  age,  I  deteft — I  am  contented,  but  fee 
few  that  are  fo— and  I  never  will  be  led  by  any  man's  felf-intereft.  A  great 
fcene  is  opening,  of  which  I  cannot  expect  to  fee  the  end  ;  I  am  pretty  fure 
not  a  happy  end — fo  that,  in  fhort,  I  am  determined  to  think  the  reft  of  my 
life  but  a  poftfcript  :  and  as  this  has  been  too  long  an  one,  I  will  wifh  you 
good  night,  repeating  what  you  know  already,  that  the  return  of  you  three 
is  the  moft  agreeable  profpecl  I  expect  to  fee  realized*    Adieu  ! 


LETTER  CIL 

Strawberry-hill,  July  9,  1775. 

THE  whole  bufinefs  of  this  letter  would  lie  in  half  a  line.  Shall  you 
have  room  for  me  on  Tuefday  the  18th?  I  am  putting  myfelf  into  motion 
that  I  may  go  farther.  I  told  madame  du  DefFand  how  you  had  fcolded  me 
on  her  account,  and  fhe  has  charged  me  to  thank  you,  and  tell  you  how 

much  me  willies  to  fee  you  too.    I  would  give  any  thing  to  go  But  the 

going  !  However,  I  really  think  I  mail — but  I  grow  terribly  affected  with 

a  maladie  de  famille,  that  of  taking  root  at  home. 

I  did  but  put  my  head  into  London  on  Thurfday,  and  more  bad  news 
from  America.  I  wonder  when  it  will  be  bad  enough  to  make  folks  think 
it  fo,  without  going  on  !  The  ftocks  indeed  begin  to  grow  a  little  nervous, 
and  they  are  apt  to  affect  other  pulfes.    I  heard  this  evening  here  that  the 

Spanifh  fleet  is  failed,  and  that  we  are  not  in  the  fecret  whither  but  I 

don't  anfwer  for  Twickenham  gazettes,  and  I  have  no  better.  1  have  a 
great  mind  to  tell  you  a  Twickenham  ftory  ;  and  yet  it  will  be  good  for 
nothing,  as  I  cannot  fend  you  the  accent  in  a  letter.  Here  it  is  ;  and  you  muft 
try  to  fet  it  to  the  right  emphafis.  One  of  our  maccaronis  is  dead,  a  cap- 
tain M-  ,  the  tea-man's  fon.    He  had  quitted  the  army,  becaufe  his 

comrades 
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comrades  called  him  captain  Hyfon,  and  applied  himfelf  to  learn  the  claf- 
fics  and  free-thinking  ;  and  was  always  disputing'  with  the  parfon  of  the 
parifh  ahout  Dido  and  his  own  foul.  He  married  mils  Paulin's  warehoufe, 
who  had  fix  hundred  a  year ;  but,  being  very  much  out  of  conceit  with  his 
own  caniftcr,  could  not  reconcile  himfelf  to  her  riding-hood — fo  they  parted 
beds  in  three  nights.  Of  late  he  has  taken  to  writing  comedies,  which  every 
body  was  welcome  to  hear  him  read,  as  he  could  get  nobody  to  act  them. 

Mrs.  M  has  a  friend,  one  Mrs.  V  ,  a  mighty  plaulible  good  fort 

of  body,  who  feels  for  every  body,  and  a  good  deal  for  herfelf,  is  of  a  certain 
age,  wears  well,  has  fome  pretenfions  that  fhe  thinks  very  reafonable  ft  ill, 
and  a  gouty  hufband.  Well !  me  was  talking  to  Mr.  Raftor  about  captain 
M   a  little  before  he  died.  Pray,  fir,  does  the  captain  ever  commu- 
nicate his  writings  to  Mrs.  M  ? — Oh  dear,  no,  madam  ;  he  has  a  fo- 

vereign  contempt  for  her  underftanding. — Poor  woman  ! — And  pray,  fir, — 
give  me  leave  to  alk  you  :  I  think  I  have  heard  that  they  very  feldom  fleep  to- 
gether ? — Oh,  never,  madam  !  Don't  you  know  all  that  ? — Poor  woman  ! — 
I  don't  know  whether  you  will  laugh  ;  but  Mr.  Raftor,  who  tells  a  ftory 
.better  than  any  body,  made  me  laugh  for  two  hours.    Good  night. 


LETTER  CIII. 

Paris,  September  8,  1775. 

THE  delays  of  the  poft,  and  its  departure  before  its  arrival,  faved  me 
fome  days  of  anxiety  for  lady  A  ,  and  prevented  my  telling  you  how  con- 
cerned I  am  for  her  accident ;  though  I  truft  by  this  time  fhe  has  not  even 
pain  left.  1  feel  the  horror  you  rauft  have  felt  during  her  fuffering  in  the 
dark,  and  on  the  fight  of  her  arm  1  ;  and  though  nobody  admires  her  needle- 
work more  than  I,  ftill  I  am  rejoiced  that  it  will  be  the  greateft  fufferer— 
However,  I  am  very  impatient  for  a  farther  account.  Madame  du  DefFand, 
who  you  know  never  loves  her  friends  by  halves,  and  whofe  impatience 
never  allows  itfelf  time  to  inform  itfelf,  was  out  of  her  wits  becaufe  I  could 
not  explain  exactly  how  the  accident  happened,  and  where.  She  wanted  to 
write  directly,  though  the  poft  was  juft  gone  ;  and  as  foon  as  I  could  make 
her  eafy  about  the  accident,  fhe  fell  into  a  new  diftrefs  about  her  fans  for 


'  Lady  Ailefbury  had  been  overturned  in  her  carnage  at  Park-place,  and  diflocated  herwrift. 

Bb  2  madam  e 
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madame  de  Marchais,  and  concludes  they  have  been  overturned  and  broken 
too.  In  fhort,  I  never  law  any  thing  like  her — She  has  made  engagements  for 
me  till  Monday  fe'nnight  ;  in  which  are  included  I  don't  know  how  many 
journeys  into  the  country  ;  and  as  nobody  ever  leaves  her  without  her  en- 
gaging them  for  another  time,  all  thefe  parties  will  be  fo  many  polypufes, 
that  will  moot  out  into  new  ones  every  way.  Madame  de  Jonfac,  a  great 
friend  of  mine,  arrived  the  day  before  yefterday,  and  madame  du  Deffand 
has  pinned  her  down  to  meeting  me  at  her  houfe  four  limes  before  next 
Tuefday,  all  parenthefes,  that  are  not  to  interfere  with  our  other  fuppers  ; 
and  from  thofe  fuppers  I  never  get  to  bed  before  two  or  three  o'clock.  In 
fhort,  I  need  have  the  activity  of  a  fquirrel,  and  the  ftrength  of  a  Hercules,  to 
go  through  my  labours — not  to  count  how  many  demeles  I  have  had  to  rac- 
commode,  and  how  many  memo/res  to  prefent  againil  Tonton  %  who  grows 
the  greater  favourite  the  more  people  he  devours.  As  I  am  the  only  perfon 
who  dare  correct  him,  I  have  already  infilled  on  his  being  confined  in  the 
BaiKle  every  day  after  five  o'clock.  T'other  night  he  flew  at  lady  Barry- 
more's  face,  and  I  thought  would  have  torn  her  eye  out ;  but  it  ended  in 
biting  her  finger.  She  was  terrified  ;  me  fell  into  tears.  Madame  du  Def- 
fand,  who  has  too  much  parts  not  to  fee  every  thing  in  its  true  light,  per- 
ceiving that  fhe  had  not  beaten  Tonton  half  enough,  immediately  told  us  a 
flory  of  a  lady,  whofe  dog  having  bitten  a  piece  out  of  a  gentleman's  leg, 
the  tender  dame,  in  a  great  fright,  cried  out,  "  Won't  it  make  my  dog 
■Tick  ?" 

Lady  Barrymore  has  taken  a  houfe.  She  will  be  glutted  with  conquefts  : 
I  never  faw  any  body  fo  much  admired.'  I  doubt  her  poor  little  head  will 
be  quite  overfet. 

Madame  de  Marchais  is  charming  :  eloquence  and  attention  itfelf.  I 
cannot  ftir  for  peaches,  nectarines,  grapes  and  bury-pears.    You  would 

think  Pomona  was  in  love  with  me.    I  am  not  fo  tranfported  with  N  

cock  and  hen.  They  are  a  tabor  and  pipe  that  I  do  not  underftand.  He 
mouths  and  fhe  fqueaks,  and  neither  articulates.  M.  d'Entragues  I  have  not 
feen.  Upon  the  whole,  I  am  much  more  pleafed  with  Paris  than  ever  I  was  ; 
and,  perhaps,  mall  flay  a  little  longer  than  I  intended.     The  Harry 


*  A  favourite  dog  of  madame  du  Deffand's. 

3 


Gren- 
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Grenvilles'  are  arrived.  I  dined  with  them  at  madame  de  ViryV,  who  has 
completed  the  conqueft  of  France  by  her  behaviour  on  madame  Clotilde's 
wedding,  and  by  the  fetes  me  gave.  Of  other  Englifh  I  wot  not,  but  grieve 
the  Richmonds  do  not  come. 

I  am  charmed  with  doctor  Bally  ;  nay,  and  with  the  king  of  Prnffia — as 
much  as  I  can  be  with  a  northern  monarch.  For  your  Kragen,  I  think  we 
Ought  to  procure  a  female  one,  and  marry  it  to  Ireland,  that  we  may  breed 
fome  new  iflands  againft  we  have  loft  America.  I  know  nothing  of  laid 
America.    There  is  not  a  Frenchman  that  does  not  think  us  diltracfed. 

I  ufed  to  fcold  you  about  your  bad  writing,  and  perceive  I  have  written 
in  fuch  a  hurry  and  blotted  my  letter  fo  much,  that  you  will  not  be  able  to 
read  it :  but  confider  how  few  moments  I  have  to  myfelf.  I  am  forced  to 
fluff  my  ears  with  cotton  to  get  any  deep. — However,  my  journey  has  done 
me  good.    I  have  thrown  off  at  leafr.  fifteen  years.    Here  is  a  letter  for  my 

dear  Mrs.  D  from  madame  de  ,  who  thinks  me  dotes  on  you 

all.    Adieu  ! 

P.  S.  I  (hall  bring  you  two  eloges  of  marfhal  Catinat,  not  becaufe  I  ad- 
mire them,  but  becaufe  I  admire  him,  becaufe  I  think  him  very  like  you. 


LETTER  CIV. 

Paris,  October  6.,  1775, 

IT  will  look  like  a  month  fince  I  wrote  to  you  ;  but  I  have  been  coming, 
and  am.  Madame  du  Deffand  has  been  fo  ill,  that  the  day  me  was  feized 
I  thought  fhe  would  not  live  till  night.  Her  Herculean  weaknefs,  which 
could  not  relift  ftrawberries  and  cream  after  fupper..  has  furmounted  all  the 
ups  and  downs  which  followed  her  excefs  ;  but  her  impatience  to  go  every 
where  and  do  every  thing  has  been  attended  with  a  kind  of  relapfe,  and 

1  Henry  Grenville,  brother  to  the  firft  earl  comte  de  Viry  when  he  was  minifter  at  Lon- 
Temple.  He  married  mifs  Margaret  Banks,  don  from  the  court  of  Turin.  She  is  one  of  the 
the  celebrated  beauty.  ladies  to  whom  Gray's  long  ftory  is  addrefled.  E. 

*  Mifs  Harriet  Speed.  She  had  married  M,  Je 

another 


xgo    LETTERS  from  the  Hon.  HORACE  WALPOLE 


another  kind  of  giddinefs  :  fo  that  I  am  not  quite  eafy  about  her,  as  they 
allow  her  to  take  no  nourimment  to  recruit,  and  ihe  will  die  of  inani- 
tion, if  (lie  does  not  live  upon  it.  She  cannot  lift  her  head  from  the  pillow 
without  etourdiffemens  ;  and  yet  her  fpirits  gallop  fafter  than  any  body's, 
and  fo  do  her  repartees.  She  has  a  great  fupper  to-night  for  the  due  de 
Choifeul,  and  was  in  mch  a  pafiion  yefterday  with  her  cook  about  it,  and 
that  put  Tonton  into  fuch  a  rage,  that  nos  dames  de  faint  Jofeph  thought 
the  devil  or  the  philofophers  were  flying  away  with  their  convent !  As  I 
have  fcarce  quitted  her,  I  can  have  had  nothing  to  tell  you.  If  (he  gets 
well,  as  I  truft,  I  mall  fet  out  on  the  1 2th  ;  but  I  cannot  leave  her  in  any 
danger — though  I  mail  run  many  myfelf,  if  I  ftay  longer.  I  have  kept  fuch 
bad  hours  with  this  ma/ade,  that  I  have  had  alarms  of  gout ;  and  bad  wea- 
ther, worfe  inns,  and  a  voyage  in  winter,  will  iil  fuit  me.  The  fans  arrived 
at  a  propitious  moment,  and  Ihe  immediately  had  them  opened  on  her  bed, 
•and  felt  all  the  patterns,  and  had  all  the  papers  defcribed.    She  was  all  fatif- 

faclion  and  thanks,  and  fwore  me  to  do  her  full  juftice  to  lady  A  and 

Mrs.  D  .    Lord  Harrington  and  lady  Harriet  are  arrived  ;  but  have 

announced  and  perlifted  in  a  flricr.  invilibility. 

I  know  nothing  of  my  chere  patrie,  but  what  I  learn  from  the  London 
Chronicle  ;  and  that  tells  me,  that  the  trading  towns  are  fuing  out  lettres 
de  noblefle,  that  is,  entreating  the  king  to  put  an  end  to  commerce,  that 
they  may  all  be  gentlemen.  Here  agriculture,  oeconomy,  reformation, 
philofophy,  are  the  bon-ton  even  at  court.  The  two  nations  feem  to  have 
croffed  over  and  figured  in  ;  but  as  people  that  copy  take  the  bad  with  the  good, 
as  well  as  the  good  with  the  bad,  there  was  two  days  ago  a  great  horfe-race 
in  the  plain  de  Sablon,  between  the  comte  d'Artois,  the  due  de  Chartres, 
monfieur  de  Conflans,  and  the  due  de  Lauzun.  The  latter  won  by  the 
addrefs  of  a  little  Englifh  poftillion,  who  is  in  fuch  fafhion,  that  I  don't 
know  whether  the  Academy  will  not  give  him  for  the  fubjett  of  an  eloge. 

The  due  de  Choifeul,  I  faid,  is  here  ;  and  as  he  has  a  fecond  time  put  off 
his  departure,  cela  fait  beaucoup  de  bruit.  I  mall  not  be  at  all  furprifed  if 
he  refumes  the  reins,  as  (forgive  me  a  pun)  he  has  the  Reine  already. 
MefTrs.  de  Turgot  and  Malefherbes  certainly  totter — but  I  fhall  tell  you  no 
more  till  I  fee  you  ;  for,  though  this  goes  by  a  private  hand,  it  is  fo  private, 
that  I  don't  know  it,  being  an  Englifh  merchant's,  who  lodges  in  this  hotel, 

and 


to  the  Hon.  HENRY  SEYMOUR  CONWAY.  191 


and  whom  I  do  not  know  by  fight :  fo  perhaps  I  may  bring  you  word  of 

this'  letter  my  (elf.    I  flatter  myfelf  lady  A  's  arm  has  recovered  its 

ftraightnefs  and  its  cunning. 

Madame  du  Deffand  fays  I  love  you  better  than  any  thing. in  the  world. 
If  true,  J  hope  you  have  not  lefs  penetration  :  if  you  have  not,  or  it  is  not 
true,  what  would  profeffions  avail  ? — So  I  leave  that  matter  in  fufpenfe. 
Adieu  ! 

October  7. 

Madame  du  DcfFand  was  quite  well  yeftcrday ;  and  at  near  one  this 
morning  1  left  the  due  de  Choifeul,  the  duchefs  de  Grammont,  the  prince 
and  princefs  of  Beauveau,  princefs  of  Poix,  the  marechale  de  Luxembourg, 
duchefs  de  Lauzun,  dues  de  Gontaut  et  de  Chabot,  and  Caraccioli,  round  her 
chaife  longue  ;  and  me  herfelf  was  not  a  dumb  perfonage.  I  have  not  heard 
yet  how  (he  has  (lept,  and  muft  fend  away  my  letter  this  moment,  as  I  muft 
drefs  to  go  to  dinner  with  monfieur  de  Malemerbes  at  madame  de  Ville- 
gagnon's.  I  muft  repofe  a  great  while  after  all  this  living  in  company ; 
nay,  intend  to  go  very  little  into  the  world  again,  as  I  do  not  admire  the 
French  way  of  burning  one's  candle  to  the  very  fnuff  in  public.  Tell 

Mrs.  D  ,  that  the  famion  now  is  to  erecl  the  toupee  into  a  high  detached 

tuft  of  hair,  like  a  cockatoo's  creft ;  and  this  toupee  they  call  la  fthyjionomie 
— I  don't  guefs  why. 

My  laquais  is  come  back  from  faint  Jofeph's,  and  fays  Marie  de  Vichy 1  has 
had  a  very  good  night  and  is  quite  well. — Philip  %  let  my  chaife  be  ready  on. 
Thurfday. 


LETTER  CV. 

Strawberry-hill,  June  30,  1776. 

I  WAS  very  glad  to  receive  your  letter,  not  only  becaufe  always  molt 
glad  to  hear  of  you,  but  becaufe  I  wifhed  to  write  to  you,  and  had  ab- 
folutely  nothing  to  fay  till  I  had  fomething  to  anfwer.  I  have  lain  but 
two  nights  in  town  fince  I  faw  you,  have  been  elfe  conftantly  here,  very 


1  The  maiden  name  of  madame  du  Deffand. 
z  Mr.  Walpole's  valet  de  chambre. 

I 


much 
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much  employed,  though  doing,  hearing,  knowing  exa<5Uy  nothing.  I  have 
bad  a  gothic  architect  from  Cambridge  to  deiign  me  a  gallery,  which  will 
end  in  a  moufe,  that  is,  in  an  hexagon  clolet  of  feven  feet  diameter. 
I  have  been  making  a  beauty-room,  which  was  effeded  by  buying  two 
dozen  of  fmall  copies  of  iir  Peter  Lely,  and  hanging  them  up  ;  and  1  have 
been  making  hav,  which  is  not  made,  becaufe  I  put  it  off  for  three  days, 
as  I  choie  it  mould  adorn  the  landfcape  when  I  was  to  have  company  ; 
and  fo  the  rain  is  come,  and  has  drowned  it. — However,  as  I  can  even  turn 
calculator  when  it  is  to  comfort  me  for  not  minding  my  intereft,  I  have 
difcovered  that  it  is  five  to  one  better  for  me  that  my  hay  fhould  be  fpoiled 
than  not ;  for,  as  the  cows  will  eat  it  if  it  is  damaged,  which  horfes  will 
not,  and  as  1  have  five  cows  and  but  one  horfe,  is  not  it  plain  that  the 
worfe  my  hay  is,  the  better  ?  Do  not  you  with  your  refining  head  go,  and, 
out  of  exceffive  friendihip,  find  out  fomething  to  deftroy  my  fyftem.  1 
had  rather  be  a  philofopher  than  a^rich  man  ;  and  yet  have  fo  little  philo- 
sophy, that  I  had  much  rather  be  content  than  be  in  the  right. 

Mr.  and  lady.  have  been  here  four  or  five  days — fo  I  had  both 

•content  and  exercife  for  my  philofophy.    I  wifh  lady  was  as  fortunate  ! 

The  Pembrokes,  Churchills,  Le  Texier,  as  you  will  have  heard,  and  the 
Garricks,  have  been  with  us.    Perhaps,  if  alone,  I  might  have  come  to  you 
— but  you  are  all  too  healthy  and  harmonious.    I  can  neither  walk  nor 
fing — nor,  indeed,  am  fit  for  any  thing  but  to  amufe  myfelf  in  a  fedentary 
trifling  way.    What  I  have  moft  certainly  not  been  doing,  is  writing  any- 
thing :  a  truth  I  fay  to  you,  but  do  not  defire  you  to  repeat.    I  deign  to 
fatisfy  fcarce  any  body  elle.    Whoever  reported  that  I  was  writing  any 
thing,  muft  have  been  fo  totally  unfounded,  that  they  either  blundered  by 
gueffing  without  reafon,  or  knew  they  lied — and  that  could  not  be  with  any 
kind  intention  :  though  laving  I  am  going  to  do  what  I  am  not  going  to 
do,  is  wretched  enough.     Whatever  is  faid  of  me  without  truth,  any  body 
is  welcome  to  believe  that  pleafes.    In  fact,  though  1  have  fcarce  a  fettled 
purpofe  about  any  thing,  I  think  I  fhall  never  write  any  more.    I  have 
written  a  great  deal  too  much,  unlefs  I  had  written  better,  and  I  know  I 
fhould  now  only  write  ftill  worfe.    One's  talent,  whatever  it  is,  does  not 
improve  at  near  fixty — yet,  if  I  liked  it,  I  dare  to  fay  a  good  reafon  would 
not  ftop  my  inclination  : — but  I  am  grown  moft  indolent  in  that  refpeel, 
and  moft  abfolutely  indifferent  to  every  purpofe  of  vanity.    Yet  without 
sanity  I  am  become  ftill  prouder  and  more  contemptuous.    I  have  a  con- 
tempt 
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tempt  for  my  countrymen  that  makes  me  defpife  their  approbation.  The 
applaufe  of  flaves  and  of  the  foolilh  mad  is  below  ambition.  Mine  is  the 
haughtinefs  of  an  ancient  Briton,  that  cannot  write  what  would  pleafe 
this  age,  and  would  not  if  he  could.  Whatever  happens  in  America,  this 
country  is  undone.  I  delire  to  be  reckoned  of  the  laft  age,  and  to  be  thought 
to  have  lived  to  be  fuperannuated,  preferving  my  fenfes  only  for  myfelf  and 
for  the  few  I  value.  I  cannot  afpire  to  be  traduced  like  Algernon  Sydney, 
and  content  myfelf  with  facrificing  to  him  amongft  my  lares.  Unalterable 
in  my  principles,  carelefs  about  mo  ft  things  below  effentials,  indulging 
myfelf  in  trifles  by  lyftem,  annihilating  myfelf  by  choice,  but  dreading 
folly  at  an  unfeemly  age,  I  contrive  to  pafs  my  time  agreeably  enough, 
yet  fee  its  termination  approach  without  anxiety.  This  is  a  true  picture 
-of  my  mind ;  and  it  muft  be  true,  becaufe  drawn  for  you,  whom  I  would 
not  deceive,  and  could  not  if  I  would.  Your  queftion  on  my  being  writ- 
ing drew  it  forth,  though  with  more  ferioufnefs  than  the  report  deferved — 
yet  talking  to  one's  deareft  friend  is  neither  wrong  nor  out  of  feafon. 
Nay,  you  are  my  beft  apology.  I  have  always  contented  myfelf  with  your 
being  perfect,  or,  if  your  modefty  demands  a  mitigated  term,  I  will  fay, 
unexceptionable.  It  is  comical,  to  be  fure,  to  have  always  been  more  fe- 
licitous about  the  virtue  of  one's  friend  than  about  one's  own — yet  I  re- 
peat it,  you  are  my  apology — though  I  never  was  fo  unreafonable  as  to 
make  you  anfwerable  for  my  faults  in  return  :    I  take  them  wholly  to 

myfelf  But  enough  of  this.   When  I  know  my  own  mind,  for  hitherto  I 

have  fettled  no  plan  for  my  fummer,  I  will  come  to  you.    Adieu  ! 


LETTER  CVI. 

Thurfday,  31. 

THANK  you  for  your  letter.  I  fend  this  by  the  coach.  You  will  have 
found  a  new  fcene  1 — not  an  unexpected  one  by  you  and  me,  though  I  do 
not  pretend  I  thought  it  fo  near.  I  rather  imagined  France  would  have 
inftigated  or  winked  at  Spain's  beginning  with  us.  Here  is  a  folution  of 
the  Americans  declaring  themfelves  independent.  Oh  !  the  folly,  the 
madnefs,  the  guilt  of  having  plunged  us  into  this  abyfs  !  Were  we  and  a 
few  more  endued  with  any  uncommon  penetration  ? — No — They  who  did 


1  On  the  opening  of  the  parliament  in  the  year  1776. 

Vol.  V.  C  c 


not 
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not  fee  as  far,  would  not.  I  am  impatient  to  hear  the  complexion  of 
to-day.  I  fuppofe  it  will  on  the  part  of  adminiftration  have  been  a  wretch- 
ed farce  of  fear  daubed  over  with  airs  of  bullying.  You,  I  do  not  doubt, 
have  acted  like  yourfelf,  feeling  for  our  fituation,  above  infulting,  and  un- 
provoked but  at  the  criminality  that  has  brought  us  to  this  pafs.  Purfue 
your  own  path,  nor  lean  to  the  court  that  may  be  paid  to  you  on  either 
fide,  as  I  am  lure  you  will  not  regard  their  being  difpleafed  that  you  do  not 
go  as  far  as  their  interefted  views  may  wiih. 

If  the  court  mould  receive  any  more  of  what  they  call  good  news,  I 
think  the  war  with  France  will  be  unavoidable.  It  was  the  victory  at 
Long  Ifland,  and  the  frantic  prefumption  it  occarloned,  that  has  ripened 

France's  meafures  And  now  we  are  to  awe  them  by  preffing — an  act  that 

fjpeaks  our  impotence  ! — which  France  did  not  want  to  learn ! 

I  would  have  come  to  town,  but  I  had  declared  fo  much  I  would  not, 
that  I  thought  it  would  look  as  if  I  came  to  enjoy  the  diftrefs  of  the  mini- 
fters — but  I  do  not  enjoy  the  diftrefs  of  my  country.  I  think  we  are  un- 
done— I  have  always  thought  fo — whether  we  enflaved  America  or  loft  it 
totally — So  we  that  were  againft  the  war  could  expect  no  good  iffue.  If 
you  do  return  to  Park-place  to-morrow,  you  will  oblige  me  much  by  break- 
fafting  here  :  you  know  it  waftes  you  very  little  time. 

I  am  glad  I  did  not  know  of  Mrs.  D  's  fore  throat  till  it  is  almoft 

well.    Pray  take  care  and  do  not  catch  it. 

Thank  you  for  your  care  of  me  :  I  will  not  ftay  a  great  deal  here,  but  at 
prefent  I  never  was  better  in  my  life — and  here  I  have  no  vexatious  mo- 
ments. I  hate  to  difpute  ;  I  fcorn  to  triumph  myfelf,  and  it  is  very  diffi- 
cult to  keep  my  temper  when  others  do.  I  own  I  have  another  reafon 
for  my  retirement,  which  is  prudence.  I  have  thought  of  it  late,  but 
at  leaft  I  will  not  run  into  any  new  expence.  It  would  coft  me  more 
than  I  care  to  afford  to  buy  a  houfe  in  town,  unlefs  I  do  it  to  take  fome  of 
my  money  out  of  the  ftocks,  for  which  I  tremble  a  little.  My  brother  is 
feventy  ;  and  if  I  live  myfelf,  I  muft  not  build  too  much  on  his  life ;  and 
you  know,  if  he  fails,  I  lofe  the  moft  fecure  part  of  my  income.  I  refufed 
from  lord  Holland,  and  laft  year  from  lord  North,  to  accept  the  place  for 
my  own  life ;  and  having  never  done  a  dirty  thing,  I  will  not  difgrace 
3  myfelf 


to  the  Hon.  HENRY  SEYMOUR  CONWAY.  195 

myfelf  at  fifty-nine.  I  mould  like  to  live  as  well  as  I  have  done  ;  but  what 
I  wifli  more,  is  to  fecure  what  I  have  already  faved  for  thofe  I  would  take 
care  of  after  me.  Thefe  are  the  true  realbns  of  my  dropping  all  thoughts 
of  a  better  houfe  in  town,  and  of  living  fo  privately  here.  I  will  not  facri- 
flee  my  health  to  my  prudence  ;  but  my  temper  is  fo  violent,  that  I  know 
the  tranquillity  I  enjoy  here  in  folitude,  is  of  much  more  benefit  to  my 
health,  than  the  air  of  the  country  is  detrimental  to  it.  You  fee  I  can  be 
reafonable  when  I  have  time  to  reflect ;  but  philofophy  has  a  poor  chance 
with  me  when  my  warmth  is  ftirrcd — and  yet  I  know,  that  an  angry  old 
man  out  of  parliament,  and  that  can  do  nothing  but  be  angry,  is  a  ridicu- 
lous animal. 


LETTER  CVII. 

Strawberry-Kill,  July  10,  1777. 

DON'T  be  alarmed  at  this  thoufandth  letter  in  a  week.  This  is  more 
to  lady  Hamilton1  than  to  you.  Pray  tell  her  I  have  feen  monjieur  la  Ba- 
faille  d'Agincowtx.  He  brought  me  her  letter  yefterday  :  and  I  kept  him 
to  fup,  Jleeji  in  the  modern  phrafe,  and  breakfaft  here  this  morning ;  and 
flatter  myfelf  he  was,  and  Ihe  will  be,  content  with  the  regard  I  paid  to  her 
letter, 

The  weather  is  a  thought  warmer  to-day,  and  I  am  as  bury  as  bees  are 
•about  their  hay.  My  hayjjians  3  have  coft  me  as  much  as  if  I  had  hired 
them  of  the  landgrave. 

I  am  glad  your  invafion4  is  blown  over.  I  fear  I  muft  invite  thofe  flat- 
bottomed  velfels  hither,  as  the  SwifTefs  Necker  has  directed  them  to  the  port 
of  Twickenham.  Madame  de  Blot  is  too  fine,  and  monfieur  Schomberg 
one  of  the  moft  difagreeable,  crofs,  contemptuous  favages  I  ever  faw.  I 
have  often  fupped  with  him  at  the  duchefs  de  Choifeul's,  and  could  not 
bear  him  ;  and  now  I  muft  be  charms,  and  Jienetre  and  comble  to  fee  him  : 

*  The  firft  wife  of  fir  William  Hamilton,  en-  3  HefTians. 

voy  extraordinary  at  the  court  of  Naples.  *  A  party  of  French  nobility  then  in  Eng- 

1  M.  le  chevalier  d'Azincourt,  a  French  anti-  land,  who  were  to  have  made  a  yifit  at  Park- 

fjuary,  Jong  fettled  in  Italy.  place. 

C  c  2  and 
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and  I  mall  act  it  very  ill,  as  I  always  do  when  I  don't  do  what  I  like. 
Madame  Necker's  letter  is  as  affected  and  precieufe,  as  if  Marmontel  had 
written  it  for  a  Peruvian  milk- maid.  She  fays  I  am  a  philofopher,  and  as 
like  madame  de  Sevigne  as  two  peas — who  was  as  unlike  a  philofopher  as 
a  gridiron.  As  I  have  none  of  madame  de  Sevigne"  s  natural  eafy  wit,  I 
am  rejoiced  that  I  am  no  more  like  a  philofopher  neither,  and  ftill  lefs  like 
a  philofophe ;  which  is  a  being  compounded  of  D'Urfey  and  Diogenes,  a 
paftoral  coxcomb  and  a  fupercilious  brute. 


LETTER  CVIIL 

Tuefday  evening,  Sept.  16,  1777. 

I  HAVE  got  a  delightful  plaything,  if  I  had  time  for  play.  It  is  a 
new  fort  of  camera-obfcura1  for  drawing  the  portraits  of  perfons,  or  pro- 
fpe<5ts,  or  infides  of  rooms,  and  does  not  depend  on  the  fun  or  any  thing. 
The  misfortune  is,  that  there  is  a  vaft.  deal  of  machinery  and  putting  toge- 
ther, and  I  am  the  worft  perfbn  living  for  managing  it.  You  know  I  am 
impenetrably  dull  in  every  thing  that  requires  a  grain  of  common  fenfe. 
The  inventor  is  to  come  to  me  on  Friday,  and  try  if  he  can  make  me  re- 
member my  right  hand  from  my  left.  I  could  as  foon  have  invented  my 
machine  as  manage  it  -r  yet  it  has  cod  me  ten  guineas,  and  may  coft  me  as 
much  more  as  I  pleafe  for  improving  it.  You  will  conclude  it  was  the 
dearnefs  tempted  me.  I  believe  I  muft  keep  an  aftronomer,.  like  Mr. 
Beauclerc,  to  help  me  to  play  with  my  rattle.  The  inventor,  who  feems 
very  modeil  and  fimple,  but  I  conclude  an  able  flatterer,  was  in  love  with 
my  houfe,  and  vowed  nothing  ever  fuited  his  camera  fo  well.  To  be  fure, 
the  painted  windows  and  the  profpects,  and  the  gothic  chimneys,  &c.  &c. 
were  the  delights  of  one's  eyes,  when  no  bigger  than  a  fllver  penny.  You 
would  know  how  to  manage  it,  as  if  you  had  never  done  any  thing  eife. 
Had  not  you  better  come  and  fee  it  ?  You  will  learn  how  to  conduct  it, 
with  the  pleafure  of  correcting  my  awkwardnefs  and  unlearnability.  Sir 
Jofhua  Reynolds  and  Weft  have  each  got  one;  and  the  duke  of  Northumber- 
land is  fo  charmed  with  the  invention,  that  I  dare  fay  he  can  talk  upon 
and  explain  it  till  I  mould  underftand  ten  times  lefs  of  the  matter  than  I 

'  The  machine  called  a  delineator. 

do. 
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do.  Remember,  neither  lady  A.  nor  you,  nor  Mrs.  D.  have  feen  my  new- 
divine  clofet,  nor  the  billiard-fticks  with  which  the  countefs  of  Pembroke 
and  Arcadia  ufed  to  play  with  her  brother  fir  Philip  ;  nor  the  portrait  of 
la  belle  Jennings  in  the  ftate  bedchamber.  I  go  to  town  this  day  fe'nnight 
for  a  day  or  two ;  and  as,  to  be  fure,  Mount-Edgecumbe  has  put  you  out  of 
humour  with  Park-place,  you  may  deign  to  leave  it  for  a  moment.  I  never 
did  fee  Cotchel and  am  forry.  Is  not  the  old  wardrobe  there  fKll  ? 
There  was  one  from  the  time  of  Cain  ;  but  Adam's  breeches  and  Eve's  un- 
der petticoat  were  eaten  by  a  goat  in  the  ark.  Good-night. 


LETTER  CIX. 

O&ober  5,  1777. 

YOU  are  exceedingly  good,  and  I  fhall  afiuredly  accept  your  propofal  in 

the  fulleft  fenfe,  and,  to  enfure  Mrs.  D  ,  beg  I  may  expect  you  on 

Saturday  next  the  nth.  If  lord  and  lady  William  Campbell  will  do  me 
the  honour  of  accompanying  you,  I  fhall  be  moft  happy  to  fee  them,  and 
expedr  mifs  Caroline2.  Let  me  know  about  them,  that  the  ftate  bed- 
chamber may  be  aired. 

My  difficulties  about  removing  from  home  arife  from  the  confcioufnefs  of 
my  own  weaknefs.  I  make  it  a  rule,  as  much  as  1  can,  to  conform  where- 
ever  I  go.  Though  I  am  threefcore  to-day,  I  mould  not  think  that  an  age 
for  giving  every  thing  up  ;  but  it  is  for  whatever  one  has  not  ftrength  to 
perform.  You,  though  not  a  vaft  deal  younger,  are  as  healthy  and  ftrong, 
thank  God,  as  ever  you  was:  and  you  cannot  have  ideas  of  the  mortification 
of  being  ftared  at  bv  Grangers  and  fervants,  when  one  hobbles,  or  cannot  do 
as  others  do.  I  delight  in  being  with  you,  and  the  Richmonds,  and  thofe  I 
love  and  know  ;  but  the  crowds  of  young  people,  and  Chichefter  folks,  and 
officers,  and  ftrange  fervants,  make  me  afraid  of  Goodwood,  I  own.  My 
fpirits  are  never  low,  but  they  will  feldom  laft  out  the  whole  day  ;  and 
though  I  dare  to  fay  I  appear  to  many  capricious,  and  different  from  the  reft 
of  the  world,  there  is  more  reafon  in  my  behaviour  than  there  feems.  You 


1  The  old  refidence  of  the  family  of  Edgecumbe,  12  miles  diftant.from  Mount  Edgecumbe. 
1  Mifs  Caroline  Campbell,  eldeft  daughter  of  lord  William  Campbell. 

9  know 
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know  in  London  I  feldom  ftir  out  in  a  morning,  and  always  late  ;  and  it  is 
becaufe  I  want  a  great  deal  of  reft.  Excrcife  never  did  agree  with  me  :  and 
it  is  hard  if  I  do  not  know  myfelf  by  this  time  ;  and  what  has  done  fo  well 
with  me  will  probably  fuit  me  beft  for  the  reft  of  my  life.    It  would  be 
-ridiculous  to  talk  fo  much  of  myfelf,  and  to  enter  into  fuch  trifling  details, 
but  you  are  the  perfon  in  the  world  that  I  wifh  to  convince  that  I  do  not  act 
merely  from  humour  or  ill-humour;  though  I  con fels  at  the  fame  time  that 
I  want  your  bonhommie,  and  have  a  difpofition  not  to  care  at  all  for  people 
that  I  do  not  ablblutely  like.    I  could  fay  a  great  deal  more  on  this  head, 
but  it  is  not  proper ;  though,  when  one  has  pretty  much  done  with  the 
world,  I  think -with  lady  Blandford  that  one  may  indulge  one's  felf  in  one's 
own  whims  and  partialities  in  one's  own  houfe,    I  do  not  mean,  ftill  lefs  to 
profefs,  retirement,  becaufe  it  is  lefs  ridiculous  to  go  on  with  the  world  to 
the  laft,  than  to  return  to  it:  but  in  a  quiet  way  it  has  long  been  my  pur- 
pofe  to  drop  a  great  deal  of  it.    Of  all  things  I  am  fartheft  from  not  in- 
tending to  come  often  to  Park-place,  whenever  you  have  little  company  ; 
and  I  had  rather  be  with  you  in  November  than  in  July,  becaufe  I  am  fo 
totally  unable  to  walk  farther  than  a  fnail.    I  will  never  fay  any  more  on 
thefe  fubjecls,  becaufe  there  may  be  as  much  affectation  in  being  over-old, 
as  folly  in  being  over-young.    My  idea  of  age  is,  that  one  has  nothing 
really  to  do  but  what  one  ought,  and  what  is  reafonable.    All  affectations 
-are  pretentions ;  and  pretending  to  be  any  thing  one  is  not,  cannot  deceive 
when  one  is  known,  as  every  body  muft  be  that  has  lived  long.    I  do  not 
mean  that  old  folks  may  not  have  pleafures,  if  they  can  ;  but  then  I  think 
thofe  pleafures  are  confined  to  being  comfortable,  and  to  enjoying  the  few 
friends  one  has  not  outlived.    I  am  fo  fair  as  to  own,  that  one's  duties  are 
•not  pleafures.    I  have  given  up  a  great  deal  of  my  time  to  nephews  and 
nieces,  even  to  fome  I  can  have  little  affection  for.    I  do  love  my  nieces, 
nay  like  them  ;  but  people  above  forty  years  younger  are  certainly  not  the 
fociety  I  mould  feek.    They  can  only  think  and  talk  of  what  is,  or  is  to 
come  ;  I  certainly  am  more  difpofed  to  think  and  talk  of  what  is  paft :  and 
the  obligation  of  palling  the  end  of  a  long  life  in  fets  of  totally  new  com- 
pany is  more  irkfome  to  me  than  palling  a  great  deal  of  my  time,  as  I  do, 
quite  alone.    Family  love  and  pride  make  me  intereft  myfelf  about  the 
young  people  of  my  own  family — for  the  whole  reft  of  the  young  world, 
they  are  as  indifferent  to  me  as  puppets  or  black  children.    This  is  my 
•cieed,  and  a  key  to  my  whole  conducl,  and  the  more  likely  to  remain  my 

creed, 
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creed,  as  I  think  it  is  raifonnc.  If  I  could  paint  my  opinions  inftead  of 
writing  them,  and  I  don't  know  whether  it  would  not  make  a  new  fort  of 
alphabet,  I  mould  ufe  different  colours  for  different  affections  at  different 
ages  \  When  I  fpeak  of  love,  affection,  friendfhip,  tafte,  liking,  I  mould 
draw  them  rofe  colour,  carmine,  blue,  green,  yellow,  for  my  cotemporaries : 
for  new  comers,  the  firft  would  be  of  no  colour;  the  others,  purple,  brown, 
crimfon,  and  changeable.  Remember,  one  tells  one's  creed  only  to  one's 
confeffor,  that  is  fub  figillo.  I  write  to  you  as  I  think  ;  to  others  as  I  muff. 
Adieu  I 


LETTER  CX. 

July  8,  1778, 

I  HAVE  had  fome  converfation  with  a  minifterial  perfon,  on  the  fubject. 
of  pacification  with  France ;  and  he  dropped  a  hint,  that  as  we  mould  not. 
have  much  chance  of  a  good  peace,  the  oppofition  would  make  great 
clamour  on  it.  I  faid  a  few  words  on  the  duty  of  minifters  to  do  what 
they  thought  right,  be  the  confequence  what  it  would.  But  as  honeft  men 
do  not  want  fuch  lectures,  and  difhoneft  will  not  let  them  weigh,  I  waved 
that  theme,  to  dwell  on  what  is  more  likely  to  be  perfuafive,  and  which  I  am 
firmly  perfuaded  is  no  lefs  true  than  the  former  maxim ;  and  that  was,  that 
the  minifters  are  Jiill  fo  ftrong,  that  if  they  could  get  a  peace  that  would 
fave  the  nation,  though  not  a  brilliant  or  glorious  one,  the  nation  in  general 
would  be  pleafed  with  it,  and  the  clamours  of  the  oppofition  be  infignificant. 

I  added,  what  I  think  true  too,  that  no  time  is  to  be  loft  in  treating;  not 
only  for  preventing  a  blow,  but  from  the  confequences  the  firft  misfortune 
would  have.  The  nation  is  not  yet  alienated  from  the  court,  but  it  is  grow- 
ing fo  ;  is  grown  fo  enough,  for  any  calamity  to  have  violent  effects.  Any 
internal  difturbance  would  advance  the  hoftile  defigns  of  France.  An  in- 
furrection  from  diftrefs  would  be  a  double  invitation  to  invafion ;  and,  I  am 
fure,  much  more  to  be  dreaded,  even  perfonally,  by  the  minifters,  than  the 
ill-humours  of  oppofition  for  even  an  inglorious  peace.  To  do  the  oppofi- 
tion juftice,  it  is  not  compofed  of  incendiaries.    Parliamentary  fpeeches 

*  This  whimfical  appropriation  of  colours  to  to  thofe  acquainted  with  Mr.  Walpcle's  parti- 
affe&ioHS  of  the  mind,  can  appear  appofite  only    cular  opinion  of  particular  colours.  E. 

raif© 
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raife  no  tumults;  but  tumults  would  be  a  dreadful  thorough  bafi  to  fpeech.es. 
The  minifters  do  not  know  the  ftrength  they  have  left  (luppofing  they  apply 
it  in  time),  if  they  are  afraid  of  making  any  peace.  They  were  too  fan- 
guine  in  making  war;  I  hope  they  will  not  be  too  timid  of  making  peace. 

What  do  you  think  of  an  idea  of  mine,  of  offering  France  a  neutrality  ? 
that  is,  to  allow  her  to  aflift  both  us  and  the  Americans.  I  know  (he 
would  aflift  only  them  :  but  were  it  not  better  to  connive  at  her  aflifting 
them,  without  attacking  us,  than  her  doing  both?  A  treaty  with  her  would 
peri  aps  be  followed  by  one  with  America.  We  are  facrificing  all  the 
effentials  we  can  recover,  for  a  few  words ;  and  rifking  the  independence 
of  this  country,  for  the  nominal  fupremacy  over  America.  France  feems  to 
leave  us  time  for  treating.  She  made  no  fcruple  of  begging  peace  of  us 
in  63,  that  fhe  might  lie  by  and  recover  her  advantages.  Was  not  that  a 
wife  precedent  ?  Does  not  fhe  now  fhow  that  it  was  ?  Is  not  policy  the 
honour  of  nations  ?  I  mean,  not  morally,  but  has  Europe  left  itfelf  any 
other  honour  ?  And  flnce  it  has  really  left  itfelf  no  honour,  and  as  little 
morality,  does  not  the  morality  of  a  nation  confift  in  its  preferving  itfelf  in 
as  much  happinefs  as  it  can  ?  The  invafion  of  Portugal  by  Spain  in  the  laft 
war,  the  partition  of  Poland,  have  abrogated  the  law  of  nations.  Kings 
have  left  no  ties  between  one  another.  Their  duty  to  their  people  is  ftill 
allowed.  He  is  a  good  king  that  preferves  his  people ;  and  if  temporinng 
anfwers  that  end,  is  it  not  juftifiable  ?  You,  who  are  as  moral  as  wife, 
anfwer  my  queftions.  Grotius  is  obfolete.  Dr.  Jofeph  1  and  Dr.  Frederic  % 
with  four  hundred  thoufand  commentators,  are  reading  new  lectures — and 
I  fhould  fay,  thank  God,  to  one  another,  if  the  four  hundred  thoufand  com- 
mentators were  not  in  worfe  danger  than  they.  Louis  XIV.  is  grown  a 
cafuift  compared  to  thofe  partitioned.  Well,  let  us  Ample  individuals  keep 
our  honefty,  and  blefs  our  ftars  that  we  have  not  armies  at  our  command, 
left  we  fhould  divide  kingdoms  that  are  at  our  bienfeance!  What  a  dreadful 

thing  it  is  for  fuch  a  wicked  little  imp  as  man  to  have  abiblute  power  !  

But  I  have  travelled  into  Germany,  when  I  meant  to  talk  to  you  only 
of  England  ;  and  it  is  too  late  to  recall  my  text.  Good-night. 

1  The  emperor  of  Germany.  *  Frederic  II.  king  of  Pruflia. 


LETTER 
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LETTER  CXI. 

Saturday,  July  18,  1778. 

YESTERDAY  evening  the  following  notices  were  fixed  up  in  Lloyd's 
coffee-houfe : 

That  a  merchant  in  the  City  had  received  an  exprefs  from  France,  that 
the  Breft  fleet,  confifting  of  28  mips  of  the  line,  were  failed,  with  orders  to 
burn,  fink,  and  deftroy. 

That  admiral  Keppel  was  at  Plymouth,  and  had  fent  to  demand  three 
more  mips  of  the  line  to  enable  him  to  meet  the  French. 

On  thefe  notices  the  flocks  funk  o>h  Per  cent. 

An  account  1  have  received  this  morning  from  a  good  hand  fay«,  that  on 
Thurfday  the  Admiralty  received  a  letter  from  admiral  Keppel,  who  was 
off  the  Land's  End,  faying,  that  the  Worcefter  was  in  fight ;  that  the  Peggy 
had  joined  him,  and  had  feen  the  Thunderer  making  fail  for  the  fleet ;  that 
he  was  waiting  for  the  Centaur,  Terrible,  and  Vigilant  ;  and  that  having 
received  advice  from  lord  Shuldham  that  the  Shrewfljury  was  to  fail  from 
Plymouth  on  Thurfday,  he  mould  likewife  wait  for  her.  His  fleet  will 
then  confift  of  30  mips  of  the  line  ;  and  he  hoped  to  have  an  opportunity  of 
trying  his  ftrength  with  the  French  fleet  on  our  own  coaft :  if  not,  he 
would  feek  them  on  theirs. 

The  French  fleet  failed  on  the  7th,  confifting  of  31  mips  of  the  line, 
2  fifty  gun  mips,  and  8  frigates. 

This  ftate  is  probably  more  authentic  than  thofe  at  Lloyd's. 

Thus  you  fee  how  big  the  moment  is  !  and,  unlefs  far  more  favourable 
to  us  in  its  burft  than  good  fenfe  allows  one  to  promife,  it  muft  leave  us 
greatly  expofed.  Can  we  expeel  to  beat  without  confiderable  lofs  ? — and 
then,  where  have  we  another  fleet  ?  I  need  not  Hate  the  danger  from  a  re~ 
verfe. 


The  Spanifh  ambaffador  certainly  arrived  on  Monday, 
Vol.  V.  D  d 


I  mail 
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I  fhall  go  to  town  on  Monday  for  a  day  or  two  ;  therefore,  if  you  write 
to-morrow,  direct  to  Arlington-itreet. 

I  add  no  more  :  for  words  are  unworthy  of  the  fituation ;  and  to  blame 
now,  would  be  childifh.  It  is  hard  to  be  gamed  for  againft  one's  confent ; 
but  when  one's  country  is  at  flake,  one  mud:  throw  one's  felf  out  of  the 
queftion.  When  one  is  old,  and  nobody,  one  muft  be  whirled  with  the 
current,  and  fhake  one's  wings  like  a  fly,  if  one  lights  on  a  pebble.  The 
profpecl  is  fo  dark,  that  one  mall  rejoice  at  whatever  does  not  happen,  that 
may.  Thus  I  have  compofed  a  fort  of  philofophy  for  myfelf,  that  referves 
kevery  pofTible  chance.  You  want  none  of  thefe  artificial  aids  to  your  relolu- 
tion.  Invincible  courage  and  immaculate  integrity  are  not  dependent  on 
the  folly  of  minifters  or  on  the  events  of  war.    Adieu ! 


LETTER  CXII. 

Strawberry -hill,  Auguft  21,  1778. 

I  THINK,  it  fo  very  uncertain  whether  this  letter  will  find  you,  that  I 
write  it  merely  to  tell  you  I  received  yours  to-day. 

I  recoiled!  nothing  particularly  worth  feeing  in  SufTex  that  you  have  not 
feen  (for  I  think  you  have  feen  Coudray  and  Stanfted,  and  I  know  you 
have  Petworth),  but  Hurft  Monceaux  near  Battle  ;  and  I  don't  know  whe- 
ther it  is  not  pulled  down.  The  fite  of  Arundel  cattle  is  fine,  and  there 
are  fome  good  tombs  of  the  Fitzalans  at  the  church,  but  little  remains  of 
the  caftle  ;  in  the  room  of  which  is  a  modern  brick-houfe  ;  and  in  the  late 
duke's  time  the  ghofr.  of  a  giant  walked  there  his  grace  faid — but  I  fup- 
pofe  the  prefent  duke  has  laid  it  in  the  Red  Sea — of  claret. 

Befide  Knowle  and  Penfhurft,  I  mould  think  there  were  feveral  feats 
of  old  families  in  Kent  worth  feeing  ;  but  I  do  not  know  them.  I  poked 
out  Summer-hill  for  the  fake  of  the  Babylonienne  in  Grammont  ;  but  it  is 
now  a  mere  farm-houfe.  Don't  let  them  perfuade  you  to  viiit  Leeds 
caftie,  which  is  not  worth  feeing. 


You  have  been  near  lofing  me  and  halfki-dozen  fair  coufins  to-day.  The 

3  Goldfmiths 
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Goldfmiths  company  dined  in  Mr.  Shirley's  field,  next  to  Pope's.  I  went 
to  Ham  with  my  three  Waldegrave  nieces  and  mifs  Keppel,  and  {aw  them 
land,  and  dine  in  tents  eredted  for  them  from  the  oppolite  more.  You 
may  imagine  how  beautiful  the  fight  was  in  fuch  a  fpot  and  in  fuch  a  day  ! 
I  ftaid  and  dined  at  Ham,  and  after  dinner  lady  Dylart  with  lady  Bridget 
Tollemache  took  our  four  nieces  on  the  water  to  fee  the  return  of  the  barges, . 
but  were  to  let  me  down  at  lady  Browne's.  We  were,  with  a  footman 
and  the  two  watermen,  ten  in  a  little  boat.  As  we  were  in  the  middle  of 
the  river,  a  larger  boat  full  of  people  drove  directly  upon  us  on  purpofe.  I 
believe  they  were  drunk.  We  called  to  them,  to  no  purpofe;  they  beat 
directly  againfl  the  middle  of  our  little  Ikiff — but,  thank  you,  did  not  do 
us  the  leaft  harm — no  thanks  to  them.  Lady  Malpas  was  in  lord  Straf- 
ford's garden,  and  gave  us  for  gone.  In  lhort,  Neptune  never  would  have 
had  fo  beautiful  a  prize  as  the  four  girls. 

I  hear  an  exprefs  has  been  fent  to  to  offer  him  the  mafterfhip  of  the 

horfe.  -  I  had  a  mind  to  make  you  guefs,  but  you  never  can  to  lord 

Exeter. 

Pray  let  me  know  the  moment  . you  return  to  Park-place. 


LETTER  CXUI. 

O&ober  23, 1778. 

having  thus  told  you  all  I  know,  I  lhall  add  a  few  words,  to 
fay  I  conclude  you  have  known  as  much,  by  my  not  having  heard  from 
you.  Should  the  port-office  or  fecretary's  office  fet  their  wits  at  work  to 
bring  to  light  all  the  intelligence  contained  under  the  above  hiatus,  I  am 
confident  they  will  difcover  nothing,  though  it  gives  an  exact  defcription  of, 
all  they  have  been  about  themfelves. 

My  perfonal  hiftory  is  very  fhort.  I  have  had  an  affembly  and  the  rheu- 
matifm — and  am  buying  a  houfe — and  it  rains — and  I  {hall  plant  the  rofes 
againft  my  treillage  to-morrow.  Thus  you  know  what  I  have  done,  fuf- 
fered,  am  doing,  and  lhall  do.  Let  me  know  as  much  of  you,  in  quantity, 
not  in  quality.  Introductions  to  and  conclufions  of  letters  are  as  much 
out  of  fafhion,  as  to,  at,  &c.  on  letters.    This  fublime  age  reduces  every 

D  d  2  thing 
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thing  to  its  quinteflence:  all  periphrafes  and  expletives  are  fo  much  in 
difufe,  that  I  fuppofe  foon  the  only  way  of  making  love  will  be  to  lay  "  Lie 
downy  Luckily,  the  lawyers  will  not  part  with  any  fynonymous  words, 
and  will,  confequently,  prefcrve  the  redundancies  of  our  language — Dixi. 


LETTER  CXIV. 

Arlington-ftreet,  January  9,  1779. 

YOUR  flight  to  Bath  would  have  much  furprifed  me,  if  Mr.  C.  who, 
1  think,  heard  it  from  Stanley,  had  not  prepared  me  for  it.  Since  you 
^was  amufed,  I  am  glad  you  went,  efpecially  as  you  efcaped  being  initiated 

in  Mrs.   's  follies  at   ,  which  you  would  have  mentioned. 

She  would  certainly  have  fent  fomc  trapes  of  a  mufe  to  prefs  you,  had  me 
known  what  good  epigrams  you  write. 

I  went  to  Strawberry  partly  out  of  prudence,  partly  from  ennui.  I  thought 
it  beft  to  air  myfelf  before  I  go  in  and  out  of  hot  rooms  here,  and  had  my 
houfe  thoroughly  warmed  for  a  week  .previoufly,  and  then  only  ftirred 
from  the  red  room  to  the  blue  on  the  lame  floor.  I  ftaid  five  days,  and 
was  neither  the  better  nOr  the  worfe  for  it.  I  was  quite  tired  with  having 
neither  company,  books,  nor  amuiement  of  any  kind.  Either  from  tfre 
emptinefs  of  the  town,  or  that  ten  weeks  of  gout  have  worn  out  the  pa- 
tience of  all  my  acquaintance,  but  I  do  not  fee  three  perfons  in  three  days. 
This  gives  me  but  an  uncomfortable  profpedt  for  my  latter  days  :  it  is  but 
probable  -that  I  may  be  a  cripple  in  a  fit  or  two  more,  if  J  have  itrength  to 
go  through  them  ;  and  as  that  will  be  long  life,  one  outlives  one's  acquaint- 
ance. I  cannot  make  new  acquaintance,  nor  intereir.  myfelf  at  all  about 
the  young,  except  thofe  that  belong  to  me  ;  nor  does  that  go  beyond  con- 
tributing to  their  pleafures,  without  having  much  latisfaclion  in  their  con- 

verfation  But — one  muft  take  every  thing  as  it  comes,  and  make  the  befr. 

of  it.  $  have  had  a  much  happier  life  than  I  deferve,  and  than  millions  that 
deferve  better.  I  mould  be  very  weak,  if  1  could  not  bear  the  uncomfort- 
ablenefs  of  old  age,  when  I  can  afford  what  comforts  it  is  capable  of.  How 
many  poor  old  people  have  none  of  them  !  I  am  afhamed  whenever  I  am 
peevilh,  and  recollect  that  ;I  have  fire  and  fervants  to  help  me  ! 

I  heur 
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I  hear  admiral  Keppel  is  in  high  fpirits  with  the  great  refpecl  and  zeal 
exprelTed  for  him.  In  my  own  opinion,  his  constitution  will  not  ftand  the 
druggie.  I  am  very  uneafy  too  for  the  duke  of  R  ,  who  is  at  Ports- 
mouth, and  will  be  at  lead  as  much  agitated. 

Sir  has  written  a  large  pamphlet,  and  a  very  good  one.    It  is 

to  Ihow,  that  whenever  the  Grecian  republics  taxed  their  dependents,  the 
latter  refitted,  and  fhook  off  the  yoke.  He  has  printed  but  twelve  copies  : 
the  duke  of  G.  fent  me  one  of  them.  There  is  an  anecdote  of  my  father, 
on  the  authority  of  old  Jack  White,  which  I  doubt.  It  fays,  he  would  not 
go  on  with  the  exciie  lcheme,  though  his  friends  advifed  it.  I  cannot 
ipeak  to  the  particular  event,  as  I  was  then  at  fchool  ;  but  it  was  more 
like  him  to  have  yielded  againfr.  his  fentiments,  to  Mr.  Pelham  and  his  can- 
did— or  fay,  plaufible  and  timid  friends.  I  have  heard  him  fay,  that  he 
never  did  give  up  his  opinion  to  fuch  men,  but  he  always  repented  it. 
However,  the  anecdote  in  the  book  would  be  more  to  his  honour.  But  what 

a  ftrange  man.  is  fir  !    I  fuppofe  now  he  has  written  this  book,  he 

will  change  his  opinion,  and  again  be  for  carrying  on  the  war — or,  if  he 
does  not  know  his  own  mind  for  two  years  together,  why  will  he  take 
places,  to  make  every  body  doubt  his  honefty  ? 


LETTER  CXV. 

Arlington-ftreet,  May  22,  1779. 

IF  you  hear  of  us  no  oftener  than  we  of  you,  you  will  be  as  much  be- 
hind hand  in  news  as  my  lady  Lyttelton.  We  have  feen  a  traveller  that 
faw  you  in  your  ifland  "but  it  founds  like  hearing  of  UlyfTes. — Well !  we 
mult  be  content.  You  are  not  only  not  dethroned,  but  owe  the  fafety  of 
your  dominions  to  your  own  Ikill  in  fortification.  If  we  do  not  hear  of 
your  extending  your  conquefts,  why,  it  is  not  lefs  than  all  our  modern 
heroes  have  done,  whom  prophets  have  foretold  and  gazettes  celebrated  — 
or  who  have  foretold  and  celebrated  themfelves.  Pray  be  content  to  be 
cooped  up  in  an  ifland  that  has  no  neighbours,  when  the  Howes  and  Clin- 

1  Mr.  Conway  was  now  at  his  government,  Jcrfcy. 

tons, 
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tons,  and  Dunmores  and  Burgoynes  and  Campbells  are  not  yet  got  be- 
yond the  great  river — Inquiry1!  To-day's  papers  lay,,  that  the  little 
prince  of  Orange  2  is  to  invade  you  again — but  we  truft  lir  James  Wallace 
has  clipped  his  wings  fo  clofe,  that  they  will  not  grow  again  this  feafon. 
though  he  is  fo  ready  to  fly. 

Nothing  materia]  has  happened  lince  I  wrote  laft — fo,  as  every 
moment  of  a  civil  war  is  precious,  every  one  has  been  turned  to  the 
intereft  of  diverlion.  There  have  been  three  mafquerades,.  an  inftallation, 
and  the  ball  of  the  knights  at  the  Haymarket  this  week  ;  not  to  mention 
Almack's,  Feitino,  lady  Spencer's,  Ranelagh  and  Vauxhall,  operas  and 
plays.  The  duchefs  of  Bolton  too  faw  malks — fo  many,  that  the  floor  gave 
way,  and  the  company  in  the  dining-room  were  near  falling  on  the  heads 
of  thofe  in  the  parlour,  and  exhibiting  all  that  has  not  yet  appeared  in 
Doctor's  Commons.  At  the  knights'  ball  was  fuch  a  profuiion  of  Straw- 
berries, that  people  could  hardly  get  into  the  fupper-room. — I  could  tell  you 
more,  but  I  do  not  love  to  exaggerate. 

Lady  A.  told  me  this  morning,  that  lord  Briftol  has  got  a  calf  with  two 
feet  to  each  leg — I  am  convinced  it  is  by  the  duchefs  of  Kingfton,  who  has 
two  of  every  thing,  where  others  have  but  one. 

Adieu ! — I  am  going  to  fup  with  Mrs.  Abington — and  hope  Mrs.  Clive 
will  not  hear  of  it. 

Yours  ever, 

HOR.  WALPOLE. 

1  The  parliamentary  inquiry  which  took  place  the  attack  upon  Jerfey,  claiming  relationfhip  to 
in  the  houfe  of  commons  on  the  conduct  of  the  the  great  houfe  of  Naffau,  Mr.  Walpole  calls 
American  war.  the  H  little  prince  of  Orange."  E. 

•The  prince  of  Nafiau,  who  had  commanded 
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LETTER  CXVI. 

Strawbcrry-hili,  Saturday  June  5,  177^. 

I  WRITE  to  you  more  fcklom  than  I  am  difpoied  to  do,  from  having 
nothing  poiitive  to  tell  you,  and  from  being  unwilling  to  fay  and  unfav 
every  minute  fomething  that  is  reported  pofitively.    The  confident  affer- 
tions  of  the  victory  over  D'Eftaing  are  totally  vanimed — and  they  who  in- 
vented them,  now  declaim  as  bitterly  again/!  Byron,  as  if  he  had  deceived 
them — and  as  they  did  againft  Keppel.    This  day  fe  nnight  there  was  a 
great  alarm  about  Ireland — wrhich  was  far  from  being  all  invention,  though 
not  an  abfolute  infurre&ion,  as  was  faid.    The  cafe,  I  believe,  was  this  : 
The  court,  in  order  to  break  the  volunteer  army  eftablifhed  by  the  Irim 
themfelves,  endeavoured  to  perfuade  a  body  in  lady  Blayney's  county  of 
Monaghan  to  inlift  in  the  militia — which  they  took  indignantly.  They 
faid,  they  had  great  regard  for  lady  Blayney  and  lord  Clermont ;  but  to  act 
under  them,  would  be  acting  under  the  king,  and  that  was  by  no  means 
their  intention.    There  have  iince  been  motions  for  inquiries  what  fteps 
the  minifters  have  taken  to  fatisfy  the  Irifh — and  thefe  they  have  impru- 
dently rejected — which  will  not  tend  to  pacification.    The  minifters  have 
been  puflied  too  on  the  article  of  Spain,  and  could  not  deny  that  all  nego- 
tiation is  at  an  end — though  they  will  not  own  farther.    However,  the 
Spanifh  ambaftador  is  much  out  of  humour.    From  Paris  they  write  confi- 
dently of  the  approaching  declaration  ;  and  lord  Sandwich,  I  hear,  has  faid  in 
a  very  mixed  company,  that  it  was  folly  not  to  expect  it.    There  is  ano- 
ther million  afked,  and  given  on  a  vote  of  credit ;  and  lord  North  has 
boafted  of  fuch  mines  for  next  year,  that  one  would  think  he  believed 
next  year  would  never  come. 

The  inquiry  1  goes  on,  and  lord  Harrington  did  himfelf  and  Burgoyne 
honour.  Barre  and  governor  Johnftone  have  had  warm  words,  and  Burke 
has  been  as  frantic  for  the  Roman  catholics  as  lord  George  Gordon  againft 
them.    The  parliament,  it  is  faid,  is  to  rife  on  the  21  ft. 

You  will  not  collect  from  all  this  that  our  profpect  clears  up.  I  fear 
there  is  nor  more  discretion  in  the  treatment  of  Ireland  than  of  America. 

!  Into  the  conduct  of  trie  American  war. 

The 
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The  court  feems  to  be  infatuated,  and  to  think  that  nothing  is  of  any 
confecjuence  but  a  majority  in  parliament — though  they  have  totally  loft 
all  power  but  that  of  provoking.  Fortunate  it  had  been  for  the  king  and 
kingdom,  had  the  court  had  no  majority  for  thefe  fix  years  !  America  had 
ftill  been  ours  ! — and  all  the  lives  and  all  the  millions  we  have  fquandered  ! 
A  majority  that  has  loft  thirteen  provinces  by  bullying  and  vapouring,  and 
the  moft  childifh  menaces,  will  be  a  brave  countermatch  for  France  and 
Spain,  and  a  rebellion  in  Ireland  !  In  fhort,  it  is  plain  that  there  is  no- 
thing a  majority  in  parliament  can  do,  but  outvote  a  minority  ;  and  yet  by 
their  own  accounts  one  would  think  they  could  not  do  even  that.  I  faw 
a  paper  t'other  day  that  began  with  this  Iriicifm,  w  As  the  minority  have 
loft  us  thirteen  provinces,  &c."  I  know  nothing  the  minority  have  done, 
or  been  luffered  to  do,  but  reftore  the  Roman  catholic  religion — and  that 
too  was  by  the  defire  of  the  court. 

This  is  however  the  prefent  ftyle.  They  announced  with  infinite  ap- 
plaufe  a  new  production  of  Tickell : — it  has  appeared,  and  is  a  moft  paltry 
performance.  It  is  called  the  Caftette  verte  of  M.  de  Sartine,  and  pre-  - 
tends  to  be  his  correfpondence  with  the  oppofition.  Nay,  they  are  fo 
pitifully  mean  as  to  laugh  at  doctor  Franklin,  who  has  fuch  thorough  Tea- 
Ton  to  fit  and  laugh  at  them.  What  triumph  it  muft  be  to  him  to  fee  a 
miferable  pamphlet  all  the  revenge  they  can  take  !  There  is  another,  ftill 
duller,  called  Oppofition  Mornings,  in  which  you  are  lugged  in.  In  truth, 
it  is  a  compliment  to  any  man  to  except  him  out  of  the  number  of  thofe 
that  have  contributed  to  the  fhocking  difgraces  inflicted  on  this  undone 
country  !  When  lord  Chatham  was  minifter,  he  never  replied  to  abufe  but 
by  a  victory. 

I  know  no  private  news  :  I  have  been  here  ever  fince  Tuefday,  enjoying 
my  tranquillity,  as  much  as  an  honeft  man  can  do  who  fees  his  country 
ruined.  It  is  juft  fuch  a  period  as  makes  philofophy  wifdom.  There  are 
great  moments  when  every  man  is  called  on  to  exert  himfelf — but  when 
folly,  infatuation,  delufion,  incapacity  and  profligacy  fling  a  nation  away, 
and  it  concurs  itfelf,  and  applauds  its  deftroyers,  a  man  who  has  lent  no 
hand  to  the  mifchief,  and  can  neither  prevent  nor  remedy  the  mafs  of  evils, 
is  fully  juftified  in  fitting  aloof  and  beholding  the  tempeft  rage,  with  filent 
fcorn  and  indignant  companion.    Nay,  I  have,  I  own,  fome  comfortable 

reflections* 
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reflexions.  I  rejoice  that  there  is  Hill  a  great  continent  of  Englimmen  who 
will  remain  free  and  independent,  and  who  laugh  at  the  impotent  majori- 
ties of  a  proftitute  parliament.  I  care  not  whether  general  Burgoyne  and 
governor  Johnftone  crofs  over  and  figure  in,  and  fupport  or  oppofe  ;  nor 
whether  Mr.  Burke,  or  the  fuperior  of  the  jefuits,  is  high  commifiioner  to 
the  kirk  of  Scotland.  My  ideas  are  fuch  as  I  have  always  had,  and  are  too 
plain  and  fimple  to  comprehend  modern  confufions  ;  and,  therefore,  they 
iuit  with  thofe  of  few  men.  What  will  be  the  hTue  of  this  chaos,  I  know 
not,  and,  probably,  mall  not  fee.  I  do  fee  with  fatisfaction,  that  what  was 
meditated  has  failed  by  the  grofTeit.  folly  ;  and  when  one  has  efcaped  the 
worft,  lefTer  evils  rauft  be  endured  with  patience. 

After  this  dull  effufion,  I  will  divert  you  with  a  ftory  that  made  me  laugh 
this  morning  till  I  cried.  You  know  my  Swifs  David,  and  his  incompre- 
henfible  pronunciation.    He  came  to  me,  and  faid,  "  Auh  !  dar  is  mefes 

 wants  fome  of  your  large  flags  to  put  in  her  great  O."    With  much 

ado  I  found  out  that  Mrs.  had  fent  for  leave  to  take  up  fome  flags  out 

of  my  meadow  for  her  grotto. 

I  hope  in  a  few  days  to  fee  lady  A  and  mifs  J   here  ;  I  have 

writ  to  propofe  it. — What  are  your  intentions  ?  Do  you  flay  till  you  have 
made  your  ifland  impregnable  ?  I  doubt  it  will  be  our  only  one  that  will 
be  fo. 


LETTER  CXVII. 

Strawberry-hill,  June  16,  1779. 

YOUR  countefs  was  here  laft  Thurfday,  and  received  a  letter  from  you, 
that  told  us  how  flowly  you  receive  ours.  When  you  will  receive  this  I 
cannot  guefs  ;  but  it  dates  a  new  asra,  which  you  with  reafon  did  not  care 
to  look  at  as  poffible.  In  a  word,  behold  a  Spanifh  war  !  I  muft  detail  a 
little  to  increafe  your  wonder.  I  heard  here  the  day  before  yefterday  that  it 
was  likely  ^  and  that  night  received  a  letter  from  Paris,  telling  me  (it  was  of 
the  6th)  that  monfieur  de  Beauveau  was  going,  they  knew  not  whither,  at 
the  head  of  25,000  men,  with  three  lieutenant-generals  and  fix  or  eight  mare- 
chaux  de  camp  under  him.  Yefterday  I  went  to  town,  and  T.  W.  happened 

Vol.  Y.  E  e  to 
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to  call  on  me. — He,  who  ufed  to  be  informed  early,  did  not  believe  a  word 
either  of  a  Spanifh  war  or  a  French  expedition.  I  law  fome  other  perfons 
in  the  evening  as  ignorant.  At  night  I  went  to  iup  at  Richmond-houfe. 
The  duke  laid  the  Brefr.  fleet  was  certainly  failed,  and  had  got  the  Hart  of 
ours  by  twelve  days  ;  that  monfieur  de  Beauveau  was  on  board  with  a  large 
fum  of  money,  and  with  white  and  red  cockades  ;  and  that  there  would  cer- 
tainly be  a  Spanifh  war.  He  added,  that  the  oppofition  were  then  preflina 
in  the  houfe  of  commons  to  have  the  parliament  continue  fitting-,  and  uroino- 
to  know  if  we  were  not  at  the  eve  of  a  Spanifh  war  ;  but  the  minifters  per- 
iifted  in  the  prorogation  for  to-morrow  or  Friday,  and  would  not  anfwer  on 
Spain. 

I  faid  I  would  make  you  wonder  But  no — Why  mould  the  parliament 

continue  to  fit  ?  Are  not  the  minifters  and  the  parliament  the  fame  thing  ? 
And  how  has  either  houfe  mown  that  it  has  any  talent  for  war  ? 

The  duke  of  R.  does  not  guefs  whither  theBreft  fleet  is  gone. — He  thinks,, 
if  to  Ireland,  we  mould  have  known  it  by  this  time.  He  has  heard  that  the 
prince  of  Beauveau  has  faid  he  was  going  on  an  expedition  that  would  be 
glorious  in  the  eyes  of  pofterity. — I  aiked,  if  that  might  not  mean  Gibraltar  ? 
The  duke  doubts,  but  hopes  it,  as  he  thinks  it  no  wife  meafure  on  their 
fide  ;  yet  he  was  very  melancholy,  as  ycru  will  be,  on  this  heavy  acceffion  to 
our  diftreffes. 

Well !  here  we  are,  aris  et  focis  and  all  at  flake  !  What  can  we  be 
meaning  ?  Unable  to  conquer  America  before  me  was  affifted  —  fcarce  able 
to  keep  France  at  bay — are  we  a  match  for  both,  and  Spain  too  ? — What  can 
be  our  view  ?  nay,  what  can  be  our  expectation  ?  I  fometimes  think  we 
reckon  it  will  be  more  creditable  to  be  forced  by  France  and  Spain  to  give 
up  America,  than  to  have  the  merit  with  the  latter  of  doing  it  with  grace. 
- — But,  as  Cato  fays, 

I  am  weary  of  conjectures — This  muff,  end  them  ; 

that  is,  the  fword  : — and  never,  I  believe,  did  a  country  plunge  itfelf  into 
luch  difficulties  ftep  by  itep,  and  for  fix  years  together,  without  once  recol- 
lecting that  each  foreign  war  rendered  the  object  of  the  civil  war  more  unat- 
tainable ;  and  that  in  both  the  foreign  wars  we  have  not  an  objecl  in  pro- 
fpecV.    Unable  to  recruit  our  remnant  of  an  army  in  America,  are  we  to 

?,  make 
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make  conquers  011  France  and  Spain  ?  They  may  choofe  their  attacks  :  we 
can  fcarce  choofe  what  we  wilJ  defend. 

Ireland,  they  fay,  is  more  temperate  than  was  expected.  That  is  fome 
confolation—  yet  many  fear  the  Irifh  will  be  tempted  to  unite  with  America, 
which  would  throw  all  that  trade  into  their  convenient  harbours  :  and  I 
own  I  have  apprehenfions  that  the  parliament's  riling  without  taking  a  ftep 
in  their  favour,  may  offend  them.  Surely  at  leaft  we  have  courageous 
minifters.  I  thought  my  father  a  ftout  man  : — he  had  not  a  tithe  of  their 
.(pirit. 

The  town  has  wound  up  the  feafon  perfectly  in  character  by  a  fete  at  the 
Pantheon  by  fubfeription.  Le  Texier  managed  it ;  but  it  turned  out  fadly. 
The  company  was  firfb  mut  into  the  galleries  to  look  down  on  the  fupper, 
then  let  to  defcend  to  it.  Afterwards  they  were  led  into  the  fubterraneous 
apartment,  which  was  laid  with  mould,  and  planted  with  trees,  and  cram- 
med with  nofegays  :  but  the  frem  earth,  and  the  dead  leaves,  and  the  efflu- 
via of  breaths  made  fuch  a  flench  and  moifture,  that  they  were  fuffqeated  ; 
and  when  they  remounted,  the  legs  and  wings  of  chickens  and  remnants  of 
ham  (for  the  fupper  was  not  removed)  poifoned  them  more.  A  druid  in  an 
arbour  diftributed  verfes  to  the  ladies ;  then  the  Baccelli  and  the  dancers  of 
the  opera  danced;  and  then  danced  the  company  ;  and  then  it  being  morn- 
ing, and  the  candles  burnt  out,  the  windows  were  opened  ;  and  then  the 
ftewed  danced  affembly  were  fuch  (hocking  figures,  that  they  fled  like  ghofts 

as  they  looked.  1  fuppofe  there  will  be  no  more  balls  unlefs  the  French 

land,  and  then  we  mail  mow  we  do  not  mind  it. 

"Thus  I  have  told  you  all  I  know.  You  will  ponder  over  thefe  things  in 
your  little  diftant  ifland,  when  we  have  forgotten  them.  There  is  another 
perfon,  one  doctor  Franklin,  who,  I  fancy,  is  not  forry  that  we  divert  our- 
felves  fo  well. 


LETTER  CXVIII. 

Strawberry-hill,  Sept.  13,  1779. 

I  AM  writing  to  you  at  random  ;  not  knowing  whether  or  when  this 
letter  will  go :  but  your  brother  told  me  laft  night  that  an  officer,  whofe 

E  e  2  name 
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name  I  have  forgot,  was  arrived  from  Jerfey,  and  would  return  to  you  foon. 
I  am  fenfible  how  very  feldom  I  have  written  to  you — but  you  have  been 
few  moments  out  of  my  thoughts.  What  they  have  been,  you  who  know 
me  fo  minutely  may  well  guels,  and  why  they  do  not  pals  my  lips.  Senfe, 
experience,  circumftances,  can  teach  one  to  command  one's  felf  outwardly, 
but  do  not  divert  a  molt  friendly  heart  of  its  feelings.  I  believe  the  ftate  of 
my  mind  has  contributed  to  bring  on  a  very  weak  and  decaying  body  my 
prefent  dilbrders.  I  have  not  been  well  the  whole  mmmer  ;  but  for  thefe 
three  weeks  much  otherwife.  It  has  at  lad  ended  in  the  gout,  which,  to 
aii  appearance,  will  be  a  fhort  fit. 

On  public  affairs  I  cannot  fpeak.  Every  thing  is  fo  exaggerated  on  all 
fides,  that  what  grains  of  truth  remain  in  the  fieve  would  appear  cold  and 
infipid  ;  and  the  great  manoeuvres  you  learn  as  foon  as  I.  In  the  naval 
battle  between  Byron  and  d'Eftaing,  our  captains  were  worthy  of  any  age  in 
our  ftory. 

You  may  imagine  how  happy  I  am  at  Mrs.  D  's  return,  and  at  her 

not  being  at  Naples,  as  fhe  was  likely  to  have  been,  at  the  dreadful  explofion 
of  Vefuvius.  Surely  it  will  have  glutted  fir  William's  rage  for  volcanos  ! 
How  poor  lady  Hamilton's  nerves  flood  it  I  do  not  conceive.  Oh,  man- 
kind !  mankind  ! — Are  there  not  calamities  enough  in  ftore  for  us,  but  mult 
deftruction  be  our  amufement  and  purfuit  ? 

I  fend  this  to  Ditton  *,  where  it  may  wait  fome  days ;  but  I  would  not 
fuffer  a  fure  opportunity  to  flip  without  a  line.  You  are  more  obliged  to 
me  for  all  I  do  not  fay,  than  for  whatever  eloquence  itfelf  could  pen. 

P.-  S.  I  unfeal  my  letter  to  add,  that  undoubtedly  you  will  come  to  the 
meeting  of  parliament,  which  will  be  in  October.  Nothing  can  or  ever 
did  make  me  advife  you  to  take  a  ftep  unworthy  of  yourfelf. — But  furely 
you  have  higher  and  more  facred  duties  than  the  government  of  a  mole- 
hill ! 

1  Where  lord  Hertford  had  then  a  villa. 
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LETTER  CXIX. 

January  3,  1781, 

AFTER  I  had  written  my  note  to  you  laft  night,  I  called  on   -, 

who  gave  me  the  difmal  account  of  Jamaica,  that  you  will  ice  in  the  ga- 
zette, and  of  the  damage  done  to  our  (hipping.  Admiral  Rowley  is  fafe  ; 
but  they  are  in  apprehensions  for  Walfingham.  He  told  me  too  what  is  not 
in  the  gazette  ;  that  of  the  expedition  againft  the  Spanim  fettlements,  not 
a  fingle  man  furvives  !  The  papers  to-day,  I  lee,  fpeak  of  great  danger  to 
Gibraltar. 

 repeated  to  me  his  great  defire  that  you  mould  publifh 

your  fpeech  as  he  told  you.  I  do  not  conceive  why  he  is  fo  eager  for  it ; 
for  he  profefTes  total  defpair  about  America.  It  looks  to  me  as  if  there  was 
a  wi(h  of  throwing  blame  fomewhere — but  I  profefs  I  am  too  fimple  to 
dive  into  the  objects  of  lhades  of  intrigues  ;  nor  do  I  care  about  them.  We 
mall  be  reduced  to  a  miferable  little  ifland  ;  and  from  a  mighty  empire  fink 
into  as  infignificant  a  country  as  Denmark  or  Sardinia  !  When  oifr  trade 
and  marine  are  gone,  the  latter  of  which  we  keep  up  by  unnatural  efforts, 
to  which  our  debt  will  put  a  flop,  we  mall  lofe  the  Eaft  Indies  as  Portugal 
did  ;  and  then  France  will  dictate  to  us  more  imperioufly  than  ever  we  did 
to  Ireland,  which  is  in  a  manner  already  gone  too  !  Thefe  are  mortifying  re- 
flections, to  which  an  Englifh  mind  cannot  eafily  accommodate  itfelf  But, 

alas  !  we  have  been  purluing  the  very  conduct  that  France  would  have  pre- 
fcribed,  and  more  than  with  all  her  prefumption  me  could  have  dared  to 
expect.  Could  fhe  flatter  herfelf  that  we  would  take  no  advantage  of  the 
dilatorinefs  and  unwillingnefs  of  Spain  to  enter  into  the  war  ?  that  we 
would  reject  the  difpofition  of  Ruffia  to  fupport  us  ?  and  that  our  itill  more, 
natural  friend  Holland  would  be  driven  into  the  league  againlt  us  ?  All 
this  has  happened  ;  and,  like  an  infant,  we  are  delighted  with  having  fet 
our  own  frock  in  a  blaze  ! — I  fit  and  gaze  with  aftonilhment  at  our  phrenfy 

 Yet  why  ?  Are  not  nations  as  liable  to  intoxication  as  individuals  ?  Are 

not  predictions  founded  on  calculation  oftener  rejected  than  the  prophecies 

1  Introdu£tory  of  a  motion  "  for  leave  to  "  jefty  to  fend  out  commiffioners  with  full 

u  bring  in  a  bill  for  quieting  the  troubles  that  "  power  to  treat  with  America  for  that  pur- 

"  have  for  fome  time  fubfifted  between  Great  "  pofe." 
"  Britain  and  America,  and  enabling  his  ma.- 


2 1 4.    LETTERS  from  tee  Hon.  HOUACE  WALPOLE 


of  dreamers  ?  Do  we  not  act  precifely  like  C  F  <,  who  thought  he 

had  difcovered  a  new  truth  in  figures,  when  he  preached  that  wife  doctrine, 
that  nobody  could  want  money. that  would  pay  enough  for  it  ? — The  con- 
fequence  was,  that  in  two  years  he  left  himfelf  without  the  poffibility  of 
borrowing  a  (hilling.  I  am  not  lurprifed  at  the  fpirits  of  a  boy  of  parts — I 
am  not  furprifed  at  the  .people — I  do  wonder  at  government,  that  games 
away  its  confequence.  For  what  are  we  now  really  at  war  with  America, 
France,  Spain,  and  Holland  ? — Not  with  hopes  of  reconquering  America, 
not  with  the  fmallcft  profpect  of  conquering  a  foot  of  land  from  France, 

Spain,  or  Holland  No  ;  we  are  at  war  on  the  dcfenfive,  to  protect  what  is 

left,  or  more  truly  to  ftave  off,  for  a  year  perhaps,  a  peace  that  muft  pro- 
claim our  nakednels  and  impotence.  I  would  not  willingly  recur  to  that 
womaniih  virion  of,  Something  may  turn  up  in  our  favour  !  That  fome- 
thingmuftbe  a  naval  victory  that  will  annihilate  at  once  all  the  fquadronsof 
Europe— muft  wipe  off  forty  millions  of  new  debt— reconcile  the  affections 
of  America,  that  for  fix  years  we  have  laboured  to  alienate — and  that  muft 
recall  out  of  the  grave  the  armies  and  failors  that  are  perifhed — and  that 
muft  make  thirteen  provinces  willing  to  receive  the  law,  without  the  ne- 
ceffity  of  keeping  ten  thoufand  men  amongft  them.  The  gigantic  imagi- 
nation of  lord  Chatham  would  not  entertain  fuch  a  chimera.  Lord  

perhaps  would  fay  he  did,  rather  than  not  undertake  ;  or  Mr.  Burke  could 
form  a  metaphoric  vifion,  that  would  fatisfy  no  imagination  but  his  own  : 
but  I,  who  am  nullius  addictus  jurare  in  verba,  have  no  hopes  either  in  our 
refources  or  in  our  geniufes,  and  look  on  my  country  already  as  undone  1  ] — . 
It  is  grievous — but  I  mall  not  have  much  time  to  lament  its  fall  J 


LETTER  CXX. 

Strawberry-lull,  Sunday  evening,  May  6,  1 78  r. 

I  SUPPED  with  your  countefs  on  Friday  at  lord  Frederic  Campbell's, 
where  I  heard  of  the  relief  of  Gibraltar  by  Darby.    The  Spanifh  fleet  kept 

1  It  may  be  fome  comfort,  in  a  moment  no  war  againft  France  in  the  year  1793.  May  our 
lefs  portentous  and  melancholy  than  the  one  exertions  procure  the  fpeedy  application  of  a 
here  described,  to  recollect  the  almoft  unhoped-  fimilar  remedy  to  our  prefent  evils,  and  may 
for  recovery  of  national  profperity,  which  took  that  remedy  be  productive  of  equally  good 
place  from  the  peace  1782  to  the  declaration  of   effects  !   E.    March  1798. 

clofe 
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clofe  in  Cadiz  -.  —  however,  he  lifted  up  his  leg,  and  jull  iquirted  contempt  cm 
them.  As  he  is  dilembarraffed  of  his  traniports,  1  iuppofe  their  .mips  will 
lcramble  on  more  rather  than  fight.  Well,  1  mail  be  perfectly  content 
with  our  fleet  coming  back  in  a  whole  ikin.  It  will  be  enough  to  have  out- 
quixoted  Don  Quixote's  own  nation.  As  I  knew  your  countefs  would 
write  the  next  day,  I  waited  till  me  was  gone  out  of  town  and  would  not 
have  much  to  tell  you — not  that  1  have  either  ;  and  it  is  giving  myfelf  an 
air,  to  pretend  to  know  more  at  Twickenham  than  Hie  can  at  Henley. 
Though  it  is  a  bitter  north-eaft,  I  came  hither  to-day  to  look  at  my  lilacs.* 
though  a  la  glace,  and  to  get  from  Pharaoh,  for  which  there  is  a  rage.  1 
doted  on  it  above  thirty  years  ago  ;  but  it  is  not  decent  to  fit  up  all  night 
now  with  boys  and  girls.   ,  the  banker  a  la  mode,  has  been  demo- 
limed.    He   and  his  affociate  fir      went  early  t'other  night  to 

Brookes's,  before  C.  F.  and  F.  who  keep  a  bank  there,  were  come.  But 
they  foon  arrived,  attacked  their  rivals,  broke  their  bank,  and  won  above 
4000/.  "  There,"  faid  F.  "  fo  mould  all  ufurpers  be  ferved  !"— He  did 
frill  better  ;  for  he  fent  for  his  tradefmen,  and  paid  as  far  as  the  money 
would  eo. — In  the  mornings  he  continues  his  war  on  lord  North — but  can- 
not  break  that  bank.  The  court  has  carried  a  fecret  committee  for  India 
affairs — and  it  is  fuppofed  that  Rumbold  is  to  be  the  facrifice  : — but  as  he  is 
near  as  rich  as  lord  Clive,  I  conclude  he  will  eicape  by  the  fame  golden 
key. 

I  told  you  in  my  lair,  that  Tonton  1  was  arrived.  I  brought  him  this 
morning  to  take  poffeffion  of  his  new  villa ;  but  his  inauguration  has  not  been 
at  all  pacific.  As  he  has  already  found  out  that  he  may  be  as  defpotic  as  at 
faint  Jofeph's,  he  began  with  exiling  my  beautiful  little  cat  ; — upon  which, 
however,  we  mail  not  quite  agree.  He  then  flew  at  one  of  my  dogs,  who 
returned  it,  by  biting  his  foot  till  it  bled  ;  but  was  feverely  beaten  for  .it, 
I  immediately  rung  for  Margaret*  to  drefs  his  foot;  but  in  the  mid  ft  of  my 
tribulation  could  not  keep  my  countenance  ;  for  fhe  cried,  "  Poor  little 
thing,  he  does  not  underftand  my  language  !"  1  hope  fhe  will  not  .re- 
collect too  that  he  is  a  papift  ! 

1  Madame  du  DefFand's  dog,  which  fhe  left  by  will  to  Mr.  Walpole, 
1  Mr,  Walpole's  houfekeeper. 


Berkeley- 
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Berkeley-fquare,  Tuefday,  May  8, 

I  came  before  dinner,  and  find  your  long  letter  of  the  3d.  You  have 
miftaken  Tonton's  fex,  who  is  a  cavalier,  and  a  little  of  the  moufquetaire 
ftill ;  but  if  I  do  not  correct  his  vivacities,  at  leaft  1  fhall  not  encourage 
them  like  my  dear  old  friend. 

You  fay  nothing  of  your  health  :  therefore,  I  truft,  it  is  quite  re-efta- 
blifhed.    My  own  is  moil  flouriming  for  me. 

They  fay  the  parliament  will  rife  by  the  birth-day — not  that  it  feems  to 
be  any.  grievance  or  confinement  to  any  body.  I  hope  you  will  foon  come  1 
and  enjoy  a  quiet  fummer  under  the  laurels  of  your  own  confcience.  They 
are  at  leaft  as  ipreading  as  any  body's  elfe  ;  and  the  foil  will  preferve  their 
verdure  for  ever.  Methinks  we  weftern  powers  might  as  well  make  peace, 
fince  we  make  war  fo  clumfily. — Yet  I  doubt  the  awkwardnefs  of  our  ene- 
mies will  not  have  brought  down  our  ftomach.  Well,  I  wifh  for  the  fake 
of  mankind  there  was  an  end  of  their  fufferings  !  Even  fpeflators  are  not 
amufed — the  whole  war  has  paffed  like  the  riotous  murmurs  of  the  upper 
gallery  before  the  play  begins — they  have  pelted  the  candle-fnufFers,  the 
ftage  has  been  fwept,  the  mufic  has  played,  people  have  taken  their  places — 
but  the  deuce  a  bit  of  any  performance  ! — And  when  folks  go  home,  they 
will  have  feen  nothing  but  a  farce,  that  has  coft  fifty  times  more  than  the 
beft  tragedy  ! 


LETTER  CXXI. 

Berkeley-fquare,  May  28,  1781, 
THIS  letter,  like  an  embarkation,  will  not  fet  out  till  it  has  gotten  its 
complement  ;  but  I  begin  it,  as  1  have  juft  received  your  fecond  letter.  I 
wrote  to  you  two  days  ago,  and  did  not  mean  to  complain  ;  for  you  cer- 
tainly cannot  have  variety  of  matter  in  your  fequeftered  ifle  :  and  fince 
you  do  not  difdain  trifling  news,  this  good  town,  that  furnimes  nothing 
&lfe,  at  leaft  produces  weeds,  which  moot  up  in  fpite  of  the  Scotch  thiji/es, 
that  have  choked  all  good  fruits.  I  do  not  know  what  lady  C.  defigns  to 
do  with  her  play ;  I  hope,  act  it  only  in  private  ;  for  her  other  was  mur- 


'  From  Jerfey. 

9 


dered, 
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dered,  and  the  audience  did  not  exert  the  leaft  gallantry  to  fo  pretty  an  au- 
thoreis,  though  fhe  gave  them  fo  fair  an  opportunity.  For  my  own  play, 
I  was  going  to  publifh  it  in  my  own  defence,  as  a  fpurious  edition  was  ad- 
vertifed  here,  betides  one  in  Ireland. — My  advertifement  has  overlaid  the 
former  for  the  prefent,  and  that  tempts  me  to  fupprefs  mine,  as  I  have 
a  thorough  averfion  to  its  appearance.  Still,  I  think  I  fhall  produce  it  in 
the  dead  of  fummer,  that  it  may  be  forgotten  by  winter  ;  for  I  could  not 
bear  having  it  the  fubject  of  converfation  in  a  full  town.  It  is  printed  ;  fo 
I  can  let  it  fteal  out  in  the  mid  ft  of  the  firft  event  that  engroffes  the  public  ; 
and  as  it  is  not  quite  a  novelty,  I  have  no  fear  but  it  will  be  ftill-born,  if 

it  is  twin  with  any  babe  that  fqualls  and  makes  much  noife.  At  the  fame 

time  with  yours  I  received  a  letter  from  another  coufin  at  Paris,  who  tells 
me  Necker  is  on  the  verge  ;  and  in  the  poftfeript  fays,  he  has  actually  re« 
figned.  I  heard  fo  a  few  days  ago  ;  but  this  is  a  full  confirmation.  Do 
you  remember  a  converfation  at  your  houfe,  at  fupper,  in  which  a  friend  of 
yours  fpoke  very  unfavourably  of  Necker,  and  feemed  to  wifh  his  fall  ?  In 
my  own  opinion,  they  are  much  in  the  wrong.  It  is  true,  Necker  laboured 
with  all  his  moulders  to  reftore  their  finances ;  yet  I  am  perfuaded  that  his 
attention  to  that  great  object  made  him  clog  all  their  military  operations. 
They  will  pay  dearer  for  money  ;  but  money  they  will  have — nor  is  it  fo 
dear  to  them ;  for,  when  they  have  gotten  it,  they  have  only  not  to  pay. 
A  monfieur  Joly  de  Fleury  is  comptroller-general.  I  know  nothing  of  him 
— but  as  they  change  fo  often,  fome  able  man  will  prove  minifter  at  laft— i 
and  there  they  will  have  the  advantage  again. 

Lord  Cornwallis's  courier,  Mr.  Broderic,  is  not  yet  arrived  ;  fo  you  are  k 
little  precipitate  in  thinking  America  fo  much  nearer  to  being  fubdued, 
which  you  have  often  fwallowed  up  as  if  you  were  a  minifter  ;  and  yet, 
methinks,  that  aera  has  been  fo  frequently  put  oft",  that  I  wonder  you  are 
not  cured  of  being  fanguine — or  rather,  of  believing  the  magnificent  lies 
that  every  trifling  advantage  gives  birth  to.  If  a  quarter  of  the  Americans 
had  joined  the  royalifts,  that  have  been  faid  to  join,  all  the  colonies  would 
not  hold  them.  But,  at  leaft,  they  have  been  like  the  trick  of  kings  and 
queens  at  cards  ;  where  one  of  two  goes  back  every  turn  to  fetch  another. 
However,  this  is  only  for  converfation  for  the  moment.  With  fuch  aver- 
fion  to  difputation,  I  have  no  zeal  for  making  converts  to  my  own  opinion, 
not  even  on  points  that  touch  me  nearer. 

Vol.  V.  '  F  f  Thurfday 
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Thurfday,  May  31. 

If  you  fee  the  papers,  yon  will  find  that  there  was  a  warm  debate  yefter- 
day  on  a  frefh  propofal  from  Harley  for  pacification  with  America  ;  in 
which  the  minifters  were  roundly  reproached  with  their  boafts  of  the  re- 
turning zeal  of  the  colonies  ;  and  which,  though  it  ought  by  their  own  ac- 
counts to  be  fo  much  nearer  complete,  they  could  not  maintain  to  be  at  all 
effectual  ;  though  even  yefterday  a  report  was  revived  of  a  fecond  victory 
of  lord  Cornwallis.  This  debate  prevented  another  on  the  marriage-bill, 
which  C.  F.  wants  to  get  repealed,  and  which  he  told  me  he  was  going  to 
labour.    I  mention  this  from  the  circumftance  of  the  moment  when  he  told 

me  fo.    I  had  been  to  fee  if  lady  A   was  come  to  town  :  as  1  came 

up  St.  James's-ftreet,  I  faw  a  cart  and  porters  at  C — — 's  door  ;  coppers  and 
old  chefts  of  drawers  loading. — In  fhort,  his  fuccefs  at  Faro  has  awakened 
his  hoft  of  creditors — but  unlefs  his  bank  had  fwelled  to  the  fize  of  the 
bank  of  England,  it  could  not  have  yielded  a  fop  apiece  for  each.  Epfom 
too  had  been  unpropitious — and  one  creditor  has  actually  feized  and  carried 
off  his  goods,  which  did  not  feem  worth  removing.  As  I  returned  full  of 
this  fcene,  whom  mould  I  find  fauntering  by  my  own  door  but  C.  ?  He 
came  up  and  talked  to  me  at  the  coach-window,  on  the  marriage  bill, 
with  as  much  fangfroid  as  if  he  knew  nothing  of  what  had  happened. 
-—I  have  no  admiration  for  infenfibility  to  one's  own  faults,  efpecially 
when  committed  out  of  vanity.  Perhaps  the  whole  philofophy  confiffed  in 
the  commiffion.  If  you  could  have  been  as  much  to  blame,  the  laft  thing 
you  would  bear  well  would  be  your  own  reflections.    The  more  marvellous 

F  's  parts  are,  the  more  one  is  provoked  at  his  follies,  which  comfort  fo 

many  rafcals  and  blockheads  ;  and  make  all  that  is  admirable  and  amiable  in 
him,  only  matter  of  regret  to  thofe  who  like  him  as  I  do. 

I  did  intend  to  fettle  at  Strawberry  on  Sunday  ;  but  rauft  return  on 
Thurfday,  for  a  party  made  at  Marlborough-houfe  for  princefs  Amelia.  I 
am  continually  tempted  to  retire  entirely— and  mould — if  I  did  not  fee  how 
very  unfit  Englifh  tempers  are  for  living  quite  out  of  the  world.  We  grow 
abominably  peevifh  and  fevere  on  others,  if  we  are  not  conftantly  rubbed 
againft  and  polifhed  by  them.  I  need  not  name  friends  and  relations  of 
yours  and  mine  as  inftances.  My  prophecy  on  the  fhort  reign  of  Faro  is 
verified  already.  The  bankers  find  that  all  the  calculated  advantages  of  the 
1  game 
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game  do  not  balance  pinchbeck  parolis  and  debts  of  honourable  women.— 
The  bankers,  I  think,  might  have  had  a  previous  and  more  generous  reafon, 
the  very  bad  air  of  holding  a  bank  : — but  this  country  is  as  hardened  againft 
the  petite  morale,  as  againft  the  greater. — What  mould  I  think  of  the  world 
if  I  quitted  it  entirely  ? 


LETTER  CXXII. 

Strawberry-hill,  June  3,  1781. 

YOU  know  I  have  more  philofophy  about  you  than  courage  ;  yet  for 
once  I  have  been  very  brave.  There  was  an  article  in  the  papers  laft  week 
that  faid,  a  letter  from  Jerfey  mentioned  appreheniions  of  being  attacked 
by  4000  French. — Do  you  know  that  I  treated  the  paragraph  with  fcorn  ? — 
No,  no  :  I  am  not  afraid  for  your  ifland,  when  you  are  at  home  in  it,  and 
have  had  time  to  fortify  it,  and  have  fufficient  force.  No,  no  :  it  will  not 
be  furprifed  when  you  are  there,  and  when  our  fleet  is  returned,  and  Digby 
before  Breft. — However,  with  all  my  valour,  I  could  not  help  going  to  your 
brother  to  aik  a  few  queftions — but  he  had  heard  of  no  fuch  letter.  The 
French  would  be  foolifh  indeed  if  they  ran  their  heads  a  third  time  againft 
your  rocks,  when  watched  by  the  moft  vigilant  of  all  governors.  Your 

nephew  G  is  arrived  with  the  fleet  :   my  door  opened  t'other  morning  ; 

I  looked  towards  the  common  horizon  of  heads,  but  was  a  foot  and  a  half 
below  any  face.  The  handfomeft  giant  in  the  world  made  but  one  ftep 
crofs  my  room  ;  and,  feizing  my  hand,  gave  it  fuch  a  robuft  gripe,  that  I 
fqualled  ;  for  he  crumed  my  poor  chalk-ftones  to  powder.    When  I  had 

recovered  from  the  pain  of  his  friendly  falute,  I  faid,  "  It  muft  be  G  

C  :  and  yet  is  it  poffible  ? — Why,  it  is  not  fifteen  months  ago  (ince 

you  was  but  fix  feet  high." — -In  a  word,  he  is  within  an  inch  of  Robert  and 
Edward,  with  larger  limbs,  almoft  as  handfome  as  Hugh,  with  all  the  bloom 
of  youth  ;  and — in  fhort,  another  of  thofe  comely  fons  of  Anak,  the  breed 
of  which  your  brother  and  lady  Hertford  have  pioufly  reftored  for  the  com- 
fort of  the  daughters  of  Sion.  He  is  delighted  with  having  tapped  his  war- 
fare with  the  fiege  of  Gibraltar,  and  burns  to  ftride  to  America.  The  town, 
he  fays,  is  totally  deftroyed  ;  and  between  two  and  three  hundred  perfons 

were  killed.  Well  !  it  is  pity  lady  Hertford  has  done  breeding :  we 

ihall  want  fuch  a  race  to  re-people  even  the  ruins  we  do  not  lofe !  The 

F  f  2  rifirig 
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rifmg  generation  does  give  one  fome  hopes. — I  confine  myfelf  to  fome  of  this 
year's  birds.  The  young  William  Pitt  has  again  dilplayed  paternal  oratory. 
The  other  day,  on  the  commiffion  of  accounts,  he  anfwered  lord  North, 
and  tore  him  limb  from  limb.    If  C.  F.  could  feel,  one  mould  think  fuch 

a  rival,  with  an  unfpotted  character,  would  roufe  him  What,  if  a  Pitt  and 

Fox  mould  again  be  rivals !  A  ftill  newer  orator  has  appeared  in  the  India 

bufmefs,  a  Mr.  Banks,  and  againft  lord  North  too — and  with  a  merit,  that 
the  very  laft  crop  of  orators  left  out  of  their  rubric — modefty.  As  young 
Pitt  is  modeft  too,  one  would  hope  fome  genuine  Engliih  may  revive  ! 

Tuefday,  June  5. 

This  is  the  feafon  of  opening  my  cake-houfe.  I  have  chofen  a  bad  fpot^. 
if  I  meant  to  retire  ;  and  calculated  ill,  when  I  made  it  a  puppet-(how.. 

Laft  week  we  had  two  or  three  maftifF-days  ;  for  they  were  fiercer  than 
our  common  dog-days.  It  is  cooled  again  but  rain  is  as  great  a  rarity  as  in 
Egypt ;  and  father  Thames  is  fo  far  from  being  a  Nile,  that  he  is  dying 
for  thirft  himfelf.- — But  it  would  be  prudent  to  referve  paragraphs  of  wea- 
ther till  people  are  gone  out  of  town ;  for  then  I  can  have  little  to  fend 
you  elfe  from  hence. 

Berkeley-fquare,  June  tf» 

As  foon  as.  I  came  to  town  to-day  Le  Texier  called  on  me,  and  told  me 
he  has  mifcarried  of  Pygmalion.  The  expence  would  have  mounted  to  150/. 
and  he  could  get  but  60  fubfcribers  at  a  guinea  apiece.  I  am  glad  his  ex- 
perience and  fuccefs  have  taught  him  thrift — I  did  not  expect  it.  Sheridan 
had  a  heavier  mifcarriage  laft  night.  The  two  Veftris  had  imagined  a  fete  ; 
and,  concluding  that  whatever  they  defigned  would  captivate  the  town  and 
its  purfes,  were  at  the  expence  of  1200/.  and,  diftributing  tickets  at  two 
guineas  apiece,  difpofed  of  not  two  hundred.  It  ended  in  a  bad  opera,  that 
began  three  hours  later  than  ufual,  and  at  quadruple  the  price.  There 
were  bufhels  of  dead  flowers,  lamps,  country  dances — and  a  cold  fupper 
Yet  they  are  not  abufed  as  poor  Le  Texier  was  laft  year. 

June  8. 

I  conclude  my  letter,  and  I  hope  our  prefent  correfpondence,  very  agree- 
ably ;  for  your  brother  told  me  laft  night,  that  you  have  written  to  lord 

Hillftorougrj 
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HilHborough  for  leave  to  return.  If  all  our  governors  could  leave  their 
dominions  in  as  good  plight,  it  were  lucky.  Your  brother  owned,  what 
the  gazette  with  all  its  circumftances  cannot  conceal,  that  lord  Corn wallis's 
triumphs  have  but  increafed  our  loffes,  without  leaving  any  hopes.  I  am 
told  that  his  army,  which  when  he  parted  from  Clinton  amounted  to  17,00a 
men,  does  not  now  contain  above  as  many  hundred,  except  the  detach- 
ments. The  gazette,  to  my  forrow  and  your  greater  forrow,  fpeaks  of 
colonel' 1  O'Kara  having  received  two  dangerous  wounds. 

Princefs  Amelia  was  at  Marlborough-houfe  laft  night,  and  played  at  Faro 
till  twelve  o'clock — There  ends  the  winter  campaign  ! — I  go  to  Strawberry- 
hill  to-morrow ;  and  I  hope,  a  l'lrlandoife,  that  the  next  letter  I  write  to 
you — will  be  not  to  write  to  you  any  more. 


LETTER  CXXIIL. 

Strawberry-hill,  September  16,  i^St. 

I  AM  not  furprifed  that  fuch  a  mind  as  yours  cannot  help  exprefling 
gratitude  :  it  would  not  be  your  mind,  if  it  could  command  that  fenfation 
as  triumphantly  as  it  does  your  pafnons.  Only  remember  that  the  expref- 
fion  is  unneceflary.  I  do  know  that  you  feel  the  entire  friendfhip  I  have 
for  you  ;  nor  mould  1  love  you  fo  well  if  I  was  not  perfuaded  of  it.  There 
never  was  a  grain  of  any  thing  romantic  in  my  friendmip  for  you.  We 
loved  one  another  from  children,  and  as  fo  near  relations  ;  but  my  friend- 
fhip grew  up  with  your  virtues,  which  I  admired  though  I  did  not  imitate. 
We  had  fcarce  one  in  common  but  difintereftednefs.  Of  the  *everfe  we 
have  both,  I  may  fay,  been  fo  abfolutely  clear,  that  there  is  nothing  fo  na- 
tural and  eafy  as  the  little  moneyed  tranfa&ions  between  us  ;  and  therefore 
knowing  how  perfedly  indifferent  I  am  upon  that  head,  and  remembering 
the  papers  I  mowed  you,  and  what  I  faid  to  you  when  I  faw  you  laft,  I  am 

fure  you  will  have  the  complaifance  never  to  mention  thanks  more.  

Now  to  anfwer  your  queftions. 

As  to  coming  to  you,  as  that  feu  gregeois  lord  George  Gordon  has 
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1  Now  general  O'Hara,  governor  of  Gibraltar, 


given 
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given  up  the  election  to  my  great  joy,  I  can  come  to  you  on  Sunday  next. 
It  is  true,  I  had  rather  you  vifited  your  regiment  firft,  for  this  reafon  :  I  ex- 
pect fummons  to  Nuneham  every  day;  and  befides,  having  never  loved  two 
journeys  inftead  of  one,  I  grow  more  covetous  of  my  time,  as  I  have  little 
left,  and  therefore  had  rather  take  Park-place,  going  and  coming,  on  my 
way  to  lord  Harcourt. 

I  don't  know  a  word  of  news  public  or  private.  I  am  deep  in  my  dear 
old  friend's  1  papers.  There  are  fome  very  delectable ;  and  though  I  believe, 
nay  know,  I  have  not  quite  all,  there  are  many  which  I  almoft  wonder, 
after  the  little  delicacy  they  2  have  mown,  ever  arrived  to  my  hands.  I  dare 
to  fay  they  will  not  be  quite  fo  juft  to  the  public ;  for  though  I  confented 
that  the  correfpondence  with  Voltaire  mould  be  given  to  the  editors  of  his 
works,  I  am  perfuaded  that  there  are  many  paffages  at  leaft  which  they  will 
fupprefs,  as  very  contemptuous  to  his  chief  votaries — I  mean  of  the  votaries 
to  his  fentiments — for,  like  other  herefiarchs,  he  defpifed  his  tools.  If  I  live 
to  fee  the  edition,  it  will  divert  me  to  collate  it  with  what  I  have  in  my 
hands. 

You  are  the  perfon  in  the  world  the  fitted  to  encounter  the  meeting  you 
mention  for  the  choice  of  a  bridge  \  You  have  temper  and  patience  enough 
to  bear  with  fools  and  falfe  tafte.  I,  fo  unlike  you,  have  learnt  fome  pa- 
tience with  both  forts  too,  but  by  a  more  fummary  method  than  by  waiting 
to  inftill  reafon  into  them.  Mine  is  only  by  leaving  them  to  their  own 
vagaries,  and  by  defpairing  that  fenfe  and  tafte  mould  ever  extend  them- 
felves.    Adieu  ! 

P.  S.  In  Voltaire's  letters  are  fome  bitter  traits  on  the  king  of  Pruffia, 
which,'  as  he  is  defender  of  their  no  faith,  I  conclude  will  be  rayes  too. 

.    1  Madame  du  Deffand,  who  died  in  September  J  The  bridge  over  the  Thames  at  Henley,  to 

1781,  and  left  all  her  papers  to  Mr.  Walpole.  whofe  lingular  beauty  the  good  tafte  of  Mr. 

1  He  means  the  executors  of  madame  du  Conway  materially  contributed. 
Deffand. 
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LETTER  CXXIV. 

Berkeley-fquare,  Sunday  morning,  November  i8,  1781. 

I  HAVE  been  here  again  for  three  days,  tending  and  nurfing  and 
waiting  on  Mr.  Jephfon's  play.  I  have  brought  it  into  the  world,  was  well 
delivered  of  it,  it  can  ftand  on  its  own  legs — and  I  am  going  back  to  my 
own  quiet  hill,  never  likely  to  have  any  thing  more  to  do  with  theatres. 
Indeed  it  has  feemed  ftrange  to  me,  who  for  thefe  three  or  four  years  have 
not  been  fo  many  times  in  a  play  houfe,  nor  knew  fix  of  the  actors  by  fight, 
to  be  at  two  rehearfals,  behind  the  fcenes,  in  the  green-room,  and  ac- 
quainted with  half  the  company.  The  Count  of  Narbonne  was  played  laft 
night  with  great  applaufe,  and  without  a  fingle  murmur  of  difapprobation. 
Mifs  Young  has  charmed  me.  She  played  with  intelligence  that  was  quite 
furprifmg.  The  applaufe  to  one  of  her  fpeeches  lafted  a  minute,  and  re- 
commenced twice  before  the  play  could  go  on.  I  am  fure  you  will  be 
pleafed  with  the  conduct  and  the  eafy  beautiful  language  of  the  play,,  and 
frruck  with  her  a&ing. 


LETTER  CXXV. 

Strawberry-hill,  September  17,  1782. 

I  HAD  not  time  yefterday  to  fay  what  I  had  to  fay  about  your  coming 
hither.  I  mould  certainly  be  happy  to  fee  you  and  lady  Ailefbury  at  any 
time ;  but  it  would  be  unconfcionable  to  expect  it  when  you  have  fcarce  a 
whole  day  in  a  month  to  pafs  at  your  own  houfe,  and  to  look  after  your 
own  works.  Friends,  I  know,  lay  as  great  ftrefs  upon  trifles  as  upon 
ferious  points  ;  but  as  there  never  was  a  more  fincere  attachment  than 
mine,  fo  it  is  the  moft  reafonable  one  too,  for  I  always  think  for  you  more 
than  myfelf.  Do  whatever  you  have  to  do,  and  be  allured,  That  is  what  I 
like  beft  that  you  mould  do.  The  prefent  hurry  cannot  laft  always.  Your 
prefent  object  is  to  mow  how  much  more  fit  you  are  for  your  poll 1  than 

1  Mr.  Conway  was  now  commander  in  chief. 

any 
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any  other  man,  by  which  you  will  do  infinite  fervice  too ;  and  will  throw  a 
great  many  private  acts  of  _good-nature  and  juft  -  into  the  account.  Do 
you  think  I  would  ftand  in  the  way  of  any  of  thefe  things?  and  that  I  am 
not  aware  of  them  ?  Do  not  think  about  me.  If  it  fuits  you  at  any 
moment,  come.  Except  Sunday  next,  when  I  am  engaged  to  dine  abroad, 
I  have  nothing  to  do  till  the  middle  of  October,  when  I  fhall  go  to  Nune- 
ham ;  and,  going  or  coming,  may  pofiibly  catch  you  at  Park-place. 

If  I  am  not  quite  credulous  about  your  turning  fmoke  into  gold  *,  it  is 

perhaps  becaufe  I  am  very  ignorant.    I  like  Mr.  M  extremely  ;  and 

though  I  have  lived  fo  long  that  I  have  little  confidence,  I  think  you  could 
not  have  chofen  one  more  likely  to  be  faithful.  I  am  fenfible  that  my  kind 
of  diftruft  would  prevent  all  great  enterprifes — and  yet  I  cannot  but  fear, 
that  unlefs  one  gives  one's  felf  up  entirely  to  the  purfuit  of  a  new  objecl, 
the  rilk  mull  be  doubled.  But  I  will  fay  no  more  ;  for  I  do  not  even  wifh 
to  difTuade  you,  as  I  am  fure  I  underftand  nothing  of  the  matter,  and  there- 
fore mean  no  more  than  to  keep  your  difcretion  awake. 

The  tempeft  of  Monday  night  alarmed  me  too  for  the  fleet :  and  as  I 
have  nothing  to  do  but  to  care,  I  feel  for  individuals  as  well  as  for  the 
•public  ;  and  think  of  .all  thofe  who  may  be  loll:,  and  of  all  thofe  who  may 
be  made  miferable  by  fiich  lofs.  Indeed  I  care  moft  for  individuals — for  as 
to  the  public,  it  feems  to  be  totally  infennble  to  every  thing  ! 

I  know  nothing  worth  repeating ;  and  having  now  anfwered  all  your 
letter,  fhall  bid  you  good  night. 


LETTER  CXXVI. 

Strawberry-hill,  Auguft  15,  1783, 

THE  addrefs  from  the  volunteers  is  curious  indeed,  and  upon  the  firft 
face  a  little  Irifh.    What !  would  they  throw  off  our  parliament,  and  yet 

'  Alluding  to  the  coke  ovens,  for  which  Mr.  Conway  afterwards  obtained  a  patent. 

amend 
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amend  it  ?  It  is  like  correcting  a  queftion  in  the  houfe  of  commons,  and 
then  voting  againft  it.  But  I  iiippofe  they  rather  mean  to  increase  confufion 
here,  that  we  may  not  be  at  leifure  to  impede  their  progrefs — at  leaft  this 
may  be  the  intention  of  the  leaders.    Large  bodies  are  only  led  by  being  in 
earn  eft  themfelves,  when  their  leaders  are  not  fo : — but  my  head  is  not  clear 
enough  to  apply  it  to  different  matters — nor  could  I  do  any  good  if  it  were. 
Our  whole  fyftem  is  become  a  disjointed  chaos — and  time  rauft  digeft  it — 
or  blow  it  up  fhortly. — I  fee  no  way  into  it — nor  expect  any  thing  favourable 
but  from  chance,  that  often  ftops  confufion  on  a  fudden.    To  reftore  us  by 
any  fyftem,  it  would  require  a  fingle  head  furnifhed  with  wifdom,  temper, 
addrefs,  fortitude,  full  and  undivided  power,  and  fincere  patriotism  divefted 
of  all  perfonal  views.   Where  is  that  prodigy  to  be  found? — and  how  fhould 
it  have  the  power,  if  it  had  all  the  reft  ?  And  if  it  had  the  power,  how 
could  it  be  divefted  of  that  power  again  ?  And  if  it  were  not,  how  long 
would  it  retain  its  virtues  ?  Power  and  wifdom  would  foon  unite,  like 
Antony  and  Auguftus,  to  annihilate  their  colleague  virtue,   for  being  a 
poor  creature  like  Lepidus.  In  fhort,  the  mafs  of  matter  is  too  big  for  me  : 
1  am  going  out  of  the  world,  and  cannot  trouble  myfelf  about  it.    I  do 
think  of  your  part  in  it,  and  wifli  to  preferve  you  where  you  are,  for  the 
benefits  that  you  may  contribute.    I  have  a  high  opinion  of  Mr.  F.  and 
believe  that  by  franknefs  you  may  become  real  friends  ;  which  would  be 
greatly  advantageous  to  the  country.    There  is  no  competition  in  my  mind 
where  you  are  concerned  :  but  F.  is  the  minifter  with  whom  I  moft  wifh 
you  united — indeed,  to  all  the  reft  I  am  indifferent  or  adverfe — but,  befides 
his  fuperior  abilities,  he  has  a  liberality  of  acting  that  is  to  my  tafte.    It  is 
like  my  father's  plainnefs,  and  has  none  of  the  paltry  little  fmeffes  of  a 
ftatefmaru 

Your  parties  do  not  tempt  me,  becaufe  I  am  not  well  enough  to  join  in 
them  :  nor  yet  will  they  ftop  me,  though  I  had  rather  find  only  you  and 
lady  A.  and  Mrs.  D.  Iam  not  ferioufly  ill — nay,  am  better  upon  the  whole 
than  I  was  laft  year  :  but  I  perceive  decays  enough  in  myfelf  to  be  fenfible 
that  the  fcale  may  eafily  be  inclined  to  the  worft  fide.  This  obfervation 
makes  me  very  indifferent  to  every  thing  that  is  not  much  at  my  heart. 
Confequently  what  concerns  you  is,  as  it  has  always  been  for  above  fortv 
years,  a  principal  object.    Adieu  ! 


Vol.  V. 
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LETTER  CXXVII. 

Berkeley-fquare,  Wednefday,  May  5,  1784. 

YOUR  cherries,  for  aught  I  know,  may,  like  Mr.  Pitt,  be  half  ripe  be- 
fore others  are  in  bloffom  ;  but  at  Twickenham,  I  am  fure,  1  could  find 
dates  and  pomegranates  on  the  quickfet  hedges,  as  foon  as  a  cherry  in  fwad- 
dling-clothes  on  my  walls.     The  very  leaves  on  the  horfe-chefnuts  are  little 
fnotty-nofed  things,  that  cry  and  are  afraid  of  the  north- wind,  and  cling  to 
the  bough  as  if  old  poker  was  coming  to  take  them  away.    For  my  part,  I 
have  feen  nothing  like  fpring  but  a  chimney-fweeper's  garland  ;  and  yet  I 
have  been  three  days  in  the  country — and  the  confequence  was,  that  I  was 
glad  to  come  back  to  town.    I  do  not  wonder  that  you  feel  differently. 
Any  thing  is  warmth  and  verdure  when  compared  to  poring  over  me- 
morials.   In  truth,  I  think  you  will  be  much  happier  for  being  out  of  par- 
liament.   You  could  do  no  good  there  ;  you  have  no  views  of  ambition  to 
fatisfy  : — and  when  neither  duty  nor  ambition  calls  (I  do  not  condefcend  to 
name  avarice,  which  never  is  to  be  fatisfied,  nor  deferves  to  be  reafoned 
with,  nor  has  any  place  in  your  breaft)  I  cannot  conceive  what  fatisfaclion 
an  elderly  man  can  have  in  liftening  to  the  paffions  or  follies  of  others  : 
nor  is  eloquence  fuch  a  banquet,  when  one  knows  that,  whoever  the 
Cooks  are,  whatever  the  fauces,  one  has  eaten  as  good  beef  or  mutton  be- 
fore— and,  perhaps,  as  well  dreffed.    It  is  furely  time  to  live  for  one's 
felf,  when  one  has  not  a  vaft  while  to  live ;  and  you,  I  am  perfuaded,  will 
live  the  longer  for  leading  a  country  life.    How  much  better  to  be  plant- 
ing, nay,  making  experiments  on  fmoke  (if  not  too  dear),  than  reading 
applications  from  officers,  a  quarter  of  whom  you  could  not  ferve,  nor 
content  three  quarters  !    You  had  not  time  for  neceffary  exercife  ;  and,  I 
believe,  would  have  blinded  yourfelf.    In  fhort,  if  you  will  live  in  the  air 
all  day,  be  totally  idle,  and  not  read  or  write  a  line  by  candle-light,  and 
retrench  your  fuppers,  I  mall  rejoice  in  your  having  nothing  to  do  but  that 
dreadful  punimment,  pleafing  yourfelf.    Nobody  has  any  claims  on  you  ; 
you  have  fatisfied  every  point  of  honour  ;  you  have  no  caufe  for  being 
particularly  grateful  to  the  oppofition  ;  and  you  want  no  excufe  for  living 
for  yourfelf.     Your  refolutions  on  oeconomy  are  not  only  prudent,  but 
juft— and,  to  fay  the  truth,  I  believe  that  if  you  had  continued  at  the  head 
of  the  army  you  would  have  ruined  yourfelf.    You  have  too  much  gene- 

2  rofity 
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rofity  to  have  curbed  yourfelf,  and  would  have  had  too  little  time  to  attend 
to  doing  fo.  I  know  by  myfelf  how  pleafant  it  is  to  have  laid  up  a  little 
for  thofe  I  love,  for  thole  that  depend  on  me,  and  for  old  fervants.  Mo- 
derate wifhes  may  be  fatisfied — and,  which  is  ftill  better,  are  lefs  liable  to 
disappointment.  I  am  not  preaching,  nor  giving  advice  — but  congratu- 
lating you  : — and  it  is  certainly  not  being  felfifli,  when  I  rejoice  at  your 
ibeiiag  thrown  by  circumstances  into  a  retired  life,  though  it  will  occafion 
my  feeing  lefs  of  you.  But  I  have  always  preferred  what  was  moft  for 
•your  own  honour  and  happinefs  ;  and  as  you  tafte  fatisfaclion  already,  it 
will  not  diminiflx,  for  they  are  the  firft  moments  of  pafiing  from  a  bufy 
life  to  a  quiet  one  that  are  the  moft  irkfome.  You  have  the  felicity  of 
being  able  to  amufe  yourfelf  with  what  the  grave  world  calls  trifles — but 
as  gravity  does  not  happen  to  be  wifdom,  trifles  are  full  as  important  as  what 
is  rcfpecled  as  ferious  ;  and  more  amiable,  as  generally  more  innocent. 
Moft  men  are  bad  or  ridiculous,  fometimes  both:— at  leaft  my  experience 
tells  me,  what  my  reading  had  told  me  before,  that  they  are  fo  in  a  great 
capital  of  a  finking  country.  If  immortal  fame  is  his  object,  a  Cato  may 
•die — but  he  will  do  no  good.  If  only  the  prefervation  of  his  virtue  had 
'been  his  point,  he  might  have  lived  comfortably  at  Athens,  like  Atticus  — 
who,  by  the  way,  happens  to  be  as  immortal ;  though  I  will  give  him 
credit  for  having  had  no  fuch  view.  Indeed,  I  look  on  this  country  as  fo 
irrecoverably  on  the  verge  of  ruin,  from  its  enormous  debt,  from  the  lofs 
of  America,  from  the  almoft  as  certain  profpecl  of  lofing  India,  that  my 
pride  would  diflike  to  be  an  actor  when  the  cram  may  happen. 

You  feem  to  think  that  I  might  fend  you  more  news.  So  I  might,  if 
I  would  talk  of  elections  :  but  thofe,  you  know,  1  hate ;  as,  in  general,  1  do 
all  details.  How  Mr.  Fox  has  recovered  fuch  a  majority  I  do  not  guefs  ; 
ftill  lefs  do  I  comprehend  how  there  could  be  fo  many  that  had  not  voted, 
after  the  poll  had  lafted  fo  long.  Indeed,  I  mould  be  forry  to  underftand 
fuch  myfteries. — Of  new  peers,  or  new  elevations,  I  hear  every  day,  but 
am  quite  ignorant  which  are  to  be  true.  Rumour  always  creates  as  many 
as  the  king,  when  he  makes  feveral.    In  fact,  I  do  know  nothing. 

Adieu  ! 

P.  S.  .The  fummer  is  come  to  town,  but  I  hope  is  gone  into  the  coun- 
try too. 

G  g  2  LETTER 
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LETTER  CXXVIII. 

Strawberry-hill,  May  21,  1784. 

I  AM  perfectly  fatisfied  with  your  epitaph  %  and  would  not  have  a  fyl- 
Table  altered.  It  tells  exactly  what  it  means  to  fay,  and,  that  truth  being 
an  encomium,  wants  no  addition  or  amplification.  Nor  do  I  love  late 
language  for  modern  facts,  nor  will  European  tongues  perifh  fince  print- 
ing has  been  difcovered.  I  mould  approve  French  leaft  of  all.  It  would 
be  a  kind  of  infult  to  the  vanquifhed  :  and  befides,  the  example  of  a  hero 
mould  be  held  out  to  his  countrymen  rather  than  to  their  enemies.  You 
mud  take  care  to  have  the  word  caufed,  in  the  laft  line  but  one,  fpelt 
rightly,  and  not  caused, 

I  know  nothing  of  the  parliament  but  what  you  faw  in  the  papers.  I 
came  hither  yefterday,  and  am  tranfported,  like  you,  with  the  beauty  of  the 
country;  aye,  and  with  its  perfumed  air  too.  The  lilac-tide  fcents  even 
the  infides  of  the  rooms. 

I  defired  lady  A  to  carry  you  lord  Melcombe's  Diary.    It  is  curi- 

ous indeed,  not  fo  much  from  the  fecrets  it  blabs,  which  are  rather  cha- 
racleriftic  than  novel,  but  from  the  wonderful  folly  of  the  author,  who 
was  fo  fond  of  talking  of  himfelf,  that  he  tells  all  he  knew  of  himfelf,. 
though  fcarce  an  event  that  does  not  betray  his  profligacy  ;  and  (which  is 
ftill  more  furprifing  that  he  mould  difclofe)  almofl:  every  one  expofes  the 
contempt  in  which  he  was  held,  and  his  confequential  difappointments  and 
difgraces  ! — Was  ever  any  man  the  better  for  another's  experience? — What 
a  lefTon  is  here  againft  verfatility  ! 

I,  who  have  lived  through  all  the  fcenes  unfolded,  am  entertained — but 
I  mould  think  that  to  younger  readers  half  the  book  muft  be  unintelligi- 
ble. He  explains  nothing  but  the  circumftances  of  his  own  fituation  ; 
and  though  he  touches  on  many  important  periods,  he  leaves  them  unde- 
veloped, and  often  undetermined.  It  is  diverting  to  hear  him  rail  at  lord 
Halifax  and  others,  for  the  very  kind  of  double-dealing  which  he  relates 
coolly  of  himfelf  in  the  next  page.    Had  he  gone  backwards,  he  might 

1  An  epitaph  for  the  monument,  erected  by  the  States  of  Jerfey,  to  the  memory  of  major  Pear- 
fon,  killed  in  the  attack  of  that  ifland  by  the  French,  in  January  1781. 

9  have 
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have  given  half-a-dozen  volumes  of  his  ov/n  life  with  fimilar  anecdotes  and 
variations. 

I  am  mod  furprifed,  that  when  felf-love  is  the  whole  ground-work  of  the 
performance,  there  mould  be  little  or  no  attempt  at  mining  as  an  author, 
though  he  was  one.  As  he  had  fo  much  wit  too,  I  am  amazed  that  not 
a  feature  of  it  appears.  The  difcuflion  in  the  Appendix,  on  the  late 
prince's  queftion  for  increafe  of  allowance,  is  the  only  part  in  which  there 
is  fenfe  or  honefty. 

There  is,  in  the  imperfect  account  of  Rochfort,  a  ftrong  circumftance- 
or  two  that  pleafed  me  much.  There  are  many  pafTages  that  will  dil- 
pleafe  feveral  others  throughout. 

Mr.  Coxe's  Travels  are  very  different:  plain,  clear,  fenfible,  inftr active, 
and  entertaining.  It  is  a  noble  work,  and  precious  to  me  who  delight  in 
quartos  :  the  two  volumes  contain  twelve  hundred  pages — I  have  already 
devoured  a  quarter,  though  I  have  had  them  but  three  days. 

[The  reft  of  this  letter  is  loft.] 


LETTER  CXXIX. 

Strawberry-hill,  June  25,  1784. 
I  CAN  anfwer  you  very  readily  in  your  own  tone,  that  is,  about  wea- 
ther and  country  grievances,  and  without  one  word  of  news  or  politics  ; 
for  I  know  neither,  nor  enquire  of  them.    I  am  very  well  content  to  be 
a  Strulbrug,  and  to  exiji  after  I  have  done  being  :  and  I  am  ftill  better 
pleafed  that  you  are  in  the  fame  way  of  thinking,  or  of  not  thinking  ;  for 
I  am  fure  both  your  health  and  your  mind  will  find  the  benefits  of  living 
for  yourfelf  and  family  only.    It  were  not  fit  that  the  young  mould  con- 
centre themfelves  in  fo  narrow  a  circle — nor  do  the  young  feem  to  have 
any  fuch  intention.    Let  them  mend  or  mar  the  world  as  they  pleafe — 
the  world  takes  its  own  way  upon  the  whole  ;  and  though  there  may  be 
an  uncommon  fwarm  of  animalculae  for  a  feafon,  things  return  into  their 
own  channel  from  their  own  bias,  before  any  effectual  noflrum  of  fumi- 
gation is  difcovered.    In  the  mean  time  I  am  for  giving  all  due  weight 

to 
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•to  local  grievances,  though  with  no  natural  turn  towards  attending  to 
them : — hut  they  ferve  for  converfation.  W e  have  no  newly-invented 
grubs  to  eat  our  fruit— indeed  I  have  no  fruit  to  be  eaten — but  I  mould 
not  lament  if  the  worms  would  eat  my  gardener,  who,  you  know,  is  fo  bad 
an  one,  that  I  never  have  any  thing  in  my  garden.  I  am  now  waiting 
for  dry  weather  to  cut  my  hay — though  nature  certainly  never  intended 
hay  lhould  be  cut  dry,  as  it  always  rains  all  June. — But  here  is  a  worfe 
calamity  :  one  is  never  fafe  by  day  or  night  :  Mrs.  Waliingham,  who  has 
bought  your  brother's  late  houfe  at  Ditton,  was  robbed  a  few  days  ago  in 
the  high  road,  within  a  mile  of  home,  at  /even  in  the  ^evening.  The  dii 
minorum  gentium  pilfer  every  thing.  Laft  night  they  ftole  a  couple  of 
vards  of  lead  off  the  pediment  of  the  door  of  my  cottage.  A  gentleman 
at  Putney,  who  has  -three  men  fervants,  had  his  houie  broken  open  laft 
week,  and  loft  ibrae  fine  miniatures.,  which  he  valued  fo  much,  that  he 
would  not  hang  them  up..  You  may  imagine  what  a  pain  this  gives  me 
in  my  bawbles !  1  have  been  making  the  round  of  my  fortifications  this 
morning,  and  ordering  new  works. 

I  am  concerned  for  the  account  you  give  me  of  .    Life  does 

not  appear  to  be  fuch  a  jewel  as  to  preierve  it  carefully  for  its  own  fake. 
I  think  the  fame  of  its  good  things  :  if  they  do  not  procure  amufement  or 
comfort,  I  doubt  they  only  produce  the  contrary. — Yet  it  is  filly  to  refine; 
for,  probably,  whatever  any  man  does  by  choice,  he  knows  will  pleafe 
him  beft,  or  at  leaf t.  will  pi  event  greater  uneamie6,    I,  therefore,  rather 

ret racl  my  concern  ;  for  with  a  vaft  fortune  might  certainly  do  what 

he  would — and  if,  at  his  age,  he  can  wifh  for  more  than  that  fortune  will 
obtain,  I  may  pity  his  tafte  or  temper  :  but  I  mall  think  that  you  and  I 
are  much  happier  who  can  find  enjoyments  in  an  humbler  fphere,  nor 
envy  thofe  who  have  no  time  for  trifling.  I,  who  have  never  done  any 
thing  elfe,  am  not  at  all  weary  of  my  occupation.  Even  three  days  of 
continued  rain  have  not  put  me  out  of  humour  or  fpirks.  Celt  beau- 
coup  dire  for  an  Anglois.    Adieu  ! 


LETTER 
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LETTER  CXXX. 

Strawberry-hill,  June  30,  1784, 

INSTEAD  of  coming  to  you,  lam  thinking  of  packing  up  and  going 
to  town  for  winter,  fo  defperate  is  the  weather  !  I  found  a  great  fire  at 
Mrs.  Clive's  this  evening,  and  Mr.  Raftor  hanging  over  it  like  a  fmoked 
ham.  They  tell  me  my  hay  will  be  all  fpoiled  for  want  of  cutting  ;  but  I 
had  rather  it  mould  be  deftroyed  by  landing  than  by  being  mowed,  as  the 
former  will  coft  me  nothing  but  the  crop,  and  'tis  very  dear  to  make  no- 
thing but  a  water  fouchy  of  it. 

You  know  I  have  loll:  a  niece,  and  found  another  nephew  :  he  makes 
the  fifty-fourth,  reckoning  both  fexes.  We  are  certainly  an  affectionate 
family,  for  of  late  we  do  nothing  but  marry  one  another. 

Have  not  you  felt  a  little  twinge  in  a  remote  corner  of  your  heart  on 

lady  's  death  ?    She  dreaded  death  fo  extremely,  that  1  am  glad  fhe 

had  not  a  moment  to  be  fenfible  of  it.  I  have  a  great  affection  for  fudden 
deaths — They  fave  one's  felf  and  every  body  elfe  a  deal  of  ceremony. 

The  duke  and  duchefs  of  M— — —  breakfafted  here  on  Monday,  and 
feemed  much  pleafed,  though  it  rained  the  whole  time  with  an  Egyptian 
darknefs.  I  mould  have  thought  there  had  been  deluges  enough  to  de- 
ftroy  all  Egypt's  other  plagues  ;  but  the  newfpapers  talk  of  locufls — I 
fuppofe,  relations  of  your  beetles,  though  probably  not  fo  fond  of  green 
fruit ;  for  the  fcene  of  their  campaign  is  Queen-fquare,  Weftminfter, 
where  there  certainly  has  not  been  an  orchard  mice  the  reign  of  Canute. 

I  have,  at  laft,  feen  an  air  balloon— juil:  as  I  once  did  fee  a  tiny  review., 
by  pafling  one  accidentally  on  Hounllovv-heath.  I  was  going  laft  night 
to  lady  Onflow  at  Richmond,  and  over  Mr.  Cambridge's  field  I  faw  a 
bundle  in  the  air  not  bigger  than  the  moon,  and  fhe  herfelf  could  not  have 
defcended  with  more  compofure  if  fhe  had  expected  to  find  Endymion  fafl 

afleep.    It  feemed  to  'light  on  Richmond-hill ;  but  Mrs.  H  was  going 

by,  and  her  coifFeure  prevented  my  feeing  it  alight.  The  papers  fay, 
that  a  balloon  has  been  made  at  Paris,  reprefenting  the  caftle  of  Stock- 
holm, in  compliment  to  the  king  of  Sweden,  but  that  they  were  afraid  to 

let 
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let  it  off — So,  I  fuppofe,  it  will  be  ferved  up  to  him  in  a  deflert.  No  great 
progrefs  furely  is  made  in  thefe  airy  navigations,  if  they  are  ftill  afraid  of 
rilking  the  necks  of  two  or  three  fubjects  for  the  entertainment  of  a  vifit- 
ing  fovereign.  There  is  feldom  a  feu  de  joie  for  the  birth  of  a  dauphin 
that  does  not  coft  more  lives.  I  thought  royalty  and  fcience  never  haggled 
about  the  value  of  blood  when  experiments  are  in  queftion. 

I  mail  wait  for  fummer  before  I  make  you  a  vifit.  Though  I  dare  to 
fay  that  you  have  converted  your  fmoke-kilns  into  a  manufacture  of  bal- 
loons, pray  do  not  erect  a  Strawberry  caftle  in  the  air  for  my  reception,  if 
it  will  coft  a  pifmire  a  hair  of  its  head.  Good-night  !— I  have  ordered  my 
bed  to  be  heated  as  hot  as  an  oven,  and  Tonton  and  I  muft  go  into  it. 


LETTER  CXXXI. 

Strawberry-hill,  Auguft  14,1784. 

AS  lady  C.  offers  to  be  poftman,  I  cannot  refift  writing  a  line,  though 
I  have  not  a  word  to  fay.  In  good  footh,  I  know  nothing,  hear  of  no- 
thing but  robberies  and  houfe-breaking ;  confequently  never  think  of 
minifters,  India  directors,  and  fuch  honeit  men.  Mrs.  Clive  has  been 
broken  open,  and  Mr.  Raftor  mifcarried  and  died  of  the  fright.  Lady 

  has  loft  all  her  liveries  and  her  temper,  and  lady  has  cried 

her  eyes  out  on  lofing  a  lurch  and  almoft  her  wig. — In  fhort,  as  I  do  not 
love  exaggeration,  I  do  not  believe  there  have  been  above  threefcore  high- 
way robberies  within  this  week,  fiftv-feven  houfes  that  have  been  broken 
open,  and  two  hundred  and  thirty  that  are  to  be  ftripped  on  the  fir  ft  op- 
portunity. We  are  in  great  hopes,  however,  that  the  king  of  Spain,  now 
he  has  demolifhed  Algiers,  the  metropolitan  fee  of  thieves,  will  come  and 
bombard  Richmond,  Twickenham,  Hampton-court,  and  all  the  fuffragan 
cities  that  fwarm  with  pirates  and  banditti,  as  he  has  a  better  knack  at 
deftroying  vagabonds  than  at  recovering  his  own. 

Ireland  is  in  a  blefled  way  ;  and  as  if  the  climate  infected  every  body 
that  fets  foot  there,  the  viceroy's  aides  de  camp  have  blundered  into  a  riot, 
that  will  fet  all  the  humours  afloat. 

I  wirti 
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I  wifli  you  joy  of  the  fummer  being  come  now  it  is  gone,  which  is  bet- 
ter than  not  coming  at  all.  I  hope  lady  C.  will  return  with  an  account  of 
your  all  being  perfectly  well.    Adieu  ! 


LETTER  CXXXII. 

Strawberry-hill,  Oclober  15,  1784. 

AS  I  have  heard  nothing  from  you,  I  flatter  myfelf  lady  A.  mends,  or  I 
think  you  would  have  brought  her  again  to  the  phyficians  :  you  will,  I  con- 
clude, next  week,  as  towards  the  end  of  it  the  ten  days  they  named  will  be 
expired.  I  muft  be  in  town  myfelf  about  Thurfday  on  fome  little  bufinefs 
of  my  own. 

As  I  was  writing  this,  my  fervants  called  me  away  to  fee  a  balloon  — I  fup- 
pofe  Blanchard's,  that  was  to  be  let  off  from  Chelfea  this  morning.    I  faw  it 
from  the  common  field  before  the  window  of  my  round  tower.    It  appeared 
about  a  third  of  the  fize  of  the  moon,  or  lefs,  when  fetting,  fomething  above 
the  tops  of  the  trees  on  the  level  horizon.  It  was  then  defcending;  and  after 
rifing  and  declining  a  little,  it  funk  (lowly  behind  the  trees,  I  mould  think 
about  or  beyond  Sunbury,  at  five  minutes  after  one.   But  you  know  I  am  a 
very  inexact  gueffer  at  meafures  and  diftances,  and  may  be  miftakea.  in 
many  miles  ;  and  you  know  how  little  I  have  attended  to  thofe  airgonattts : 
only  t'other  night  I  diverted  myfelf  with  a  fort  of  meditation  on  future 
airgonation,  fuppofmg  that  it  will  not  only  be  perfected,  but  will  depofe  na- 
vigation.   I  did  not  finifh  it,  becaufe  I  am  not  {killed,  like  the  gentleman 
that  ufed  to  write  political  (hip-news,  in  that  ftyle,  which  I  wanted  to  per- 
fect my  effay  :  but  in  the  prelude  I  obferved  how  ignorant  the  ancients  were 
in  fuppoiing  Icarus  melted  the  wax  of  his  wings  by  too  near  accefs  to  the 
fun,  whereas  he  would  have  been  frozen  to  death  before  he  made  the  firft 
port:  on  that  road.    Next,  I  difcovered  an  alliance  between  bifhop  Wilkins's 
art  of  flying  and  his  plan  of  an  univerfal  language,  the  latter  of  which  he  no 
doubt  calculated  to  prevent  the  want  of  an  interpreter  when  he  (houid  arrive 
at  the  moon. 


But  I  chiefly  amufed  myfelf  with  ideas  of  the  change  that  would  be  made 
in  the  world  by  the  fubftitution  of  balloons  to  mips.    I  fuppofed  our  fea- 
Vol.  V.  H  h  ports 
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ports  to  become  deferted  village  and  Salifbury-plain,  Newmarket-heath,, 
(another  canvas  for  alteration  of  ideas),  and  all  downs  (but  the  Downs) 
arifing  into  dock-yards  for  aerial  veffels.  Such  a  field  would  be  ample  in 
furnifhing  new  {peculations  But  to  come  to  my  Ihip-news. 

The  good  balloon  Daedalus,  capt.  Wing-ate,  will  fly  in  a  few  days  for 
China  ;  he  will  flop  at  the  top  of  the  Monument  to  take  in  paflengers. 

Arrived  on  Brand-lands,  the  Vulture,  capt.  Nabob  ;  the  Tortoife  mow, 
from  Lapland  ;  the  Pet-en-l'air,  from  Verfailles  ;  the  Dreadnought,  from 
mount  Etna,  fir  W.  Hamilton  commander  ;  the  Tympany,  Mongolfier  j 
and  the  Mine-A-in-a-bandbox,  from  the  cape  of  Good  Hope.  Foundered  in 
a  hurricane,  the  Bird  of  Paradife,  fron  mount  Ararat.  The  Bubble,  Shel- 
don, took  fire,  and  was  burnt  to  her  gallery  ;  and  the  Phoenix  is  to  be  cut 
down  to  a  fecond  rate. — In  thofe  days  Old  Sarum  will  again  be  a  town  and 
have  houfes  in  it.  There  will  be  fights  in  the  air  with  wind-guns  and  bows 
and  arrows  ;  and  there  will  be  prodigious  increafe  of  land  for  tillage,  efpe- 

cially  in  France,  by  breaking  up  all  public  roads  as  ufelefs.  But  enough 

of  my  fooleries,  for  which  I  am  forry  you  muft  pay  double  pottage. 


LETTER  CXXXIII. 

Sunday  night,  Nov.  28,  17F4. 

I  HAVE  received  the  parcel  of  papers  you  fent  me  %  which  I  conclude 
come  from  lord  Strafford,  and  will  apply  them  as  well  as  I  poffibly  can,  you 
may  be  fure — but  with  little  of  doing  any  good :  humanity  is  no  match  for 
cruelty.  There  are  now  and  then  fuch  angelic  beings  as  Mr.  Hanway  and 
Mr.  Howard  ;  but  our  race  in  general  is  peftilently  bad  and  malevolent.  I 
have  been  thefe  two  years  wiming  to  promote  my  excellent  Mr.  Porter's 
plan  for  alleviating  the  woes  of  chimney-fweepers,  but  never  could  make 
impreffion  on  three  people ;  on  the  contrary,  have  generally  caufed  a  fmile. 

G  C  's  intelligence  of  hoftilities  commenced  between  the  Dutch 


1  Againft  cruelty  to  dogs. 

3 


and 
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and  Imperialifts  makes  me  fuppofe  that  France  will  fupport  the  former  

or  could  they  refifl:  ?  Yet  I  had  heard  that  France  would  not.  Some  have 
thought,  as  I  have  done,  that  a  combination  of  partition  would  happen 
between  Auftria,  France,  and  Pruffia,  the  modern  law  of  nations  for 
avoiding  wars.  I  know  nothing:  fo  my  conjectures  may  all  be  erroneous  1 
efpecially  as  one  argues  from  reafon ;  a  very  inadequate  judge,  as  it  leaves 
paffions,  caprices,  and  accidents,  out  of  its  calculation.  It  does  not  feem 
the  interefr.  of  France,  that  the  emperor's  power  mould  increafe  in  their 
neighbourhood  and  extend  to  the  fea.  Confequently  it  is  France's  interefl 
to  protect  Holland  in  concert  with  Pruffia.  This  laft  is  a  tranfient  power, 
and  may  determine  on  the  death  of  the  prefent  king;  but  the  Imperial  is  a 
permanent  force,  and  rauft  be  the  enemy  of  France,  however  prefent  con- 
nections may  incline  the  fcale. 

In  any  cafe,  I  hope  we  mall  no  way  be  hooked  into  the  quarrel ;  not  only 
from  the  impotence  of  our  circumftances,  but  as  I  think  it  would  decide 
the  lofs  of  Ireland,  which  feems  tranquillizing  :  but  mould  we  have  any 
bickering  with  France,  fhe  would  renew  the  manoeuvres  me  practifed  fo 
fatally  in  America.  Thefe  are  my  politics  ;  I  do  not  know  with  whofe 
they  coincide  or  difagree,  nor  does  it  fignify  a  ftraw.  Nothing  will  depend 
on  my  opinion  ;  nor  have  I  any  opinion  about  them,  but  when  I  have  no- 
thing at  all  to  do  that  amufes  me  more,  or  nothing  elfe  to  fill  a  letter. 

I  can  give  you  a  fample  of  my  idlenefs,  which  may  divert  lady  A— — — 
and  your  academy  of  arts  and  fciences  for  a  minute  in  the  evening.  It 
came  into  my  head  yefterday  to  fend  a  card  to  lady  Lyttelton,  to  alk  when 
ihe  would  be  in  town— here  it  is  in  an  heroic  epiftle : 

From  a  caftle  as  vaft — as  the  caftles  on  figns ; 
From  a  hill  that  all  Africa's— mole- hills  outfhines, 
This  epiftle  is  fent  to  a  cottage  fo  fmall, 
That  the  door  cannot  ope,  if  you  ftand  in  the  hall, 
To  a  lady,  who  would  be  fifteen,  if  her  knight 
And  old  fwain  were  as  young  as  Methufalem  quite : 
It  comes  to  inquire — not  whether  her  eyes 
Are  as  radiant  as  ever — but  how  many  fighs 
He  mutt  vent  to  the  rocks  and  the  echos  around, 
(Though  nor  echo  nor  rock  in  the  parifh  is  found) 

H  h  2  Before 
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Before  fhe  obdurate  his  paffion  will  meet — 
His  paffion  to  fee  her  in  Portugal-ftreet. 

As  the  fixth  line  goes  rather  too  near  the  core,  do  not  give  a  copy  of  it  t 
however,  I  mould  be  forry  if  it  difpleafed  ;  though  I  do  not  believe  it  will, 
but  be  taken  with  good-humour  as  it  was  meant *. 


LETTER  CXXXIV. 

Strawberry-hill,  October  6,  1785. 

I  WONDERED  I  did  not  hear  from  you,  as  I  concluded  you  returned. 
You  have  made  me  good  amends  by  the  entertaining  ftory  of  your  travels. 
If  I  were  not  too  disjointed  for  long  journeys,  I  mould  like  to  fee  much  of 
what  you  have  feen ;  but  if  I  had  the  agility  of  Veflris,  I  would  not  pur- 
chafe  all  that  pleafure  for  my  eyes  at  the  expence  of  my  unfociability, 
which  could  not  have  borne  the  hofpitality  you  experienced.  It  was  always 
death  to  me,  when  I  did  travel  England,  to  have  lords  and  ladies  receive  me 
and  mew  me  their  caftles,  inftead  of  turning  me  over  to  their  houfe- 
keeper  :  it  hindered  my  feeing  any  thing,  and  I  was  the  whole  time  medi- 
tating my  efcape  :  but  lady  A.  and  you  are  not  fuch  fenfitive  plants,  nor 
fhrink  and  clofe  up  if  a  Granger  holds  out  a  hand. 

I  don't  wonder  you  was  difappointed  with  Jarvis's  windows  at  New 
College  :  I  had  foretold  their  mifcarriage  :  the  old  and  the  new  are  as 
mifmatched  as  an  orange  and  a  lemon,  and  deftroy  each  other;,  nor  is  there 
room  enough  to  retire  back  and  fee  half  of  the  new ;  and  fir  Jomua's 
wafhy  Virtues  make  the  Nativity  a  dark  fpot  from  the  darknefs  of  the 
Shepherds,  which  happened,  as  I  knew  it  would,  from  molt,  of  Jarvis's 
colours  not  being  tranfparent. 

1  It  was  taken  in  perfect  good  humour  5  and  Remember'd  (tho*  old)  by  a  wit  and  a  beau  ! 

fhe  returned  the   following   anfwer,   which  I  fhall  fancy,  ere  long,  I'm  a  Ninon  l'Enclos. 

Mr.  Walpole  owned  was  better  than  his  ad-  I  muft  feel  impatient  fuch  kindnefs  to  meet, 

drefs  :    E,  .And  fhall  haften  my  flight  into  Portugal-ftreet* 

Ripley  cottage,  a8th  Nov. 

5.  I  have 
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I  have  not  feen  the  improvements  at  Blenheim.  I  ufed  to  think  it  one 
of  the  uglieft  places  in  England;  a  giant's  caftle  who  had  laid  wafte  all  the 
country  round  him.  Every  body  now  allows  the  merit  of  Brown's 
achievements  there. 

Of  all  your  furvey  I  wim  mod  to  fee  Beau  Defert.  Warwick-caftler 
and  Stowe,  I  know  by  heart : — the  firft  I  had  rather  poffefs  than  any  feat 
upon  earth — not  that  I  think  it  the  mod:  beautiful  of  all,  though  charm- 
ing, becaufe  I  am  fo  intimate  with  all  its  proprietors  for  the  laft  thoufand 
years. 

I  have  often  and  often  ftudied  the  new  plan  of  Stowe  :  it  is  pompous  ; 
but  though  the  wings  are  altered,  they  are  not  lengthened.  Though  three 
parts  of  the  edifices  in  the  garden  are  bad,  they  enrich  that  infipid  country, 
and  the  vaftnefs  pleafes  me  more  than  1  can  defend. 

I  rejoice  that  your  jaunt  has  been  ferviceable  to  lady  A.  The  charming- 
man  1  is  actually  with  me ;  but  neither  he  nor  I  can  keep  our  promife  in- 
continently. He  expects  two  fons  of  his  brother  fir  William,  whom  he  is 
to  pack  up  and  fend  to  the  Peres  de  l'Oratoire  at  Paris.  I  expect  lord  and 
lady  W.  to-morrow,  who  are  to  pafs  a  few  days  with  me :  but  both  the 
charming-man  and  I  will  be  with  you  foon.  I  have  no  objection  to  a  wintry 
vilit :  as  I  can  neither  ride  nor  walk,  it  is  more  comfortable  when  moil  of 
my  time  is  pafled  within  doors.  If  I  continue  perfectly  well,  as  I  am,  I 
mall  not  fettle  in  town  till  after  Chriftmas  :  there  will  not  be  half  a  dozen, 
perfons  there  for  whom  I  care  a  ftraw. 

I  know  nothing  at  all.  The  peace  between  the  Auftrian  harpy  and  the 
frogs  is  made.  They  were  fiout,  and  preferred  being  gobbled  to  parting 
with  their  money.  At  laft,  France  offered  to  pay  the  money  for  them. 
The  harpy  blufhed — for  the  firft  time — and  would  not  take  it,  but  figned  the 
peace — and  will  plunder  fomebody  elfe. 

Have  you  got  Bofwell's  moft  abfurd  enormous  book? — The  beft  thins;  in 
it  is  a  bon  mot  of  lord  Pembroke.  The  more  one  learns  of  Johnfon,  the 
more  prepofterous  affemblage  he  appears  of  ftrong  fenfe,  of  the  lowefl 


1  Edward  Terningham,  efej. 


bigotry, 
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bigotry  and  prejudices,  of  pride,  brutality,  fretfulnefs,  and  vanity — and 
Bofwell  is  the  ape  of  moft  of  his  faults,  without  a  grain  of  his  fenfe.  It  is 
the  ftory  of  a  mountebank  and  his  zany. 

I  forgot  to  fay,  that  I  wonder  how,  with  your  turn  and  knowledge  and 
enterprife  in  fcientific  exploits,  you  came  not  to  vilit  the  duke  of  Bridg- 
water's operations — or  did  you  omit  them,  becaufe  I  mould  not  have  under- 
ftood  a  word  you  told  me  ?    Adieu  ! 


LETTER  CXXXV. 

Sunday  night,  June  18,  1 786* 

I  SUPPOSE  you  have  been  fwearing  at  the  eaft  wind  for  parching  your 
verdure,  and  are  now  weeping  for  the  rain  that  drowns  your  hay.  I  have 
thefe  calamities  in  common,  and  my  conftant  and  particular  one,  people 
that  come  to  fee  my  houfe,  which  unfortunately  is  more  in  requeft  than 
ever.  Already  I  have  had  twenty-eight  fets,  have  five  more  tickets  given 
out,  and  yefterday  before  I  had  dined  three  German  barons  came.  My 
houfe  is  a  torment,  not  a  comfort  i 

I  was  fent  for  again  to  dine  at  Gunnerfoury  on  Friday,  and  was  forced 
to  fend  to  town  for  a  drefs-coat  and  a  fword.  There  were  the  prince  of 
Wales,  the  prince  of  Mecklenburg,  the  duke  of  Portland,  lord  Clanbraffil,  lord 
and  lady  Clermont,  lord  and  lady  Southampton,  lord  Pelham,  and  Mrs.  Howe. 
The  prince  of  Mecklenburg  went  back  to  Windfor  after  coffee ;  and  the  prince 
and  lord  and  lady  Clermont  to  town  after  tea  to  hear  fome  new  French  play- 
ers at  lady  William  Gordon's.  The  princefs,  lady  Barrymore,  and  the  reft  of 
us,  played  three  pools  at  commerce  till  ten.  I  am  afraid  I  was  tired  and 
gaped.  While  we  were  at  the  dairy,  the  princefs  infifted  on  my  making 
fome  verfes  on  Gunnerfbury.  I  pleaded  being  fuperannuated.  She  would 
not  excufe  me.  I  promifed  fhe  mould  have  an  ode  on  her  next  birth-day  ; 
which  diverted  the  prince — but  all  would  not  do — So,  as  I  came  home,  I 
made  the  following  ftanzas,  and  fent  them  to  her  breakfaft  next  morning : 

I.  In 


1 
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In  deathlefs  odes  for  ever  green 
Auguftus'  laurels  blow  ; 

Nor  e'er  was  grateful  duty  feen 
In  warmer  flrains  to  flow. 


II. 

Oh  !  why  is  Flaccus  not  alive 

Your  fav'rite  fcene  to  fing  ? 
To  Gunnerfbury's  charms  could  give 

His  lyre  immortal  fpring. 

III. 

As  warm  as  his  my  zeal  for  you, 

Great  princefs,  could  I  mow  it :. 
But  though  you  have  a  Horace  too — 

Ah,  madam,  he's  no  poet. 

If  they  are  but  poor  verfes,  confider  I  am  fixty-nine,  was  half  afleep,  and 
made  them  almoft  extempore. — and  by  command !  However,  they  fuc- 
ceeded,  and  I  received  this  gracious  anfwer : 

"  I  wifh  I  had  a  name  that  could  anfwer  your  pretty  verfes.  Your 
yawning  yefterday  opened  your  vein  for  pleafing  me  ;  and  I  return  you  my 
thanks,  my  good  Mr.  Walpole,  and  remain  fincerely  your  friend, 

Amelia." 

I  think  this  is  very  genteel  at  feventy-five. 

Do  you  know  that  I  have  bought  the  Jupiter  Serapis  as  well  as  the  Julio 

Clovio  1  !  Mr.  affures  me  he  has  feen  fix  of  the  hand,  and  not  one 

of  them  fo  fine  or  fo  well  preferved.  I  am  glad  fir  Jomua  Reynolds  faw 
no  more  excellence  in  the  Jupiter  than  in  the  Clovio ;  or  the  duke  of 
Portland,  I  fuppofe,  would  have  purchafed  it,  as  he  has  the  vafe  for  a 
thoufand  pounds.  I  would  not  change.  I  told  fir  W.  Hamilton  and  the  late 
duchefs,  when  I  never  thought  it  would  be  mine,  that  I  had  rather  have  the 
head  than  the  vafe.    I  mall  long  for  Mrs.  D          to  make  a  bud  to  it, 


1  At  the  fale  of  the  duchefs  dowager  of  Portland. 


and 
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and  then  it  will  be  ftill  more  valuable.  I  have  depofited  both  the  Illumina- 
tion and  the  Jupiter  in  lady  Di's  cabinet  \  which  is  worthy  of  them  And 

here  mv  collection  winds  up  — 1  will  not  purchafe  trumpery  after  fuch 
jewels.  Befides,  every  thing  is  much  dearer  in  old  age,  as  one  has  lefs  time 
to  enjoy.    Good-night ! 


LETTER  CXXXVI. 

Strawberry-hill,  O&ober  29,  1786. 

I  WAS  forry  not  to  be  apprifed  of  your  intention  of  going  to  town, 
where  I  would  have  met  you  ;  but  1  knew  it  too  late,  both  as  I  was  en- 
gaged, and  as  you  was  to  return  fo  foon.  I  mean  to  come  to  Park-place  in 
a  week  or  fortnight :  but  I  mould  like  to  know  what  company  you  expect, 
or  do  not  expect;  for  I  had  rather  fill  up  your  vacancies,  than  be  a  fuper- 
numerary. 

Lady  O—  has  fent  me  two  charades  made  by  col.  F  — :  the  firft 

fhe  fays  is  very  eafy,  the  fecond  very  difficult.  I  have  not  come  within 
fight  of  the  eafy  one ;  and  though  I  have  a  guefs  at  the  other,  I  do  not  be* 
lieve  I  am  right ;  and  fo  I  fend  them  to  you,  who  are  mafter-general  of  the 
CEdipufes. 

The  firft,  that  is  fo  eafy : 

In  concert,  fong,  or  ferenade, 
My  firft  requires  my  fecond's  aid. 
To  thofe  refiding  near  the  pole 
I  would  not  recommend  my  whole. 

The  two  laft  lines,  I  conclude,  neither  conned:  with  the  two  firft,  nor  will 
help  one  to  decyphering  them. 

The  difficult  one  : 

Charades  of  all  things  are  the  worft, 
But  yet  my  beft  have  been  my  firft. 
Who  with  my  fecond  are  concern'd 
Will  to  defpife  my  whole  have  learn'd. 

*  A  cabinet  at  Strawberry-hill,  ornamented  with  drawings  by  lady  Diana  Beauclerc. 

This 
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This  founds  like  a  good  one,  and  therefore  I  will  not  tell  you  my  fblu- 
tion  ;  for,  if  it  is  wrong,  it  might  lead  you  aftray  ;  and  if  it  is  right,  it  would 
prove  the  charade  is  not  a  good  one. 

Had  I  any  thing  better,  I  would  not  fend  you  charades,  unlefs  for  the 
name  of  the  author. 

I  have  had  a  letter  from  your  brother,  who  tells  me  that  he  has  his  grand- 
fon  S  with  him,  who  is  a  prodigy.  1  fay  to  myfelf, 

 Prodigies  are  grown  fo  frequent, 

That  they  have  loft  their  name  

I  have  feen  prodigies  in  plenty  of  late — aye,  and  formerly  too — but,  divine 
as  they  have  all  been,  each  has  had  a  mortal  heel,  and  has  trodden  back  a 
vaft  deal  of  their  celeftial  path  !  I  beg  to  be  excufed  from  any  more  cre^ 
dulity. 

I  am  forry  you  have  loft  your  fac-totum  — .  I  fuppofe  he  had  dis- 
covered that  he  was  too  neceflary  to  you.  Every  day  cures  one  of  reliance 
on  others ;  and  we  acquire  a  prodigious  ftock  of  experience  by  the  time 
that  we  mall  ceafe  to  have  occafion  for  any.  Well !  I  am  not  clear,  but 
making  or  folving  charades  is  as  wife  as  any  thing  we  can  do.  I  mould 
pardon  profeffed  philofophers,  if  they  would  allow  that  their  wifdom  is  only 
trifling,  inftead  of  calling  their  trifling,  wifdom.    Adieu  ! 


LETTER  CXXXVII. 

Strawberry-hill,  June  17,  1 7 87. 

I  HAVE  very  little  to  tell  you  fince  we  met  but  difappointments,  and 
thofe  of  no  great  confequence. 

On  Friday  night  lady  P—  wrote  to  me  that  princefs  Lubomirfki  was 
to  dine  with  her  the  next  day,  and  defired  to  come  in  the  morning  to  fee 
Strawberry. — Well,  my  caftle  put  on  its  robes,  breakfaft  was  prepared,  and 
I  moved  another  company  out  of  the  houfe,  who  had  a  ticket  for  feeing  it. 
The  fun  fhone,  my  hay  was  cocked,  we  looked  divinely — and  at  half  an 
hour  after  two  nobody  came  but  a  fervant  from  lady  P» — — — ,  to  fay  her 

Vol.  V.  I  i  Poli/h 
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Poliih  altitude  had  fent  her  word  {he  had  another  engagement  in  town 

that  would  keep  her  too  late  :— fo  lady  P  's  dinner  was  addled  ;  and 

we  had  nothing  to  do,  but,  like  good  chriftians,  if  we  chofe  it,  to  compel 
every  body  on  the  road,  whether  they  chofe  it  or  not,  to  come  in  and  eat 
our  foup  and  bifcuits.  Methinks  this  liberum  veto  was  rather  impertinent, 
and  I  begin  to  think  that  the  partition  of  Poland  was  very  right. 

Your  brother  has  fent  me  a  card  for  a  ball  on  Monday,  but  I  have  excufed 
myfelf.  1  have  not  yet  compaffed  the  whole  circuit  of  my  own  garden,  and 
I  have  had  an  inflammation  in  one  of  my  eyes,  and  don't  think  I  look  as 
well  as  my  houfe  and  my  verdure  ;  and  had  rather  fee  my  hay-cocks,  than 
the  duchefs  of  Polignac  and  madame  Lubomirfki.  The  way  to  keep  him1 
had  the  way  to  get  me,  and  I  could  crawl  to  it,  becaufe  I  had  an  inclina- 
tion ;  but  I  have  a  great  command  of  myfelf  when  I  have  no  mind  to  do 
any  thing.    Lady  Conflant  was  worth  an  hundred  acs  and  irjkis. 

Let  me  hear  of  you  when  you  have  nothing  elfe  to  do  ;  though  I  fuppofc 
you  have  as  little  to  tell  as  you  fee  I  had. 


LETTER  CXXXVIII. 

Berkeley- fquare,  Nov.  ir,  1787, 

FROM  violent  contrary  winds  %  and  by  your  letter  going  to  Strawberry- 
hill,  whence  I  was  come,  I  have  but  juft  received  it,  and  perhaps  mall  only 
be  able  to  anfwer  it  by  matches,  being  up  to  the  chin  in  nephews  and  nieces, 
*  *  *  * 

I  find  you  knew  nothing  of  the  pacification  when  you  wrote.  When  I 
faw  your  letter,  I  hoped  it  would  tell  me  you  was  coming  back,  as  your 
ifland  is  as  fafe  as  if  it  was  lituated  in  the  Pacific  Ocean,  or  at  leaft  as  iflands 
there  ufed  to  be,  till  fir  Jofeph  Banks  chofe  to  put  them  up.  I  fent  you  the 
good  news  on  the  very  day  before  you  wrote,  though  I  imagined  you  would 
learn  it  by  earlier  intelligence.  Well,  I  enjoy  both  your  fafety  and  your 
great  fuccefs,  which  is  euhanced  by  its  being  owing  to  your  character  and 

*  The  firft  comedy  reprefented  at  the  theatre  in  Richmond-houfe. 

*  Mr.  Conway  was  now  in  Jerfey, 

%  abilities, 
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abilities.  I  hope  the  latter  will  be  allowed  to  operate  by  thofe  who  have 
not  quite  fo  much  of  either. 

I  fhall  be  wonderful  glad  to  fee  little  matter  Stonehenge  '  at  Park-place  :  it 
will  look  in  character  there  ;  but  your  own  bridge  is  fo  ftupendous  in  com- 
parifon,  that  hereafter  the  latter  will  be  thought  to  have  been  a  work  of  the 
Romans.  Dr.  Stukeley  will  burfr.  his  cerements  to  offer  mifletoe  in  your 
temple — and  Mafon,  on  the  contrary,  will  die  of  vexation  and  fpite  that  he 
cannot  have  Caraclacus  acted  on  the  fpot  Peace  to  all  fuch  ! — 

 but  were  there  one  whofe  fires 


True  Genius  kindles,  and  fair  Fame  infpires, 

he  would  immortalize  you,  for  all  you  have  been  carrying  on  in  Jerfey,  and 
for  all  you  mail  carry  off.  Inigo  Jones,  or  Charlton,  or  fomebody,  I  forget 
who,  called  Stonehenge  chorea  gigantum — this  will  be  the  chorea  of  the 
pigmies — and  as  I  forget  too  what  is  Latin  for  Lilliputians,  I  will  make  a  bad 
fun,  and  fay, 

— — —  portantur  avari 
Pigmalionis  opes— — — 

•Pygmalion  is  as  well-founding  a  name  for  fuch  a  monarch  as  Oberon.— 
Pray  do  not  difappoint  me,  but  tranfport  the  cathedral*  of  your  ifland  to 
your  domain  on  our  continent,  I  figure  unborn  antiquaries  making  pilgrim- 
ages to  vifit  your  bridge,  your  daughter's  bridge 3,  and  the  druidic  temple  ; 
and  if  I  were  not  too  old  to  have  any  imagination  left,  I  would  add  a  fequel 
to  Mi  Li  \    Adieu  ! 

1  Mr.  Walpole  thus  calls  the  fmall  druidic  Et  redira  Conway,  aux  fiecles  a  venlr, 

temple  difcovered  in  Jerfey,  which  the  dates  of  Qu'en  vertu  du  refpecl  du  a  ce  fouvenir, 

that  ifland  had  prefented  to  their  governor  ge-  Elle  te  fit  ce  don  acquis  a  ta  vaillance 

neral  Conway  to  be  tranfported  to  and  erected  Comme  un  jufte  tribut  de  fa  reconnouTancc* 
at  Park-place,  with  the  following  infcription  :  E 

a  The  druidic  temple. 

Pour  des  fiecles  cache  aux  regards  des  mortels, 

<Cet  anci«n  monument,  ces  pierres,  ces  autels,  5  The  key  ftones  of  the  centre  arch  of  the 

Ou  le  fang  des  humains  offert  en  facrifice  bridge  at  Henley  are  ornamented  with  heads  of 

Ruiflela  pour  des  dieux  qu'enfanta  le  caprice  ;  the  Thames  and  Ifis,  defigned  by  the  hon.  Mrs. 

Ce  monument  fans  prix  par  fon  antiquite  Darner,  and  executed  by  her  in  Portland  ftone.  E. 
Temoignera  pour  nous  a  la  pofterite, 

Que  dans  tous  les  dangers  Cefaree  eut  un  pere  4  One  of  the  Hieroglyphic  Tales,  containing 

Attentif  et  vaillant,  genereux  et  profpere,  a  defcription  of  Park-place. 

I i  2  LETTER 
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LETTER  CXXXIX. 

Strawberry-hill,  Wednefday  night» 

I  WRITE  a  few  lines  only  to  confirm  the  truth  of  much  of  what  you 
will  read  in  the  papers  from  Paris.  Worfe  may  already  be  come,  or  is  ex- 
pected every  hour. 

Mr.  *   and  lady  — 1        called  on  me  before  dinner,  after  the  pofr. 

was  eone  out  :  and  he  mowed  me  a  letter  from  D  ,  who  faid  two 

couriers  arrived  yefterday  from  the  duke  of  Dorfet  and  the  duchefs  of  De- 
vonfhire,  the  latter  of  whom  was  leaving  Paris  directly.  Necker  had  been 
difmiffed,  and  was  thought  to  be  fet  out  for  Geneva.  Breteuil,  who  was  at  his 
country-houfe,  had  been  fent  for  to  fucceed  him.  Paris  was  in  an  uproar  ; 
and,  after  the  couriers  had  left  it,  firing  of  cannon  was  heard  for  four  hours 
together.  That  muft  have  been  from  the  Baftile,  as  probably  the  tiers  etat 
were  not  fo  provided.  It  is  mocking  to  imagine  what  may  have  happened 
in  fuch  a  thronged  city  ! 

One  of  the  couriers  was  (topped  twice  or  thrice,  as  fuppofed  to  pafs  from 
the  king  ;  but  redeemed  himfelf  by  pretending  to  be  difpatched  by  the  tiers 
etat.    Madame  de  Calonne  told  D  that  the  newly  encamped  troops 

defert  by  hundreds. 

Here  feems  the  egg  to  be  hatched,  and  imagination  runs  away  with  the 
idea.  I  may  fancy  I  mall  hear  of  the  king  and  queen  leaving  Verfailles,  like 
Charles  I. — and  then  Ikips  imagination  fix-and-forty  years  lower,  and 
figures  their  fugitive  majefties  taking  refuge  in  this  country. 

I  have  befides  another  idea.  If  the  Baftile  conquers,  ftill  is  it  impoffible, 
confidering  the  general  fpirit  in  the  country,  and  the  numerous  fortified 
places  in  France,  but  fome  may  be  feized  by  the  dijfidents,  and  whole  pro- 
vinces be  torn  from  the  crown  ? — On  the  other  hand,  if  the  king  prevails, 
what  heavy  defpotifm  will  the  etats,  by  their  want  of  temper  and  mode- 
ration, have  drawn  on  their  country  !  They  might  have  obtained  many  ca- 
pital points,  and  removed  great  oppreffion  No  French  monarch  will  ever 

lummon  etats  again,  if  this  moment  has  been  thrown  away. 

i  Though 
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Though  I  have  {locked  myfelf  with  fuch  a  fet  of  virions  for  the  event 
either  way,  I  do  not  pretend  to  forefee  what  will  happen.  Penetration 
argues  from  reafonablc  probabilities ;  but  chance  and  folly  are  apt  to  con- 
tradidt  calculation,  and  hitherto  they  feem  to  have  full  fcope  for  action. 
One  hears  of  no  genius  on  either  fide,  nor  do  fymptoms  of  any  appear. 
There  will  perhaps  :  fuch  times  and  tempefts  bring  forth,  at  lead  bring  out, 
great  men.  I  do  not  take  the  duke  of  Orleans  or  Mirabeau  to  be  built  du 
bois  dont  on  les  fait — no  ;  nor  monfieur  Necker.  He  may  be  a  great 
traitor,  if  he  made  the  confufion  defignedly  : — but  it  is  a  woful  evafion,  if 
the  promifed  financier  flips  into  a  black  politician.  I  adore  liberty,  but  I 
would  beftow  it  as  honeftly  as  I  could  ;  and  a  civil  war,  befides  being  a  game 
of  chance,  is  paying  a  very  dear  price  for  it. 

For  us,  we  are  in  mofl:  danger  of  a  deluge  ;  though  I  wonder  we  fo  fre- 
quently complain  of  long  rains.  The  faying  about  St.  Swithin  is  a  proof 
of  how  often  they  recur ;  for  proverbial  fentences  are  the  children  of 
experience,  not  of  prophecy.  Good-night ! — In  a  few  days  I  mail  fend  you 
a  beautiful  little  poem  1  from  the  Strawberry  prefs. 


LETTER  CXL. 

Strawberry-hill,  September  5,  1 789, 

YOU  fpeak  fo  unperemptorily  of  your  motions,  that  I  muft  direct  to  you 
at  random  :  the  moft  probable  place  where  to  hit  you,  I  think,  will  be 
Goodwood ;  and  I  do  addrefs  this  thither,  becaufe  I  am  impatient  to  thank  you 
for  your  tale,  which  is  very  pretty  and  eafy  and  genteel.  It  has  made  me 
make  a  reflection,  and  that  reflection  made  fix  lines  ;  which  I  fend  you,  not 
as  good,  but  as  expreffing  my  thoughts  on  your  writing  fo  well  in  various 
ways  which  you  never  practifed  when  you  was  much  younger. — Here  they* 
are : 

The  mufe  moft  wont  to  fire  a  youthful  heart, 
To  gild  your  letting  fun  referv'd  her  art ; 

.*  This  was  Bonner's  Ghoft. 

To 
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To  crown  a  life  in  virtuous  labours  pail, 
Beftow'd  her  numbers,  and  her  wit  at  laft ; 
And  when  your  ftrength  and  eloquence  retire, 
Your  voice  in  notes  harmonious  ihall  expire. 

The fvc an  was  too  common  a  thought  to  be  directly  fpeciiied — and,  perhaps, 
even  to  be  alluded  to  ?No  matter — fuch  a  trifle  is  below  criticiim. 

1  am  ftill  here,  in  no  uncertainty,  God  knows,  about  poor  lady  Dyfart,  or* 
whom  there  are  not  the  fmalleft  hopes.  She  grows  weaker  every  day,  and 
does  actually  {till  go  out  for  the  air,  and  may  languifh  many  days,  though 
moft  probably  will  go  off  in  a  moment,  as  the  water  riles.  She  retains  her 
fenfes  perfectly,  and  as  perfectly  her  unalterable  calmnefs  and  patience, 
though  fully  fenfible  of  her  fituation.  At  your  return  from  Goodwood,  I 
-/ball  like  to  come  to  you,  if  you  are  unengaged,  and  ready  to  receive  me. 
•For  the  beauties  of  Park-place,  I  am  too  well  acquainted  with  them,  not, 
like  all  old  perfons  about  their  cotemporaries,  to  think  it  preferves  them 
long  after  they  are  faded ;  and  I  am  fo  unwalking,  that  profpects  are  more 
agreeable  to  me  when  framed  and  glazed,  and  I  look  at  them  through  a  win- 
dow.  It  is  yourfelves  I  want  to  vifit,  not  your  verdure.  Indeed,  except  a 
parenthefis  of  fcarce  all  Auguft,  there  has  been  no  temptation  to  walk  abroad; 
and  the  tempter  himfelf  would  not  have  perfuaded  me,  if  I  could,  to  have 
climbed  that  long-loft  mountain  whence  he  could  mow  one  even  the  anti- 
podes. It  rained  inceflantly  all  June  and  all  July  ;  and  now  again  we  have 
torrents 'every  day. 

J —  's  brother,  the  chevalier,  is  arrived  from  Paris,  and  does  not  di- 

minim  the  horrors  one  hears  every  day.  They  are  now  in  the  capital  dread- 
in";  the  fixteen  thoufand  deferters  who  hover  about  them.  I  conclude,  that 
when  in  the  character  of  banditti  the  whole  difbanded  army  have  plundered 
and  deftroyed  what  they  can,  they  will  congregate  into  feparate  armies 
under  different  leaders,  who  will  hang  out  different  principles,  and  the 
kingdom  will  be  a  theatre  of  civil  wars  ;  and,  initead  of  liberty,  the  nation 
will  get  petty  tyrants — perhaps  petty  kingdoms  : — and  when  millions  have 
fuffered,  or  been  facrificed,  the  government  will  be  no  better  than  it  was — 
all  owing  to  the  intemperance  of  the  etats,  who  might  have  obtained  a  good 
couftitution,  or  at  leaft  one  much  meliorated,  if  they  had  fet  out  with  dif= 

aaretian 
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cretion  and  moderation.  They  have  left  too  a  fad  leflbn  to  defpotic  princes, 
who  will  quote  this  precedent  of  frantic  etats  againft  affembling  any  more, 
and  againft  all  the  examples  of  fenates  and  parliaments  that  have  preferved 
rational  freedom. 

Let  me  know  when  it  will  be  convenient  to  you  to  receive  me.    Adieu  I . 


LETTER  CXLL 

Strawberry-hill,  Wcdnefday  night,  July  1790. 

IT  is  certainly  not  from  having  any  thing  to  tell  you,  that  I  reply  fo  foon, 
but  as  the  moll:  agreeable  thing  I  can  do  in  my  confinement.  The  gout  came 
into  my  heel  the  night  before  laft,  perhaps  from  the  deluge  and  damp.  I  in- 
creafed  it  yefterday  by  limping  about  the  houfe  with  a  party  I  had  to  break- 
fail:.  To-day  I  am  lying  on  the  fettee,  unable  to  walk  alone,  or  even  to  put 
on  a  flipper.  However,  as  I  am  much  eafier  this  evening,  I  trull:  it  will 
go  off. 

I  do  not  love  difputes,  and  mall  not  argue  with  you  about  Bruce  ;  but  if 
you  like  him,  you  mall  not  choofe  an  author  for  me.  It  is  the  moll:  abfurd, 
obfcure,  and  tirefome  book  I  know.  I  mall  admire  if  you  have  a  clear  con- 
ception about  moft  of  the  perfons  and  matters  in  his  work — but,  in  fact,  I  do 
not  believe  you  have.  Pray,  can  you  diftinguifh  between  his  cock  and  hen 
Heghes,  and  between  all  Yafoufes  and  Ozoros  ? — and  do  you  firmly  believe 
that  an  old  man  and  his  fon  were  fent  for  and  put  to  death,  becaufe  the  king 
had  run  into  a  thorn-bufh,  and  was  forced  to  leave  his  clothes  behind  him  I 
Is  it  your  faith,  that  one  of  their  Abyffinian  majefties  pleaded  not  being  able 
to  contribute  towards  fending  for  a  new  Abuna,  becaufe  he  had  fpent  all  his 
money  at  Venice  in  looking-glafles  ?  And  do  you  really  think  that  Peter 
Paez  was  a  Jack-of-all-trades,  and  built  palaces  and  convents  without  affift- 
ance,  and  furnimed  them  with  his  own  hands  ?  You,  who  are  a  little  apt  to 
conteft  moft  affertions,  muft  have  ftrangely  let  out  your  credulity  !  I  could 
put  forty  queftions  to  you  as  wonderful,  and,  for  my  part,  could  as  foon  credit 
****** 

I  am  tired  of  railing  at  French  barbarity  and  folly.  They  are  more  puerile 

now 
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now  ferious,  than  when  in  the  long  paroxyfm  of  gay  levity.  Legiflators,  a 
fenate,  to  neglect  laws,  in  order  to  annihilate  coats  of  arms  and  liveries  !  to 
pull  down  a  king,  and  fet  up  an  emperor !  They  are  haftening  to  eftablifh 
the  tribunal  of  the  praetorian  guards  ;  for  the  fovereignty,  it  feems,  is  not  to 
be  hereditary.  One  view  of  their  fete  of  the  14th  I  fuppofe  is  to  draw  money 
to  Paris — -and  the  confequence  will  be,  that  the  deputies  will  return  to  the 
provinces  drunk  with  independence  and  felf-importance,  and  will  commit 
fifty  times  more  exceffes,  maffacres,  and  de vacations,  than  laft  year.  George 
Selwyn  fays,  that  monjieur,  the  king's  brother,  is  the  only  man  of  rank  from 
whom  they  cannot  take  a  title. 

How  franticly  have  the  French  acted,  and  how  rationally  the  Ameri- 
cans ! — But  Franklin  and  Washington  were  great  men.  None  have  ap- 
peared yet  in  France  ;  and  Necker  has  only  returned  to  make  a  wretched 
figure  !  He  is  become  as  infignificant  as  his  king  ;  his  name  is  never  men- 
tioned, but  now  and  then  as  difapproving  fomething  that  is  done.  Why  then 
does  he  flay  ?  Does  he  wait  to  ftrike  fome  great  ftroke,  when  every  thing 
is  demolifhed  ?  His  glory,  which  confided  in  being  minifter  though  a  pro- 
teftant,  is  vanifhed  by  the  deftrucf  ion  of  popery  ;  the  honour  of  which,  I  fup* 
pofe,  he  will  fcarce  afliime  to  himfelf. 

I  have  vented  my  budget,  and  now  good  night !  I  feel  almoft  as  if  I  could 
walk  up  to  bed. 


LETTER  CXLII. 

Strawberry-hill,  Auguft  9,  at  night. 

MR.  N— —  has  offered  to  be  poflman  to  you  ;  whereof,  though  I  have 
nothing,  or  as  little  as  nothing,  to  fay,  I  thought  as  how  it  would  look 
kinder  to  fend  nothing  in  writing  than  by  word  of  mouth. 

Nothing  the  firft.  So  the  peace  is  made,  and  the  flocks  drank  its  health 
in  a  bumper ;  but  when  they  waked  the  next  morning,  they  found  they  had 
reckoned  without  their  hoft,  and  that  their  majeflies  the  king  of  big  Britain 
and  the  king  of  little  Spain  have  agreed  to  make  peace  fome  time  or  other,  if 
they  can  agree  upon  it ;  and  fo  the  flocks  drew  in  their  horns  :  but  having 

great 
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great  truft  in  fome  time  or  other,  they  only  fell  two  pegs  lower.  I,  who 
•never  believed  there  would  be  war,  keep  my  prophetic  ftocks  up  to  par,  and 
•my  confol — ation  ftill  higher  ;  for  when  Spanifh  pride  truckles,  and  Englim 
pride  has  had  the  honour  of  bullying,  I  dare  to  fay  we  mall  be  content  with 
the  oftenfible  triumph,  as  Spain  will  be  with  fome  fecret  article  that  will 
leave  her  much  where  me  was  before. — Vide  Falkland's  ifland. 

Nothing  the  fecond.    Mifs  's  match  with  lord  .    You  aiTerted 

it  fo  peremptorily,  that,  though  I  doubted  it,  I  quoted  you.  L,o  !  it  took  its 
rife  folely  in  poor  old  's  dotage,  that  ftill  harps  on  conjunctions  co- 
pulative— but  now  difavows  it,  as  they  fay,  on  a  remonftrance  from  her 
daughter. 

Nothing  the  third.  Nothing  will  come  of  nothing,  fays  king  Lear,  and 

Your  humble  fervant 

HOR.  WALPOLE. 


LETTER  CXL1II. 

Strawberry-hill,  September  27,  1791. 

YOUR  letter  was  moft  welcome,  as  yours  always  are,  and  I  anfwer  it 
immediately,  though  our  poft  comes  in  fo  late  that  this  will  not  go  away 
till  to-morrow. — Nay,  I  write,  though  I  mall  fee  you  on  Sunday,  and 
have  not  a  tittle  to  tell  you.  I  lead  fo  inhpid  a  life,  that,  though  I  am 
content  with  it,  it  can  furnifh  me  with  nothing  but  repetitions.  I  fcarce 
ever  ftir  from  home  in  a  morning,  and  moft  evenings  go  and  play  at  loto 
with  the  French  at  Richmond,  where  I  am  heartily  tired  of  hearing  of 
nothing  but  their  ablurd  countrymen,  abfurd  both  democ rates  and  arifto- 
crates.  Calonne  fends  them  grofs  lies,  that  raife  their  hopes  to  the  Ikies  : 
and  in  two  days  they  hear  of  nothing  but  new  horrors  and  disappoint- 
ments ;  and  then,  poor  fouls !  they  are  in  defpair.  I  can  fay  nothing  to 
comfort  them,  but  what  I  firmly  believe,  which  is,  that  total  anarchy  muft 
come  on  rapidly. — Nobody  pays  the  taxes  that  are  laid,  and  which,  in- 
tended to  produce  eighty  millions  a  month,  do  not  bring  in  fix.    The  new 

Vol.  V.  K  k  arfembly 


2 so    LETTERS  from  the  Hon.  HORACE  WALPOLE 


affembly  will  fall  on  the  old,  probably  plunder  the  richeft,  and  certainly 
difapprove  of  much  they  have  done  ;  for  can  eight  hundred  new  igno- 
rants  approve  of  what  has  been  done  by  twelve  hundred  almoft  as 
ignorant,  and  who  were  far  from  half  agreeing  ? — And  then  their  immortal 
conftitution  (which,  befides,  is  to  be  mightily  mended  nine  years  hence)  will 
die  before  it  has  cut  any  of  its  teeth  but  its  grinders.  The  exiles  are  en- 
raged at  their  poor  king  for  faving  his  own  life  by  a  forced  acceptance  ; 
and  yet  I  know  no  obligation  he  has  to  his  noblefte,  who  all  ran  away  to 
fave  their  own  lives  ;  not  a  gentleman,  but  the  two  poor  gendarmes  at  Ver- 
lailles,  having  loft  their  lives  in  his  defence.  I  fuppofe  La  Fayette,  Bar- 
nave,  the  Lameths,  &c.  will  run  away  too,  when  the  new  tinkers  and  cob- 
lers,  of  whom  the  prefent  elect  are  and  will  be  compofed,  proceed  on  the 
levelling  fyftem  taught  them  by  their  predecefTors,  who,  like  other  levellers, 
have  taken  good  care  of  themfelves.  Good  Dr.  Prieftley's  friend,  good 
monfieur  Condorcet,  has  got  a  place  in  the  treafury  of  1000/.  a  year  : — ex 
uno  difce  omnes  ! — And  thus  a  fet  of  rafcals,  who  might,  with  temper  and 
difcretion,  have  obtained  a  very  wholefome  conftitution,  witnefs  Poland  ! 
have  committed  infinite  mifchief,  infinite  cruelty,  infinite  injuftice,  and 
left  a  mocking  precedent  againft  liberty,  unlefs  the  Poles  are  as  much  ad- 
mired and  imitated  as  the  French  ought  to  be  detefted. 

I  do  not  believe  the  emperor  will  ftir — yet.  He,  or  his  minifters,  muft 
fee  that  it  is  the  intereft  of  Germany  to  let  France  deftroy  itfelf.  His  in- 
terference yet  might  unite  and  confolidate — at  leaft  check  farther  confu- 
fion  : — and  though  I  rather  think  that  twenty  thoufand  men  might  march 
from  one  end  of  France  to  the  other,  as,  though  the  officers  often  rallied, 
French  foldiers  never  were  ftout ;  yet  having  no  officers,  no  difcipline, 
no  fubordination,  little  refiftance  might  be  expected.  Yet  the  enthu- 
fiafm that  has  been  fpread  might  turn  into  courage.  Still  it  were  better 
forCrefar  to  wait.  Quarrels  amongft  themfelves  will  diftipate  enthufiafm  ; 
and  if  they  have  no  foreign  enemy,  they  will  foon  have  fpirit  enough  to 
turn  their  fvvords  againft  one  another,  and  what  enthufiafm  remains  will 
foon  be  converted  into  the  inveteracy  of  faction.  This  is  fpeculation,  not 
prophecy  : — I  do  not  pretend  to  guefs  what  will  happen  : — I  do  think  I 
know  what  will  not :  I  mean,  the  fyftem  of  experiments  that  they  call  a 
conftitution,  cannot  laft.  Marvellous  indeed  would  it  be,  if  a  fet  of  mili- 
tary noble  lads,  pedantic  academicians,  curates  of  villages,  and  country 
advocates,  could  in  two  years,  amidft  the  utmoft  confufion  and  altercation 

amongft 
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amongft  themfelves,  dictated  to  or  thwarted  by  obftinate  clubs  of  various 
factions,  have  achieved  what  the  wifdom  of  all  ages  and  all  nations  has 
never  been  able  to  compofe — a  fyftem  of  government  that  would  fet  four- 
and-twenty  millions  of  people  free,  and  contain  them  within  any  bounds! 
This  too  without  one  great  man  amongft  them. — If  they  had  had,  as  Mirabeau 
feemed  to  promife  to  be — but  as  we  know  that  he  was  too — a  coniummate 
villain,  there  would  foon  have  been  an  end  of  their  vifion  of  liberty.  And 
fo  there  will  be  ft  ill,  unlefs,  after  a  civil  war,  they  fplit  into  fmall  king- 
doms or  commonwealths. — A  little  nation  may  be  free  ;  for  it  can  be  upon 
its  guard.  Millions  cannot  be  fo  ;  becaufe,  the  greater  the  number  of  men 
that  are  one  people,  the  more  vices,  the  more  abufes  there  are,  that  will 
either  require  or  furnifh  pretexts  for  reftraints  ;  and  if  vices  are  the  mother 
of  laws,  the  execution  of  laws  is  the  father  of  power  : — and  of  fuch  parents 
one  knows  the  progeny. 

I  did  not  think  of  writing  fuch  a  rhapfody  when  I  began — it  mows  how 
idle  I  am—  I  hope  you  will  be  fo  when  you  receive  it.  Adieu  !  I  have  tired 
my  hand. 

Yours  ever, 

HOR.  WALPOLE. 

P.  S.  The  king  of  the  French  has  written  to  the  king  of  France  and 
Great  Britain,  to  notify  his  acceffion  to  the  throne  of  Fontaincbleau,  where 
he  is  determined  to  reign  as  long  as  he  is  permitted,  and  obey  all  the  laws 
that  have  been  made  to  dethrone  him. 

N.  B.  The  cardinal  de  Lomenie,  whom  they  call  the  cardinal  de  V Igno- 
mink  with  much  reafon,  is  the  only  gentleman  elecled  for  the  new  chaos, 
and  he  has  declined. 


LETTER  CXLIV. 

Strawberry-hill,  Auguft  31,  1792. 

YOUR  long  letter  and  my  Ihort  one  crofTed  one  another  upon  the 
id.   I  knew  I  was  in  your  debt :  but  I  had  nothing  to  fay  but  what 

K  k  2  you 
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you  know  better  than  I ;  for  you  read  all  the  French  papers,  and  I  read 
none,  as  they  have  long  put  me  out  of  all  patience  :  and  befides,  I  hear  fo 
much  of  their  horrific  proceedings,  that  they  quite  difturb  me,  and  have 
given  me  what  I  call  the  French  d'tfedfe\  that  i§,  a  barbarity  that  I  abhor, 
for  I  cannot  help  wiihing  deff.ruc~r.ion  to  thoufands  of  human  creatures 
whom  I  never  faw. — But  when  men  have  worked  themfelves  up  into 
tigers  and  hyaenas,  and  labour  to  communicate  their  appetite  for  blood, 
what  fignifies  whether  they  walk  on  two  legs  or  four,  or  whether  they 
dwell  in  cities,  or  in  forefts  and  dens?— Nay,  the  latter  are  the  more 
harmlefs  wild  beafts  ;  for  they  only  cranch  a  poor  traveller  now  and  then, 
and  when  they  are  famimed  with  hunger  : — the  others,  though  they  have 
dined,  cut  the  throats  of  fome  hundreds  of  poor  Swifs  for  an  afternoon's 
luncheon.     Oh  !  the  execrable  nation  ! 

I  cannot  tell  you  any  new  particulars,  for  mefdames  de  Cambis  and 
d'Hennin,  my  chief  informers,  are  gone  to  Goodwood  to  the  poor  ducheffe 
de  Biron,  of  whole  recovery  1  am  impatient  to  hear — and  fo  I  am  of  the 
caule  of  her  very  precipitate  flight  and  panic.  She  muft,  I  think,  have  had 
ilron«;  motives  ;  for  two  vears  as;o  I  feared  fhe  was  much  too  courageous, 
and  difplayed  her  intrepidity  too  publicly.  If  I  did  not  always  condemn 
the  calling  £ad  people  mad  people,  I  mould  fay  all  Paris  is  gone  dis- 
tracted :  they  furnim  provocation  to  every  fpecies  of  retaliation,  by  pub- 
liming  rewards  for  allafmiation  of  kings  and  generals,  and  cannot  reft 
without  incenfing  all  Europe  againft  them. 

The  duchefs  of  York  gave  a  great  entertainment  at  Oatlands  on  her 
duke's  birth-day,  fent  to  his  tradefmen  in  town  to  come  to  it,  and  al- 
lowed two  guineas  apiece  to  each  for  their  carriage — gave  them  a  dance, 
and  opened  the  ball  herfelf  with  the  prince  of  Wales.  A  company  of 
ftrollers  came  to  Weybridge  to  act  in  a  barn  :  fhe  was  folicited  to  o-0  to 
it,  and  did  out  of  charity,  and  carried  all  her  fervants.  Next  day  a  metho- 
dift  teacher  came  to  preach  a  charity  fermon  in  the  fame  theatre,  and  fhe 
eonfented  to  hear  it  on  the  fame  motive — but  her  fervants  defired  to  be 
excufed,  on  not  understanding  Englifti. — "  Oh  !"  faid  the  duchefs,  «*  but  you 
went  to  the  comedy,  which  you  underftood  lefs,  and  you  mall  go  to  the 
fermon to  which  me  gave  handfomely,  and  for  them.    I  like  this. 


Tack 
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Tack  this  to  my  other  fragment,  and  then,  I  trnft,  I  mall  not  be  a  de- 
faulter in  correfpondence.    I  own  I  am  become  an  indolent  poor  creature  : 
— but  is  that  ftrange  ?  With  feventy-five  years  over  my  head,  or  on  the 
point  of  being  fo  ;  with  a  chalk-jftone  in  every  finger  ;  with  feet  fo  limp- 
ing, that  I  have  been  but  twice  this  whole  fummer  round  my  own  fmall 
garden,  and  fo  much  weaker  than  I  was,  can  I  be  very  comfortable,  but 
when  fitting  quiet  and  doing  nothing  ?    All  my  ftrength  confifts  in  my 
fleep,  which  is  as  vigorous  as  at  twenty  : — but  with  regard  to  letter-writ- 
ing, I  have  fo  many  to  write  on  bufinefs  which  I  do  not  underfrand,  lince 
the  unfortunate  death  of  my  nephew,  that,  though  I  make  them  as  brief 
as  poffible,  half-a-dozen  fhort  ones  tire  me  as  much  as  a  long  one  to  an 
old  friend ;  and  as  the  bufy  ones  rauft  be  executed,  I  trefpafs  on  the  others, 
and  remit  them  to  another  day.    Norfolk  has  come  very  mal-a-propos 
into  the  end  of  my  life,  and  certainly  never  entered  into  my  views  and 
plans  ;  and  I,  who  could  never  learn  the  multiplication  table,  was  not 
intended  to  tranfact  leafes,  direct  repairs  of  farm-houfes,  fettle  fines  for 
church  lands,  negotiate  for  lowering  intereft  on  mortgages,  &c.    In  fhort,. 
as  I  was  told  formerly,  though  I  know  feveral  things,  1  never  underftood 

any  thing  ufeful.    A-propos,  the  letter  of  which  lady  C   told  you  is 

not  at  all  worth  your  feeing.  It  was  an  angry  one  to  a  parfon  who  oppreffes 
my  tenants,  and  will  go  to  law  with  them  about  tythes.  She  came  in  as  I 
was  writing  it  ;  and  as  I  took  up  the  character  of  parfon  myfelf,  and  preach- 
ed to  him  as  paftor  of  a  flock,  which  it  did  not  become  him  to  lead  into  the 
paths  of  law,  inftead  of  thofe  of  peace,  I  thought  it  would  divert,  and 
mowed  it  to  her, 

Adieu  !   I  have  been  writing  to  you  till  midnight,  and  my  poor  fingers 
ache. 

Yours  ever, 

ORFORD. 


LETTER  CXLV. 

Strawberry-hill,  June  13,  J793- 

I  THANK  you  much  for  all  your  information— fome  parts  made  me 

fmile :— yet,  if  what  you  heard  of    proves  true,  I  rather  think  it 

deplorable  I 


254    LETTERS  from  the  Hon.  HORACE  WALPOLE 


deplorable!  Ho\vcanlo\e  of  money,  or  the  fHU  vainer  of  all  vanities, 
ambition  of  wearing  a  high  but  moft  infignificant  office,   which  even  poor 

lord  could  execute,  tempt  a  very  old  man,  who  loves  his  eafe  and 

his  own  way,  to  (loop  to  wait  like  a  footman  behind  a  chair,  for  hours, 
and  in  a  court  whence  he  had  been  caft  ignominioufly  ?  I  believe  I  have 
more  pride  than  moft  men  alive  :  I  could  be  flattered  by  honours  acquired 
by  merit,  or  by  fome  lingular  action  of  eclat — but  for  titles,  ribbands, 
offices  of  no  bufinefs,  which  any  body  can  fill,  and  muft  be  given  to  many, 
1  mould  juft  as  foon  be  proud  of  being  the  top  'fquire  in  a  country  vil- 
lage. It  is  only  worfe  to  have  waded  to  diftinftion  through  dirt,  like 
lord  

All  this  fhifting  of  fcenes  may,  as  you  fay,  be  food  to  the  Fronde-— Sed 
defendit  numerus.  It  is  perfectly  ridiculous  to  ufe  any  difHn&ion  of  par- 
ties but  the  ins  and  the  outs.  Many  years  ago  I  thought  that  the  wife  ft 
appellations  for  contending  factions  ever  afTumed,  were  thofe  in  the  Roman 
empire,  who  called  themfelves  the  greens  and  the  blues :  it  was  fo  eafy, 
when  they  changed  fides,  to  flide  from  one  colour  to  the  other — and  then 
a  blue  might  plead  that  he  had  never  been  true  blue,  but  always  a  greenijli 
blue  ;  and  vice  verfa. 

I  allow  that  the  fteadieft  party  man  may  be  daggered  by  novel  and  un- 
forefeen  circumftances.  The  outrageous  proceedings  of  the  French  repub- 
licans have  wounded  the  caufe  of  liberty,  and  will,  I  fear,  have  fhaken  it 
for  centuries  ;  for  Condorcet  and  fuch  fiends  are  worfe  than  the  impe- 
rial and  royal  dividers  of  Poland. — But  I  do  not  fee  why  deteftation  of 
anarchy  and  aflaffination  muft  immediately  make  one  fall  in  love  with 
garters  and  feals. 

I  am  fitting  by  the  fire,  as  I  have  done  ever  fince  I  came  hither  ;  and 
fince  I  do  not  expect  warm  weather  in  June,  1  am  wifhing  for  rain,  or  I 
ihall  not  have  a  mouthful  of  hay,  nor  a  noleful  of  rofes. — Indeed,  as  I  have 
feen  feveral  fields  of  hay  cut,  I  wonder  it  has  not  brought  rain,  as  ufual. 
My  creed  is,  that  rain  is  good  for  hay,  as  I  conclude  every  climate  and  its 
productions  are  luited  to  each  other.  Providence  did  not  trouble  itfelf 
about  its  being  more  expenfive  to  us  to  make  our  hay  over  and  over;  it 
only  took  care  it  mould  not  want  water  enough.    Adieu  ! 


LETTER 
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LETTER  CXLVI. 

Strawberry -hill,  Wednefday  night,  late,  July  17, 1793. 

I  AM  juft  come  from  dining  with  the  bifhop  of  London  at  Fulham,  where 
I  found  lord  and  lady  F.  C.  who  told  me  of  the  alarm  you  had  from  hearing 
fome  fcreams  that  you  thought  lady  A.'s,  and  the  diforder  brought  upon  you 
by  flying  to  aiTift  her.  I  do  not  at  all  wonder  at  your  panic,  and  rejoice  it 
was  not  founded,  and  that  you  recovered  fo  foon.  I  am  not  going  to  preach 
againll:  your  adting  fo  naturally  :  — but  as  you  have  fome  complaint  on  your 
breaft,  I  muft  hope  you  will  remember  this  accident,  and  be  upon  your  guard 
againfr.  both  fudden  and  rapid  exertions,  when  you  have  not  a  tantamount 
call.  I  conclude  the  exceflive  heat  we  have  had  for  twelve  complete  days 
contributed  to  overpower  you. 

It  is  much  cooler  to-day,  yet  fr.ill  delicious  ;  for  be  it  known  to  you  that 
I  have  enjoyed  weather  worthy  of  Africa,  and  yet  without  fwallowing 
mouthfuls  of  muiketos,  nor  expecting  to  hear  hyamas  howl  in  the  village, 
nor  to  find  {corpions  in  my  bed.  Indeed,  all  the  way  I  came  home,  I  could 
but  gaze  at  the  felicity  of  my  countrymen.  The  road  was  one  ftring  of 
ftage-coaches  loaded  within  and  without  with  noify  jolly  folks,  and  chaifes 
and  gigs  that  had  been  pleafuring  in  clouds  of  duff.  ;  every  door  and  every 
window  of  every  houfe  was  open,  lights  in  every  fhop,  every  door  with  wo- 
men fitting  in  the  ftreet,  every  inn  crowded  with  jaded  horfes,  and  every 
ale-houfe  full  of  drunken  topers;  for  you  know  the  Englifh  always  an^ 

nounce  their  fenfe  of  heat  or  cold  by  drinking.  Well !  it  was  impoffible 

not  to  enjoy  fuch  a  fcene  of  happinefs  and  affluence  in  every  village,  and 
amongft  the  loweft  of  the  people — and  who  are  told  by  villainous  fcribblers 
that  they  are  opprefTed  and  miferable. — New  ftreets,  new  towns  are  rifino; 
every  day  and  every  where  ;  the  earth  is  covered  with  gardens  and  crops 
of  grain. 

How  bitter  to  turn  from  this  Elyfium  to  the  Temple  at  Paris  !  The  fiends 
there  have  now  torn  her  fon  from  the  queen  !  Can  one  believe  that  they 
are  human  beings,  who  'midft  all  their  confufions  lit  coollv  meditating  new 

7  torturer,, 
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tortures,  new  anguifli  for  that  poor,  helplefs,  miferable  woman,  after  four 
years  of  unexampled  furTerings  ?  Oh!  if  fuch  crimes  are  not  made  a  dread- 
ful letfbn,  this  world  might  become  a  theatre  of  canibals  J 

•T  hope  the  checks  -in  Bretagne  are  legends  coined  by  mifcreants  at  Paris* 
What  can  one  believe  ?  Well,  I  will  go  to  bed,  and  try  to  dream  of  peace 
and  plenty  ;  and  though  my  lawn  is  burnt,  and  my  peas  and  beans,  and 
rofes  and  ftrawberries  parched,  I  will  bear  it  with  patience  till  the  harveft 
is  got  in.  Saint  S within  can  never  hold  his  water  for  forty  days,  though  he 
can  do  .the  contrary.    Good-night  ! 

Yours  ever, 


LETTER  CXLVII. 

Berkeley  fquare,  January  io,  1794. 

I  CERTAINLY  fympathize  with  you  on  the  reverfed  and  gloomy  pro- 
fpecr.  of  affairs,  too  extenfive  to  detail  in  a  letter  ;  nor  indeed  do  I  know 
any  thing  more  than  I  colled  from  newfpapers  and  public  reports  ;  and 
thofe  are  fo  overcharged  with  falfehoods  on  all  fides,  that,  if  one  waits  for 
truth  to  emergee  one  finds  new  fubjects  to  draw  one's  attention  before  firm 
belief  can  fettle  its  truft  on  any.  That  the  mafs  and  refult  are  bad,  is  cer- 
tain ;  and  though  I  have  great  alacrity  in  fearching  for  comforts  and  grounds 
of  new  hopes,  I  am  puzzled  as  much  in  feeking  refources,  as  in  giving  pre- 
fent  credit.  Reafoning  is  out  of  the  queftion  :  all  calculation  is  baffled  : 
nothing  happens  that  fenfe  or  experience  faid  was  probable.  I  wait  to  fee 
what  will  happen,  without  a  guefs  at  what  is  to  be  expected.  A  ftorm, 
when  the  parliament  meets,  will  no  doubt  be  attempted.  How  the  minifters 
are  prepared  to  combat  it,  I  don't  know — but  I  hope  fufficiently — if  it 
fpreads  no  farther : — at  lean:  1  think  they  have  no  caufe  to  fear  the  new 
leader  who  is  to  make  the  attack.  *  *  *  * 

I  have  neither  feen  Mr.  Wilfon's  book  nor  his  anfwerers.  So  far  from 
reading  political  pamphlets,  I  hunt  for  any  books,  except  modern  novels,  that 
will  not  bring  France  to  my  mind,  or  that  at  leaft  will  put  it  out  for  a 

2  time. 
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time.  But  every  frefh  perfon  one  fees,  revives  the  converfation :  and  ex- 
cepting a  long  fucccflion  of  fogs,  nobody  talks  of  any  thing  elfe ;  nor  of 
private  news  do  I  know  a  tittle.    Adieu  I 

Yours  ever, 

O. 


LETTER  CXLVIII. 

Strawb.  July  2,  1795, 

I  JVILL  write  a  word  to  you,  though  fcarce  time  to  write  one,  to  thank 
you  for  your  great  kindnefs  about  the  foldier,  who  fhall  get  a  fubftitute  if 
he  can. 

As  you  are,  or  have  been  in  town,  your  daughter  will  have  told  you  in 
what  a  buftle  I  am,  preparing — not  to  refill:,  but  to  receive  an  invahon  of 
royalties  to-morrow — and  cannot  even  elcape  them  like  admiral  Cornwallis, 
though  feeming  to  make  a  femblance  ;  for  I  am  to  wear  a  fword,  and  have 
appointed  two  aides  de  camp,  my  nephews,  George  and  Horace  C 
If  I  fall,  as  ten  to  one  but  I  do,  to  be  fure  it  will  be  a  fuperb  tumble,  at  the 
feet  of  a  queen  and  eight  daughters  of  kings  ;  for,  befides  the  fix  princeffes, 
I  am  to  have  the  duchefs  of  York  and  the  princefs  of  Orange  !  Woe  is  me, 
at  78,  aHd  with  fcarce  a  hand  and  foot  to  my  back  !    Adieu  I 

Yours,  &c. 

A  POOR  OLD  REMNANT, 


LETTER  CXLIX. 

Strawberry-hill,  July  7, 1795, 

I  AM  not  dead  of  fatigue  with  my  royal  vifitors,  as  I  expected  to  be, 
though  I  was  on  my  poor  lame  feet  three  whole  hours.  Your  daughter, 
who  kindly  affifted  me  in  doing  the  honours,  will  tell  you  the  particulars, 
and  how  profperoufly  I  fucceeded.  The  queen  was  -uncommonly  con- 
defcending  and  gracious,  and  deigned  to  drink  my  health  when  I  prefented 
her  with  the  laft  glafs,  and  to  thank  me  for  all  my  attentions. — Indeed  my 

Vor~  V.  LI  memory 
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memory  de  vieille  cour  was  but  once  m  default.  As  I  had  been  aMured  that 
her  majefty  would  be  attended  by  her  chamberlain,  yet  was  not,  I  had  no 
glove  ready  when  I  received  her  at  the  ftep  of  her  coach:  yet  fhe  honoured 
me  with  her  hand  to  lead  her  up  flairs  ;  nor  did  I  recollect  my  omiflion 
when  I  led  her  down  again.  Still,  though  glovelefs,  I  did  not  fqueeze  the 
royal  hand,  as  vice-chamberlain  Smith  did  to  queen  Mary  \ 

You  will  have  flared,  as  I  did,  at  the  elector  of  Hanover  deferting  his 
ally  the  king  of  Great  Britain,  and  making  peace  with  the  monfters.  But 

Mr.  F  ,  whom  1  faw  at  my  filler's  on  Sunday,  laughs  at  the  article  in 

the  newfpapers,  and  fays  it  is  not  an  unknown  practice  for  flock-jobbers  to 
hire  an  emhTary  at  the  rate  of  five  hundred  pounds,  and  difpatch  to 
Franckfort,  whence  he  brings  forged  atteftations  of  fome  marvellous 
political  event,  and  fpreads  it  on  'Change  ;  which  produces  fuch  a  fluctua- 
tion in  the  flocks,  as  amply  overpays  the  expence  of  his  miffion. 

This  was  all  I  learnt  in  the  fingle  night  I  was  in  town.  I  have  not  redde 
the  new  French  conftitution,  which  feems  longer  than  probably  its  reign 
will  be.  The  five  fovereigns  will,  I  iuppofe,  be  the  firlt  guillotined.  Adieu! 

Yours  ever, 

O. 

1  It  is  faid  that  queen  Mary  aflced  fome  of  her  — "  Then,"  faid  the  queen,  "  my  vice-cham- 
attendant  ladies,  what  a  fqueeze  of  the  hand  berlain  muft  be  violently  in  love  with  me,  for 
was  fuppofed  to  intimate  ?■ — They  faid,  M  Love."    he  always  fqutezes  my  hand." 

[Marfhal  Conway  died  three  days  after  the  date  of  this  letter.] 
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LETTER  I. 
To  RICHARD  BENTLEY,  Esq. 

Battel,  Wednefday,  Auguft  5,  1*52, 

TTERE  we  are,  my  dear  fir,  in  the  middle  of  our  pilgrimage  ;  and  left 
we  fhould  never  return  from  this  holy  land  of  abbeys  and  Gothic  caftles, 
I  begin  a  letter  to  you,  that  I  hope  fome  charitable  monk,  when  he  has  buried 
our  bones,  will  deliver  to  you.  We  have  had  piteous  diftrefTes,  but  then 
we  have  feen  glorious  lights  !  You  fhall  hear  of  each  in  their  order. 

Monday,  Wind  S.  E.— at  leaft.  that  was  our  direction. — While  they  were 
changing  our  horfes  at  Bromley,  we  went  to  fee  the  bifhop  of  Rochefter's 
palace  ;  not  for  the  fake  of  any  thing  there  was  to  be  feen,  but  becaufe  there 
was  a  chimney,  in  which  had  ftood  a  flower-pot,  in  which  was  put  the  coun- 
terfeit plot  againft  bifhop  Sprat.  'Tis  a  paltry  parfonage,  with  nothing  of 
antiquity  but  two  panes  of  glafs,  purloined  from  Iflip's  chapel  in  Weftmin- 


1  Only  fon  of  doctor  Bentley,  the  celebrated  commentator. 

iter-abbey, 
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iter-abhey,  with  that  abbot's  rebus,  an  eye  and  a  flip  of  a  tree.  In  the  gar- 
den there  is  a  clear  little  pond,  teeming  with  gold  fifth.  The  bifhop  is  more 
prolific  than  I  am. 

From  Sevenoak  we  went  to  Knowle.  The  park  is  fweet,  with  much  old 
beech,  and  an  immenfe  fycamore  before  the  great  gate,  that  makes  me  more 
in  love  than  ever  with  fycamores.  The  houfe  is  not  near  fo  extenfive  as  I 
expected  :  the  outward  court  has  a  beautiful  decent  fimpljcity  that  charms 
one.  The  apartments  are  many,  but  not  large.  The  furniture  throughout, 
ancient  magnificence  ;  loads  of  portraits,  not  good,  nor  curious  ;  ebony  ca- 
binets, embofled  filver  in  vafes,  dimes,  &c.  embroidered  beds,  ftirT  chairs, 
and  fweet  bags  lying  on  velvet  tables,  richly  worked  in  filk  and  gold.  There 
are  two  galleries,  one  very  fmall ;  an  old  hall,  and  a  fpacious  great  draw- 
ing-room. There  is  never  a  good  flair-cafe.  The  firft  little  room  you  en- 
ter has  fundry  portraits  of  the  times ;  but  they  feem  to  have  been  befpokc 
by  the  yard,  and  drawn  all  by  the  fame  painter  :  one  mould  be  happy  if  they 
were  authentic  ;  for  among  them  there  is  Dudley  duke  of  Northumberland, 
Gardiner  of  Winchefler,  the  earl  of  Surry  the  poet,  when  a  boy,  and  a 
Thomas  duke  of  Norfolk  ;  but  i  don't  know  which.  The  only  fine  picture 
is  of  lord  Goring  and  Endymion  Porter  by  Vandyke.  There  is  a  good 
head  of  the  queen  of  Bohemia,  a  whole  length  of  due  d'Efpernon,  and 
another  good  head  of  the  Clifford  countefs  of  Dorfet,  who  wrote  that  admi- 
rable haughty  letter  to  fecretary  Wiliiamfon,  when  he  recommended  a  per- 
fon  to  her  for  member  for  Appleby  :  "  1  have  been  bullied  by  an  ufurjier,  I 
have  been  negleSfed  by  a  court,  but  I  wont  be  dilated' to  by  a  fubjeff  :—your 
man  /han't  jland,  Ann  Dorfet,  Pembroke  and  Montgomery ."  In  the  chapel 
is  a  piece  of  ancient  tapeftry  :  faint  Luke  in  his  firlt  profefTion  is  holding 
an  urinal.  Below  ftairs  is  a  chamber  of  poets  and  players,  which  is  proper 
enough  in  that  houfe  \  for  the  firft  earl  wrote  a  play,  and  the  laft  earl  was  a 
poet,  and  I  think  married  a  player.  Major  Mohun  and  Betterton  are  cu- 
rious among  the  latter,  Cartwright  and  Flatman  among,  the  former.  The 
arcade  is  newly  enclosed,  painted  in  frefco,  and  with  modern  glafs  of  all  the 
family  matches.  In  the  gallery  is  a  whole  length  of  the  unfortunate  earl  of 
Surry,  with  hia  device  a  broken  column,  and  the  motto  Sat  fujierejl.  My 
father  had  one  of  them,  but  larger,  and  with  more  emblems,  which  the 
duke  of  Norfolk  bought  at  my  brother's  fate.  There  is  one  good  head  of 
Henry  VIII.  and  divers  of  Cnmlield  carl  of  Middlelex,  the  citizen  who 
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came  to  be  lord  treafurer,  and  was  very  near  coming  to  be  hanged.  His 
countefs,  a  bouncing  kind  of  lady  mayorefs,  looks  pure  awkward  amongit 
fo  much  good  company.  A  vifto  cut  through  the  wood  has  a  delightful 
effecT:  from  the  front  ;  but  there  are  ibme  trumpery  fragments  of  gardens 
that  fpoil  the  view  from  the  flate  apartments. 

We  lay  that  night  at  Tunbridge  town,  and  were  furprifed  with  the  ruins 
of  the  old  caflle.  The  gateway  is  perfect,  and  the  inclofure  formed  into  a 
vineyard  by  a  Mr.  Hooker  to  whom  it  belongs,  and  the  walls  fpread  with 
fruit,  and  the  mount  on  which  the  keep  flood,  planted  in  the  fame  way. 
The  profpecl:  is  charming,  and  a  breach  in  the  wall  opens  below  to  a  pretty 
Gothic  bridge  of  three  arches  over  the  Medway.  We  honoured  the  man 
for  his  tafle — not  but  that  we  wifhed  the  committee  at  Strawberry-hill  were 

to  fit  upon  it,  and  flick  cypreffes  among  the  hollows  But,  alas  !  he  fome- 

times  makes  eighteen  four  hogfheads,  and  is  going  to  difrobe  the  ivy- 
mantled  tower,  becaufe  it  harbours  birds  ! 

Now  begins  our  chapter  of  woes.  The  inn  was  full  of  farmers  and  tobacco; 
and  the  next  morning,  when  we  were  bound  for  Penfhurfl,  the  only  man  in 
the  town  who  had  two  horfes  would  not  let  us  have  them,  becaufe  the 
roads,  as  he  faid,  were  fo  bad.  We  were  forced  to  fend  to  the  Wells  for 
others,  which  did  not  arrive  till  half  the  day  was  fpent — we  all  the  while 
up  to  the  head  and  ears  in  a  market  of  fheep  and  oxen.  A  mile  from  the 
town  we  climbed  up  a  hill  to  fee  Summer-hill,  the  refidence  of  Grammont's 
princefs  of  Babylon.  There  is  now  fcarce  a  road  to  it :  the  Paladins  of 
thofe  times  were  too  valorous  to  fear  breaking  their  necks ;  and  I  much 
apprehend  that  la  Monfery  and  the  fair  mademoifelle  Hamilton  mufl  have 
mounted  their  palfreys  and  rode  behind  their  gentlemen-ufhers  upon  pillions 
to  the  Wells.  The  houfe  is  little  better  than  a  farm,  but  has  been  an  ex- 
cellent one,  and  is  entire,  though  out  of  repair.  I  have  drawn  the  front  of 
it  to  (how  you,  which  you  are  to  draw  over  again  to  mow  me.  It  flands 
high,  commands  a  vafl  landfcape  beautifully  wooded,  and  has  quantities  of 
large  old  trees  to  fhelter  itfelf,  fome  of  which  might  be  well  fpared  to 
open  views. 


From  Summer-hill  we  went  to  Lamberhurft  to  dine ;  near  which,  that  is, 

2  at 
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at  the  diftance  of  three  miles,  up  and  down  impracticable  hills,  in  a  molt, 
retired  vale,  fuch  as  Pope  defcribes  in  the  laft  Dunciad, 

Where  (lumber  abbots,  purple  as  their  vines, 

we  found  the  ruins  of  Bayham  abbey,  which  the  Barrets  and  Hardings  bid 
us  viiit.  There  are  fmall  but  pretty  remains,  and  a  neat  little  Gothic  houfc 
built  near  them  by  their  nephew  Pratt.  They  have  found  a  tomb  of  an 
abbot,  with  a  crofter,  at  length  on  the  ft  one. 

Here  our  woes  increafe.    The  roads  grew  bad  beyond  all  badnefs,  the 
-night  dark  beyond  all  darknefs,  our  guide  frightened  beyond  all  frightful- 
•nefs.    However,  without  being  at  all  killed,  we  got  up,  or  down,  I  forget 
which,  it  was  fo  dark,  a  famous  precipice  called  Silver-hill,  and  about  ten 
•at  night  arrived  at  a  wretched  village  called  Rotherbridge.    We  had  ftill  fix 
miles  hither,  but  determined  to  ftop,  as  it  would  be  a  pity  to  break  our 
necks  before  we  had  feen  all  we  intended.    But,  alas  !  there  was  only  one 
bed  to  be  had :  all  the  reft  were  inhabited  by  fmugglers,  whom  the  people 
of  the  houfe  called  mountebanks  ;  and  with  one  of  whom  the  lady  of  the 
den  told  Mr.  Chute  he  might  lie.    We  did  not  at  all  take  to  this  fociety, 
but,  armed  with  links  and  lanthorns,  fet  out  again  upon  this  impracticable 
•journey.    At  two  o'clock  in  the  morning  we  got  hither  to  a  ftill  worfe  inn, 
-and  that  crammed  with  excife  officers,  one  of  whom  had  iuft  mot  a  fmuo-orler. 
However,  as  we  were  neutral  powers,  we  have  paffed  fefely  through  both 
armies  hitherto,  and  can  give  you  a  little  farther  hiftory  of  our  wandering 
through  thefe  mountains,  where  the  young  gentlemen  are  forced  to  drive 
their  curricles  with  a  pair  of  oxen.    The  only  morfel  of  good  road  we  have 
found,  was  what  even  the  natives  had  allured  us  was  totally  impracticable  ; 
thefe  were  eight  miles  to  Hurft  Monceaux.    It  is  feated  at  the  end  of  a 
large  vale,  five  miles  in  a  direct  line  to  the  fea,  with  wings  of  blue  hills 
covered  with  wood,  one  of  which  falls  down  to  the  houfe  in  a  fweep  of 
100  acres.    The  building  for  the  convenience  of  water  to  the  moat  fees 
nothing  at  all ;  indeed  it  is  entirely  imagined  on  a  plan  of  defence,  with 
draw-bridges  actually  in  being,  round  towers,  watch-towers  mounted  on 
them,  and  battlements  pierced  for  the  paftage  of  arrows  from  long  bows. 
It  was  built  in  the  time  of  Henry  VI.  and  is  as  perfect  as  the  firft  day^  It 

does 
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does  not  feem  to  have  been  ever  quite  finimed,  or  at  leafr.  that  age  was  not 
arrived  at  the  luxury  of  white-warn ;  ifor  almoft  all  the  walls,  except  in 
the  principal  chambers,  are  in  their  native  brickhood.  It  is  a  fquare 
building,  each  fide  about  two  hundred  feet  in  length  ;  a  porch  and 
cloifter,  very  like  Eton-college  ;  and  the  whole  is  much  in  the  fame  taffce, 
the  kitchen  extremely  fo,  with  three  vaft  funnels  to  the  chimneys  going  up 
on  the  infide.  There  are  two  or  three  little  courts  for  offices,  but  no  mas;- 
nificence  of  apartments.  It  is  fcarcely  furnifhed  with  a  few  necefTary  beds 
and  chairs  :  one  fide  has  been  famed,  and  a  drawing-room  and  dining-room 
and  two  or  three  rooms  wainfeoted  by  the  earl  of  SufTex,  who  married  a 
natural  daughter  of  Charles  II.  Their  arms  with  delightful  carvings  by 
Gibbons,  particularly  two  pheafants,  -hang  over  the  chimneys.  Over  the 
great  drawing-room  chimney  is  the  coat  armour  of  the  firfr.  Leonard  lord 
Dacre,  with  all  his  alliances.  Mr.  Chute  was  tranfported,  and  called  coufin 
with  ten  thoufand  quarterings.  The  chapel  is  fmall,  and  mean  :  the  Virgin 
and  feven  long  lean  faints,  ill  done,  remain  in  the  windows.  There  have 
been  four  more,  but  feem  to  have  been  removed  for  light ;  and  we  actually 
found  St.  Catherine,  and  another  gentlewoman  with  a  church  in  her  hand, 
exiled  into  the  buttery.  There  remain  two  odd  cavities,  with  very  fmall 
wooden  fcreens  on  each  fide  the  altar,  which  feem  to  have  been  con- 
fefiionals.  The  outfide  is  a  mixture  of  grey  brick  and  ftone,  that  has  a 
very  venerable  appearance.  The  drawbridges  are  romantic  to  a  degree;  and 
there  is  a  dungeon,  that  gives  one  a  delightful  idea  of  living  in  the  days  of 
foccage  and  under  fuch  goodly  tenures.  They  mowed  us  a  difmal  chamber 
which  they  called  Drwmner  s-ha.\\,  and  fuppofe  that  Mr.  Addiion's  comedy 
is  defcended  from  it.  In  the  windows  of  the  gallery  over  the  cloifters, 
which  leads  all  round  to  the  apartments,  is  the  device  of  the  Fienneses,  a 
wolf  holding  a  baton  with  a  fcroll,  Le  roy  le  veut — an  unlucky  motto,  as  I 
(hall  tell  you  prefently,  to  the  laft  peer  of  that  line.  The  eftate  is  two 
thoufand  a  year,  and  fo  compact  as  to  have  but  feventeen  houfes  upon  it. 
We  walked  up  a  brave  old  avenue  to  the  church,  with  mips  failing  on  our 
left  hand  the  whole  way.  Before  the  altar  lies  a  lank  brafs  knight,  hight 
William  Fienis,  chevalier,  who  obiit  c.c.c.c.v.  that  is  in  1405.  By  the 
altar  is  a  beautiful  tomb,  all  in  our  trefoil  tafte,  varied  into  a  thoufand  little 
canopies  and  patterns,  and  two  knights  repofing  on  their  backs.  Thefe 
were  Thomas  lord  Dacre,  and  his  only  fon  Gregory,  who  died  fans  ilfue. 
An  old  grey-headed  beadfman  of  the  family  talked  to  us  of  a  blot  in  the 
Vol.  V.  Mm  fcutcheon  ; 
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fcutcheon ;  and  we  had  obferved  that  the  field  of  the  arms  was  green  inttead 
of  blue,  and  the  lions  ramping  to  the  right,  contrary  to  order.  This  and 
the  man's  imperfect  narrative  let  us  into  the  circumftances  of  the  perfonage 
before  us  ;  for  there  is  no  infcription.  He  went  in  a  Chevy-chace  ftyle  to 
hunt  in  a  Mr.  Pelhams  1  park  at  Lawton  :  the  keepers  oppofed,  a  fray 
enfued,  a  man  was  killed.  The  haughty  baron  took  the  death  upon  him- 
felf,  as  moft  fecure  of  pardon :  but  however,  though  there  was  no  chan- 
cellor of  the  exchequer  in  the  queftion,  he  was  condemned  to  be  hanged-, 
Le  roy  le  vouloijf. 

Now  you  are  fully  matter  of  Hurft  Monceaux,  I  mail  carry  you  on  to 

Battel  By  the  way,  wearing  you  a  thoufand  Iketches,  that  you  may  mow 

us  what  we  have  feen.  Battel-abbey  frauds  at  the  end  of  the  town  exactly 
as  Warwick-cattle  does  of  Warwick  ;  but  the  houfe  of  Webfter  have  taken 
due  care  that  it  mould  not  refemble  it  in  any  thing  elfe.  A  vaft  building,, 
which  they  call  the  old  refectory,. but  which  I  believe  was  the  original  church, 
is  now  barn,  coach-houfe,  &c.  The  fitnation  is  noble,  above  the  level  of 
abbeys:  what  does  remain  of  gateways  and  towers  is  beautiful,  particu- 
larly the  flat  fide  of  a  cloitter,  which  is  now  the  front  of  the  manfion -houfe. 
A  mils  of  the  family  has  clothed  a  fragment  of  a  portico  with  cockle- 
ihells !  The  grounds,  and  what  has  been  a  park,  lie-in  a. vile  condition.  In 
the  church  is  the  tomb  of  fir  Antony  Browne,  matter  of  the  horfe  for  life 
to  Harry  VIII.  from  whole  defendants  the  eftate  was  purchafed  \  The 
head  of  John  Hammond,,  the  latt  abbot,  is  ttill  perfect  in  one  of  the 
windows.  Mr.  Chute  lays,  What  charming  things  we  mould  have  done  if 
Battel-abbey  had  been,  to  be  fold  at  Mrs.  Chenevix's,  as  Strawberry  was!. 
Good-night !. 

Timbridge,  Friday. 

We  are  returned  hither,  where  we  have  ettablimed  our  head  quarters. 
On  our  way,  we  had  an  opportunity  of  lurveying  that  formidable  mountain, 
Silver-hiil,  which  we  had  floundered  down  in  the  dark  :  it  commands  a 
whole  horizon  of  the  richeft  blue  profpecl:  you  ever  law..  I  take  it  to  be 
the  individual  fpot  to  which  the  duke  of  Newcaftle  carries  the  fmugglers, 

1  At  the  date  of  this  letter  Mr.  Pelham  was  the  magnificent  houfe  at  Battel,  of  which  1. 
prime  minifter.    E.  fuppofe-  the  ruinous  apartment  ftill  remaining 

2  It  is  faid  on  the  tomb  of   the  firfl:  lord    was  part. 
Montacute,  at  Coudray  in  Suflex,  that  lie  built 

an.dj. 
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ttnd,  mowing  them  Suflex  and  Kent,  fays,  All  this  will  I  give  you,  if  you 
will  fall  down  and  wormip  me.  Indeed  one  of  them,  who  exceeded  the 
tempter's  warrant,  hangs  in  chains  on  the  very  fpot  where  they  finifhed 
the  life  of  that  wretched  cuftom-houfe  officer  whom  they  were  two  days 
in  murderinas 

This  morning  we  have  been  to  Pcnmurft — but,  oh!  how  fallen! — The 
park  feems  to  have  never  anfwered  its  character:  at  prefent  it  is  forlorn; 
and  inftead  of  Sachariffa's  cypher  carved  on  the  beeches,  I  mould  foonef 
have  expected  to  have  found  the  milk-woman's  fcore.  Over  the  gate  is 
an  infeription,  purporting  the  manor  to  have  been  a  boon  from  Edward  VI. 
to  fir  William  Sydney.  The  apartments  are  the  grandefr.  I  have  fecn  in 
any  of  thefe  old  palaces,  but  furnifhed  in  a  tawdry  modern  tafte.  There 
are  loads  of  portraits  ;  but  moft  of  them  feem  chriftened  by  chance,  like 
children  at  a  foundling-hofpital.  There  is  a  portrait  of  Languet,  the 
friend  of  fir  Philip  Svdney  ;  and  divers  of  himfelf  and  all  his  great  kin- 
dred, particularly  his  iifter-in-law  with  a  vaft  lute,  and  Sachariffa,  charm- 
ingly handfome.  But  there  are  really  four  very  great  curiolities,  I  believe 
as  old  portraits  as  any  extant  in  England  :  they  are,  Fitzallen  archbifhop 
of  Canterbury,  Humphry  Stafford  the  firft  duke  of  Buckingham,  T.  Went- 
worth,  and  John  Foxle  ;  all  four  with  the  dates  of  their  commiflions  as 
conftables  of  Queenborough-caftlc,  from  whence  I  fuppofe  they  were 
brought.  The  laft  is  actually  receiving  his  inveftiture  from  Edward  the 
third,  as  Wentworth  is  in  the  drefs  of  Richard  the  third's  time.  They  are 
weallv  not  very  ill  done  '.  There  are  fix  more,  only  heads  ;  and  we  have 
found  fince  we  came  home,  that  Penmurft  belonged  for  a  time  to  that 
duke  of  Buckingham.  There  are  fome  good  tombs  in  the  church,  and  a 
very  Vandal  one,  called  fir  Stephen  of  Penchejler.  When  we  had  feen 
Penmurft,  we  borrowed  faddles,  and,  beftriding  the  horfes  of  our  poft- 
chaife,  fet  out  for  Hever  to  viiit  a  tomb  of  fir  Thomas  Bullen  earl  of  Wilt- 
mire,  partly  with  a  view  to  talk  of  it  in  Anna  Bullen's  walk  at  Straw- 
berry-hill. But  the  meafure  of  our  woes  was  not  full ;  we  could  not  find 
our  way,  and  were  forced  to  return ;  and  again  loft  ourielves  in  coming 

'  In  Harris's  Hiftory  of  Kent,  he  gives  from  fir  Edward  Hobby,  is  faid  to  have  collected  all 
Philpot  a  lift  of  the  conftables  of  Queenbo-  their  portraits,  of  which  number  moft  probably 
-ough-caftle,  p.  376  •,  the  laft  but  one  of  whom,   were  thefe  ten. 

M  m  2  from 
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from  Penfhurft,  having  been  directed  to  what  they  called  a  better  road  than 
the  execrable  one  we  had  gone. 

Since  dinner  we  have  been  to  lord  Weftmorland's  at  Mereworth,  which 
is  fo  perfect  in  a  Palladian  tafte,  that  I  muft  own  it  has  recovered  me  a 
little  from  Gothic.  It  is  better  fituated  than  I  had  expected  from  the  bad 
reputation  it  bears,  and  has  fome  profpecT,  though  it  is  in  a  moat,  and 
mightily  befprinkled  with  fmall  ponds.  The  defign,  you  know,  is  taken 
from  the  Villa  del  Capra  by  Vicenza,  but  on  a  larger  icale  ;  yet,  though  it 
has  coft  an  hundred  thoufand  pounds,  it  is  frill  only  a  fine  villa  :  the  finifh- 
ing  of  in  and  outfide  has  been  exceedingly  expenfive.  A  wood  that  runs 
up  a  hill  behind  the  houfe  is  broke  like  an  Albano  landfcape  with  an 
octagon  temple  and  a  triumphal  arch  ;  but  then  there  are  fome  difmal  clipt 
hedges,  and  a  pyramid,  which  by  a  moft  unnatural  copulation  is  at  once  a 
grotto  and  a  greenhoufe.  Does  it  not  put  you  in  mind  of  the  propofal  for 
your  drawing  a  garden-feat,  Chinefe  on  one  fide  and  Gothic  on  the  other? 
The  chimneys,  which  are  collected  to  a  centre,  fpoil  the  dome  of  the  houfe, 
and  the  hall  is  a  dark  well.  The  gallery  is  eighty-two  feet  long,  hung 
with  green  velvet  and  pictures,  among  which  is  a  fine  Rembrandt,  and  a 
pretty  La  Hire.  The  ceilings  are  painted,  and  there  is  a  fine  bed  of  filk 
and  gold  tapeltry.  The  attic  is  good,  and  the  wings  extremely  pretty,  with 
porticos  formed  on  the  ftyle  of  the  houfe.  The  earl  has  built  a  new 
church,  with  a  fteeple  which  feems  deligned  for  the  latitude  of  Cheapfide, 
and  is  fo  tall,  that  the  poor  church  curtfies  under  it,  like  Mary  Rich1  in 
a  vaft.  high-crown  hat :  it  has  a  round  portico  like  St.  Clement's,  with 
vaft  Doric  pillars  fupporting  a  thin  fhelf.  The  infide  is  the  moft  abomina- 
ble piece  of  tawdrinefs  that  ever  was  feen,  fluffed  with  pillars  painted  in 
imitation  of  verd  antique,  as  all  the  fides  are  like  Siena  marble  :  but  the 
greatefr,  abfurdity  is  a  Doric  frieze,  between  the  triglyphs  of  which  is  the  Je- 
hovah, the  I.  H.  S.  and  the  dove.  There  is  a  little  chapel  with  Nevil 
tombs,  particularly  of  the  firft  Fane  earl  of  Weftmorland,  and  of  the 
founder  of  the  old  church,  and  the  heart  of  a  knight  who  was  killed  in  the 
wars.  On  the  Fane  tomb  is  a  pedigree  of  brafs  in  relief,  and  a  genealogy 
of  virtues  to  anfwer  it.  There  is  an  entire  window  of  painted-glafs  arms, 
chiefly  modern,  in  the  chapel,  and  another  over  the  high  altar.    The  hof- 

1  Daughter  of  fir  Robert  Rich,  and  elder  fitter  of  Elizabeth  Rich  lady  Lyttelton.  E. 
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pitality  of  the  houfe  was  truly  Gothic  ;  for  they  made  our  poftillion  drunk, 
and  he  overturned  us  clofe  to  a  water,  and  the  bank  did  but  juft  fave  us 
from  being  in  the  middle  of  it.  Pray,  whenever  you  travel  in  Kentifh 
roads,  take  care  of  keeping  your  driver  lober. 

Rochefter,  Sunday. 

We  have  finiihed  our  progrefs  fadly  !  Yefterday,  after  twenty  mifhaps, 
we  got  to  SifTinghurft  to  dinner.  There  is  a  park  in  ruins,  and  a  houfe  in  ten 
times  greater  ruins,  built  by  fir  John  Baker,  chancellor  of  the  exchequer  to 
queen  Mary.  You  go  through  an  arch  of  the  (tables  to  the  houfe,  the 
court  of  which  is  perfect  and  very  beautiful.  The  duke  of  Bedford  has  a 
houfe  at  Cheneys  in  Buckinghamfhire,  which  feems  to  have  been  very  like 
it,  but  is  more  ruined.  This  has  a  good  apartment,  and  a  fine  gallery  a  hun- 
dred and  twenty  feet  by  eighteen,  which  takes  up  one  fide  :  the  wainfcot  is 
pretty  and  entire  ;  the  ceiling  vaulted,  and  painted  in  a  light  genteel  grotefque. 
The  whole  is  built  for  fhow  ;  for  the  back  of  the  houfe  is  nothing  but  lath 
and  platter.  From  thence  we  went  to  Boclon-Malherbe,  where  are  re- 
mains of  a  houfe  of  the  Wottons,  and  their  tombs  in  the  church:  but  the 
roads  were  fo  exceedingly  bad,  that  it  was  dark  before  we  got  thither — 
and  ftill  darker  before  we  got  to  Maidftone.  From  thence  we  pafTed  this 
morning  to  Leeds  caftle.  Never  was  fuch  difappointment  !  There  are  fmall 
remains  :  the  moat  is  the  only  handfome  object,  and  is  quite  a  lake,  fup- 
plied  by  a  cafcade  which  tumbles  through  a  bit  of  a  romantic  grove* 
The  Fairfaxes  have  fitted  up  a  pert  bad  apartment  in  the  fore-part  of  the 
caftle,  and  have  left  the  only  tolerable  rooms  for  offices.  They  had  a 
gleam  of  Gothic  in  their  eyes  ;  but  it  foon  pafTed  off*  into  fome  modern 
windows,  and  fome  that  never  were  ancient.  The  only  thing  that  at  all 
recompenfed  the  fatigues  we  have  undergone,  was  a  picture  of  the  duchefs 

of  Buckingham,  la  Ragotfe,  who  is  mentioned  in  Grammont  1  fay  us  ;  for 

I  truft  that  Mr.  Chute  is  as  true  a  bigot  to  Grammont  as  I  am.  Adieu  !  I 
hope  you  will  be  as  weary  with  reading  our  hiftory,  as  we  have  been  in 
travelling  it. 

Yours  ever,. 

HOR.  WALPOLE. 


LETTER 
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LETTER  II. 

Wentworth-caftle,  Auguft- 

1  ALWAYS  dedicate  my  travels  to  you.  My  prefent  expedition  has  been 
very  amufing  :  fights  are  thick  fown  in  the  counties  of  York  and  Notting- 
ham :  the  former  is  more  hiftoric,  and  the  great  lords  live  at  a  prouder 
diflance  :  in  Nottiughammire  there  is  a  very  heptarchy  of  little  kingdoms 
elbowing  one  another,  and  the  barons  of  them  want  nothing  but  fmall  ar- 
mies to  make  inroads  into  one  another's  parks,  murder  deer,  and  tiiaffacre 
park-keepers. — But  to  come  to  particulars  :  The  great  road  as  far  as  Stam- 
ford is  fuperb  :  in  any  other  country  it  would  furnim  medals,  and  immor- 
talize any  drowfy  monarch  in  whofe  reign  it  was  executed.  It  is  continued 
much  farther,  but  is  more  rumbling.  I  did  not  flop  at  Hatfield  and  Bur- 
leigh to  fee  the  palaces  of  my  great-uncle-minifters,  having  feen  them  be- 
fore. Bugden-palace  furprifes  one  prettilv  in  a  little  village  ;  and  the  re- 
mains of  Newark-cattle,  feated  pleafantlv,  began  to  open  a  vein  of  hiftoric 
memory.  I  had  only  tranfient  and  diftant  views  of  lord  Tyrconnel's  at  Bel- 
ton,  and  of  Belvoir.  The  borders  of  Huntingdonfhire  have  churches  inftead 
of  mile-ftones — but  the  richnefs  and  extent  of  Yorkmire  quite  charmed  me. 
— Oh  !  what  quarries  for  working  in  Gothic  !  This  place  is  one  of  the  very 
few  that  I  really  like  :  the  fituation,  woods,  views,  and  the  improvements 
are  perfect,  in  their  kinds  :  nobody  has  a  truer  tafte  than  lord  Strafford. 
The  houfe  is  a  pompous  front  lcreening  an  old  houfe  :  it  was  built  by  the 
laft  lord  on  a  defign  of  the  Pruffian  architect  Bott,  who  is  mentioned  in  the 
King's  Memoires  de  Brandenburg,  and  is  not  ugly  :  the  one  pair  of  flairs 
is  entirely  engroffed  by  a  gallery  of  1 8o  feet,  on  the  plan  of  that  in  the  Co- 
lonna-palace  at  Rome  :  it  has  nothing  but  four  modern  flatues,  and  fome 
t>ad  portraits  ;  but,  on  my  propofal,  is  going  to  have  books  at  each  end. 
The  'hall  is  pretty,  but  low  ;  the  drawing-room  handfome  :  there  wants  a 
good  eating-room,  and  flaircale  ;  but  I  have  formed  a  defign  for  both,  and 

1  believe  they  will  be  executed  That  my  plans  fhould  be  obeyed  when 

yours  are  not!  I  fhall  bring  you  a  ground  plot  for  a  Gothic  building,  which 
I  have  propofed  that  you  mould  draw  for  a  little  wood,  but  in  the  manner 
•of  an  ancient  market-crofs.  Without  doors  all  is  pleating  :  there  is  a  beau- 
tiful (artificial)  river  with  a  fine  fernicircular  wood  overlooking  it,  and  the 
temple  of  Tivoli  placed  happily  on  a  rifing  towards  the  end,    There  are 

jo  obejifks. 


to  RICHARD  BENTLEY,  Esq,  271 

©bclifks,  columns,  and  other  buildings,  and  above  all,  a  handforne  caftle,  in 
the  true  ftyle,  on  a  rude  mountain,  with  a  court  and  towers  ;  in  the  caftle- 
yard,  aftatue  of  the  late  lord  who  built  it.    Without  the  park  is  a  lake  on 
each  lide,  buried  in  noble  woods. — Now  contraft  all  this,  and  you  may  have 
fome  idea  of  lord  Rockingham's.    Imagine  a  moft  cxtenfive  and  moft  beau- 
tiful modern  front  erecled  before  the  great  lord  Strafford's  old  houfe,  and 
this  front  almoft  blocked  up  with  hills,  and  every  thing  unfinimed  round  it, 
nay  within  it.    The  great  apartment,  which  is  magnificent,  is  untouched  : 
the  chimney-pieces  lie  in  boxes  unopened.    The  park  is  traverfed  by  a 
common  road  between  two  high  hedges — not  from  neceffity — Oh  !  no  ; 
this  lord  loves  nothing  but  horfes,  and  the  inclofures  for  them  take  place  of 
every  (thing.    The  bowling-green  behind  the  houfe  contains  no  lefs  than 
fous  obelifks,  and  looks  like  a  Brobdignag  nine-pin-alley  :  on  a  hill  near,  you 
would  think  you  faw  the  York-buildings  water-works  invited  into  the 
country.    There  are  temples  in  corn-fields  ;  and  in  the  little  wood,  a  win- 
dow-frame mounted  on  a  bunch  of  laurel,  and  intended  for  an  hermitage. 
In  the  inhabited  part  of  the  houfe,  the  chimney-pieces  are  like  tombs ;  and 
on  that  in  the  library  is  the  figure  of  this  lord's  grandfather  in  a  night- 
gown of  plaft-er  and  gold.    A  mid  ft  all  this  litter  and  bad  tafte,  I  adored  the 
fine  Vandyck  of  lord  Strafford  and  his  fecretary,  and  could  not  help  reve- 
rencing his  bed-chamber.    With  all  his  faults  and  arbitrary  behaviour  one 
muft  worfhip  his  fpirit  and  eloquence  :  where  one  efteems  but  a  fingle  roy- 
alift,  one  need  not  fear  being  too  partial.    When  I  vifited  his  tomb  in  the 
church  (which  is  remarkably  neat  and  pretty,  and  enriched  with  monu- 
ments) I  was  provoked  to  find  a  little  mural  cabinet,  with  his  figure  three 
feet  high  kneeling.    Inftead  of  a  ftern  buft  (and  his  head  would  furnifh  a 
nobler  than  Bernini's  Brutus)  one  is  peeviih  to  fee  a  plaything  that  might 
have  been  bought  at  Chenevix's..    There  is  a  tender  infeription  to  the  fe- 
cond  lord  Strafford's  wife,  written,  by  himfelf — but  his  genius  was  fitter  to 
coo  over  his  wife's  memorv,  than  to  facrifice  to  his  father's. 

Well  !  you  have  had  enough  of  magnificence  ;  you  mall  repofe  in  a  de- 
fert. — Old  Wortley  Montague  lives  on  the- very  fpot" where  the  dragon  of 
Wantley  did: — only  I  believe  the  latter  was  much  better  lodged. — You  never 
faw  fuch  a  wretched  hovel,  lean,  unpainted,  and  half  its  nakednefs  barely 
ihaded  with  harateen  ftretched  till  it  cracks. — Here  the  mifer  hoards  health 
and  money,  his  only  two  objects  :  he  has  chronicles  in  behalf'  of  the  air; 
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and  battens  on  Tokay,  his  Tingle  indulgence,  as  he  has  heard  it  is  particu- 
larly falutary.  But  the  favagenefs  of  the  fcene  would  charm  your  Alpine 
tafte  :  it  is  tumbled  with  fragments  of  mountains,  that  look  ready  laid  for 
building  the  world.  One  fcrambles  over  a  huge  terrafs,  on  which  moun- 
tain afhes  and  various  trees  fpring  out  of  the  very  rocks  ;  and  at  the  brow 
is  the  den,  but  not  fpacious  enough  for  fuch  an  inmate.  However,  I 
am  perfuaded  it  furnilhed  Pope  with  this  line,  lb  exactly  it  aniwers  to  the 
picture  : 

On  rifted  rocks,  the  dragon's  late  abodes. 

I  wanted  to  alk  if  Pope  had  not  vifited  lady  Mary  Wortley  here  during 
their  intimacy — but  could  one  put  that  queftion  to  Avidien  himfelf?  There 
remains  an  ancient  odd  infcription  here,  which  has  fuch  a  whimlical  mixture 
of  devotion  and  romanticnefs  that  I  muff  tranfcribe  it : 

Preye  for  the  foul  of  fir  Thomas  Wortley,  knight  of  the  body  to  the 
kings  Edward  IV.  Richard  III.  Henry  VII.  Henry  VIII.  whofe  faults  God 
pardon.  He  caufed  a  lodge  to  be  built  on  this  crag  in  the  midft  of  Wharn- 
cliff  (the  old  orthography)  to  hear  the  harts  bell,  in  the  year  of  our  Lord 

1 5 10.  It  was  a  chafe,  and  what  he  meant  to  hear  was  the  noife  of  the 

ftags. 

During  my  residence  here  I  have  made  two  little  excurfions  ;  and  I  allure 
you  it  requires  refolution  :  the  roads  are  infufferable  :  they  mend  them — I 
mould  call' it  fpoil  them — with  large  pieces  of  ftone.  At  Pomfret  I  faw  the 
remains  of  that  memorable  caftle  "  where  Rivers,  Vaughan,  and  Grey  lay 
fhorter  by  the  head ;"  and  on  which  Gray  fays, 

And  thou,  proud  boy,  from  Pomfret's  walls  malt  fend 
A  groan,  and  envy  oft  thy  happy  grandfire's  end  ! 

The  ruins  are  vaniihing,  but  well  fituated  ;  there  is  a  large  demolimed 
church,  and  a  pretty  market-houfe.  We  croffed  a  Gothic  bridge  of  eight 
arches  at  Ferrybridge,  where  there  is  a  pretty  view,  and  went  to  a  large 
old  houfe  of  lord  Huntingdon's  at  Ledftone,  which  has  nothing  remark- 
able but  a  lofty  terrace,  a  whole-length  portrait  of  his  grandfather  in 
tapeftry,  and  the  having  belonged  to  the  great  lord  Strafford.  We  faw 
9  that 
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that  monument  of  part  of  poor  fir  John  's  extravagance,  his  houfe 

and  garden,  which  he  left  orders  to  make  without  once  looking  at  either 
plan.  The  houfe  is  a  baftard  Gothic,  but  of  not  near  the  extent  I  had 
heard.  We  lay  at  Leeds,  a  dingey  large  town  ;  and  through  very  bad  black 
roads,  for  the  whole  country  is  a  colliery,  or  a  quarry,  we  went  to  Kirk- 
wall-abbey,  where  are  vaft  Saxon  ruins,  in  a  moft  picturefque  fituation,  on 
the  banks  of  a  river  that  falls  in  a  cafcade  among  rich  meadows,  hills  and 
woods  :  it  belongs  to  lord  Cardigan  :  his  father  pulled  down  a  large  houfe 
here,  left  it  mould  interfere  with  the  family  feat,  Deane.  We  returned 
through  Wakefield,  where  is  a  pretty  Gothic  chapel  on  a  bridge,  erected  by 
Edward  IV.  in  memory  of  his  father,  Who  lived  at  Sandal-caftle  juft  by, 
and  perifhed  in  the  battle  here.  There  is  fcarce  any  thing  of  the  caftle  ex- 
tant, but  it  commanded  a  rich  profpccl". 

By  permiffion  from  their  graces  of  Norfolk,  who  arc  at  Tunbridge,  lord 
Strafford  carried  us  to  Workfop,  where  we  palled  two  days.  The  houfe  is 
huge,  and  one  of  the  magnificent  works  of  old  Befs  of  Hardwicke,  who 
guarded  the  queen  of  Scots  here  for  fome  time  in  a  wretched  little  bed- 
chamber within  her  own  lofty  one  :  there  is  a  tolerable  little  picture  of 
Mary's  needle-work.  The  great  apartment  is  vail  and  trift,  the  whole 
leanly  furnifhed :  the  great  gallery,  of  above  two  hundred  feet,  at  the  top 
of  the  houfe,  is  divided  into  a  library,  and  into  nothing.  The  chapel  is 
decent.  There  is  no  profpect,  and  the  barren  face  of  the  country  is  richly 
furred  with  evergreen  plantations,  under  the  direction  of  the  late  lord 
Petre. 

On  our  way  we  faw  Kiveton,  an  ugly  neglected  feat  of  the  duke  of  Leeds, 
with  noble  apartments  and  feveral  good  portraits  —  Oh  !  portraits  ! — I  went 
to  Welbeck — It  is  impoffible  to  defcribe  the  bales  of  Cavendifhes,  Harleys, 
Holleses,  Veres,  and  Ogles  :  every  chamber  is  tapeftried  with  them  ;  nay, 
and  with  ten  thoufand  other  fat  morfels  ;  all  their  hiftories  inferibed  ;  all 
their  arms,  crefts,  devices,  fculptured  on  chimneys  of  various  Englifh  mar- 
bles in  ancient  forms  (and,  to  fay  truth,  mofh  of  them  ugly).  Then  fuch 
a  Gothic  hall,  with  pendent  fret-work  in  imitation  of  the  old,  and  with  a 
chimney-piece  extremely  like  mine  in  the  library !  fuch  water-colour 
pictures  !  fuch  hiftoric  fragments  !  In  fhort,  fuch  and  fo  much  of  every 
thing  I  like,  that  my  party  thought  they  mould  never  get  me  away  again. 

Vol.  V.  N  n  There 
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There  is  Prior's  portrait,  and  the  column  and  Varelft's  flower  on  which  hi 
wrote  ;  and  the  authorefs  duchefs  of  Newcaftle  in  a  theatric  habit,  which 
(he  generally  wore,  and,  confequently,  looking  as  mad  as  the  prefent 
ducheis  ;  and  dukes  of  the  lame  name,  looking  as  foolilh  as  the  prefent 
duke  ;  and  lady  Mary  Wortley,  drawn  as  an  authorefs,  with  rather  better 
pretentions  ;  and  cabinets  and  glaffes  wainfcoted  with  the  Greendale  oak, 
which  was  fo  large,  that  an  old  fteward  wifely  cut  a  way  through  it  to  make 
a  triumphal  paftkge  for  his  lord  and  lady  on  their  wedding,  and  only  killed 
it ! — But  it  is  impoffible  to  tell  you  half  what  there  is.  The  poor  woman  who 
is  juft  dead  paffed  her  whole  widowhood,  except  in  doing  ten  thoufand 
right  and  juft  things,  in  collecting  and  monumenting  the  portraits  and  re- 
liques  of  all  the  great  families  from  which  (he  defcended,  and  which  cen- 
tred in  her.  The  duke  and  duchefs  of  Portland  are  expected  there  to- 
morrow, and  we  faw  dozens  of  cabinets  and  coffers  with  the  feals  not  yet 
taken  off.  What  treafures  to  revel  over  !  The  horfeman  duke's  manesre 
is  converted  into  a  lofty  ftable,  and  there  is  ftill  a  grove  or  two  of  magni- 
ficent oaks  that  have  efcaped  all  thefe  great  families,  though  the  laft  lord- 
Oxford  cut  down  above  an  hundred  thoufand  pounds  worth.  The  place  has 
little  oretty,  diftinct  from  all  thefe  reverend  circumftances. 


LETTER  III. 

Arlington-ftreet,  September  175 

MY  DEAR  SIR, 

I  AM  going  to  fend  you  another  volume  of  my  travels  ;  I  don't  know* 
whether  I  mall  not,  at  laft,  write  a  new  Camden  s  Britannia  ;  but  left  you 
mould  be  afraid  of  my  itinerary,  I  will  at  leaft  promife  you  that  it  mall 
not  be  quite  fo  dry  as  moft  furveys,  which  contain  nothing  but  lifts  of  im- 
propriations and  glebes,  and  carucates,  and  tranfcripts  out  of  Domefdav, 
and  tell  one  nothing  that  is  entertaining,  defcribe  no  houfes  nor  parks, 
mention  no  curious  pictures,  but  are  fully  fatisfied  if  they  inform  you,  that 
they  believe  that  fome  namelefs  old  tomb  belonged  to  a  knight-templar,  or 
one  of  the  crufado,  becaufe  he  lies  crofs-legged.  Another  promife  I  will 
make  you  is,  that  my  love  of  abbeys  mall  not  make  me  hate  the  Reformation 
till  that  makes  me  grow  a  Jacobite  like  the  reft  of  my  antiquarian  prede- 
cefibrs  ;  of  whom,  Dart  in  particular  wrote  billingfgate  againft  Cromwell 

1  Lady  Oxford,  widow  of  the  fecond  earl  of  Oxford,  and  mother  to  the  duchefs  of  Portland. 

and 
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iwid  the  regicides  ;  and  fir  Robert  Atkins  concludes  his  fummary  of  the 
Stuarts  with  faying,  that  it  is  no  reafon,  becaufe  they  have  been  fo,  thai  this 
family  Jhould  always  continue  unfortunate. 

I  have  made  my  vifit  at  Hagley  as  I  intended.  On  my  way  I  dined  at 
Park-place,  and  lay  at  Oxford.  As  1  was  quite  alone,  1  did  not  care  to  fee 
anv  thine: ;  but  as  foon  as  it  was  dark  I  ventured  out,  and  the  moon  role  as 
I  was  wandering  among  the  colleges,  and  gave  me  a  charming  venerable 
Gothic  fecne,  which  was  not  leffened  by  the  monkilh  appearance  of  the 
old  fellows  itealing  to  their  pleafures.  Birmingham  is  large,  and  fwarms 
with  people  and  trade,  but  did  not  anfwer  my  expectation  from  any  beauty 
in  it:  yet  new  as  it  is,  I  perceived  how  far  I  was  got  back  from  the  LoncK  i 
hegira  ;  for  every  ale-houfe  is  here  written  mug-houfe^  a  name  one  has  not 
heard  of  fince  the  riots  in  the  late  king's  time. 

As  I  got  into  Worceftei (hire,  I  opened  upon  a  landfcape  of  country 
which  I  prefer  even  to  Kent,  which  I  had  reckoned  the  molt  beautiful 
county  in  England  :  but  this,  w  ith  all  the  richnefs  of  Kent,  is  bounded 
with  mountains.  Sir  George  Lyttelton's  houfe  is  immeafurably  bad  and 
old  :  one  room  at  the  top  of  the  houle,  which  was  reckoned  a  conceit  in 
thofe  days,  projects  a  vaft  way  into  the  air.  There  are  two  or  three  curious 
pictures,  and  fome  of  them  extremely  agreeable  to  me  for  their  relation  to 
Grammont :  there  is  le  ferieux  Lyttc/ton,  but  too  old  for  the  date  of  that 
book;  mademoifelle  Stuart,  lord  Brounker,  and  lady  Southcfk  ;  befides,  a 
portrait  of  lord  Clifford  the  treafurer,  with  his  ltarT,  but  drawn  in  armour 
(though  no  foldier)  out  of  flattery  to  Charles  the  fecond,  as  he  faid  the  mod 
elorious  part  of  his  life  was  attending  the  kino:  at  the  battle  of  Worcefter. 
He  might  have  faid  that  it  was  as  glorious  as  any  part  of  his  majefry's  life. 
You  might  draw,  but  I  can't  defcribe  the  enchanting  fcenes  of  the  park  :  it 
is  a  hill  of  three  miles,  but  broke  into  all  manner  of  beauty  ;  fuch  lawns, 
fuch  wood,  rills,  cafcades,  and  a  thicknefs  of  verdure  quite  to  the  fummit 
of  the  hill,  and  commanding  fuch  a  vale  of  towns  and  meadows,  and  woods 
extending  quite  to  the  Black  mountain  in  Wales,  that  I  quite  forgot  my 
favourite  Thames  ! — Indeed,  I  prefer  nothing  to  Hagley  but  mount  Edge- 
cumbe.  There  is  extreme  tafte  in  the  park  :  the  feats  arc  not  the  belt, 
but  there  is  not  one  abfurdity.  There  is  a  ruined  caflle,  built  by  Miller, 
that  would  get  him  his  freedom  even  of  Strawberry  :  it  has  the  true  ruft 

N  n  2  of 
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of  the  barons'  wars.  Then  there  is  a  fcene  of  a  fmall  lake  with  cafbades 
falling  down  fuch  a  Parnaffus  !  with  a  circular  temple  on  the  diftant  emi- 
nence ;  and  there  is  fuch  a  fairy  dale,  with  more  cafcades  gufhing  out  of 
rocks  !  and  there  is  a  hermitage,  fo  exactly  like  thofe  in  Sadeler's  prints,  on 
the  brow  of  a  fhady  mountain,  ftealing  peeps  into  the  glorious  world  below! 
and  there  is  fuch  a  pretty  well  under  a  wood,  like  the  Samaritan  woman's 
in  a  picture  of  Nicolo  Pouffin !  and  there  is  fuch  a  wood  without  the 
park,  enjoying  fuch  a  profpect!  and  there  is  fuch  a  mountain  on  t'other  fide 
of  the  park  commanding  all  profpects,  that  I  wore  out  my  eyes  with  gazing, 
my  feet  with  climbing,  and  my  tongue  and  my  vocabulary  with  commend- 
ing! The  beft  notion  I  can  give  you  of  the  fatisfaction  I  mowed,  was,  that  fir 
George  propofed  to  carry  me  to  dine  with  my  lord  Foley;  and  when  I  mowed 
reluctance,  he  faid,  Why ,  I  thought  you  did  not  mind  any  Jir angers,  if  you 
were  to  fee  any  thing  !  Think  of  my  not  minding  Grangers  !  I  mind  them 
fo  much,  that  I  miffed  feeing  Hartlehury-cafUe,  and  the  bifhop  of  Worcefter's 
chapel  of  painted  glafs  there,  becaufe  it  was  his  public  day  when  I  paffed 
by  his  park.  —  Miller  has  built  a  Gothic  houfe  in  the  village  at  Hagley  for 
a  relation  of  fir  George  :  but  there  he  is  not  more  than  Miller ;  in  his  caftle 
he  is  almoft  Bentley.  There  is  a  genteel  tomb  in  the  church  to  fir  George's 
firft  wife,  with  a  Cupid  and  a  pretty  urn  in  the  Roman  ftyle. 

You  will  be  diverted  with  my  diftreffes  at  Worcester.  I  fet  out  boldly 
to  walk  down  the  high-ftreet  to  the  cathedral :  I  found  it  much  more 
peopled  than  I  intended,  and,  when  I  was  quite  embarked,  difcovered  myfelf 
up  to  the  ears  in  a  contefted  election.  A  new  candidate  had  arrived  the 
night  before,  and  turned  all  their  heads.    Nothing  comforted  me,  but  that 

the  oppofition  is  to  Mr.  T  ;  and  I  purchafed  my  paffage  very  willingly 

with  crying  No  T  /  No  Jews  !  However,  the  inn  where  I  lay  was 

Jcrulalem  itfelf,  the  very  head-quarters,  where  T          the  pharifee  was 

expected ;  and  I  had  fcarce  got  into  my  room,  before  the  victorious  mob  of 
his  enemy,  who  had  routed  his  advanced  guard,  broke  open  the  gates  of 
our  inn,  and  almoft  murdered  the  oftler — and  then  carried  him  off  to  prifon 
for  being  murdered. 

The  cathedral  is  pretty,  and  has  feveral  tombs,  and  clutters  of  light 
pillars  of  Derbyfhire  marble,  lately  cleaned.    Gothicifm  and  the  restoration 
of  that  architecture,  and  not  of  the  baftard  breed,  fpreads  extremely  in  this 
1  part 
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part  of  the  world.  Prince  Arthur's  tomb,  from  whence  we  took  the  paper 
for  the  hall  and  flair-cafe,  to  my  great  furprife,  is  on  a  lefs  fcale  than  the 
paper,  and  is  not  of  brafs  but  ftone,  and  that  wretchedly  white-warned.  The 
niches  are  very  fmall,  and  the  long  flips  in  the  middle  are  divided  every 
now  and  then  with  the  trefoil.  There  is  a  fine  tomb  for  bifhop  Hough,  in 
the  Weftminfter-abbey  ftyle  ;  but  the  obelilk  at  the  back  is  not  loaded  with 
a  globe  and  a  human  figure,  like  Mr.  Kent's  defio;n  for  fir  Ifaac  Newton  : 
an  abfurdity  which  nothing  but  himfelf  could  furpafs,  when  he  placed  three 
bufls  at  the  foot  of  an  altar — and,  not  content  with  that,  placed  them 
at  the  very  angles — where  they  have  as  little  to  do  as  they  have  with 
Shakefpeare. 

From  Worcefter  I  went  to  fee  Malvern -abbey.  It  is  fituated  half  way 
up  an  immenfe  mountain  of  that  name  :  the  mountain  is  very  long,  in 
fhape  like  the  prints  of  a  whale's  back :  towards  the  larger  end  lies  the 
town.  Nothing  remains  but  a  beautiful  gateway  and  the  church,  which  is 
very  large  :  every  window  has  been  glutted  with  painted  glafs,  of  which 
much  remains,  but  it  did  not  anfwer  :  blue  and  red  there  is  in  abundance, 
and  good  faces  ;  but  the  portraits  are  fo  high,  I  could  not  diftinguifh  them. 
Befides,  the  woman  who  mowed  me  the  church  would  pefter  me  with  Chrift 
and  king  David,  when  I  was  hunting  for  John  of  Gaunt  and  king  Edward. 
The  greateft  curiofity,  at  leaft  what  I  had  never  feen  before,  was,  the  whole 
floor  and  far  up  the  fides  of  the  church  has  been,  if  I  may  call  it  fo,  wain- 
fcoted  with  red  and  yellow  tiles,  extremely  polifhed,  and  diverfified  with 
coats  of  arms,  and  inferiptions,  and  mofaic.  I  have  fince  found  the  fame  at 
Glocefter,  and  have  even  been  fo  fortunate  as  to  purchafe  from  the  fexton 
about  a  dozen,  which  think  what  an  acquisition  for  Strawberry  !  They  are 
made  of  the  natural  earth  of  the  country,  which  is  a  rich  red  clay,  that  pro- 
duces every  thing.  All  the  lanes  are  full  of  all  kind  of  trees,  and  enriched 
with  large  old  apple-trees,  that  hang  over  from  one  hedge  to  another. 
Worcefter  city  is  large  and  pretty.  Glocefter  city  is  ft  ill  better  fituated, 
but  worfe  built,  and  not  near  fo  large.  About  a  mile  from  Worcefter  you 
break  upon  a  fweet  view  of  the  Severn.  A  little  farther  on  the  banks  is  Mr. 
Lechmere's  houfe  ;  but  he  has  given  Ariel:  charge  to  a  troop  of  willows 
never  to  let  him  fee  the  river  :  to  his  right  hand  extends  the  faireft  meadow 
covered  with  cattle  that  ever  you  faw  :  at  the  end  of  it  is  the  town  of  Up- 
ton, 
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ton,  with  a  church  half  ruined,  and  a  bridge  of  fix  arches,  which  I  believe 
with  little  trouble  he  might  fee  from  his  garden. 

The  vale  increafes  in  riches  to  Glocefter.  I  ftaid  two  days  at  George  Sel- 
wyn's  houfe  called  Matfon,   which  lies  on  Robin  Hood's-hill:  it  is  lofty 
enough  for  an  alp,  yet  is  a  mountain  of  turf  to  the  very  top,  has  wood  fcat- 
tered  all  over  it,  fprings  that  long  to  be  cafcades  in  twenty  places  of  it ;  and 
from  the  fummit  it  beats  even  lir  G.  Lyttelton's  views,  by  having  the  city 
of  Glocefter  at  its  foot,  and  the  Severn  widening  to  the  horizon.    His  houfe 
is  fmall,  but  neat.  King  Charles  lay  here  at  the  fiege  ;  and  the  duke  of  York, 
with  typical  fury,  hacked  and  hewed  the  window-ihutters  of  his  chamber,  as 
a  memorandum  of  his  being  there.    Here  is  a  good  pi6lure  of  Dudley  earl 
of  Leicefter  in  his  later  age,  which  he  gave  to  fir  Francis  Wallingham,  at 
whofe  houfe  in  Kent  it  remained  till  removed  hither  ;  and  what  makes  it 
very  curious,  is,  his  age  marked  on  it,  54  in  1572.  .  I  had  never  been  able 
to  difcover  before  in  what  year  he  was  born.   And  here  is  the  very  flower- 
pot and  counterfeit  alTociation,  for  which  bifhop  Sprat  was  taken  up,  and 
the  duke  of  Marlborough  fent  to  the  Tower.    The  refervoirs  on  the  hill 
fupply  the  city.  The  late  Mr.  Selwyn  governed  the  borough  by  them — and 
1  believe  by  fome  wine  too.    The  bifhop's  houfe  is  pretty,  and  reftored  to 
the  Gothic  by  the  laft  bifhop.    Price  has  painted  a  large  chapel-window  for 
him,  which  is  fcarce  inferior  for  colours,  and  is  a  much  better  piclure  than 
any  of  the  old  glafs.    The  eating-room  is  handfome.   As  I  am  a  proteflant 
Goth,  I  was  glad  to  worfhip  bifhop  Hooper's  room,  from  whence  he  was 
led  to  the  ftake  :  but  I  could  almoft  have  been  a  Hun,  and  fet  fire  to  the 
front  of  the  houfe,  which  is  a  fmall  pert  portico,  like  the  conveniencies  at 
the  end  of  a  London  garden.    The  outfide  of  the  cathedral  is  beautifullv 
light  ;  the  pillars  in  the  nave  outrageoully  plump  and  heavy.    There  is  a 
tomb  of  one  Abraham  Blackleach,  a  great  curiohty  ;  for,  though  the  figures 
of  him  and  his  wife  are  cumbent,  they  are  very  graceful,  defigned  by  Van- 
dyck,  and  well  executed.    Kent  defigned  the  fcreen  ;  but  knew  no  more 
there  than  he  did  any  where  elfe  how  to  enter  into  the  true  Gothic  tafte. 
Sir  Chriftopher  Wren,  who  built  the  tower  of  the  great  gate-way  at  Chrift- 
church,  has  catched  the  graces  of  it  as  happily  as  you  could  do  :  there  is 
particularly  a  niche  between  two  compartments  of  a  window,  that  is  a  .maf- 
ler-piece. 

But 
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But  here  is  a  mQdtrmty,  which  beats  all  antiquities  for  curiofity  :  }uft  by 
the  high  altar  is  a  fmall  pew  hung  with  green  damalk,  with  curtains  of  the 
fame  ;  a  fmall  corner-cupboard,  painted,  carved  and  gilt,  for  books,  in  one 
corner,  and  two  troughs  of  a  bird-cage,  with  leeds  and  water.  If  any 
mavoref-.  on  earth  was  fmall  enough  to  indole  herfelf  in  this  tabernacle,  or 
abftemious  enough  to  feed  on  rape  and  canary,  I  mould  have  fworn  that  it- 
was  the  ihrine  of  the  queen  of  the  aldermen.  It  belongs  to  a  Mrs.  Cotton, 
who,  having  loft  a  favourite  daughter,  is  convinced  her  foul  is  tranfmigratej 
into  a  robin-red-breaft  ;  for  which  reafon  me  palfes  her  life  in  making  art 
aviary  of  the  cathedral  of  Gloccfter.  The  chapter  indulge  this  whim,  as 
{he  contributes  abundantly  to  gkize,  whitcwaih  and  ornament  the  church. 

King  Edward  the  fecond's  tomb  is  very  light  and  in  good  repair.  The  old 
wooden  figure  of  Robert,  the  conqueror's  unfortunate  eldeft  fon,  is  extremely 
genteel,  and,  though  it  may  not  be  io  ancient  as  his  death,  is  in  a  tafte  very 
fuperior  to  any  thing  of  much  later  ages.  Our  Lady's  chapel  has  a  bold  kind 
of  portal,  and  feveral  ceilings  of  chapels,  and  tribunes  in  a  beautiful  tafte : 
but  of  all  delight,  is  what  they  call  the  abbot's  cloifter.  It  is  the  very  thing 
that  you  would  build,  when  you  had  extracted  all  the  quinteffence  of  tre- 
foils, arches,  and  lightnefs.  In  the  church  is  a  ftar-window  of  eight  points,, 
that  is  prettier  than  our  rofe-windows* 

A  little  way  from  the  town  are  the  ruins  of  Lantony  Priory  :  there  re- 
mains a  pretty  old  gate-way,  which  G.  Selwyn  has  begged,  to  erect  on  the 
top  of  his  mountain,  and  it  will  have  a  charming  effect. 

AtBurford  I  faw  the  houfe  of  Mr.  Lenthal,  the  defcendant  of  the  Speaker. 
The  front  is  good  ;  and  a  chapel  connected  by  two  or  three  arches,  which  let 
the  garden  appear  through,  has  a  pretty  effect.  ;  but  the  infide  of  the  manfion 
is  bad  and  ill-furnuned.  Except  a  famous  picture  of  fir  Thomas  More's 
family,  the  portraits  are  rubbifh,  though  celebrated.  I  am  told  that  the 
Speaker,  who  really  had  a  fine  collection,  made  his  peace  by  prefenting  them 
to  Cornbury,  where  they  were,  well  known,  till  the  duke  of  Marlborough 
bought  that  feat. 


I  can't  go  and  defcribe  fo  known  a  place  as  Oxford,  which  I  faw  pretty 
well  on  my  return.  The  whole  air  of  the  town  charms  me  ;  and  what  re- 

3  mams 
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mains  of  the  true  Gothic  un-Gibbs'd  \  and  the  profufion  of  painted  glafs, 
were  entertainment  enough  to  me.  In  the  picture-gallery  are  quantities  of 
portraits;  but  in  general  they  are  not  only  not  fo  much  as  copies,  but  proxies — 
fo  totally  unlike  they  are  to  the  perfons  they  pretend  to  reprefent.  All  I 
will  tell  you  more  of  Oxford  is,  that  Famion  has  fo  far  prevailed  over  her 
Collegiate  fifter,  Cuftom,  that  they  have  altered  the  hour  of  dinner  from 
twelve  to  one.  Does  not  it  put  one  in  mind  of  reformations  in  religion  ? 
One  don't  abolifh  Mahommedifm  ;  one  only  brings  it  back  to  where  the 
impoftor  himfelf  left  it. — I  think  it  is  at  the  South-fea-houfe,  where  they 
have  been  forced  to  alter  the  hours  of  payment,  inftead  of  from  ten  to 
twelve,  to  from  twelve  to  two;  fo  much  do  even  moneyed  citizens  fail  with 
the  current  of  idlenefs  ! 

Was  not  I  talking  of  religious  feds  ?  Methodifm  is  quite  decayed  in  Ox- 
ford, its  cradle.  In  its  ftead,  there  prevails  a  delightful  fantaftic  fyftem, 
called  the  feci  of  the  Hutchinfonians,  of  whom  one  feldom  hears  any  thing 
in  town.  After  much  enquiry,  all  I  can  difcover  is,  that  their  religion  con- 
fines in  driving  Hebrew  to  its  fountain  head,  till  they  find  fome  word  or  other 
in  every  text  of  the  Old  Teftament,  which  may  feem  figurative  of  fome- 
thing  in  the  New,  or  at  leaft  of  fomething  that  may  happen  God  knows 
when,  in  confequence  of  the  New.  As  their  doclrine  is  novel,  and  requires 
much  ftudy,  or  at  leaft  much  invention,  one  mould  think  that  they  could 
not  have  fettled  half  the  canon  of  what  they  are  to  believe — and  yet  they  go 
on  zealoufly,  trying  to  make  and  fucceeding  in  making  converts. — I  could 
not  help  fmiling  at  the  thoughts  of  etymological  falvation1',  and  I  am  fure 
you  will  fmile  when  I  tell  you,  that  according  to  their  graveft  doctors,  Soap 
is  an  excellent  type  of  J  ejus  Chri/l,  and  the  York-buildings  waterworks  of  the 
Trinity. — I  don't  know  whether  this  is  not  as  entertaining  as  the  paffion  of 
the  Moravians  for  the  little  f  de-hole  I  Adieu  !  my  dear  fir  ! 

Yours  ever, 

HOR.  WALPOLE. 

1  Mr.  "Walpole  means,  unaltered  by  the  archi-  ing  Hebrew  to  its  fountain  head,  and  fo  making 
teft  Gibbs.  falvation  to  depend  upon  the  meaning  or  ety- 

1  Alluding  to  what  he  has  faid  above  of  driv-    mology  of  fome  particular  word.  E. 
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LETTER  IV. 

Arllngton-ftreet,  December  19,  1753, 

I  LITTLE  thought  when  I  parted  with  you,  my  dear  fir,  that  your 
abfence  1  could  indemnify  me  fo  well  for  itfelf ;  I  frill  lefs  expected  that  I 
mould  find  you  improving  daily  :  but  your  letters  grow  more  and  more  en- 
tertaining, your  drawings  more  and  more  picturefque ;  you  write  with 
more  wit,  and  paint  with  more  melancholy ,  than  ever  any  body  did  :  your 
woody  mountains  hang  down  fomewhat  fo  poetical,  as  Mr.  Afhe  *  faid,  that 
your  own  poet  Gray  will  fcarce  keep  tune  with  you.  All  this  refers  to  your 
cafcade  fcene  and  your  letter.  For  the  library,  it  cannot  have  the  Straw- 
berry imprimatur :  the  double  arches  and  double  pinnacles  are  molt  un- 
graceful ;  and  the  doors  below  the  book-cafes  in  Mr.  Chute's  defign  had  a 
conventual  look,  which  yours  totally  wants.  For  this  time,  we  mall  put 
your  genius  in  commiffion,  and,  like  fome  other  regents,  execute  our  own 
plan  without  minding  our  fovereign.  For  the  chimney,  I  do  not  wonder 
you  miffed  our  initructions  :  we  could  not  contrive  to  underftand  them 
ourfelves  ;  and  therefore,  determining  nothing  but  to  have  the  old  picture 
ftuck  in  a  thicket  of  pinnacles,  we  left  it  to  you  to  find  out  the  how.  I 
believe  it  will  be  a  little  difficult ;  but  as  I  fuppofe  facere  quia  imfiojfibile  ejl, 
is  full  as  eafy  as  credere,  why — you  mull;  do  it. 

The  prefent  journal  of  the  world  and  of  me  ftands  thus  :  King 
George  II.  does  not  go  abroad — Some  folks  fear  nephews  3,  as  much  as  others 
hate  uncles.  The  caftle  of  Dublin  has  carried  the  Armagh  election  by  one 
vote  only — which  is  thought  equivalent  to  lofing  it  by  twenty.  Mr. 
Pelham  has  been  very  ill,  I  thought  of  St.  Patrick's  fire4,  but  it  proved 
St.  Antony's.  Our  houfe  of  commons,  mere  poachers,  are  piddling  with 
the  torture  of  Leheup,  who  extracted  fo  much  money  out  of  the  lottery. 

1  Mr.  Bentley  was  now  in  the  ifland  of  down  fomewhat  poetical." 

Jerfey,  whither  he  had  retired  on  account  of  3  Frederic  II.  king  of  Pruflia,  nephew  to 

the  derangement  of  his  affairs ;  and  whither  George  II.    Mr.  Walpole  alludes  to  himfelf, 

all  the  following  letters  are  addreffed  to  him.  who  was  upon  bad  terms  with  his  uncle  Horace 

E.  Walpole,  afterwards  lord  Walpole   of  Wol- 

a  A  nurfery-man  at  Twickenham.    Ke  had  terton.  E. 

ferved  Pope.  Mr.  Walpole  telling  him  he  would  4  Alluding  to  the  difturbances  and  oppofition 

have  his  trees  planted  irregularly,  he  faid,  "  Yes,  to  government,  which  took  place  in  Ireland 

fir,  I  underftand  :  you  would  have  them  hang  during  the  viceroyalty  of  Lionel  duke  of  Dorfet. 

Vol,  V.  O  o  The 
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The  robber  of  Po  Yang  1  is  difcovered,  and  I  hope  will  be  put  to  death, 
without  my  pity  interfering,  as  it  has  done  for  Mr.  Snorter's  fervant2,  or 

lady     's,    as  it  did   for   Maclean 3.     In  lhort,  it  was  a 

heron.  I  like  this  better  than  thieves,  as  I  believe  the  gang  will  be  more 
eafily  destroyed,  though  not  mentioned  in  the  king's  fpeech  or  Fielding's 
treatifes. 

Lord  Clarendon,  lord  Thanet,  and  lord  Burlington,  are  dead.  The  fecond 
fent  for  his  taylor,  and  afked  him  if  he  could  make  him  a  fuit  of  mourning 
in  eisht  hours  :  if  he  could,  he  would  go  into  mourning;  for  his  brother 
Burlington  4 — but  that  he  did  not  expect  to  live  twelve  hours  himfelf. 

There  are  two  more  volumes  come  out  of  Sir  Charles  Grandifon.  I  mail 
detain  them  till  the  lafr.  is  publifhed,  and  not  think  I  poftpone  much  of 
your  pleafure.  For  my  part,  I  flopped  at  the  fourth  ;  I  was  fo  tired  of  fets 
of  people  getting  together,  and  faying,  Pray,  mijs,  with  whom  are  you  in 

love  f  and  of  mighty  good  young  men  that  convert  your  Mr.  M  s 

in  the  twinkling  of  a  fermon  ! — You  have  not  been  much  more  diverted,  I 
fear,  with  Hogarth's  book  s — 'Tis  very  filly  ! — Palmyra  is  come  forth,  and  is 
a  noble  book  ;  the  prints  finely  engraved,  and  an  admirable  dilfertation 
before  it.  My  wonder  is  much  abated  :  the  Palmyrene  empire  which  I 
had  figured,  lhrunk  to  a  fmall  trading  city  with  fome  magnificent  public 
buildings  out  of  proportion  to  the  dignity  of  the  place. 

The  operas  fucceed  pretty  well  ;  and  mu(ic  has  fo  much  recovered  its 
power  of  charming,  that  there  is  itarted  up  a  burletta  at  Covent-garden,  that 
has  half  the  vogue  of  the  old  Beggar's  opera  :  indeed  there  is  a  foubrette, 
called  the  Nicolina,  who,  befides  being  pretty,  has  more  vivacity  and  variety 
of  humour  than  ever  exifted  in  any  creature. 

Yours  ever, 

HOR.  WALPOLE. 

»  Mr.  Walpole  had  given  this  Chinefe  name       3  A  celebrated  highwayman, 
to  a  pond  of  gold  fifii  at  Strawberry-hill. 

4  The  countefles  of  Thanet  and  Burlington 
*  A  Swifs  fervant  of  Erafmus  Shorter's,    were  filters, 
maternal  uncle  to  Mr.  Walpole,  who  was  not 

without  fufpicion  of  having  haftened  his  mafter's       5  The  Analyfis  of  Beauty, 
death.  E. 

LETTER 
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LETTER  V. 

Arlington-ilreet,  March  2,  1754. 

AFTER  calling  two  or  three  times  without  finding  him,  I  wrote  yefter- 
day  to  lord  Granville  \  and  received  a  moft  gracious  anfwer,  but  deliring  to 
fee  me.  I  went.  He  repeated  all  your  hiftory  with  him,  and  mentioned  your 
vivacity  at  parting  ;  however,  confented  to  give  you  the  apartment,  with  great 
good  humour,  and  faid  he  would  write  to  his  bailiff;  and  added,  laughing, 
that  he  had  an  old  crofs  houfekeeper,  who  had  regularly  quarrelled  with  all 
his  grantees.  It  is  well  that  fome  of  your  defires,  though  unfortunately  the 
moft  trifling,  depend  on  me  alone,  as  thofe  at  leaft  are  fure  of  being  exe- 
cuted. By  Tuefday's  coach  there  will  go  to  Southampton,  two  orange-trees, 
two  Arabian  jafmines,  fome  tuberofe  roots,  and  plenty  of  cyprefs  feeds, 
which  laft  I  fend  you  in  lieu  of  the  olive-trees,  none  of  which  are  yet  come 
over. 

The  weather  grows  fine,  and  I  have  refumed  little  flights  to  Strawberry. 
I  carried  G.  Montagu  thither,  who  was  in  raptures,  and  fcreamed,  and 
hooped  and  hollaed,  and  danced,  and  croffed  himfelf  a  thoufand  times  over. 
He  returns  to-morrow  to  Greatworth,  and  I  fear  will  give  himfelf  up  en- 
tirely to  country  'fquirehood.  But  what  will  you  fay  to  greater  honour 
which  Strawberry  has  received?  Nolkejumfkoi  ^as  been  to  fee  it,  and 
liked  the  windows  and  ftaircafe.  I  can't  conceive  how  he  entered  it.  I 
mould  have  figured  him  like  Gulliver  cutting  down  fome  of  the  large  ft  oaks 
in  Windfor  foreft  to  make  joint-ftools,  in  order  to  ftraddle  over  the  battle- 
ments and  peep  in  at  the  windows  of  Lilliput.  I  can't  deny  myfelf  this 
reflection  (even  though  he  liked  Strawberry),  as  he  has  not  employed  you  as 
an  architect. 

Still  there  is  little  news.  To-day  it  is  faid  that  lord  George  Sackville  is 
fummoned  in  hafte  from  Ireland,  where  the  grand  juries  are  going  to  peti- 
tion for  the  re-fitting  of  the  parliament.  Hitherto  they  have  done  nothing  but 
invent  fatirical  healths,  which  I  believe  gratify  a  tafte  more  peculiar  to  Ire- 

1  John  earl  Granville,  then  fecretary  of  ftate,  had  an  eftate  in  Jerfey. 
1  Cant  name  for  William  duke  of  Cumberland. 

O  o  2  land 
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land  than  politics,  drinking.  We  have  had  one  confiderable  day  in  the 
houfe  of  commons  here.  Lord  Egmont,  in  a  very  long  and  fine  fpeech,  op- 
pofed  a  new  mutiny- bill  for  the  troops  going  to  the  Eaft  Indies  (which  I 
believe  occafioned  the  reports  with  you  of  an  approaching  war).  Mr.  Con- 
way got  infinite  reputation  by  a  moft  charming  fpeech  in  anfwer  to  him,  in 
which  he  difplayed  a  fyftem  of  military  learning,  which  was  at  once  new,, 
linking,  and  entertaining.  I  had  carried  monheur  de  Gifors  thither,  who 
began  to  take  notes  of  all  I  explained  to  him  :  but  I  begged  he  would  not  ; 
for,  the  queftion  regarding  French  politics,  I  concluded  the  Speaker  would 
never  have  done  ftorming  at  the  Gaul's  collecting  intelligence  in  the  very 
fenate-houfe.  Lord  Holdernefs  made  a  magnificent  ball  for  thefe  foreigners 
laft  week:  there  were  140  people,  and  moft  ftaid  fupper.  Two  of  my 
Frenchmen  learnt  country-dances,  and  fucceeded  very  well.  T'other  night 
they  danced  minuets  for  the  entertainment  of  the  king  at  the  mafquerade ; 
and  then  he  fent  for  lady  Coventry  to  dance  :  it  was  quite  like  Herodias — 
and  I  believe  if  he  had  offered  her  a  boon,  fhe  would  have  chofen  the  head 
of  St.  John — I  believe  I  told  you  of  her  paffion  for  the  young  lord  B. 

Dr.  Meade  is  dead,  and  his  collection  going  to  be  fold — I  fear  I  have  not 
virtue  enough  to  refift  his  miniatures — I  mall  be  ruined  ! 

I  mall  tell  you  a  new  inftance  of  the  Sortes  Walpolianas :  I  lately  bought 
an  old  volume  of  pamphlets  ;  I  found  at  the  end  a  hiftory  of  the  dukes  of 
Lorrain,  and  with  that  an  account  of  a  feries  of  their  medals,  of  which,  fays 
the  author,  there  are  but  two  fets  in  England.  It  fo  happens  that  I  bought 
a  fet  above  ten  years  ago  at  lord  Oxford's  fale  ;  and  on  examination  I  found 
the  duchefs,  wife  of  duke  Rene,  has  a  head-drefs,  allowing:  for  beine  mo- 
dernifed,  as  the  medals  are  modern,  which  is  evidently  the  fame  with  that 
figure  in  my  marriage  of  Henry  VI.  which  I  had  imagined  was  of  her.  It 
is  faid  to  be  taken  from  her  tomb  at  Angiers  ;  and  that  I  might  not  decide 
too  quickly  en  connoiffeur,  I  have  fent  to  Angiers  for  a  draught  of  the  tomb. 

Poor  Mr.  Chute  was  here  yefterday,  the  firft  going  out  after  a  confine- 
ment of  thirteen  weeks  ;  but  he  is  pretty  well.  We  have  determined  upon, 
the  plan  for  the  library r,  which  we  find  will  fall  in  exactly  with  the  pro- 
portions of  the  room,  with  no  variations  from  the  little  door-cafe  of  St. 


1  At  Slrawberry-hilL 
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Paul's,  but  widening  the  larger  arches.  I  believe  I  mall  beg  your  affiflance 
again  about  the  chimney-piece  and  ceiling  ;  but  I  can  decide  nothing  till  L 
have  been  again  at  Strawberry.    Adieu  !  my  dear  fir, 

Yours  ever, 

HOR.  WALPOLE, 


LETTER  VI. 

Arlington-ftreet,  March  6,  17540 

MY  DEAR  SIR, 

YOU  will  be  furprifed  at  my  writing  again  fo  very  foon  ;  but,  unplea- 
fant  as  it  is  to  be  the  bearer  of  ill  news  l,  I  flattered  myfelf  that  you  would 
endure  it  better  from  me,  than  to  be  mocked  with  it  from  an  indifferent 
hand,  who  would  not  have  the  fame  management  for  your  tendernefs  and 
delicacy  as  I  naturally  mail,  who  always  feel  for  you,,  and  on  this  occafion 
with  you  !  You  are  very  unfortunate  :  you  have  not  many  real  friends, 
and  you  lofe — for  I  muft  tell  it  you,  the  chief  of  them  !  indeed,  the  only 
one  who  could  have  been  of  real  ufe  to  you — for  what  can  /  do,  but  wifh, 
and  attempt,  and  mifcarry  ? — or  from  whom  could  I  have  hoped  affiftance 
for  you,  or  warmth  for  myfelf  and  my  friends,  but  from  the  friend  I  have 
this  morning  loft  ? — But  it  is  too  felfifli  to  be  talking  of  our  lolTes,  when 
Britain,  Europe,  the  world,  the  king,  Jack  Roberts  %  lord  Barnard  3,  have 
loft  their  guardian  angel. — What  are  private  misfortunes  to  the  affliction 
of  one's  country  ?  or  how  inglorious  is  an  Englishman  to  bewail  himfelf, 
when  a  true  patriot  mould  be  acting  for  the  good  of  mankind  ! — Indeed,  if 
it  is  poffible  to  feel  any  comfort,  it  is  from  feeing  how  many  true  Englifh- 
men,  how  many  true  Scotchmen,  are  zealous  to  replace  the  lofs,  and  fnatch 
at  the  rudder  cf  the  ftate,  amidft  this  ftorm  and  danger  !  Oh!  my  friend, 
how  will  your  heart  glow  with  melancholy  admiration,  when  I  tell  you, 
that  even  the  poor  duke  of  Newcaftle  himfelf  conquers  the  torrent  of  his 

1  This  is  an  ironic  letter  on  the  death  of  2  John  Roberts,  efquire,  fecretary  to  Mr. 

Henry  Pelham,  firft  lord  of  the  treafury  and  Pelham. 

chancellor  of  the  exchequer,  with  whom  Mr.  3  Henry  Vane,  afterwards  earl  of  Darlington. 
Walpole  was  on  ill  terms. 

3  grief> 
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grief,  and  has  promifed  Mrs.  Betty  Spence  and  Mr.  Graham  the  apothe- 
cary, that,  rather  than  abandon  England  to  its  evil  genius,  He  will  even 
fubmit  to  be  lord  treafurer  himfelf  J  My  lord  chancellor  %  too,  is  faid  to 
be  willing  to  devote  himfelf  in  the  fame  manner  for  the  good  of  his  coun- 
try. Lord  Hartington  3  is  the  moft  inconfolable  of  all  ;  and  when  Mrs. 
Molly  Bodens  4  and  Mrs.  G.  were  entreated  by  fome  of  the  cabinet  coun- 
cil to  afk  him  whom  he  wilhed  to  have  minifter,  the  only  anfwer  they 
could  draw  from  him  was,  A  Whig  !  a  Whig  I  As  for  lord  B.  I  may  truly 
fay,  he  is  bumbled  and  licks  the  duft;  for  his  tongue,  which  never  ufed  to 
hang  below  the  waiftband  of  his  breeches,  is  now  dropped  down  to  his 
moe-buckles  ;  and  had  not  Mr.  Stone  affined  him,  that  if  the  worft  came 
to  the  worft,  they  could  but  make  their  fortunes  under  another  family,  I 
don't  know  whether  he  would  not  have  defpaired  of  the  commonwealth. 
But  though  I  iincerely  pity  fo  good  a  citizen,  I  cannot  help  feeling  moll; 
for  poor  lord  Holdernefs,  who  fees  a  fcheme  of  glory  darned  which  would 
have  added  new  In  ft  re  to  the  Britifh  annals,  and  have  tranfmitted  the 
name  of  D'Arcy  down  to  lateft  pofterity.  He  had  but  juft  taken  Mr. 
Mafon  the  poet  into  his  houfe  to  write  his  defter ts  ;  and  he  had  juft  reafon 
to  expecl  that  the  fecretary's  office  would  have  gained  a  fuperiority  over 
that  of  France  and  Italy,  which  was  unknown  even  to  Wahmgham. 

I  had  written  thus  far,  and  perhaps  mould  have  elegized  on  for  a  page 
or  two  farther,  when  Harry,  who  has  no  idea  of  the  dignity  of  grief,  blun- 
dered in,  with  fatisfaclion  in  his  countenance,  and  thruft  two  pacquets  from 
you  into  my  hand. — Alas  !  he  little  knew  that  I  was  incapable  of  tafting 
any  fatisfaclion  but  in  the  indulgence  of  my  concern. — I  was  once  going 
to  commit  them  to  the  devouring  flames,  left  any  light  or  vain  fentence 
mould  tempt  me  to  imile  ;  but  my  turn  for  true  philofophy  checked  my 
hand,  and  made  me  determine  to  prove  that  I  could  at  once  launch  into  the 

bofom  of  pleafure  and  be  infenfible  to  it.  1  have  conquered  ;  I  have  read 

your  letters,  and  yet  think  of  nothing  but  Mr.  Pelham's  death  !  Could 

lady    do  thus  ?    Could  lhe  receive  a  love-letter  from  Mr,  and 

yet  think  only  on  her  breathlefs  lord  ? 

1  Companion  to  the  duchefs  of  Newcaftle.        von  (hire. 

*  Philip  earl  of  Hardvvicke.  *  Companion  of  lady  Burlington,  lord  Hart- 

s  William,  afterwards  fourth  duke  of  De-    ington's  mother-in-law. 

I  I  WROTE 
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Thurfday  7. 

I  wrote  the  above  laft  night,  and  have  ftaid  as  late  as  I  could  this  even- 
ing, that  I  might  be  able  to  tell  you  who  the  perfon  is  in  whom  all  the 
world  is  to  difcover  the  proper  qualities  for  replacing  the  national  lofs. 
But,  alas  !  the  experience  of  two  whole  days  has  mowed  that  the  misfor- 
tune is  irreparable  ;  and  I  don't  know  whether  the  elegies  on  his  death 
will  not  be  fmifhed  before  there  be  any  occafion  for  congratulations  to  his 
fucceffor.  The  my  ft  cry  is  profound.  How  mocking  it  will  be  if  things 
fhouldgo  onjuft  as  they  arc  !  I  mean  by  that,  how  mortifying,  if  it  is  dis- 
covered, that  when  all  the  world  thought  Mr.  Pelham  did  and  could  alone 
maintain  the  calm  and  carry  on  the  government,  even  he  was  not  neceflary, 
and  that  it  was  the  calm  and  the  government  that  carried  on  themfelves  ! 
However,  this  is  not  my  opinion.— I  believe  all  this  will  make  a  party  \ 

Good-night  !  There  are  two  more  new  plays  :  Conftantine,  the  better  of 
them,  expired  the  fourth  night  at  Covent-garden.  Virginia,  by  Garrick's 
acting  and  popularity,  flourishes  ftill  :  he  has  written  a  remarkably  good 
epilogue  to  it.  Lord  Bolingbroke  is  come  forth  in  five  pompous  quartos, 
two  and  a  half  new  and  moft  unorthodox.  Warburton  is  refolved  to  an- 
fwer,  and  the  biihops  not  to  anfwer  him.  I  have  not  had  a  moment  to 
look  into  it.    Good-night ! 

Yours  ever, 

HOR.  WALPOLE. 


LETTER  VII. 

Arlington-ftrcet,  March  17,  1754. 

IN  the  confufion  of  things,  I  laft  week  hazarded  a  free  letter  to  you  by 
the  common  poft.  The  confufion  is  by  no  means  ceafed.  However,  as 
fome  circumftances  may  have  rendered  a  defire  of  intelligence  neceflary,  I 

1  Mr.  W alpole,  when  young,  loved  faction  ;    Mr.  W.  faid  eagerly,   '/  Will  they  make  a 
and  Mr.  Dentley  one  day  faying,  "  that  he  be-    party  ?" 
lieved  certain  opinions  would  make  a  feci," 

fend 
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fend  this  by  the  coach,  with  the  laft  vol1.!  me  of  Sir  Charles  Grandifon,  for 
its  chaperon. 

After  all  the  world  had  been  named  for  chancellor  of  the  exchequer,  and 
my  lord  chief  juftice  Lee,  who  is  no  part  of  the  world,  really  made  fo  pro 
tempore;  lord  Harrington  went  to  notify  to  Mr.  Fox,  that  the  cabinet  coun- 
cil having  given  it  as  their  unanimous  opinion  to  the  king,  that  the  duke  of 
Newcaftle  mould  be  at  the  head  of  the  treafury,  and  he  (Mr.  Fox)  fecre- 
tary  of  ftate  with  the  management  of  the  houfe  of  commons  ;  his  grace, 
Who  had  fubmitted  to  fo  oracular  a  fcntence,  hoped  Mr.  Fox  would  not 
refufe  to  concur  in  fo  falutary  a  meafure  ;  and  affured  him,  that  though  the 
duke  would  referve  the  fole  difpofition  of  the  fecret  fervice-money,  his  grace 
would  beftow  his  entire  confidence  on  Mr.  Fox,  and  acquaint  him  with  the 
inoft  minute  details  of  that  fervice.  Mr.  Fox  bowed  and  obeyed — and,  as  a 
preliminary  ftep,  received  the  chancellor's  1  abfolution.  From  thence  he 
attended  his — and  our  new  matter. —  But  either  grief  for  his  brother's  death, 
or  joy  for  it,  had  fo  intoxicated  the  new  maire  du  Jialais,  that  he  would  not 
ratify  any  one  of  the  conditions  he  had  impofed  :  and  though  my  lord  Hart- 
ington's  virtue  interpofed,  and  remonftrated  on  the  purport  of  the  meffage 
he  had  carried,  the  duke  perfifted  in  affuming  the  whole  and  undivided 
power  himfelf,  and  left  Mr.  Fox  no  choice,  but  of  obeying  or  difobeying,  as 
he  might  choofe.  This  produced  the  next  day  a  letter  from  Mr.  Fox,  car- 
ried by  my  lord  Harrington,  in  which  he  refufed  feeretary  of  ftate,  and  pinned 
down  the  lye  with  which  the  new  minifrry  is  to  commence.  It  was  tried 
to  be  patched  up  at  the  chancellor's  on  Friday  night,  though  ineffectually  ; 
and  yefterday  morning  Mr.  Fox  in  an  audience  defired  to  remain  feeretary 
at  war.  The  duke  immediately  kilfed  hands — declared,  in  the  moft  unufual 
manner,  univerfal  minifter.  Legge  was  to  be  chancellor  of  the  exchequer  ; 
but  I  can't  tell  whether  that  difpofition  will  hold,  as  lord  Duplin  is  pro- 
claimed the  acting  favourite.  The  German  fir  Thomas  Robinfon  was 
thought  on  for  the  fecretary's  feals  ;  but  has  jufr.  fenfe  enough  to  be  unwil- 
ling to  accept  them  under  fo  ridiculous  an  adminifhation.  This  is  the 

firft.  act  of  the  comedy. 

On  Friday  this  auguft  remnant  of  the  Pelhams  went  to  court  for  the 


*  With  whom  he  was  at  variance. 
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firft  time.  At  the  foot  of  the  ftairs  he  cried  and  funk  down  :  the  yeomen 
of  the  guard  were  forced  to  drag  him  up  under  the  arms.  When  the  clofet- 
door  opened,  he  flung  himfelf  at  his  length  at  the  king's  feet,  fobbed,  and 
cried  "  God  blefs  your  majefly  !  God  preferve  your  majefty  !"  and  lay 
there  howling  and  embracing  the  king's  knees,  with  one  foot  fo  extended, 

that  my  lord  C  ,  who  was  luckily  in  waiting,  and  begged  the  ftand- 

ers-by  to  retire,  with  "  For  God's  fake,  gentlemen,  don't  look  at  a  great 
man  in  diitrefs,"  endeavouring  to  fliut  the  door,  caught  his  grace's  foot, 
and  made  him  roar  out  with  pain. 

You  can  have  no  notion  of  what  points  of  ceremony  have  been  agitated 
about  the  tears  of  the  family.  George  Sehvyn  was  told  that  my  lady  Cathe- 
rine had  not  fhed  one  tear  :  "  And  pray,"  laid  he,  "  don't  fhe  intend  it  ?" 
'  It  is  fettled  that  Mrs.  ■  is  not  to  cry  till  me  is  brought-to-bed. 

You  love  George  Selwyn's  bons-mots :  this  crifis  has  redoubled  them : 
here  is  one  of  his  beft.  My  lord  chancellor  is  to  be  earl  of  Clarendon  : — 
"  Yes,"  faid  Selwyn,  from  the  very  fummit  of  the  whites  of  his  demure 
eyes  ;     and  I  fuppofe  he  will  get  the  title  of  Rochefter  for  his  fon-in- 

law,  my  lord  A  ."    Do  you  think  he  will  ever  lofe  the  title  of  lord 

Rochefter  ? 

I  expected  that  we  mould  have  been  over-run  with  elegies  and  panegy- 
rics :  indeed  I  comforted  myfelf,  that  one  word  in  all  of  them  would  atone 
for  the  reft — the  late  Mr.  Pelham.  But  the  world  feems  to  allow  that  their 
univerfal  attachment  and  fubmiffion  was  univerfal  intereftednefs  :  there  has 
not  been  publilhed  a  fingle  encomium  :  orator  Henley  alone  has  held  forth 
in  his  praife  : — yefterday  it  was  on  charming  lady  Catherine.  Don't  )  ou 
think  it  mould  have  been  in  thefe  words,  in  his  ufual  ftyle  ? 

Oratory-chapel. — Right  reafon ;  madnefs  ;   charming  lady  Catherine  ; 
hell-fire,  &c. 

Monday,  March  18. 

Almost  as  extraordinary  news  as  our  political,  is,  that  it  has  fnowed  ten 
days  fucceflively,  and  moft  part  of  each  day  :  it  is  living  in  Mufcovy,  amid 
ice  and  revolutions  :  I  hope  lodgings  will  begin  to  let  a  little  dear  in  Siberia ! 

Vol.  V,  Pp  Beckford 
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Beckford  and  Delaval,  two  celebrated  partifans,  met  lately  at  Shaftefbury* 
where  they  oppofe  one  another  :  the  latter  faid, 

"  Art  thou  the  man,  whom  men  fam'd  Beckford  call  ?" 

T'other  replied, 

"  Art  thou  the  much  more  famous  Delaval  ?" 

But  to  leave  politics,  and  change  of  miniftries,  and  to  come  to  fomething 
of  real  confequence,  I  mull  apply  you  to  my  library  ceiling  ;  of  which  I 
fend  you  fome  rudiments.  1  propofe  to  have  it  all  painted  by  Clermont  ; 
the  principal  part  in  chiaro  fcuro,  on  the  defign  which  you  drew  for  the  Pa- 
raclete :  but  as  that  pattern  would  be  furfeiting  fo  often  repeated  in  an  ex- 
tenfion  of  2,0  feet  by  30,  I  propofe  to  break  and  enliven  it  by  compartments 
in  colours,  according  to  the  enclofed  Iketch,  which  you  muft  adjuft  and  di- 
menfion.    Adieu  ! 

Yours  ever, 

HOR.  WALPOLE. 


LETTER  VIII. 

Arlington-ftreet,  May  1 8,  1 754.. 

MY  DEAR  SIR, 

UNLESS  you  will  be  exact  in  dating  your  letters,  you  will  occafion  me 
much  confufion.    Since  the  undated  one  which  I  mentioned  in  my  laft,  I 
have  received  another  as  unregiftered,  with  the  fragment  of  the  rock,  telling 
me  of  one  which  had  fet  fail  on  the  eighteenth,  I  fuppofe  of  laft  month,  and 
been  driven  back :  this  I  conclude  was  the  former  undated.    Yefterday  I 
received  a  longer,  tipped  with  May  8th.    You  muft  fubmit  to  this  le&ure, 
and  I  hope  will  amend  by  it.    I  cannot  promife  that  I  mall  correct  myfelf 
much  in  the  intention  I  had  of  writing  to  you  feldomer  and  fhorter  at  this 
time  of  year.    If  you  could  be  perfuaded  how  infignificant  I  think  all  I  do, 
how  little  important  it  is  even  to  myfelf,  you  would  not  wonder  that  I  have 
not  much  empreffement  to  give  the  detail  of  it  to  any  body  elfe*    Little  ex- 
1  curfions 
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curfions  to  Strawberry,  little  parties  to  dine  there,  and  many  jaunts  to 
hurry  Bromwich,  and  the  carver,  and  Clermont,  are  my  material  occu- 
pations. Think  of  fending  thefe  'crofs  the  fea  ! — The  times  produce  nothing  : 
there  is  neither  party,  nor  controverfy,  nor  gallantry,  nor  fafhion,  nor  lite- 
rature— the  whole  proceeds  like  farmers  regulating  themfelves,  their  bufi- 
nefs,  their  views,  their  diverfions,  by  the  almanac.  Mr.  Pelham's  death  has 
fcarce  produced  a  change  ;  the  changes  in  Ireland,  fcarce  a  murmur.  Even 
in  France  the  fquabbles  of  the  parliament  and  clergy  are  under  the  fame 
opiate  influence. — 1  don't  believe  that  mademoifclle  Murphy  1  (who  is  deli- 
vered of  a  prince,  and  is  lodged  openly  at  Verfaillcs)  and  madame  Pompa- 
dour,will  mix  the  lcaft  grain  of  ratfbane  in  one  another's  tea.  I,  who  love 
to  ride  in  the  whirlwind,  cannot  record  the  \  awns  of  fuch  an  aee  ! 

The  little  that  I  believe  you  would  care  to  know  relating  to  the  Straw- 
berry annals,  is,  that  the  great  tower  is  fmilhed  on  the  outfide,  and 
the  whole  whitened,  and  has  a  charming  effect,  efpecially  as  the  verdure 
of  this  year  is  beyond  what  I  have  ever  feen  it :  the  grove  ncareft  the  houfe 
comes  on  much :  you  know  I  had  almoft  defpaired  of  its  ever  making  a 
figure.  The  bow-window  room  over  the  fupper-parlour  is  fmilhed  ;  hung 
with  a  plain  blue  paper,  with  a  chintz  bed  and  chairs  ;  my  father  and  mo- 
ther over  the  chimney  in  the  Gibbons  frame,  about  which  you  know  we 
were  in  difpute  what  to  do.  I  have  fixed  on  black  and  gold,  and  it  has 
a  charming  effect  over  your  chimney  with  the  two  dropping  points,  which  is 
executed  exactly  ;  and  the  old  grate  of  Henry  VIII.  which  you  bought,  is 
within  it.  In  each  pannel  round  the  room  is  a  fingle  picture  ;  Grey's,  fir 
Charles  Williams's,  and  yours,  in  their  black  and  gold  frames  ;  mine  is  to 
match  yours  ;  and  on  each  fide  the  door  are  the  pictures  of  Mr.  Churchill 
and  lady  Mary,  with  their  fon,  on  one  fide,  Mr.  Conway  and  lady  Ailefbury 
on  the  other.  You  can't  imagine  how  new  and  pretty  this  furniture  is. — I 
believe  I  muft  get  you  to  fend  me  an  atteftation  under  your  hand  that  you 
knew  nothing  of  it,  that  Mr.  Rigby  may  allow  that  at  leair.  this  one  room 
was  by  my  own  direction.  As  the  library  and  great  parlour  grow  finimed, 
you  mail  have  exact  notice. 


1  An  Irimwoman  for  a  fliort  time  miftrefs  to  Louis  XV. 
Pp  2 


From 
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From  Mabland  1  I  have  little  news  to  fend  you,  but  that  the  obelifk  is 
danced  from  the  middle  of  the  rabbit-warren  into  his  neighbour's  garden,, 
and  he  pays  a  ground-rent  for  looking  at  it  there.    His  fhrubs  are  hitherto, 
unmolefted, 

Et  Maryboniacos  *  gaudet  revirefcere  lucos  I 

The  town  is  as  buly  again  as  ever  on  the  affair  of  Canning,  who  has  been, 
tried  for  perjury.  The  jury  would  have  brought  her  in  guilty  of  per- 
jury, but  not  wilful,  till  the  judge  informed  them  that  that  would  rather  be 
an  Irifh  verdict :  they  then  brought  her  in  fimply  guilty,  but  recommended 
her.  In  fhort,  nothing  is  difcovered  :  the  moil  general  opinion  is  that  flie- 
was  robbed,  but  by  fome  other  gipfy.  For  my  own  part,  I  am  not  at  all 
brought  to  believe  her  ftory,  nor  mall,  till  I  hear  that  living  feven-and- 
twenty  days  without  eating  is  among  one  of  thofe  fecrets  for  doing  impof- 
fibilities,  which  I  fuppofe  will  be  at  laft  found  out.  You  know  my  fyitem 
is,  that  every  thing  will  be  found  out,  and  about  the  time  that  I  am  dead, 
even  fome  art  of  living  for  ever.. 

You  was  in  pain  for  me,  and  indeed  I  was  in.  pain  for  myfeif,  on  the 
profpect  of  the  fale  of  Dr.  Meade's  miniatures.  You  may  be  eafy  ;  it  is 
more  than  I  am  quite  ;  for  it  is  come  out  that  the  late  prince  of  Wales  had 
bought  them  every  one. 

I  have  not  yet  had  time  to  have  your  granite  examined,  but  will  next 
week.  If  you  have  not  noticed  to  your  lifters  any  prefent  of  Ormer  lhells, 
I  mall  contradict  myfeif,  and  accept  them  for  my  lady  Lyttelton,  who  is 
making  a  grotto.  As  many  as  you  can  fend  conveniently,  and  any  thing 
for  the  fame  ufe,  will  be  very  acceptable.  You  will  laugh  when  I  tell  vou 
that  I  am  employed  to  reconcile  fir  George  and  Moore  3 :  the  latter  has 
been  very  flippant,  fay  impertinent,  on  the  latter's  giving  a  little  place  to 
Bower,  in  preference  to  him. — Think  of  my  being  the  mediator  ! 

1  A  cant  name  which  Mr.  Walpole  had  given  3  Author  of  The  World,  and  fome  plays  and 
to  lord  Radnor's  whimfical  houfe  and  grounds  poems.  Moore  had  written  in  defence  of  lord 
at  Twickenham.    E,  Lyttelton  againft  the  Letters  to  the  Whigs, 

*  Lord  Radnor's  garden  was  full  of  ftatues,    which  were  not  known  to  be  Mr.  Walpole's. 
fee.  like  that  at  Mary  bone. 

The 
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The  parliament  is  to  meet  for  a  few  days  the  end  of  this  month,  to  give 
perfection  to  the  regency-bill.  If  the  king  dies  before  the  end  of  this 
month,  the  old  parliament  revives,  which  would  make  tolerable  confunon, 
confidering  what  fums  have  been  laid  out  on  feats  in  this. —  Adieu  !  This 
letter  did  not  come  kindly;  I  reckon  it  rather  extorted  from  me,  and  there- 
fore hope  \t  will  not  amufe.  However,  I  am  in  tolerable  charity  with  you,  and 

Yours  ever, 

HOR.  WALPOLE. 


LETTER  IX. 

Strawberry-hill,  July  9,  1754. 

I  ONLY  write  a  letter  for  company  to  the  inclofed  one.  Mr.  Chute  is  re- 
turned from  the  Vine,  and  gives  you  a  thoufand  thanks  for  your  letter ;  and 
if  ever  he  writes,  I  don't  doubt  but  it  will  be  to  you.  Gray  and  he  come 
hither  to-morrow,  and  I  am  promifed  Montagu  and  the  1  colonel  in  about  a 

fortnight  How  naturally  my  pen  adds,  but  when  does  Mr.  Bentley  come? 

I  am  fure  Mr.  Wicks  wants  to  alk  me  the  fame  queftioh  every  day — Speak 
to  it,  Horatio  ! — Sir  Charles  Williams  brought  his  eldeft  daughter  hither  laft 
week  :  me  is  one  of  your  real  admirers,  and,  without  its  being  propofed  to 
her,  went  on  the  bowling-green,  and  drew  a  perfpeaive  view  of  the  caftle 
from  the  angle,  in  a  manner  to  deferve  the  thanks  of  the  committee 2 :  the  is 
to  be  married  to  my  lord  EiTex  in  a  week,  and  I  begged  me  would  make 
you  overfed-  of  the  works  at  Cafhiobury..  Sir  Charles  told  me,  that  on  the 
duke  of  Bedford's  wanting  a  Chinefe  houfe  at  Woburn,  he  faid,  "Why 
don't  your  grace  fpeak  to  Mr.  Walpole  ?  He  has  the  prettielt  plan  in  the 
world  for  one." — "  Oh,"  replied  the  duke,  "  but  then  it  would  be  too 
dear  !"  I  hope  this  was  very  great  eeconomy,  or  I  am  lure  ours  would  be 

very  o-reat  extravagance  -Only  think  of  a  plan  for  poor  little  Strawberry 

giving  the  alarm  to  thirty  thoufand  pounds  a  year !— My  dear  fir,  it  is  time 

1  Charles  Montagu,  brother  of  George,  and  berry  committee,  thofe  of  his  friends  who  had 
afterwards  general,  and  knight  of  the  bath.  affifted  in  the  plans  and  Gothic  ornaments  of 

■  Mr.  Walpole  in  thefe  letters  calls  the  Straw-    Strawberry-hill.  E. 

n  ta 
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to  retrench  !  Pray  fend  me  a  flice  of  granite  1  no  bigger  than  a  Naples 
bifcuit. 

The  monument  for  my  mother  is  at  laft.  erecled  :  it  puts  me  in  mind 
of  the  manner  of  interring  the  kings  of  France :  when  the  reigning  one  dies, 
the  laft  before  him  is  buried.  Will  you  believe  that  I  have  not  yet  feen 
the  tomb?  None  of  my  acquaintance  were  in  town,  and  I  literally  bad  not 
courage  to  venture  alone  among  the  Weftminfter-boys  at  the  abbey  ;  they 
are  as  formidable  to  me  as  the  fhip- carp  enters  at  Portfmouth.  I  think  i 
have  fhowed  you  the  infcription,  and  therefore  I  don't  fend  it  you. 

I  was  reading  t'other  day  the  Life  of  colonel  Codrington,  who  founded  the 
library  at  All  Souls  :  he  left  a  large  eftate  for  the  propagation  of  the  gofpel, 
and  ordered  that  three  hundred  negroes  fhould  conftantly  be  employed  upon 
it :  did  one  ever  hear  a  more  truly  chriftian  charity,  than  keeping  up  a  per- 
petuity of  three  hundred  flaves  to  look  after  the  gofpel's  eftate  ?  How  could 
one  intend  a  religious  legacy,  and  mifs  the  difpofition  of  that  eftate  for  deli- 
vering three  hundred  negroes  from  the  moft  fhocking  flavery  imaginable  ? 
Mult  devotion  be  twitted  into  the  unfeeling  interefts  of  trade  ?  I  mult  re- 
venge myfelf  for  the  horror  this  fact  has  given  me,  and  tell  you  a  ftory  of 
Gideon*.  He  breeds  his  children  chriftians  :  he  had  a  mind  to  know  what 
proficience  his  fon  had  made  in  his  new  religion  ;  fo,  fays  he,  I  began,  and 
alked  him,  who  made  him  ?  He  faid,  God.  I  then  alked  him,  who  redeemed 
him  ?  He  replied  very  readily,  Chrift.  Well,  then  I  was  at  the  end  of  my 
interrogatories,  and  did  not  know  what  other  queftion  to  put  to  him — I  faid, 
Who — who — I  did  not  know  what  to  fay — at  laft  I  faid,  Who  gave  you  that 
hat  ?  The  holy  ghoit,  faid  the  boy. — Did  you  ever  hear  a  better  cate- 
chifm  ? — The  great  cry  againft  Nugent  at  Briftol  was  for  having  voted  for 
the  Jew  bill:  one  old  woman  faid,  "  What,  mud  we  be  reprefented  by  a 
Jew  and  an  Irifhman  ?"  He  replied  with  great  quicknefs,  "  My  good  dame, 
if  yon  will  ftep  afide  with  me  into  a  corner,  I  will  lhow  you  that  I  am  not  a. 
Jew,  and  that  I  am  an  Irifhman." 

*  Mr.  Walpole  had  commiffioned  Mr.  Bentley    room.    It  is  now  at  Strawberry-hill.  E. 
to  fend  him  a  piece  of  the  granite  found  in  the       2  Sampfon  Gideon,  a  noted  rich  Jew. 
ifland  of  Jerfey,  for  a  fide-board  in  his  dining-       3  Of  Wales. 

The 
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The  princefs 1  has  breakfaftcd  at  the  long  fir  Thomas  Robinfon's  at  White- 
hall: my  lady  T  will  never  forgive  it.    The  fecond  *  dowager  of 

Somerfet  is  gone  to  know  whether  all  her  letters  from  the  living  to  the  dead 
have  been  received.  Before  1  bid  you  good-night,  I  mult  tell  you  of  an  ad- 
mirable curiofity  :  I  was  looking  over  one  of  our  antiquarian  volumes,  and 
in  the  delcription  of  Leeds  is  an  account  of  Mr.  Thorefby's  famous  mufeum 
there — What  do  you  think  is  one  of  the  rarities  ?  A  knife  taken  from  one  of 
the  Mohocks  I  Whether  tradition  is  infallible  or  not,  as  you  fay,  I  think  fo 
authentic  a  relique  will  make  their  hiftory  indifputable — Caftles,  Chinele 
houfcs,  tombs,  negroes,  Jews,  Irimmen,  princefles,  and  Mohocks — what  a 
farrago  do  I  fend  you  !  I  truft  that  a  letter  from  England  to  Jerfey  has  an 
impofing  air,  and  that  you  don't  prefume  to  laugh  at  any  thing  that  comes 
from  your  mother  ifland.    Adieu  ! 

Yours  ever, 

HOR.  WALPOLE, 


LETTER  X. 

Strawberry-hill,  November  3,  1754. 

I  HAVE  finimed  all  my  parties,  and  am  drawing  towards  a  conclufion 
here  :  the  parliament  meets  in  ten  days  :  the  houfe,  I  hear,  will  be  ex- 
tremely full — curiofity  drawing  as  many  to  town  as  party  ufed  to  do.  The 
minilter 3  in  the  houfe  of  lords  is  a  new  fight  in  thefe  days. 

Mr.  Chute  and  I  have  been  at  Mr.  Barret's  4  at  Belhoufe  ;  I  never  faw 
a  place  for  which  one  did  not  wifh,  fo  totally  void  of  faults.  What  he  has 
done  is  in  Gothic,  and  very  true,  though  not  up  to  the  perfection  of  the 
committee.  The  hall  is  pretty  ;  the  great  dining-room  hung  with 
good  family  pictures  ;  among  which  is  his  anceftor,  the  lord  Dacre,  who 
was  hanged.  I  remember,  when  Barret  was  firft  initiated  in  the  college  of 
arms  by  the  prefent  dean  of  Exeter  5  at  Cambridge,  he  was  overjoyed  at 

1  Of  Wales.  4  Afterwards  lord  Dacre. 

*  Frances  Thynne.  -  Dr.  Charles  Lyttelton. 

3  The  duke  of  Newcaftle. 

the 


■zg-6    LETTERS  from  the  Hon.  HORACE  WALPOLE 


-the  firfr.  anceftor  he  put,  up,  who  was  one  of  the  murderers  of  Thomas 
Becket.  The  chimney-pieces,  except  one  little  mifcarriage  into  total 
Ionic  (he  could  not  refill  ftatuary  and  Siena  marble),  are  all  of  a  good 
king  James  the  firfr.  Gothic.  I  faw  the  heronry  fo  fatal  to  Po  Yang,  and 
told  him  that  I  was  perfuaded  they  were  defcended  from  Becket's  alfaffin, 
and  I  hoped  from  my  lord  Dacre  too.  He  carried  us  to  fee  the  famous 
plantations  and  buildings  of  the  laft  lord  Petre.  They  are  the  Brobdignag 
of  bad  tafte.  The  unfiniihed  houfe  is  execrable,  maffive,  and  fplit  through 
and  through :  it  Hands  on  the  brow  of  a  hill,  rather  to  fee  for  a  profpcct 
than  to  fee  one,  and  turns  its  back  upon  an  outrageous  avenue,  which  is 
doled  with  a  fcreen  of  tall  trees,  becaufe  he  would  not  be  at  the  expence 
of  beautifying  the  back  front  of  his  houfe.  The  clumps  are  gigantic,  and 
very  ill  placed. 

George  Montagu  and  the  colonel  have  at  laft  been  here,  and  have 
fcreamed  with  approbation  through  the  whole  CV-gamut1.  Indeed  the  li- 
brary is  delightful.  They  went  to  the  Vine,  and  approved  as  much.  Do 
you  think  we  wifhed  for  your  I  carried  down  incenfe  and  mafs-books,  and 
we  had  moft  catholic  enjoyment  of  the  chapel.  In  the  evenings,  indeed,  we 
did  touch  a  car  J 2  a  little  to  pleafe  George — fo  much,  that  truly  I  have  fcarce 
an  idea  left  that  is  not  fpotted  with  clubs,  hearts,  fpades  and  diamonds. 
There  is  a  vote  of  the  Strawberry  committee  for  great  embellifhments  to 
the  chapel,  of  which  it  will  not  be  long  before  you  hear  fomething.  It 
will  not  be  longer  than  the  fpring,  I  truft,  before  you  fee  fomething  of  it. 
In  the  mean  time,  to  reft  your  impatience,  I  have  inclofed  a  fcratch  of 
mine,  which  you  are  to  draw  out  better,  and  try  if  you  can  give  yourfelf 
a  perfect  idea  of  the  place.  All  I  can  fay  is,  that  my  Iketch  is  at  leaft 
more  intelligible  than  Gray's  was  of  Stoke,  from  which  you  made  fo  like 
a  picture. 

Thank  you  much  for  the  box  of  Guernfey  lilies,  which  I  have  received. 
I  have  been  packing  up  a  few  feeds,  which  have  little  merit  but  the  merit 
they  will  have  with  yon,  that  they  come  from  the  Vine  and  Strawberry. 
My  chief  employ  in  this  part  of  the  world,  except  furveying  my  li- 

*  Mr.  George  Montagu,  who  ufed  many  odd  expreflions,  called  his  own  family  the  Montagu's 
*he  Cu's. 

*  An  expreffion  of  Mr.  Montagu's. 

brary,  •» 
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brary,  which  has  fcarce  any  thing  but  the  painting  to  /inifli,  is  plant- 
ing at  Mrs.  Clive's,  whither  I  remove  all  my  fuperabundancies.  I  have 
lately  planted  the  green  lane,  that  leads  from  her  garden  to  the  common  : 
"  Well,"  faid  flie,  "  when  it  is  done,  what  mall  we  call  it  "  Why," 
faid  I,  "  what  would  you  call  it  but  Drury-lane  ?  "  I  mentioned  defiring 
fome  famples-of  your  SwifsV  abilities  :  Mr.  Chute  and  I  even  propofe,  if  he 
mould  be  tolerable,  and  would  continue  reafonable,  to  tempt  him  over 
hither,  and  make  him  work  upon  your  deligns — upon  which,  you  know, 
it  is  not  eafy  to  make  you  work.  If  he  improves  upon  our  hands,  do 
you  think  we  mall  pure  ha  fe  the  fee-fnnple  of  him  far  fo  many  years,  as 
Mr.  Smith  did  of  Canaletti*  ?  We  will  fell  to  the  Eng/iJ/i.  C-m  he  paint  pcr- 
fpect ives,  and  cathedr  il-ifles,  and  holy  glooms?  I  am  lure  you  could  make  him 
paint  delightful  in  fides  of  the  chapel  at  the  Vine,  and  of  the  library  here.  I 
never  come  up  the  ftairs  without  reflecting  how  different  it  is  from  its  pri- 
mitive ftate,  when  my  lady  T.  all  the  way  (he  came  up  the  flairs,  cried  out, 
*'  Lord  God  !  Jems !  what  a  houfe  !  It  is  juft  fuch  a  houie  as  a  parfon's, 
where  the  children  lie  at  the  feet  of  the  bed  !"  I  can't  fay  that  to-day  it 
puts  me  much  in  mind  of  another  fpeech  of  my  lady's,  "  that  it  would  be 
a  very  pleafant  place,  if  Mrs.  Clive's  face  did  not  rife  upon  it  and  make  it 
fo  hot  !"  The  fun  and  Mrs.  Clive  feem  gone  for  the  winter. 

The  Weft-Indian  war  has  thrown  me  into  a  new  ftudy  :  I  read  nothing  but 
American  voyages, and  hiftories  of  plantations  and  fettlements.  Among  all  the 
Indian  nations,  I  have  contracted  a  particular  intimacy  with  the  Ontaoua- 
noucs,  a  people  with  whom  I  beg  you  will  be  acquainted  :  they  pique  them- 
felves  upon  fpeaking  the  pureft  dialect.  How  one  mould  delight  in  the 
grammar  and  dictionary  of  their  Crufca  !  My  only  fear  is,  that  if  any  of 
them  are  taken  prifoners,  general  Braddock  is  not  a  kind  of  man  to  have 
proper  attentions  to  fo  polite  a  people  ;  I  am  even  apprehenfive  that  he 
would  damn  them,  and  order  them  to  be  fcalped,  in  the  very  worft  planta- 
tion-accent. I  don't  know  whether  you  know  that  none  of  the  people  of 
that  immenfe  continent  have  any  labials  :  they  tell  you  que  cefi  ridicule  to 
fhut  the  lips,  in  order  to  fpeak.  Indeed  I  was  as  barbarous  as  any  polite 
nation  in  the  world,  in  fuppofing  that  there  was  nothing  worth  knowing 

1  Mr.  Muntz,  a  Swifs  painter.  years  to  paint  exclufively  for  him,  at  a  fixed 

z  Mr.  Smith,  the  Englifh  conful  at  Venice,  price,  and  fold  his  pictures  at  an  advanced  price 
had  engaged  Canaletti  for  a  certain  number  of   to  Englifh  travellers.  E. 

Vol.  V.  Q^q  among 
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among  thefe  charming  favages.  They  are  in  particular  great  orators,  with 
this  little  variation  from  Britifh  eloquence,  that  at  the  end  of  every  import- 
ant paragraph  they  make  a  prefent  ;  whereas  we  expecl  to  receive  one. 
They  begin  all  their  anfwers  with  recapitulating  what  has  been  faid  to  them  ; 
and  their  method  for  this  is,  the  refpondent  gives  a  little  ftick  to  each  of 
the  by-ftanders,  who  is,  for  his  mare,  to  remember  fuch  a  paragraph  of  the 
ipeech  that  is  to  be  anfwered.  You  will  wonder  that  I  mould  have  given 
the  preference  to  the  Ontaouanoucs,  when  there  is  a  much  more  extraor- 
dinary nation  to  the  north  of  Canada,  who  have  but  one  leg,  and  p  

from  behind  their  ear ;  but  I  own  I  had  rather  converfe  for  any  time  with 
people  who  fpeak  like  Mr.  Pitt,  than  with  a  nation  of  jugglers,  who  are  only 

fit  to  go  about  the  country,  under  the  direction  of  T  and  M  \  Their 

exigence  I  do  not  doubt  ;  they  are  recorded  by  Pere  Charlevoix,  in  his  much 
admired  hiftory  of  New  France,  in  which  there  are  fuch  outrageous  legends 
of  miracles  for  the  propagation  of  the  gofpel,  that  his  fables  in  natural  hif- 
tory  feem  ftric~t  veracity. 

-Adieu  !  You  write  to  me  as  feldom  as  if  you  were  in  an  ifland  where 
the  duke  of  N.  was  fole  minifter,  parties  at  an  end,  and  where  every 
thing  had  done  happening. 

Yours  ever, 

HOR.  WALPOLE. 

P.  S.  I  have  juft  feen  in  the  advertifemeiats  that  there  are  arrived  two 
new  volumes  of  madame  de  Sevigne's  Letters. — Adieu,  my  American  ftu- 
dies  I — adieu,  even  my  favourite  Ontaouanoucs  I 


LETTER  XI. 

Arlington-ftreet,  Nov.  n,  1754, 
IF  you  was  dead,  to  be  fure  you  would  have  got  fomebody  to  tell  me  fo. 
If  you  was  alive,  to  be  fure  in  all  this  time  you  would  have  told  me  fo  your- 
felf.    It  is  a  month  to-day  iince  I  received  a  line  from  you.    There  was  a 
Florentine  ambaflador  here  in  Oliver's  reign,  who  with  great  circumfpeclion 

»  Two  Englifli  gentlemen  who  were  fliut  up  in  Fort  1'Eveque  for  cheating  a  Jew. 

wrote 
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wrote  to  his  court,  "  Some  fay  the  protector  is  dead,  others  fay  he  is  not  : 
for  my  part,  I  believe  neither  one  nor  t'other."   I  quote  this  fage  perfonage, 
to  mow  you  that  I  have  a  good  precedent,  in  cafe  I  had  a  mind  to  continue 
neutral  upon  the  point  of  your  exigence.  I  can't  refolve  to  believe  you  dead, 
left  I  mould  be  forced  to  write  to  Mr.  S.  again  to  bemoan  you  ;  and  on  the 
other  hand,  it  is  convenient  to  me  to  believe  you  living,  becaufe  I  have  juft 
received  the  inclofed  from  your  lifter,  and  the  money  from  Ely.  However, 
if  you  are  actually  dead,  be  fo  good  as  to  order  your  executor  to  receive  the 
money  and  to  anlwer  your  fifter's  letter.    If  you  are  not  dead,  I  can  tell 
you  who  is,  and  at  the  fame  time  whofe  death  is  to  remain  as  doubtful  as 
yours  till  to-morrow  morning.    Don't  be  alarmed  !  it  is  only  the  queen 
dowager  of  Pruffia.     As   excejjive  as  the  concern   for  her  is  at  court, 
the  whole  royal  family,    out  of  great   confideration  for  the  mercers, 
lacemen,  Sec.  agreed  not  to  fhed  a  tear  for  her  till  to-morrow  morn- 
ing, when  the  birth-day  will  be  over;  but  they  are  all  to  rife  by  fix 
o'clock  to-morrow  morning  to  cry  quarts.    This  is  the  fum  of  all  the  news 
that  I  learnt  to-day  on  coming  from  Strawberry-hill,  except  that  lady  Betty 
Waldegrave  was  robbed  t'other  night  in  Hyde-park,  under  the  very  nofes 
of  the  lamps  and  the  patrole.    If  any  body  is  robbed  at  the  ball  at  court 
to-night,  you  fhall  hear  in  my  next  difpatch.    I  told  you  in  my  laft  that  I 
had  juft  got  two  new  volumes  of  madame  Sevigne's  letters  ;  but  I  have  been 
cruelly  dilappointed  ;  they  are  two  hundred  letters  which  had  been  omitted 
in  the  former  editions,  as  having  little  or  nothing  worth  reading.    How  pro- 
voking, that  they  would  at  laft  let  one  fee  that  fhe  could  write  fo  many  letters 
that  were  not  worth  reading!  I  will  tell  you  the  truth  :  as  they  are  certainly 
hers,  I  am  glad  to  fee  them,  but  I  cannot  bear  that  any  body  elfe  fhould. 
Is  not  that  true  fentiment  ?  flow  would  vou  like  to  lee  a  letter  of  hers, 

defcribing  a  wild  young  Irilh  lord,  a  lord  P  ,  who  has  lately  made  one 

of  our  ingenious  wagers,  to  ride  I  don't  know  how  many  thoufand  miles  in 
an  hour,  from  Paris  to  Fontainebleau  ?  But  admire  the  politefle  of  that 
nation  :  inftead  of  endeavouring  to  lame  his  horfe,  or  to  break  his  neck, 
that  he  might  lofe  the  wager,  his  antagonift  and  the  fpectators  fliowed  ail  the 
attention  in  the  world  to  keep  the  road  clear,  and  to  remove  even  pebbles 
out  of  his  way.  They  heaped  coals  of  fire  upon  his  head  with  all  the  good- 
breeding  of  the  gofpel.  Adieu  ! — If  my  letters  are  fhort,  at  leaft  my  notes 
are  long. 

Yours  ever, 

IIOR,  WALPOLE, 


\ 
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LETTER  XII. 

Arlington-ftreet,  November  20,  1754. 

IF  this  does  not  turn  out  a  fcolding  letter,  I  am  much  miltaken.  1  fhall 
give  way  to  it  with  the  lefs  fcruple,  as  I  think  it  mall  be  the  lafr.  of  the 
kind  ;  not  that  you  will  mend,  but  1  cannot  lupport  a  commerce  of  virions  ! 
and  therefore,  whenever  you  fend  me  mighty  cheap  fchemes  for  finding 
out  longitudes  and  philofophers'  ftones,  you  will  excufe  me  if  I  only  fmile, 
and  don't  order  them  to  be  examined  by  my  council. — For  heaven's  fake, 
don't  be  a  projector  !  Is  not  it  provoking,  that,  with  the  beit  parts  in  the 
world,  you  mould  have  fo  gentle  a  portion  of  common  fenfe  ?  But  I  am 
clear,  that  you  never  will  know  the  two  things  in  the  world  that  import 
you  the  moil  to  know,  yourfelf  and  me. — Thus  much  by  way  of  preface  : 
now  for  the  detail. 

You  tell  me  in  your  letter  of  November  3d,  that  the  quarry  of  granite 
might  be  rented  at  twenty  pounds  or  twenty  millings,  I  don't  know  which,  no 
matter,  per  annum.  When  I  can't  get  a  table  out  of  it,  is  it  very  likely  you. 
or  I  mould  get  a  fortune  out  of  it  ?  What  fignifies  the  cheapnefs  of  the  rent  ? 
The  cutting  and  fhippage  would  be  articles  of  fome  little  confequence  1 
Who  mould  be  fupervifor  ?  You,  who  are  fo  good  a  manager,  fo  atten- 
tive, fo  diligent,  fo  expeditious,  and  fo  accurate  ?  Don't  you  think  our 
quarry  would  turn  to  account?  Another  article,  to  which  I  might  apply 
the  fame  queftions,  is  the  project  for  importation  of  French  wine  :  it  is  odd 
that  a  fcheme  fo  cheap  and  fo  practicable  mould  hitherto  have  been  to- 
tally overlooked  One  would  think  the  breed  of  fmugglers  was  loft,  like 

the  true  fpaniels,  or  genuine  golden- pippins  !  My  dear  fir,  you  know  I 
never  drink  three  glaffes  of  any  wine — Can  you  think  I  care  whether  they 
are  four  or  fweet,  cheap  or  dear  ? — or  do  you  think  that  I,  who  am  always 
taking  trouble  to  reduce  my  trouble  into  as  compact  a  volume  as  I  can, 
would  tap  fuch  an  article  as  importing  my  own  wine  ?  But  now  comes 
your  laft  propofal  about  the  Gothic  paper.  When  you  made  me  fix  up 
mine,  unpainted,  engaging  to  paint  it  yourfelf,  and  yet  could  never  be  per- 
fuaded  to  paint  a  yard  of  it,  till  I  was  forced  to  give  Bromwich's  man 
God  knows  what  to  do  it,  would  you  make  me  believe  that  you  will  paint 
a  room  eighteen  feet  by  fifteen  ? — But,  ferioufly,  if  it  is  poffible  for  you  to 
1  lay 
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lay  afide  vifions,  don't  be  throwing  continual  difcouragcments  in  my  way. 
1  have  told  you  ferioufly  and  emphatically,  that  I  am  labouring  your  restora- 
tion :  the  fcheme  is  neither  facile  nor  immediate  : — but,  for  God's  fake, 
acl  like  a  reafonable  man.  You  have  a  family  to  whom  you  owe  ferious 
attention.  Don't  let  me  think,  that  if  you  return,  you  will  fet  out  upon 
every  wild-goofe  chale,  flicking  to  nothing,  and  neglecling  chiefly  the  ta- 
lents and  genius  which  you  have  in  fuch  excellence,  to  ftart  projects, 
which  you  have  too  much  honefty  and  too  little  application  ever  to  thrive 
by.  This  advice  is,  perhaps,  worded  harmly  :  but  you  know  the  heart  from 
which  it  proceeds,  and  you  know  that,  with  all  my  prejudice  to  it,  I  can't 
even  pardon  your  wit,  when  it  is  employed  to  drefs  up  fchemes  that  I  think 
romantic.  The  glaffes  and  Ray's  Proverbs  you  mall  have,  and  fome  more 
gold-fifh,  when  I  have  leifure  to  go  to  Strawberry  ;  for  you  know  I  don't 
lufFer  any  fimeries  to  be  carried  on  there  in  my  abfence. 

I  am  as  newslefs  as  in  the  dead  of  fummer  :  the  parliament  produces 
nothing  but  elections :  there  has  alreadv  been  one  divilion  on  the  Oxford- 
mire  of  two  hundred  and  fixty-feven  whigs  to  ninety-feven  tories  :  you  may 
calculate  the  burial  of  that  election  eafily  from  thefe  numbers.  The  queen 
of  Pruffia  is  not  dead,  as  I  told  you  in  my  lafL  If  you  have  fhed  many 
tears  for  her,  you  may  fet  them  off  to  the  account  of  our  fon- in-law  the 
Prince  of  Heffe,  who  is  turned  Roman  catholic.  One  is  in  this  age  fo  un- 
ufed  to  conversions  above  the  rank  of  a  houfe-maid  turned  methodift, 
that  it  occafions  as  much  furprife  as  if  one  had  heard  that  he  had  been 
initiated  in  the  Eleufinian  myfteries.  Are  not  you  prodigioufly  alarmed 
for  the  proteftant  intereft  in  Germany  r 

We  have  operas,  burlettas,  cargoes  of  Italian  dancers,  and  none  good 
but  the  Mingotti,  a  very  fine  figure  and  actrefs.  I  don't  know  a  fin- 
ale bon-mot  that  is  new  :  George  Selwyn  has  not  waked  yet  for  the  winter. 
You  will  believe  that,  when  I  tell  you,  that  t'other  night  having  loft  eight 
hundred  pounds  at  hazard,  he  fell  afleep  upon  the  table  with  near  half  as 
much  more  before  him,  and  flept  for  three  hours,  with  every  body  damp- 
ing the  box  dole  at  his  ear.  tie  will  fay  prodigioufly  good  things  when  he 
does  wake.  In  the  mean  time  can  you  be  content  with  one  of  madame 
Sevigne's  beft  bons-mots,  which  I  have  found  amongft  her  new  letters  ? 
Do  you  remember  her  German  friend  the  princefs  of  Tarente,  who  was 

always 
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always  in  mourning  for  fome  fovereign  prince  or  princefs  ?  One  day  madame 
de  Sevigne  happening  to  meet  her  in  colours,  made  her  low  curtfey,  and  faid, 
44  Madame,  je  me  rejouis  de  la  /ante  de  fEuroJie."  I  think  I  may  apply 
another  of  her  fpeeches,  which  pleafed  me,  to  what  I  have  faid  to  you  in 
the  former  part  of  my  letter.  Mademoiielle  du  Pleffis  had  faid  fomething 
me  difapproved  :  madame  Sevigne  faid  to  her,  "  Mais  que  cela  ejl  foty  car  je 
veux  vous  parler  doucement"     Adieu  ! 

Yours  ever,  , 

HOR.  WALPOLE. 


LETTER  XIII. 

Arlington-ftreet,  Friday,  December  13,  1754. 

44  IF  we  do  not  make  this  effort  to  recover  our  dignity,  we  fhall  only  fit 
here  to  regifter  the  arbitrary  edicts  of  one  too  powerful  a  fubject  !" — Non 
riconofci  tu  l'altero  vifo  ?  Don't  you  at  once  know  the  ftyle  ?  Shake 
thofe  words  all  altogether,  and  fee  if  they  can  be  any  thing  but  the  disjecli 
membra  of  Pitt  ! — In  fhort,  about  a  fortnight  ago,  this  bomb  burft.  Pitt, 
who  is  well,  is  married,  is  diffatisfied — not  with  his  bride,  but  with  the  duke 
of  N.  has  twice  thundered  out  his  diffatisfaction  in  parliament,  and  was 
feconde.l  by  Fox.  The  event  was  exactly  what  I  dare  fay  you  have  al- 
ready forefeen.  Pitt  was  to  be  turned  out  ;  overtures  were  made  to  Fox  ; 
Pitt  is  not  turned  out  ;  Fox  is  quieted  with  the  dignity  of  cabinet-coun- 
fellor,  and  the  duke  of  N.  remains  affronted — and  omnipotent.  The 
commentary  on  this  text  is  too  long  for  a  letter  ;  it  may  be  developed 
fome  time  or  other.  This  fcene  has  produced,  a  diverting  interlude  :  fir 
George  Lyttclton,  who  could  not  reconcile  his  content  with  Mr.  Pitt's 
difcontents,  has  been  very  ill  with  the  coufinhood.  In  the  grief  of  his 
heart  he  thought  of  refigning  his  place  ;  but,  fomehow  or  other,  ft um bled 
upon  a  negotiation  for  introducing  the  duke  of  Bedford  into  the  miniftry 
again,  to  balance  the  lofs  of  Mr.  Pitt.  Whatever  perfuaded  him,  he  thought 
this  treaty  fo  fure  of  fuccefs,  that  he  loll  no  time  to  be  the  agent  of  it  him- 
felf;  and  whether  commiffioned  or  non-commiffioned,  as  both  he  and 
the  duke  of  N.  fay,  he  carried  carte  blanche  to  the  duke  of  B.  who 

7  bounced 
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bounced  like  a  rocket,  frightened  away  poor  fir  George,  and  fent  for  Mr. 
Pitt  to  notify  the  overture.  Pitt  and  the  Grenvilles  are  outrageous ;  the 
duke  of  N.  difclaims  his  embaffador,  and  every  body  laughs.  Sir  Gzor^e 
came  hither  yefterday,  to  expectorate  with  me,  as  he  called  it.  Think  how 
I  pricked  up  my  ears,  as  high  as  king  Midas,  to  hear  a  Lyttelton  vent  his 
grievances  againfr  a  Pitt  and  Grenvilles!  Lord  Temple  has  named  fir 
George  the  ajiojlolic  nuntio  ;  and  George  Selwyn  fays,  "  that  he  will  cer- 
tainly be  invited  by  mifs  A.  among  the  foreign  minifters."  Thefe  arc 
greater  iforms  than  perhaps  you  expected  yet:  they  have  occaftoned  mighty 
buftle,  and  whifper,  and  fpeculation  ;  but  you  fee 

Pulveris  exigui  jactu  compofta  quiefcunt  ! 

You  will  be  diverted  with  a  collateral  incident.    met  Dick  Edge- 

cumbe,  and  alked  him  with  great  importance  if  he  knew  whether  Mr.  Pitt 
was  out.  Edgecumbe,  who  thinks  nothing  important  that  is  not  to  be 
decided  by  dice,  and  who  confequently  had  never  once  thought  of  Pitt's 
political  ftate,  replied,  "  Yes." — "  Ay  !  how  do  you  know  ?" — "  Why, 
I  called  at  his  door  juft  now,  and  his  porter  told  me  fo."  Another  political 
event  is,  that  lord  E.  comes  into  place ;  he  is  to  fucceed  lord  Fitzwalter, 
who  is  to  have  lord  Grantham's  penfion,  who  is  dead  immenfely  rich — I 
think  this  is  the  laft  of  the  old  opposition  of  any  name  except  fir  John 
Bernard — If  you  have  curiofity  about  the  Ohio,  you  mult  write  to  France: 
there  I  believe  they  know  fomething  about  it  :  here  it  was  totally  forgot, 
till  laft  night,  when  an  exprefs  arrived  with  an  account  of  the  lofs  of  one  of 
the  tranfports  off  Falmouth,  with  eight  officers  and  fixty  men  on  board* 

My  lady  T.  has  been  dying,  and  was  wofully  frightened,  and  took  prayers ; 
but  fhe  is  recovered  now,  even  of  her  repentance.  You  will  not  be  un- 
diverted to  hear  that  the  mob  of  Sudbury  have  literally  fent  a  card  to  the 
mob  of  Bury,  to  offer  their  affiftance  at  a  contested  election  there  :  I  hope 
to  be  able  to  tell  you  in  my  next  that  Mrs.  H.  has  fent  cards  to  both  mobs 
for  her  affembly  \ 

1  Of  this  lady  Mr.  Walpole  in  a  letter  to  goes  to  the  drawing-room  to  watch  for  fnee2es, 
another  correfpondent  gives  the  following  ac~  whips  out  a  curtfey,  and  then  fends  next  morn- 
count  :  "  You  would  be  diverted  with  a  Mrs.    ing  to  know  how  your  cold  does,  and  defira 

H  ,  whofe  paffion  is  keeping  an  affembly    your  company  on  Thurfday."  E. 

2nd  inviting  literally  every  body  to  it.  She 

The 
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The  fhrubs  fhall  be  fent,  but  you  muft  flay  till  the  holidays  ;  I  (hall  not 
have  time  to  go  to  Strawberry  fooner.  I  have  received  your  fecond  letter, 
dated  November  2 2d,  about  the  Gothic  paper.  I  hope  you  will  by  this 
time  have  got  mine,  to  diHuade  you  from  that  thought.  If  you  infift  upon 
it,  I  will  fend  the  paper:  I  have  told  you  what  I  think,  and  will  therefore 
fay  no  more  on  that  head  ;  but  I  will  tranfcribe  a  pafTage  which  I  found 
t'other  day  in  Petronius,  and  thought  not  unapplicable  to  you  :  "  Omnium 
herbarum  fuccos  Democritus  expreffit ;  &  ne  lapidum  virgultorumque  vis 
lateret,  aitatem  inter  experimenta  confumpfit."  I  hope  Democritus  could 
not  draw  charmingly,  when  he  threw  away  his  time  in  extracting  tints 
from  flints  and  twigs  ! 

I  can't  conclude  my  letter  without  telling  you  what  an  efcape  T  had  at 
the  fale  of  Dr.  Meade's  library,  which  goes  extremely  dear.  In  the  cata- 
logue I  faw  Winftanley's  views  of  Audley-inn,  which  I  concluded  v  as,  as 
it  really  was,  a  thin  dirty  folio  worth  about  fifteen  millings.  As  I  thought 
it  might  be  fcarce,  it  might  run  to  two  or  three  guineas  :  howevej,  I  bid 
Graham  certainly  buy  it  for  me.  He  came  the  next  morning  in  a  great 
fright,  faid  he  did  not  know  whether  he  had  done  very  right  or  very  wrong, 
that  he  had  gone  as  far  as  nine-and-forty  guineas — I  ftarted  in  fuch  a  fright! 
Another  bookfeller  had  luckily  had  as  unlimited  a  commiffion,  and  bid  fifty 
— when  my  Graham  begged  it  might  be  adjourned,  till  they  could  confult 
their  principals.  I  think  I  mall  never  give  an  unbounded  commiffion  again, 
,  even  for  views  of  Les  Rockers  1 !  Adieu  !  Am  I  ever  to  fee  any  more  of 
your  hand- drawing  f  Adieu. ! 

Yours  ever, 

HOR.  WALPOLE. 


LETTER  XIV. 

Strawberry-hill,  December  24,  1754. 

MY  DEAR  SIR, 

I  RECEIVED  your  packet  of  December  6th,  laft  night,  but  intending 
to  come  hither  for  a  few  days,  had  unluckily  fent  away  by  the  coach  in  the 

*  Madame  de  Sevigne's  feat  in  Bretagne. 

morning 
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morning  a  parcel  of  things  for  you  ;  you  mult  therefore  wait  till  another 
bundle  lets  out,  for  the  new  letters  of  madame  Sevigne.  Heaven  forbid  that 
I  mould  have  laid  they  were  bad  !  I  only  meant  that  they  were  full  of 
family  details,  and  mortal  diftempers,  to  which  the  moft  immortal  of  us  are 
fubject ;  and  I  was  forry  that  the  profane  mould  ever  know  that  my 
divinity  was  ever  troubled  with  a  fore  leg,  or  the  want  of  money  ;  though 
indeed  the  latter  defeats  BmTy's  ill-natured  accufation  of  avarice  ;  and  her 
tearing  herfelf  from  her  daughter,  then  at  Paris,  to  go  and  fave  money  in 
Bretagne  to  pay  her  debts,  is  a  perfection  of  virtue  which  completes  her 
amiable  character.  My  lady  Hervey  has  made  me  moft  happy,  by  bringing 
me  from  Paris  an  admirable  copy  of  the  very  portrait  that  was  madame  de 
Simiane's  :  I  am  going  to  build  an  altar  for  it,  under  the  title  of  Notre 
Dame  des  Rockers  ! 

Well !  but  you  will  want  to  know  the  contents  of  the  parcel  that  is  fet 
out.    It  contains  another  parcel,  which  contains  I  don't  know  what ;  but 

Mr.  C   fent  it,  and  defired  1  would  tranfmit  it  to  you.    There  are 

Ray's  Proverbs  in  two  volumes  interleaved  ;  a  few  feeds,  miflaid  when  I 
fent  the  laft  ;  a  very  indifferent  new  tragedy,  called  Barbaroffa,  now  run- 
ning, the  1  author  unknown,  but  believed  to  be  Garrick  himfelf :  there  is 
not  one  word  of  BarbarofTa's  real  ftory,  but  almoft.  the  individual  hiftory  of 
Merope  ;  not  one  new  thought,  and,  which  is  the  next  material  want,  but 
one  line  of  perfect  nonfenfe  ; 

And  rain  down  tranfjiorls  in  the  Jliape  of  Jorrow. 

To  complete  it,  the  manners  are  fo  ill  obferved,  that  a  Mahometan  princefs 
royal  is  at  full  liberty  to  vifit  her  lover  in  Newgate,  like  the  banker's 
daughter  in  George  Barnwell.  I  have  added  four  more  Worlds  %  the 
fecond  of  which  will,  I  think,  redeem  my  lord  Chefterfield's  character  with 
you  for  wit,  except  in  the  two  ftories,  which  are  very  flat :  I  mean  thofe  of 
two  mifpelt  letters.  In  the  laft  World  3,  behdes  the  hand,  you  will  find  a 
ftory  of  your  acquaintance  :  Boncceur  means  Norborne  Berkeley,  whofe 
horfe  finking  up  to  his  middle  in  Woburn-park,  he  would  not  allow  that  it 

1  It  was  written  by  Dr.  Browne. 

2  Numbers  92,  98,  100,  and  10 1  of  the  third  volume  of  that  periodical  paper. 

3  Number  103  by  Mr.  Walpole. 

Vol.  V.  R  r  was 
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was  any  thing  more  than  a  little  damp.  The  laft  ftory  of  a  highwayman, 
happened  almoft  literally  to  Mrs.  Cavendifh. 

For  news,  I  think  I  have  none  to  tell  you.  Mr.  Pitt  is  gone  to  the  Bath, 
and  Mr.  Fox  to  Newcaftle-houfe ;  and  every  body  elfe  into  the  country  for 
the  holidays.  When  lord  Bath  was  told  of  the  firft  determination  of  turn- 
ing out  Pitt,  and  letting  Fox  remain,  he  faid,  it  put  him  in  mind  of  a  ftory  of 
the  gunpowder  plot.  The  lord  chamberlain  was  fent  to  examine  the  vaults 
under  the  parliament-houfe,  and,  returning  with  his  report,  faid,  he  had 
found  five-and-twenty  barrels  of  gunpowder ;  that  he  had  removed  ten  of 

them,  and  hoped  the  other  fifteen  would  do  no  harm  Was  ever  any  thing 

fo  well  and  fo  juft  ? 

The  Ruffian  embaffador  is  to  give  a  mafquerade  for  the  birth  of  the  little 
great  prince 1 :  the  king  lends  him  Somerfet-houfe  :  he  wanted  to  borrow 
the  palace  overagainft  me,  and  fent  to  alk  it  of  the  cardinal-nephew2,  who 
replied,  "  Not  for  half  Ruffia." 

The  new  madnefs  is  Oratorys.  Macklin  has  fet  up  one,  under  the  title  of 
The  Britifh  Inquifition  :  Foote  another,  againfr  him  :  and  a  third  man  has 
advertifed  another  to-day.  I  have  not  heard  enough  in  their  favour  to  tempt 
me  to  them  :  nor  do  I  in  the  world  know  enough  to  compofe  another 
paragraph.  I  am  here  quite  alone  ;  Mr.  Chute  is  fetting  out  for  his  Vine;  but 
in  a  day  or  two  I  expect  Mr.  Williams  3,  George  Selwyn,  and  Dick  Edge- 
cumbe.  You  will  allow  that  when  I  do  admit  any  body  within  my  cloifter, 
I  choofe  them  well.  My  prefent  occupation  is  putting  up  my  books ;  and 
thanks  to  arches,  and  pinnacles,  and  pierced  columns,  I  fhall  not  appear 
fcantily  provided  !    Adieu  ! 

Yours  ever, 

HOR.  WALPOLE, 

1  The  prefent  czar,  Paul  I. 

1  Henry  earl  of  Lincoln,  nephew  to  the  duke  of  Nevvcaflle,  to  whofe  title  he  fucceeded. 
3  Ceorge  James  Williams,  ef<j. 
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LETTER  XV. 

Arlington-dreet,  January  9,  1755. 

I  USED  to  fay  that  one  could  not  go  out  of  London  for  two  days,  with- 
out finding  at  one's  return  that  fomething  very  extraordinary  had  happened  ; 
but  of  late  the  climate  had  loft  its  propenfity  to  odd  accidents.  Madnefs 
"be  praifed,  we  are  a  little  reftored  to  the  want  of  our  fenfes  !  I  have  been 
twice  this  Chriftmas  at  Strawberry-hill  for  a  few  days,  and  at  each  return 
have  been  not  a  little  furprifed  :  the  firft  time,  at  the  very  unexpected  death 
of  my  lord  Albemarle,  who  was  taken  ill  at  Paris,  going  home  from  fupper, 
and  expired  in  a  few  hours  ;  and  laft  week  at  the  far  more  extraordinary 

death  of   .    He  himfelf,  with  all  his  judgment  in  bets,  I  think  would 

have  betted  any  man  in  England  againft  himfelf  for  felf-murder  :  yet  after 
having  been  fuppofed  the  (harped  genius  of  his  time,  he,  by  all  that  appears, 
fhot  himfelf  on  the  diftrefs  of  his  circumftances  ;  an  apoplectic  difpolition  I 
believe  concurring,  either  to  lower  his  fpirits,  or  to  alarm  them.  Ever  fince 
mifs  — : —  lived  with  him,  either  from  liking  her  himfelf,  as  fome  think,  or 
to  tempt  her  to  marry  his  lilliputian  figure,  he  has  fquandered  vaft  fums  at 

 ,  and  in  living.    He  loft  twelve  hundred  a  year  by  lord  Albemarle's 

death,  and  four  by  lord  Gage's,  the  fame  day.  He  alked  immediately  for 
the  government  of  Virginia  or  the  Foxhounds,  and  preffed  for  an  anfwer 
with  an  eagernefs  that  furprifed  the  duke  of  N.  who  never  had  a  notion  of 
pinning  down  the  relief  of  his  own  or  any  other  man's  wants  to  a  day.  Yet 

that  feems  to  have  been  the  cafe  of  ,  who  determined  to  throw  the 

die  of  life  or  death,  Tuefday  was  (e'nnight.  on  the  anfwer  he  was  to  receive 
from  court  ;  which  did  not  prove  favourable.  He  confuked  indirectly,  and 
at  laft  pretty  directly,  feveral  people  on  the  ealieft  method  of  finifhing  life  ; 
and  feems  to  have  thought  that  he  had  been  too  explicit ;  for  he  invited 
company  to  dinner  for  the  day  after  his  death,  and  ordered  a  fupper  at 
White's  ;  where  he  flipped  too  the  night  before.  He  played  at  whiik 
till  one  in  the  morning;  it  was  new  year's  morning:  lord  Robert  Bertie 
drank  to  him  a  happy  new  year;  he  clapped  his  hand  ftrangely  to  his  eyes  [ 
In  the  morning  he  had  a  lawyer  and  three  witneftes,  and  executed  his  will, 
which  he  made  them  read  twice  over,  paragraph  by  paragraph:  and  then 
alking  the  lawyer,  if  that  will  would  ftand  good,  though  a  man  were  to 
flioot  himfelf?  and  being  affined  it  would;  he  faid,  "  Pray  Jlay  while  I 

Rra    .  Jlep 
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Jleji  into  next  roomy'' — went  into  next  room,  and  mot  himfelf.  He  clapped 
the  piftol  lb  clole  to  his  head,  that  they  heard  no  report.  The  houfekeeper 
heard  him  fall,  and,  thinking  he  had  a  fit,  ran  up  with  drops,  and  found  his 
fkull  and  brains  mot  about  the  room  ! — You  will  be  charmed  with  the  friend- 

fhip  and  generality  of  fir  .   a  little  time  lince  opened  his  circum- 

ftancestohim.  Sir  faid,  "  ,  if  it  will  be  of  any  fervice  to  you,  you  mail 

fee  what  I  have  done  for  you  ;"  pulled  out  his  will,  and  read  it,  where  he 
had  left  him  a  vail:  legacy.    The  beauty  of  this  action  is  heightened  by 

fir  's  life  not  being  worth  a  year's  purchafe.    I  own  I  feel  for  the  di£- 

trefs  this  man  mult,  have  felt,  before  he  decided  on  fo  defperate  an  aclion. 
I  knew  him  but  little  ;  but  he  was  good-natured  and  agreeable  enough,  and 
had  the  molt,  compendious  underftanding  I  ever  knew.  He  had  affected  a 
finefTe  in  money  matters  beyond  what  he  deferved,  and  aimed  at  reducing 
even  natural  affections  to  a  kind  of  calculations  like  Demoivre's.  He  was 
afked,  foon  after  his  daughter's  marriage,  if  fhe  was  with  child  : — He  re- 
plied, "  Upon  my  word,  I  don't  know  ;  I  have  no  bet  upon  it."  This  and 

poor  's  felf-murder  have  brought  to  light  another,  which  happening  in 

France  had  been  funk  ;   's.  I  can  tell  you  that  the  ancient  and  worihip- 

ful  company  of  lovers  are  under  a  great  dilemma,  upon  a  hufband  and  a 
gamefter  killing  themfelves  :  I  don't  know  whether  they  will  not  apply  to 
parliament  for  an  exclulive  charter  for  felf-murder. 

On  the  occafion  of  's  ftory,  I  heard  another  more  extraordinary.  If 

a  man  infures  his  life,  this  killing  himfelf  vacates  the  bargain.  This  (as  in 
England  almofr.  every  thing  begets  a  contradiction)  has  produced  an  office 
for  infuring  in  fpite  of  felf-murder  ;  but  not  beyond  three  hundred  pounds. 
I  fuppofe  voluntary  deaths  were  not  then  the  bon-ton  of  people  in  higher 
life.  A  man  went  and  infured  his  life,  fecuring  this  privilege  of  a  free- 
dying  Englilhman.  He  carried  the  infurers  to  dine  at  a  tavern,  where  they 
met  feveral  other  perfons.  After  dinner  he  faid  to  the  life-and-death* 
brokers,  "  Gentlemen,  it  is  fit  that  you  mould  be  acquainted  with  the  com- 
pany :  thefe  honeft  men  are  tradefmen,  to  whom  I  was  in  debt,  without 
any  means  of  paying,  but  by  your  affiftance  ;  and  now  I  am  your  humble 
fervant  !"  He  pulled  out  a  piftol  and  mot  himfelf.  Did  you  ever  hear  of 
fuch  a  mixture  of  honefty  and  knavery  ? 


Lord  Rochford  is  to  fucceed  as  groom  of  the  ftole.    The  duke  of  Marl- 
borough is  privy-feal,  in  the  room  of  lord  Gower,  who  is  dead  ;  and  the 
i  duke 
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duke  of*  Rutland  is  lord  fteward.  Lord  Albemarle's  other  offices  and  ho- 
nours are  {till  in  petto.  When  the  king  firft  faw  this  lord  Albemarle,  he 
faid,  "  Your  father  had  a  great  many  good  qualities,  but  he  was  a  fieve !" 
— It  is  the  laft  receiver  into  which  I  Ihould  have  thought  his  majefty  would 
have  poured  gold  !  You  will  be  pleafed  with  the  monarch's  politefTe.  Sir 
John  Bland  and  Offley  made  intereft  to  play  at  twelfth-night,  and  fucceeded 
— not  at  play,  for  they  loft  1400/.  and  1300/.  As  it  is  not  ufual  for  people 
of  no  higher  rank  to  play,  the  king  thought  they  would  be  bafliful  about  it, 
and  took  particular  care  to  do  the  honours  of  his  houfe  to  them,  fet  only  to 
them,  and  fpoke  to  them  at  his  levee  next  morning. 

You  love  new  noftrums  and  inventions  :  there  is  difcovered  a  method  of 
inoculating  the  cattle  for  the  diftemper — it  fucceeds  fo  well  that  they  are 
not  even  marked.  How  we  advance  rapidly  in  difcoveries,  and  in  apply- 
ing every  thing  to  every  thing  !  Here  is  another  fecret,  that  will  better  an- 
fwer  your  purpofe,  and  I  hope  mine  too.  They  found  out  lately  at  the 
duke  of  Argyle's,  that  any  kind  of  ink  may  be  made  of  privet :  it  becomes 
green  ink  by  mixing  fait  of  tartar.  I  don't  know  the  procefs  ;  but  I  am  pro- 
mifed  it  by  Campbell,  who  told  me  of  it  t'other  day,  when*  I  carried  him 
the  true  genealogy  of  the  Bentleys,  which  he  afiured  me  mall  be  inferted 
in  the  next  edition  of  the  Biographia. 

There  fets  out  to-morrow  morning,  by  the  Southampton  waggon,  fuch  a 
cargo  of  trees  for  you,  that  a  detachment  of  Kentifhmen  would  be  furnilhed 

againft  an  invafion  if  they  were  to  unroll  the  bundle.    I  write  to  Mr.  S  » 

to  recommend  great  care  of  them.  Obferve  how  I  anfwer  your  demands  : 
are  you  as  punctual  ?  The  forefts  in  your  landfcapes  do  not  thrive  like 
thofe  in  your  letters.  Here  is  a  letter  from  G.  Montagu  ;  and  then  I 
think  I  may  bid  you  good-night  ! 

Yours  ever, 

HOR.  WALPOLE. 


LETTER 
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LETTER  XVI. 

Arlington-ftreet,  Feb.  8,  1755. 

MY  DEAR  SIR, 

BY  the  waggon  onThurfday  there  fet  out  for  Southampton,  a  lady  whom 
you  muft  call  Phillis,  but  whom  George  Montagu  and  the  Gods  would 
name  Speckle-belly.  Peter  begged  her  for  me,  that  is  for  you,  that  is,  for 
captain  Dumarefque,  after  he  had  been  alked  three  guineas  for  another.  I 
hope  fhe  will  not  be  poifoned  with  falt-water,  like  the  poor  Poyangers  \  If  me 
mould,  you  will  at  leaft  oblerve,  that  your  commiffions  are  not  ftill-born  with 
.me,  as  mine  are  with  you.    I  draw  2  a  fpotted  dog  the  moment  you  deiire  it. 

George  Montagu  has  intercepted  the  defcription  I  promifed  you  of  the 
Ruiiian  mafquerade  :  he  wrote  to  beg  it,  and  I  cannot  tranfcribe  from  my- 
felf.  In  few  words,  there  were  all  the  beauties,  and  all  the  diamonds,  and 
not  a  few  of  the  uglies  of  London.  The  duke  %  like  Ofman  the  third, 
fcemed  in  the  centre  of  his  new  feraglio,  and  I  believe  my  lady  and  I  thought 

that  my  lord   was  the  chief  eunuch.    My  lady  Coventry  was  dreffed 

in  a  great  ftyle,  and  looked  better  than  ever.  Lady  Betty  Spencer,  like  Ru- 
l>ens's  wife  (not  the  common  one  with  the  hat),  had  all  the  bloom  and  bafh- 
fulnefs  and  wildnefs  of  youth,  with  all  the  countenance  of  all  the  former 
Marlboroughs.  Lord  Delawar  was  an  excellent  maik,  from  a  piclure  at 
Kenfington  of  queen  Elizabeth's  porter.  Lady  Caroline  Peterfham,  pow- 
dered with  diamonds  and  crefcents  for  a  Turkifh  {lave,  was  ftill  extremely 
handfome.  The  hazard  was  exceffively  deep,  to  the  aftonimment  of  fome 
Frenchmen  of  quality  who  are  here,  and  who  I  believe,  from  what  they  faw 
that  night,  will  not  write  to  their  court  to  diffuade  their  armaments,  on  its 
not  being  worth  their  while  to  attack  fo  beggarly  a  nation.  Our  fleet  is  as 
little  defpicable  ;  but  though  the  preparations  on  both  fides  are  fo  great,  I 
believe  the  ftorm  will  blow  over.  They  infift  on  our  immediately  fending 
an  embafTador  to  Paris  ;  and  to  my  great  fatisfaclion,  my  coulin  and  friend 
lord  Hertford  is  to  be  the  man.  This  is  ftill  an  entire  fecret  here,  but  will 
be  known  before  you  receive  this. 

The  weather  is  very  bitter,  and  keeps  me  from  Strawberry.    Adieu  ! 

Yours  ever, 

HOR.  WALPOLE. 

1  Mr.  Walpole  having  called  Ins  gold-fifh-pond  Poyang,  calls  the  golu-filh  Poyangers.  E. 

1  Alluding  to  Mr.  Bentley's  dilatorinefs  in  cxercifing  his  pencil  at  the  requeft  of  Mr.  Walpole, 

3  William,  duke,  of  Cumberland. 
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LETTER  XVJI. 

Arlington-ftreer,  Feb.  23,  1 755. 

MY  DEAR  SIR, 

YOUR  Argojie  is  arrived  fafe  ;  thank  you  for  fhells,  trees,  cones  ;  but  above 
all,  thank  you  for  the  landfcape1.  As  it  is  your  firft  attempt  in  oils,  and 
has  lucceeded  fo  much  beyond  my  expectation  (and  being  againft  my  advice 
too,  you  may  believe  the  lincerity  of  my  praifes),  I  muft  indulge  my  Vafari- 
hood,  and  write  a  diflertation  upon  it.  You  have  united  and  mellowed  your 
colours,  in  a  manner  to  make  it  look  like  an  old  picture;  yet  there  is  fome- 
thing  in  the  tone  of  it,  that  is  not  quite  right.  Mr.  Chute  thinks  that  you 
mould  have  exerted  more  of  your  force  in  tipping  with  light  the  edges  on 
which  the  fun  breaks  :  my  own  opinion  is,  that  the  refult  of  the  whole  is  not 
natural,  by  your  having  joined  a  Claude  Lorrain  fummer  Iky  to  a  wintry 
fea,  which  you  have  drawn  from  the  life.  The  water  breaks  finely,  but  the 
diftant  hills  are  too  ftrong,  and  the  outlines  much  too  hard.  The  greateh1  fault 
is  the  trees  (not  apt  to  be  your  ftumbling-block) :  they  are  not  of  a  natural 
green,  have  no  particular  refemblance,  and  are  out  of  all  proportion  too  large 
for  the  figures.  Mend  thefe  errors,  and  work  away  in  oil.  I  am  impatient 
to  fee  fome  Gothic  ruins  of  your  painting.  This  leads  me  naturally  to  thank 
you  for  the  fweet  little  cul-de-lampe  to  the  entail  :  it  is  equal  to  any  thing 
you  have  done  in  perfpective  and  for  tafte ;  but  the  boy  is  too  large. 

For  the  block  of  granite  I  fhall  certainly  think  a  louis  well  beftowed 
— provided  I  do  but  get  the  block,  and  that  you  are  fure  it  will  be  equal  to 
the  fample  you  fent  me.  My  room  remains  in  want  of  a  table  ;  and  as  it  will 
take  fo  much  time  to  poliih  it,  I  do  wim  you  would  be  a  little  expeditious 
in  fending  it. 

I  have  but  frippery-news  to  tell  you  ;  no  politics  ;  for  the  rudiments  of  a 
war,  that  is  not  to  be  a  war,  are  not  worth  detailing.  In  moit,  we  have 
acted  with  fpirit,  have  got  ready  30  mips  of  the  line,  and  conclude  that  the 
French  will  not  care  to  examine  whether  they  are  well  manned  or  not.  The 
houfe  of  commons  bears  nothing  but  elections  ;  the  Oxfordfhire  till  feven  at 


It  is  now  at  Strawberry-hill. 

3 


night 
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night  three  times  a  week  :  we  have  patted  ten  evenings  on  the  Colchefter 
election,  and  laft  Monday  fat  upon  it  till  near  two'  in  the  morning.  Who- 
ever Hands  a  contefted  election,  and  pays  for  his  feat,  and  attends  the  firft 
feffion,  furely  buys  the  other  fix  very  de,ar  ! 

The  great  event  is  the  cataftrophe  of  fir  — — ,  who  has  flirted  away  his 
whole  fortune  at  hazard.  He  t'other  night  exceeded  what  was  loft  by  the 
late  duke  of  Bedford,  having  at  one  period  of  the  night  (though  he  recovered 
the  greateft  part  of  it)  loft  two-and-thirty  thoufand  pounds.  The  citizens 
put  on  their  double-channeled  pumps  and  trudge  to  St.  James's-ftreet,  in 
expectation  of  feeing  judgments  executed  on  White's — angels  with  flaming 
fwords,  and  devils  flying  away  with  dice-boxes,  like  the  prints  in  Sadeler's 

Hermits.  Sir  -  loft  this  immenfe  fum  to  a  captain  ,  who  at  pre- 

fent  has  nothing  but  a  few  debts  and  his  commiffion. 

Garrick  has  produced  a  deteftable  Englifti  opera,  which  is  crowded  by  all 
true  lovers  of  their  country.  To  mark  the  oppolition  to  Italian  operas,  it  is 
fung  by  fome  caft  fingers,  two  Italians,  and  a  French  girl,  and  the  chapel 
boys ;  and  to  regale  us  with  fenfe,  it  is  Shakefpeare's  Midfummer-Night's 
Dream,  which  is  forty  times  more  nonfenfical  than  the  worft  tranflation  of 
.any  Italian  opera-books  But  fuch  fenfe  and  fuch  harmony  are  irrefiftible  ! 

I  am  at  prefent  confined  with  a  cold,  which  I  caught  by  going  to  afire  in 
the  middle  of  the  night,  and  in  the  middle  of  the  fnow,  two  days  ago.  About 
five  in  the  morning  Harry  waked  me  with  a  candle  in  his  hand,  and  cried, 
"  Pray,  your  honour,  don't  be  frightened !"  "  No,  Harry,  I  am  not ;  but 
what  is  it  that  I  am  not  to  be  frightened  at  ?"  "  There  is  a  great  fire  herein 
St.  james's-ftreet." — I  role,  and  indeed  thought  all  St.  James's-ftreet  was  on 
fire,  but  it  proved  in  Bury-ftreet.  However,  you  know  I  can't  refift  going  to 
a  fire  ;  for  it  is  certainly  the  only  horrid  fight  that  is  fine.  I  flipped  on  my 
flippers,  and  an  embroidered  fuit  that  hung  on  the  chair,  and  ran  to  Bury- 
ftreet,  and  ftepped  into  a  pipe  that  was  broken  up  for  water — It  would  have 
made  a  picture — the  horror  of  the  flames,  the  fnow,  the  day  breaking  with 
difficulty  through  fo  foul  a  night,  and  my  figure,  party  per  pale,  mud  and 
gold.  It  put  me  in  mind  of  lady  Margaret  Herbert's  providence,  who  afked 
ibmebody  for  a  pretty  pattern  for  a  night-cap.  Lord,  faid  they,  what  fignifies 
the  pattern  of  a  night-cap  ? — "  Oh,  child,  faid  flue,  but  you  know,  in  cafe 
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of  fire."  There  were  two  houfes  burnt,  and  a  poor  maid  ;  an  officer  jumped 
out  of  window,  and  is  much  hurt,  and  two  young  beauties  were  conveyed 
out  the  fame  way  in  their  fhifts.  There  have  been  two  more  great  fires. 
Alderman  Belchier's  houfe  at  Epfom,  that  belonged  to  the  prince,  is  burnt, 
and  Beckford's  fine  houfe  in  the  country,  with  pictures  and  furniture  to  a 
great  value.  He  fays,  "  Oh !  I  have  an  odd  fifty  thoufand  pounds  in  a 
drawer :  I  will  build  it  up  again  :  it  won't  be  above  a  thoufand  pounds 
apiece  difference  to  my  thirty  children."  Adieu! 

Yours  ever, 

HOR.  WALPOLE. 


LETTER  XVIII. 

Arlington-ftreet,  March  6,  1755. 

MY  DEAR  SIR, 

I  HAVE  to  thank  you  for  two  letters  and  a  picture.  I  hope  my  thanks 
will  have  a  more  profperous  journey  than  my  own  letters  have  had  of  late. 
You  fay  you  have  received  none  fince  January  9th.  I  have  written  three 
fince  that.  I  take  care,  in  conjunction  with  the  times,  to  make 
them  harmlefs  enough  for  the  poft.  Whatever  fecrets  I  may  have  (and 
you  know  I  have  no  propenfity  to  myftery)  will  keep  very  well  till  I  have 
the  happinefs  of  feeing  you,  though  that  date  mould  be  farther  off  than  I 
hope.  As  I  mean  my  letters  mould  relieve  fome  of  your  anxious  or  dull 
minutes,  1  will  tempt  no  poft-mafters  or  fecretaries  to  retard  them. 

The  ftate  of  affairs  is  much  altered  fince  my  laffc  epiftle  that  perfuaded 
you  of  the  diftance  of  a  war.  So  haughty  and  fo  ravenous  an  anlwer 
came  from  France,  that  my  lord  Hertford  does  not  go.  As  a  little  iflander, 
you  ma}  be  very  eafy  .  Jerley  is  not  prey  for  fuch  fleets  as  are  likely  to 
encounter  in  the  channel  in  April.  You  muft  tremble  in  your  Bigendia?i 
capacity,  if  you  mean  to  figure  as  a  good  citizen.  1  fympathize  with  you 
extremely  in  the  interruption  it  will  give  to  our  correfpondence.  You, 
in  an  inactive  little  lpot,  cannot  wifh  more  impatiently  for  every  poft.  that 
ha^  the  probabn.i)  of  a  letter,  than  I,  in  all  the  turbulence  of  London,  do 
conftantly,  never-failingly,  for  letters  from  you.    Yet  by  my  bufy,  hur- 

Vol.  V.  S  s  ried, 
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ried,  amufed,  irregular  way  of  life,  you  would  not  imagine  that  I  hatl 
much  time  to  care  for  my  friends.  You  know  how  late  I  ufed  to  rife  : 
it  is  worfe  and  worfe  :  I  flay  late  at  debates  and  committees  ;  for,  with 
all  our  tranquillity  and  my  indifference,  I  think  I  am  never  out  of  the 
houfe  of  commons  :  from  thence,  it  is  the  fafhion  of  the  winter  to  2:0  to 
vail:  affemblies,  which  are  followed  by  vaft  fuppers,  and  thofe  by  balls. 
La  ft  week  I  was  from  two  at  noon  till  ten  at  night  at  the  houfe  :  I  came 
home,  dined,  new  drelTed  myfelf  entirely,  went  to  a  ball  at  lord  Holder- 
nefs's,  and  ftaid  till  five  in  the  morning.  What  an  abominable  voungr 
creature  !  But  why  may  not  I  be  fo  ?  Old  Haflang  dances  at  fixty-five ;. 
my  lady  Rochford  without  flays,  and  her  hufband  the  new  groom  of  the 
ilole,  dance.  In  fhort,  when  fecretaries  of  flate,  cabinet  counfellors, 
foreign  miniflers,  dance  like  the  univerfal  ballet  in  the  Rehearfal,  why  mould 
not  I — fee  them  ?  In  fhort,  the  true  definition  of  me  is,  that  I  am  a 
dancing  fenator — Not  that  I  do  dance,  or  do  any  thing  by  being  a 
fenator  :  but  I  go  to  balls,  and  to  the  houfe  of  commons — to  look  on  : 
and  you  will  believe  me  when  I  tell  you,  that  I  really  think  the  for- 
mer the  more  ferious  occupation  of  the  two ;  at  leaft  the  performers  are 
moft  in  earneft.  What  men  fay  to  women,  is  at  lean1  as  fincere  as  what 
they  fay  to  their  country.     If  perjury  can  give  the  devil  a  right  to  the  fouls 

of  men,  he  has  titles  by  as  many  ways  as  my  lord  is  defcended  from 

Edward  the  third, 

Yours  ever, 

HOR.  WALPOLE, 


LETTER  XIX. 

Arhngton-ftrcet,  March  27,  1755". 

YOUR  chimney  1  is  come,  but  not  to  honour  :  the  cariatides  are  fine  and' 
free,  but  the  reft  is  heavy :  lord  Strafford  is  not  at  all  ftruck  with  it,  and 
thinks  it  old-fafhioned  :  it  certainly  taftes  of  Inigo  Jones.  Your  myrtles  I 
have  feen  in  their  pots,  and  they  are  magnificent,  but  I  fear  very  fickly. 
In  return  I  fend  you  a  library.    You  will  receive  fome  time  or  other,  or 

»  A  defign  for  a  chimney-piece,  which,  at  Mr.  Walpole's  defirc,  Mr.  Bentley  had  made  for  lord 
Strafford. 

the 
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the  French  for. you,  the  following  books  :  a  fourth  volume  of  Dodfley's 
Collection  of  Poems,  the  worft  tome  of  the  four;  three  volumes  of  Worlds; 
Fielding's  Travels,  or  rather  an  account  how  his  dropfy  was  treated  and  teafcd 
"by  an  inn-keeper's  wife  in  the  Ifle  of  Wight;  the  new  Letters  of  madame 
de  Sevigne  ;  and  Hume's  Hiitory  of  Great  Britain  ;  a  book  which,  though 
more  decried  than  ever  book  was,  and  certainly  with  faults,  I  cannot  help 
liking  much.  It  is  called  Jacobite — but  in  my  opinion  is  only  not  George- 
abite :  where  others  abufe  the  Stuarts,  he  laughs  at  them:  I  am  fure  he 
does  not  fpare  their  minilters.  Harding,  who  has  the  Hiftory  of  England  at  the 
ends  of  his  parliament  fingers,  fays,  that  the  Journals  will  contradict  moft  of 
his  facts.  If  it  is  fo,  I  am  forry  ;  for  his  ftyle,  which  is  the  beft  we  have  in  hif- 
tory,  and  his  manner,  imitated  from  Voltaire,  are  very  pleafing.  Fie  has 
mowed  very  clearly  that  we  ought  to  quarrel  originally  with  queen  Eliza- 
beth's tyranny  for  moft  of  the  errors  of  Charles  the  firft.  As  long  as  he  is 
willing  to  facrifice  fome  royal  head,  I  would  not  much  difpute  with  him 
which  it  mould  be.  I  incline  every  day  to  lenity,  as  I  fee  more  and  more 
that  it  is  being  very  partial  to  think  worfe  of  fome  men  than  of  others.  If 
I  was  a  king  myfelf,  I  dare  fay  I  mould  ceafe  to  love  a  republic.    My  lady 

 delired  me,  t'other  day,  to  give  her  a  motto  for  a  ruby  ring,  which 

had  been  given  by  a  handfome  woman  of  quality  to  a  fine  man  :  he  gave  it 

to  his  miftrefs,  me  to  lord  ,  he  to  my  lady  ;  who,  I  think,  does  not 

deny  that  it  has  not  yet  finimed  its  travels.  I  excufed  myfelf  for  fome  time, 
on  the  difficulty  of  reducing  fuch  a  hiitory  to  a  poefy — at  laft  I  propofed  this  : 

This  was  given  by  woman  to  man — and  by  man  to  woman. 

Are  you  molt  impatient  to  hear  of  a  French  war,  or  the  event  of  the 
Mitchell  election  ?  If  the  former  is  uppermoft  in  your  thoughts,  I  can  tell 
you,  you  are  very  unfafhionable.  The  whigs  and  tories  in  Rome,  Athens, 
and  Jerufalem,  'never  forgot  national  points  with  more  zeal,  to  attend  to 
private  faction,  than  we  have  lately.  After  triumphs  repeated  in  the  com- 
mittee, lord  Sandw  ich  and  Mr.  Fox  were  beaten  largely  on  the  report. 
It  was  a  moft  extraordinary  day  !  The  tories,  who  could  not  truft  one 
another  for  two  hours,  had  their  laft  confult  at  the  Horn  Tavern  juft  be- 
fore the  report,  and  all  but  nine  or  ten  voted  in  a  body  (with  the  duke  of 
Newcaftle)  againft  agreeing  to  it :  then  fir  John  Philipps,  one  of  them, 
moved  for  a  void  election,  but  was  deferted  by  moft  of  his  clan.    We  now 

S  s  2  begin 
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begin  to  turn  our  bauds  to  foreign  war.  In  the  rebellion,  the  miniftry  was 
fo  unfettled,  that  nobody  feemed  to  care  who  was  king.  Power  is  now  fo 
eftablifhed,  that  I  muft  do  the  engrofTers  the  juftice  to  fay,  that  they  feem 
to  be  determined  that  their  own  king  mall  continue  fo.  Our  fleet  is  great 
and  well  manned  ;  we  are  raifing  men  and  money,  and  meiTages  have 
been  fent  to  both  houfes  from  St.  James's,  which  have  been  anfwered  by 
very  zealous  cards.  In  the  mean  time,  fturdy  mandates  are  arrived  from 
France  ;  however,  with  a  codicil  of  moderation,  and  power  to  Mirepoix 
itill  to  treat.  He  was  told  briikly — "  Your  terms  mull  come  fpeedily  ; 
the  fleets  will  fail  very  quickly  ;  war  cannot  then  be  avoided." 

I  have  paffed  five  entire  days  lately  at  doctor  Meade's  fale,  where,  how- 
ever, I  bought  very  little  :  as  extravagantly  as  he  paid  for  every  thing,  his 
name  has  even  refold  them  with  intereft.  Lord  Rockingham  gave  two 
hundred  and  thirty  guineas  for  the  Antinous — the  deareft  buft  that,  I  be- 
lieve, was  ever  fold  ;  yet  the  nofe  and  chin  were  repaired,  and  very  ill. 
Lord  Exeter  bought  the  Homer  for  one  hundred  and  thirty.  I  mult  tell 
you  a  piece  of  fortune  :  I  flipped  the  firff.  night  of  the  fale  at  Bedford- 
houfe,  and  found  my  lord  Gower  dealing  at  filver  pharaoh  to  the  women. 
"  Oh  !"  faid  I  laughing,  "  I  laid  out  fix-and-twenty  pounds  this  morning,  I 
will  try  if  I  can  win  it  back  and  threw  a  milling  upon  a  card  :  in  five 
minutes  I  won  a  500-leva,  which  was  twenty-five  pounds  eleven  (hillings. 
1  have  formerly  won  a  1000-leva,  and  another  500-leva. — With  fuch  luck, 
mall  not  I  be  able  to  win  you  back  again  ? 

Laft  Wednefday  I  gave  a  feaft  in  form  to  the  H  s.  There  was  the 

duke  of  Grafton,  lord  and  lady  Hertford,  Mr.  Conway,  and  lady  A.  In 
fhort,  all  the  Conways  in  the  world,  my  lord  Orford,  and  the  Churchills. 
We  dined  in  the  drawing-room  below  ftairs,  amidft  the  Eagle,  Vefpafian, 
&c.  You  never  faw  fo  Roman  a  banquet ;  but  with  all  my  virtu,  the 
bridegroom  feemed  the  raoft  venerable  piece  of  antiquity.  Good-night ! 
The  books  go  to  Southampton  on  Monday. 

Yours  ever, 

HOR.  WALPOLE. 


LETTER 
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LETTER  XX. 

Strawberry-hill,  April  13,  1 75 5. 

IF  I  did  not  think  that  you  would  expect  to  hear  often  from  me  at  fo  cri- 
tical a  feafon,  I  mould  certainly  not  write  to  you  to-night :  I  am  here  alone, 
out  of  fpirits,  and  not  well.  In  mort,  I  have  depended  too  much  upon  my 
conftitution  being  like 

Grafs,  that  efcapes  the  fcythe  by  being  low ;. 

and  having  nothing  of  the  oak  in  the  fturdinefs  of  my  ftature,  I  imagined 
that  my  mortality  would  remain  pliant  as  long  as  I  pleafed.  But  1  have 
taken  fo  little  care  of  myfelf  this  winter,  and  kept  fuch  bad  hours,  that  I 
have  brought  a  flow  fever  upon  my  nights,  and  am  worn  to  a  ikeleton : 
Bethel  has  plump  cheeks  to  mine.  However,  as  it  would  be  unpleafant  to 
die  juft  at  the  beginning  of  a  war,  I  am  taking  exercife  and  air,  and  much 
fleep,  and  intend  to  fee  Troy  taken.  The  profpecl  thickens:  there  are  cer- 
tainly above  twelve  thoufand  men  at  the  ifle  of  Rhe ;  fome  fay  twenty 
thoufand.  An  exprefs  was  yeffcerday  difpatched  to  Ireland,  where  it  is  fup- 
pofed  the  ftorm  will  burn1 ;  but  unlefs  our  fleet  can  difappoint  the  embarka- 
tion, I  don't  fee  what  fervice  the  notification  can  do:  we  have  quite  difgar- 
nimed  that  kingdom  of  troops  ;  and  if  they  once  land,  ten  thoufand  men  may 
walk  from  one  end  of  the  ifland  to  the  other.  It  begins  to  be  thought 
that  the  K.  will  not  go  abroad  :  that  he  cannot,  everybody  has  long  thought. 
You  will  be  entertained  with  a  prophecy  which  my  lord  Chefterfield  has 
found  in  the  35th  chapter  of  Ezekiel,  which  clearly  promifes  us  victory  over 
the  French,  and  exprefsly  relates  to  this  war,  as  it  mentions  the  two  coun- 
tries (Nova  Scotia  and  Acadia)  which  are  the  point  in  difpute.  You  will 
have  no  difficulty  in  allowing  that  mounfeer  is  typical  enough  of  France  :  ex- 
cept Cyrus,  who  is  the  only  heathen  prince  mentioned  by  his  right  name, 
and  that  before  he  had  any  name,  I  know  no  power  fo  exprefsly  defcribed. 

2.  Son  of  man,  fet  thy  face  againft  Mount  Setr,  and  propriety  againft  it. 

3.  And  fay  unto  it,  Thus  faith  the  Lord  God  :  Behold,  0  Mount  Seir,  I  am 
againft;  thee  ;  and  I  will  flretch  out  mine  hand  againft  thee,  and  I  will  make 
thee  moft  defolate.. 

9  4.  I  will 
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4.  I  will  lay  thy  cities  wafte,  and  thou  malt  be  defolate,  &c. 

10.  Becaufe  thou  hart  faid,  Thefe  two  nations  and  thefe  two  countries 
mall  be  mine,  and  we  will  poiTefs  it,  &c. 

I  am  difpofed  to  put  great  truft  in  tliis  prediction  ;  for'  I  know  few  things 
more  in  our  favour.  You  will  afk  me  naturally,  what  is  to  become  of  you  ? 
Are  you  to  be  left  to  all  the  chance  of  war,  the  uncertainty  of  pacquets,  the 
difficulty  of  remittance,  the  increafe  of  prices  ? — My  dear  fir,  do  you  take 
me  for  a  prime  minifter,  who  acquaints  the  Jiates  that  they  are  in  damned 
danger,  when  it  is  about  a  day  too  late  ?  Or  mail  I  order  my  chancellor  to 
aiTure  you  that  this  is  numerically  the  very  day  on  which  it  is  fit  to  give  fuch 
notification,  and  that  a  day  fooner  or  a  day  later  would  be  improper  ? — But 
not  to  trifle  politically  with  you,  your  redemption  is  nearer  than  you  think 
for,  though  not  complete  :  the  terms  a  little  depend  upon  yourfelf.  You 
muft  fend  me  an  account,  ftricrly  and  upon  your  honour,  what  your  debts  are  : 
as  there  is  no  poffibility  for  the  prefent  but  of  compounding  them,  I  put  my 
friendship  upon  it,  that  you  anfwer  me  fincerely.  Should  you,  upon  the 
hopes  of  facilitating  your  return,  not  deal  ingenuoufly  with  me,  which  I  will 
not  fufpec~t,  it  would  occafion  what  I  hope  will  never  happen.  Some  over- 
tures are  going  to  be  made  to  mifs  ,  to  ward  off  impediments  from  her. 

In  fhort,  though  I  cannot  explain  any  of  the  means,  your  fortune  wears  ano- 
ther face  ;  and  if  you  fend  me  immediately,  upon  your  honour,  a  faithful  ac- 
count of  what  I  afk,  no  time  will  be  loft  to  labour  your  return,  which  I  wifh 
fo  much,  and  of  which  I  have  laid  fo  little  lately,  as  I  have  had  better  hopes 
of  it.  Don't  joke  with  me  upon  this  head,  as  you  fometimes  do  :  be  expli- 
cit, be  open  in  the  moft  unbounded  manner,  and  deal  like  a  man  of  fenfe 
with  a  heart  that  deferves  you  mould  have  no  difguifes  to  it.  You  know  me 
and  my  ftyle  :  when  I  engage  earneflly  as  I  do  in  this  bufinefs,  I  can't  bear  not 
to  be  treated  in  my  own  way. 

Sir  Charles  Williams  is  made  embaffador  to  Ruffia  ;  which  concludes  all 
I  know.  But  at  fuch  a  period,  two  days  may  produce  much,  and  I  mall  not 
fend  away  my  letter  till  I  am  in  town  on  Tuefday.    Good-night ! 

Thurfday  17th. 

All  the  officers  on  the  Iriffi  eflablimment  are  ordered  over  thither  imme- 
diately : 
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diately  :  lord  Hartington  has  offered  to  go  directly  and  fets  out  with  Mr. 
Conway  this  day  fe'nnight.  The  journey  to  Hanover  is  pofitive  :  what  if 
there  mould  be  a  croffing-over  and  figuring- in  of  kings  ?  I  know  who  don't 
think  all  this  very  ferious  ;  fo  that,  if  you  have  a  mind  to  be  in  great  fpirits, 

you  may  quote  lord  H  .  He  went  to  vifit  the  duchefs  of  Bedford  t'other 

morning,  juft  after  lord  Anfon  had  been  there  and  told  her  his  opinion.  She 
alked  lord  H.  what  news  ?  He  knew  none.  "  Don't  you  hear  there  will  be 
certainly  war  r"  "  No,  madam:  I  faw  Mr.  Nugent  yefterday,  and  he  did 
not  tell  me  any  thing  of  it."  She  replied,  "  I  have  juft  feen  a  man  who  muft 
know,  and  who  thinks  it  unavoidable."  "  Nay,  madam,  perhaps  it  may  : 
I  don't  think  a  little  war  would  do  us  any  harm.''''  Juft  as  if  he  had  faid, 
lofing  a  little  blood  in  fpring  is  very  wholefome  ;  or  that  a  little  hiffing  would 
not  do  the  Mingotti  any  harm  ! 

I  went  t'other  morning  to  fee  the  fale  of  Mr.  Pelham's  plate,  with  G.  Sel- 
wyn — "  Lord  !  fays  he,  how  many  toads  have  been  eaten  off  thofe  plates  !" 
Adieu  !  I  flatter  myfelf  that  this  will  be  a  comfortable  letter  to  you  :  but  I 
muft  repeat,  that  I  expect  a  very  ferious  anfwer,  and  very  fober  refolutions. 
If  I  treat  you  like  a  child,  confider  you  have  been  fo.  I  know  I  am  in  the 
right — more  delicacy  would  appear  kinder,  without  being  fo  kind.  As  I  wifh 
and  intend  to  reftore  and  eftablifh  your  happinefs,  I  mall  go  thoroughly  to 
work.  You  don't  want  an  apothecary,  but  a  furgeon — but  I  mail  give  you 
over  at  once,  if  you  are  either  froward  or  relapfe. 

Yours  till  then^ 

HOR.  WALPOLE, 


LETTER  XXL 

Arlington-ftreer,  April  24,  1755% 

I  DON'T  doubt  but  you  will  conclude  that  this  letter,  written  fo  foon 
after  my  lair,  comes  to  notify  a  great  fea-victory,  or  defeat ;  or  that  the. 
French  are  landed  in  Ireland,  and  have  taken  and  fortified  Cork ;  that  they 
have  been  joined  by  all  the  wild  Irifh,  who  have  proclaimed  the  pretender, 
and  are  charmed  with  the  profpecl  of  being  governed  by  a  true  defcendant 
of  the  Mac-na-O's ;  or  that  the  king  of  Pruftia,  like  an  unnatural  ne- 


\  As  viceroy. 


phew?, 
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phew,  has  feized  his  uncle  and  Schutz  in  a  poft-chaife,  and  obliged  them  td 
hear  the  rehearfal  of  a  French  opera  of  his  own  compofmg — No  fuch  thing  ! 
If  you  will  be  gueffing,  you  will  guefs  wrong — all  I  mean  to  tell  you  is,  that 
thirteen  gold-filh,  caparifoned  in  coats  of  mail,  as  rich  as  if  mademoifelle 
Scuderi  had  invented  their  armour,  embarked  laff,  Friday  on  a  fecret  expe- 
dition ;  which,  as  Mr.  Weekes  *  and  the  wifeft  politicians  of  Twickenham 

concluded,  was  deiigned  againft  the  ifland  of  Jerfey  but  to  their  confum- 

mate  mortification,  captain  Chevalier  is  detained  by  a  law-fuit,  and  the  poor 
Chinefe  adventurers  are  now  frying  under  deck  below  bridge. — In  fhort,  if 
your  governor  is  to  have  any  gold-fim,  you  mult  come  and  manage  their 
tranfport  yourfelf.  Did  you  receive  my  lafr.  letter  ?  If  you  did,  you  will  not 
think  it  impoffible  that  you  mould  prefide  at  fuch  an  embarkation. 

The  war  is  quite  gone  out  of  fafhion,  and  feems  adjourned  to  America  : 
though  I  am  dilappointed,  I  am  not  furprifed.  You  know  my  defpair  about 
■this  eventlefs  age  !  How  pleafant  to  have  lived  in  times  when  one  could 
have  been  fure  every  week  of  being  able  to  write  fuch  a  paragraph  as  this  ! — 
We  hear  that  the  Christians  who  were  on  their  voyage  for  the  recovery  of 
the  Holy  Land,  have  been  maffacred  in  Cyprus  by  the  natives,  who  were 
provoked  at  a  rape  and  murder  committed  in  a  church  by  fome  young  noble- 
men belonging:  to  the  nuntio  or — Private  letters  from  Rome  attribute 

the  death  of  his  holinefs  to  poifon,  which  they  pretend  was  given  to  him  in 
the  facrament,  by  the  cardinal  of  St.  Cecilia,  whofe  miftrefs  he  had  de- 
bauched. The  fame  letters  add,  that  this  cardinal  ftands  the  faireft  for  fuc- 
ceeding  to  the  papal  tiara  ;  though  a  natural  fon  of  the  late  pope  is  fup- 

ported  by  the  whole  intereft  of  Arragon  and  Naples.  Well !  fince  neither 

the  pope  nor  the  moft  chriftian  king  will  play  the  devil,  I  muft  condefcend 
to  tell  you  flippancies  of  lefs  dignity.    There  is  a  young  Frenchman  here, 

called  monfieur  Herault.  Lady  carried  him  and  his  governor  to  fup 

with  her  and  mifs    at  a  tavern  t'other  night.    I  have  long  laid  that 

the  French  were  relapfed  into  barbarity,  and  quite  ignorant  of  the  world — 
You  mail  judge  :  in  the  firft  place,  the  young  man  wasbafhful :  in  the  next, 
the  governor,  lb  ignorant  as  not  to  have  heard  of  women  of  fafhion  carrying 
men  to  a  tavern,  thought  it  incumbent  upon  him  to  do  the  honours  for  his 
pupil,  who  was  as  model!:  and  as  much  in  a  ftate  of  nature  as  the  ladies 
themfelves,  and  hazarded  fome  familiarities  with  lady  .    The  confe- 

1  A  carpenter  at  Twickenham,  employed  by  Mr.  Walpole. 

quence 
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quencc  was,  that  the  next  morning  me  Tent  a  card  to  both,  to  defire  they 
would  not  come  to  her  ball  that  evening,  to  which  me  had  invited  them, 
and  to  beg  the  favour  of  them  never  to  come  into  her  houfe  again.  Adieu  ! 
I  am  prodigal  of  my  letters,  as  I  hope  not  to  write  you  many  more. 

Yours  ever, 

HQR.  WALPOLE. 


LETTER  XXII. 

Arlington-flreet,  May  6,  1755. 

MY  DEAR  SIR, 

DO  you  get  my  letters  ?  or  do  I  write  only  for  the  entertainment  of  the 
clerks  of  the  pofl-office  ?  I  have  not  heard  from  you  this  month  !  It  will  be 
very  unlucky,  if  my  laft  to  you  has  mifcarried,  as  it  required  an  anfwer,  of 
importance  to  you,  and  very  neceffary  to  my  fatisfaclion. 

I  told  you  of  lord  P  's  intended  motion.  He  then  repented,  and  wrote 

■to  my  lady  Yarmouth  and  Mr.  Fox  to  mediate  his  pardon.  Not  contented 
with  his  reception,  he  determined  to  renew  his  intention.  Sir  Cordel  Fire- 
brace  took  it  up,  and  intended  to  move  the  fame  addrefs  in  the  commons, 
but  was  prevented  by  a  fudden  adjournment.    However,  the  lafl  day  but 

one  of  the  feffion,  lord  P  read  his  motion,  which  was  a  fpeech.  My 

lord  Chefterfield  (who  of  all  men  living  feemed  to  have  no  bufinefs  to  de- 
fend the  duke  of  N.  after  much  the  fame  fort  of  ill  ufage)  faid  the  motion 
was  improper,  and  moved  to  adjourn.  T'other  earl  faid,  "  Then,  pray,  my 
lords,  what  is  to  becomeof  my  motion  ?"  The  houfe  burft  out  a-laughing  • 
he  divided  it,  but  was  fingle.  He  then  advertifed  his  papers  as  loft.  Legge, 
in  his  punning  ftyle,  faid,  "  My  lord  P   has  had  a  ftroke  of  an  apo- 
plexy ;  he  has  loft  both  his  fpeech  and  motion."  It  is  now  printed  ;  but  not 
having  fucceeded  in  profe,  he  is  turned  poet — you  may  guefs  how  good  ! 

The  Duke1  is  at  the  head  of  the  regency — you  may  guefs  if  we  are  afraid  ! 
Both  fleets  are  failed.  The  night  the  king  went,  there  was  a  magnificent 
ball  and  fupper  at  Bedford-houfe.  The  duke  was  there  :  he  was  playing  at 


Vpi..  V. 


*  William  duke  of  Cumberland. 
T  t 


hazard 
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hazard  with  a  great  heap  of  gold  before  him  :  fomebody  faid,  he  looked  like 
the  prodigal  foil  and  the  fatted  calf  both.  In  the  defTert  was  a  model  of 
Walton-bridge  in  glafs.  Yefterday  I  gave  a  great  breakfaft  at  Strawberry- 
hill  to  the  Bedford-court.  There  were  the  duke  and  duchefs,  lord  Tavi- 
ftock  and  lady  Caroline,  my  lord  and  lady  Gower,  lady  Caroline  Egerton, 
lady  Betty  Waldegrave,  lady  Mary  Coke,  Mrs.  Pitt,  Mr.  Churchill  and  lady 
Mary,  Mr.  Bap.  Levefon,  and  colonel  Sebright.  The  firft  thing  I  aiked 
Harry  was,  "  Does  the  fun  mine  ?"  It  did;  and  Strawberry  was  all  gold, 
and  all  green.  I  am  not  apt  to  think  people  really  like  it,  that  is,  underftand 
it  ;  but  I  think  the  flattery  of  yelterday  was  fincere  ;  I  judge  by  the  notice 
the  duchefs  took  of  your  drawings.  Oh  !  how  you  will  think  the  fhades  of 
Strawberry  extended  !  Do  you  obferve  the  tone  of  fatisfaction  with  which  I 
fay  this,  as  thinking  it  near?  Mrs.  Pitt  brought  her  French  horns:  we 
placed  them  in  the  corner  of  the  wood,  and  it  was  delightful.  Poyang  has 
great  cuftom  :  I  have  lately  given  count  Perron  fome  gold-fifh,  which  he 
has  carried  in  his  poft-chaife  to  Turin  :  he  has  already  carried  fome  before. 
The  Ruffian  minifter  has  alked  me  for  fome  too,  but  I  doubt  their  fucceed- 
ing  there  ;  unlefs,  according  to  the  univerfality  of  my  fyftem,  every  thing  is 
to  be  found  out  at  lair,  and  praclifed  every  where. 

I  have  got  a  new  book  that  will  divert  you,  called  Anecdotes  Litteratres  : 
it  is  a  collection  of  ftories  and  bons-mots  of  all  the  French  writers  ;  but  fo 
many  of  their  bons-mots  are  impertinencies,  follies,  and  vanities,  that  I  have 
blotted  out  the  title,  and  written  Miferes  des  Scavants.  It  is  a  triumph  for 
the  ignorant.  Gray  fays,  very  juftly,  that  learning  never  mould  be  encou- 
raged, it  only  draws  out  fools  from  their  obfcurity  ;  and  you  know,  I  have 
always  thought  a  running-footman  as  meritorious  a  being  as  a  learned  man. 
Why  is  there  more  merit  in  having  travelled  one's  eyes  over  fo  many  reams 
of  papers,  than  in  ha\  ing  carried  one's  legs  over  fo  many  acres  of  ground  ? 
Adieu,  my  dear  fir  !  Pray  don't  be  taken  prifoner  to  France,  juft  when  you 
are  expected  at  Strawberry  ! 

Yours  ever, 

HOR.  WALPOLE. 


LETTER 
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LETTER  XXIII. 

Strawberry-hill,  June  10,  17  55. 

MR.  MUNTZ  1  is  arrived.  I  am  forry  I  can  by  no  means  give  any 
commendation  to  the  hafty  ftcp  you  took  about  him.  Ten  guineas  were  a 
great  deal  too  much  to  advance  to  him,  and  mull  raife  expectations  in  him 
that  will  not  at  all  anfwer.  You  have  entered  into  no  written  engagement 
with  him,  nor  even  fent  me  his  receipt  for  the  money.  My  good  fir,  is 
this  the  fample  you  give  me  of  the  prudence  and  providence  you  have  learned  ? 
I  don't  love  to  enter  into  the  particulars  of  my  own  affairs  ;  I  will  only 
tell  you  in  one  word,  that  they  require  great  management.  My  endeavours 
are  all  employed  to  ferve  you  ;  don't,  I  beg,  give  me  reafons  to  apprehend 
that  they  will  be  thrown  away.  It  is  much  in  obfeurity  whether  I  mall  be 
able  to  accomplifh  your  re-eftablifhment ;  but  I  mail  go  on  with  great  dis- 
couragement, if  I  cannot  promife  myfelf  that  you  will  be  a  very  different 
perfon  after  your  return.  I  mall  never  have  it  in  my  power  to  do  twice 
what  I  am  now  doing  for  you  ;  and  I  choofe  to  fay  the  worft  before  hand, 
rather  than  to  reprove  you  for  indolence  and  thoughtlelThefs  hereafter,  when  • 
it  may  be  too  late.    Excufe  my  being  fo  ferious,  but  I  find  it  is  neceflary. 

You  are  not  difpleafed  with  me,  I  know,  even  when  I  pout :  you  fee  1 
am  not  quite  in  good-humour  with  you,  and  I  don't  difguife  it ;  but  I  have 
done  fcolding  you  for  this  time.  Indeed  I  might  as  well  continue  it ;  for  I 
have  nothing  elfe  to  talk  of  but  Strawberry,  and  of  that  Subject  you  muft 
be  well  wearied.  I  believe  fhe  alluded  to  my  difpolition  to  Jwut,  rather 
than  meant  to  compliment  me,  when  my  lady  Townlhend  faid  to  fome- 
body,  t'other  day,  who  told  her  how  well  Mrs.  L-eneve  was,  and  in  fpirits, 
"  Oh  !  fhe  muft  be  in  fpirits  :  why,  (he  lives  with  Mr.  Walpole,  who  is 
fpirit  of  hartfhorn  !" 

Princefs  Emily  has  been  here  :  Liked  it  ?  Oh  no  ! — I  don't  wonder  ; — 

I  never  liked  St.  James's. — She  was  fo  inquiiitive  and  fo  curious  in  prying 
into  the  very  offices  and  Servants'  rooms,  that  her  captain  Bateman  was 
fenfible  of  it,  and  begged  Catherine  not  to  mention  it.  He  addreffed  himfelf 

1  Upon  Mr.  Bentley's  recommendation,  Mr.  Walpole  had  invited  Mr.  Miintz  from  Jerfey, 
and  he  lived  for  fome  time  at  Strawberry-hill.  E. 

T  t  2  well, 
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well,  if  he  hoped  to  meet  with*  taciturnity  !  Catherine  immediately  ran 
down  to  the  pond,  and  whifpered  to  all  the  reeds,  "  Lord  L  that  a  princefs 
mould  be  fuch  a  goffip  !" — In  fhort,  St  raw  berry -hill  is  the  puppet-mow  of 
the  times. 

I  have  lately  bought  two  more  portraits  of  perfonages  in  Grammont, 
Harry  Jermyn,  and  Chiffinch  :  my  Arlington-ftreet  is  lb  full  of  portraits,, 
that  I  mall  fcarce  find  room  for  Mr.  Miintz's  works. 

Wednefday,  I  ith. 

I  was  prevented  from  fmifhing  my  letter  yeflerday,  by  what  do  you- 
think  ?  By  no  lefs  magnificent  a  circumftance  than  a  deluge.  We  have  had 
an  extraordinary  drought,  no  grafs,  no  leaves,  no  flowers  ;  not  a  white  rofe  for 
the  feftival  of  yefterday  **'!  About  four  arrived  fuch  a  flood,  that  we  could  not 
fee  out  of  the  windows :  the  whole  lawn  was  a  lake,  though  fituated  on  fo 
high  an  Ararat :  prefently  it  broke  through  the  leads,  drowned  the  pretty  blue 
bed-chamber,  palled  through  ceilings  and  floors  into  the  little  parlour,, 
terrified  Harry,  and  opened  all  Catherine's  water-gates  and  fpeech-gates, — 
I  had  but  juft  time  to  collect  two  dogs,  a  couple  of  fheep,  a  pair  of  bantams, 
and  a  brace  of  gold-fim  ;  for,  in  the  hafte  of  my  zeal  to  imitate  my  anceftor 
Noah,  I  forgot  that  fifh  would  not  eafily  be  drowned.  In  fhort,  if  you 
chance  to  fpy  a  little  ark  with  pinnacles  failing  towards  Jerfey,  open  the 
Iky-light,  and  you  will  find  fome  of  your  acquaintance.  You  never  faw 
fuch  defolation  !  A  pigeon  brings  word  that  Mabland  has  fared  frill  worfet: 
it  never  came  into  my  head  before,  that  a  rainbow-office  for  infuring  againfV 
water  might  be  very  neceffary.    This  is  a  true  account  of  the  late  deluge*. 

Witnefs  our  hands, 

Horace  Noah, 

Catherine  Noah,  her  ^  mark, 
Henry  Shem, 
Louis  Japhet, 
Peter  Ham,  &.c. 

I  was  going  to  feal  my  letter,  and  thought  I  mould  fcarce  have  any  thing 


1  The  pretender's  birth-day, 

7 
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more  important  to  tell  you  than  the  hiftory  of  the  flood,  when  a  moft  ex- 
traordinary piece  of  news  indeed  arrived — nothing  lefs  than  a  new  gun- 
powder-plot — laft  Monday  was  to  be  the  fatal  day — There  was  a  ball  at 
Kew — Vannefchi  and  his  fon,  directors  of  the  opera,  two  Englifh  lords  and 
two  Scotch  lords  are  in  confinement  at  jufHce  Fielding's. — This  is  exa£ily 
all  I  know  of  the  matter ;  and  this  weighty  intelligence  is  brought  by  the 
waterman  from  my  houfemaid  in  Arlington- flreet,  who  fent  Harry  word 
that  the  town  is  in  an  uproar ;  and  to  confirm  it,  the  waterman  fays  he 
heard  the  fame  thing  at  Hungerford-ftairs.    I  took  the  liberty  to  reprefent 
to  Harry,  that  the  ball  at  Kew  was  this  day  fe'nnight  for  the  prince's 
birth-day  ;  that,  as  the  Duke  was  at  it,  I  imagined  the  Scotch  lords  would 
rather  have  chofen  that  day  for  the  execution  of  their  tragedy  ;  that  I 
believed  Vannefchi's  fon  was  a  child,  and  that  peers  are  generally  confined 
at  the  Tower,  not  at  juftice  Fielding's  ;  befides,  that  we  are  much  nearer  to 
Kew  than  Hungerford-ftairs  are. — But  Harry,  who  has  not  at  all  recovered 
the  deluge,  is  extremely  difpofed  to  think  Vannefchi  very  like  Guy  Fawkes  ; 
and  is  fo  perfuaded  that  fo  dreadful  a  ftory  could  not  be  invented,  that  I 
have  been  forced  to  believe  it  too  :  and  in  the  courfe  of  our  reafoning  and 
guefiing,  I  told  him,  that  though  I  could  not  fix  upon  all  four,  I  was  per- 
fuaded that  the  late  lord  Lovat  who  was  beheaded  mull:  be  one  of  the 
Scotch  peers,  and  lord  A.'s  fon  who  is  not  begot,  one  of  the  Englifh.— I  was 
afraid  he  would  think  I  treated  fo  ferious  a  bufinefs  too  ludicroufly,  if  I  had 
hinted  at  the  fcene  of  dirtrefTed  friendfhip  that  would  be  occafioned  by  lord 

H  's  examining  his  intimate  Vannefchi.    Adieu  !  my  dear  fir  

Mr.  Fox  and  lady  Caroline,  and  lord"  and  lady  Kildare  are  to  dine  here  to- 
day ;  and  if  they  tell  Harry  or  me  any  more  of  the  plot,  you  fhall  know  it. 

Wednesday  night. 

Well  !  now  for  the  plot :  thus  much  is  true.  A  laundry-maid  of  the 
duchefs  of  Marlborough,  paffing  by  the  Cocoa-tree,  faw  two  gentlemen  go 
in  there,  one  of  whom  dropped  a  letter  ;  it  was  directed,  to  you.  She  opened 
it.  It  was  very  obfeure,  talked  of  defigns  at  Kew  mifcarried,  of  new  methods 
to  be  taken;  and  as  this  way  of  correfpondence  had  been  repeated  too  often, 
another  rauft  be  followed;  and  it  told  you  that  the  next  letter  to  himfhould 
be  in  a  bandbox  at  fuch  a  houfe  in  the  Haymarket.  The  duchefs  concluded 
it  related  to  a  gang  of  ftreet-robbers,  and  fent  it  to  Fielding.  He  fent  to 
the  houfe  named,  and  did  find  a  box  and  a  letter,  which,  though  obfeure,  had 

treafoa 
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treafon  enough  in  it.  It  talked  of  a  defign  at  Kew  mtfcarried  ;  that  the 
opera  was  now  the  only  place,  and  confequently  the  fcheme  muft  be 
deferred  till  next  fcafon,  efpecially  as  a  certain  perfon  is  abroad.  For  the 
other  great  perfon  (the  Duke),  they  are  fure  of  him  at  any  time.  There 
was  fome  indirect  mention  too  of  gunpowder.  Vannefchi  and  others  have 
been  apprehended  :  but  a  conclusion  was  made,  that  it  was  a  malicious 
defign  againft  the  lord  high  treafurer  of  the  opera  and  his  adminiftration ; 
and  ib  they  have  been  difmiffed.  Macnamara,1  1  fuppofe  you  Jerfeyans 
know,  is  returned  with  his  fleet  to  Brett,  leaving  the  tranfports  failing  to 
America.  Lord  Thanet  and  Mr.  Stanley  are  juft  gone  to  Paris,  I  believe 
to  enquire  after  the  war. 

The  weather  has  been  very  bad  for  mowing  Strawberry  to  the  Kildares; 
we  have  not  been  able  to  ftir  out  of  doors:  but  to  make  me  amends,  1  have 
difcovered  that  lady  Kildare  is  a  true  Sevignift.  You  know  what  pleafure  I 
have  in  any  increafe  of  our  feet ;  I  thought  fhe  grew  handfomer  than  ever 
as  fhe  talked  with  devotion  of  Notre  Dame  des  Rochers.  Adieu,  my  dear 
fir  J 

Yours  ever, 

HOR.  WALPOLE. 

P.  S.  Tell  me  if  you  receive  this ;  for  in  thefe  gunpowder-times  to  be 
fure  the  clerks  of  the  poft-office  are  peculiarly  alert. 


LETTER  XXIV. 

Strawberry-hill,  July  5,  r  755. 

YOU  vex  me  exceedingly.  I  beg,  if  it  is  not  too  late,  that  you  would 
not  fend  me  thefe  two  new  quarries  of  granite  ;  I  had  rather  pay  the  original 
price  and  leave  them  where  they  are,  than  be  encumbered  with  them. 
My  houfe  is  already  a  flone-cutter's  mop,  nor  do  I  know  what  to  do  with 
what  I  have  got.  But  this  is  not  what  vexes  me,  but  your  defiring  me  to 
trafflck  with  Carter,  and  mowing  me  that  you  are  ftill  open  to  any  vilionary 
project !  Do  you  think  I  can  turn  broker,  and  factor,  and  I  don't  know 
what?  And  at  your  time  of  life  do  you  expect  to  make  a  fortune  by  becom- 
ing 

1  The  French  admiral. 
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ing  a  granite  merchant  ?  There  mufl  be  great  demand  for  a  commodity 
that  cofts  a  guinea  a  foot,  and  a  month  an  inch  to  polifli  !  You  fend  me  no 
drawings,  for  which  you  know  I  mould  thank  you  infinitely,  and  are  hunt- 
ing for  every  thing  that  I  would  thank  you  for  letting  alone.  In  fhort,  my 
dear  fir,  I  am  determined  never  to  be  a  projector,  nor  to  deal  with  projects. 
If  you  will  itill  purfue  them,  I  muft  beg  you  will  not  only  not  employ  me  in 
them,  but  not  even  let  me  know  that  you  employ  any  body  elfe.  If  you 
will  not  be  content  with  my  plain  rational  way  of  ferving  you,  1  can  do  no 
better;  nor  can  I  joke  upon  it.  I  can  combat  any  difficulties  for  your 
fervice,  but  thofe  of  your  own  railing.  Not  to  talk  any  more  crofsly,  and 
to  prevent,  if  I  can  for  the  future,  any  more  of  thefe  expostulations,  I  mint 
tell  you  plainly,  that  with  regard  to  my  own  circumftances,  I  generally 
drive  to  a  penny,  and  have  no  money  to  fpare  for  virions.  I  do  and  am 
doing  all  I  can  for  you  ;  and  let  me  defire  you  once  for  all,  not  to  fend  me 
any  more  perfons  or  things  without  afking  my  confent,  and  flaying  till  you 
receive  it.    I  cannot  help  adding  to  the  chapter  of  complaint  #  *  *  *  . 

Thefe,  my  dear  fir,  are  the  imprudent  difficulties  you  draw  me  into,  and 
which  almolt  dilcourage  me  from  proceeding  in  your  bufinefs.  If  you 
anticipate  your  revenue,  even  while  in  Jerfey,  and  build  cafr.les  in  the  air 
before  you  have  repaffed  the  fea,  can  I  expect  that  you  will  be  a  better 
oeconomift  either  of  your  fortune  or  your  prudence  here  ?  I  beg  you  will 
preferve  this  letter,  ungracious  as  it  is,  becaufe  1  hope  it  will  ferve  to  pre- 
vent my  writing  any  more  fuch  

Now  to  Mr.  Miintz  : — Hitherto  he  anfwers  all  you  promifed  and  vowed 
for  him  :  he  is  very  modeft,  humble,  and  reafonable  ;  and  has  feen  fo  much 
and  knows  fo  much  of  countries  and  lan°;uao-es,  that  I  am  not  likelv  to  be 
foon  tired  of  him.  His  drawings  are  very  pretty  :  he  has  done  two  views 
of  Strawberry  that  pleafe  me  extremely:  his  landlcape  and  trees  are  much 
better  than  I  expected.  His  next  work  is  to  be  a  large  picture  from 
your  Mabland  for  Mr.  Chute,  who  is  much  content  with  him  :  he  goes  to 
the  Vine  in  a  fortnight  or  three  weeks.  We  came  from  thence  the  day 
before  yefterday.  I  have  drawn  up  an  inventio?iary  of  all  1  propofe  he 
mould  do  there ;  the  computation  goes  a  little  beyond  five  thoufand 
pounds  ;  but  he  does  not  go  half  fo  faft  as  my  impatience  demands  :  he  is  fo 
reafonable,  and  will  think  of  dying,  and  of  the  gout,  and  of  twenty  diiagree- 
able  things  that  one  muft  do  and  have,  that  he  takes  no  joy  in  planting 

2  and 
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and  future  views,  but  diftreffes  all  my  rapidity  of  fchemes.  Laft  week  we 
were  at  my  filler's  at  Chaffont  in  Buckinghamshire,  to  fee  what  we  could 
make  of  it ;  but  it  wants  fo  much  of  every  thing,  and  would  require  fo  much 
more  than  an  inventionary  of  five  thoufand  pounds,  that  we  decided  no- 
thing, except  that  Mr.  Chute  has  defigned  the  prettieft  houfe  in  the  world 
for  them.  We  went  to  fee  the  obje&s  of  the  neighbourhood,  Bulftrode  and 
Latimers.  The  former  is  a  melancholy  monument  of  Dutch  magnificence: 
however,  there  is  a  brave  gallery  of  old  pictures,  and  a  chapel  with  two 
line  windows  of  modern  painted-glafs.  The  ceiling  was  formerly  de- 
corated with  the  afiumption,  or  rather  prefumption,  of  chancellor  Jeffries, 
to  whom  it  belonged  ;  but  a  very  judicious  fire  hurried  him  fomewhere 
elfe.  Latlmers  belongs  to  Mrs.  Cavendifh.  I  have  lived  there  formerly 
with  Mr.  Conway,  but  it  is  much  improved  fince  ;  yet  the  river  flops  fhort 
at  an  hundred  yards  juff.  under  your  eye,  and  the  houfe  has  undergone  Batty 
Langley-difcipline:  half  the  ornaments  are  of  his  baftard  Gothic,  and  half  of 
Hallet's  mungrel  Chinefe.  I  want  to  write  over  the  doors  of  mofr.  modern 
edifices,  Repaired  and  beautified^  Langley  and  Hallet  churchwardens.  The 
great  dining-room  is  hung  with  the  paper  of  my  flaircafe,  but  not  fhaded 
properly  like  mine.  I  was  much  more  charmed  lately  at  a  vifit  I  made  to 
the  Cardigans  at  Blackheath.  Would  you  believe  that  I  had  never  been  in 
•Greenwich-park?  I  never  had,  and  am  tranfported  !  Even  the  glories  of 
Richmond  and  Twickenham  hide  their  diminifhed  rays. — Yet  nothing  is 
equal  to  the  fafhion  of  this  village  :  Mr.  Muntz  fays  we  have  more  coaches 
than  there  are  in  half  France.  Mrs.  Pritchard  has  bought  Ragman's  caftle, 
for  which  my  lord  Litchfield  could  not  asree.  We  fhall  be  as  celebrated  as 
Baiic  or  Tivoli ;  and,  if  we  have  not  fuch  fonorous  names  as  they  boaff, 
we  have  very  famous  people  :  Clive  and  Pritchard,  aclreffes  ;   Scott  and 

Hudfon,  painters;  my  lady  Suffolk,  famous  in  her  time;  Mr.  H  ,  the 

impudent  lawyer,  that  Tom  Hervey  wrote  againft ;  Whitehead,  the  poet 
— and  Cambridge,  the  every  thing.  Adieu  !  my  dear  fir — I  know  not  one 
fv  liable  of  news.. 

Yours  ever, 

HOR.  WALPOLE, 
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LETTER  XXV. 

Strawberry-lnil,  July  17,  1 75 5. 

TO  be  fure,  war  is  a  dreadful  calamity,  &c.  !  But  then  it  is  a  very  com- 
fortable commodity  for  writing  letters  and  writing  hiftory  ;  and  as  one  did 
not  contribute  to  make  it,  why,  there  is  no  harm  in  being  a  little  amufed 
with  looking  on  :  and  if  one  can  but  keep  the  pretender  on  t'other  fide 
Derby,  and  keep  Arlington-ftreet  and  Strawberry-hill  from  being  carried  to 
Paris,  I  know  nobody  that  would  do  more  to  promote  peace,  or  that  will 
bear  the  want  of  it  with  a  better  grace  than  myfelf.  If  I  don't  fend  you 
an  actual  declaration  of  war  in  this  letter,  at  leaft  you  perceive  I  am  the 
harbinger  of  it.  An  account  arrived  yefterday  morning,  that  Bofcawen 
had  miffed  the  French  fleet,  who  are  got  into  Cape  Breton  ;  but  two  of  his 
captains  attacked  three  of  their  fquadron  and  have  taken  two,  with  fcarce 
any  lofs.  This  is  the  third  time  one  of  the  French  captains  has  been  taken 
by  Bofcawen. 

Mr.  Conway  is  arrived  from  Ireland,  where  the  triumphant  party  are 
what  parties  in  that  fituation  generally  are,  unreafonable  and  prefumptu- 
ous.  They  will  come  into  no  terms  without  a  ftipulation  that  the  primate  1 
mall  not  be  in  the  regency.  This  is  a  bitter  pill  to  digeft — but  mud:  not 
it  be  fwallowed  ?  Have  we  heads  to  manage  a  French  war  and  an  Irifh 
civil  war  too  ? 

There  are  little  domeftic  news.  If  you  inhft  upon  fome,  why,  I  believe 
I  could  perfuade  fomebody  or  other  to  hang  themfelves  ;  but  that  is  fcarce 
an  article  uncommon  enough  to  fend  crofs  the  fea.    For  example,  the  rich 

 ,  whole  brother  died  of  the  fmall-pox  a  year  ago,  and  left  him 

400,000/.  had  a  fit  of  the  gout  laft  week,  and  lhot  himfelf.  I  only  begin 
to  be  afraid  that  it  mould  grow  as  neceffary  to  moot  one's  felf  here,  as  it 
is  to  go  into  the  army  in  France.  Sir  Robert  Browne  has  loft  his  laft 
daughter,  to  whom  he  could  have  given  eight  thoufand  pounds  a-year. 
When  I  tell  thefe  riches  and  madneffes  to  Mr.  Miintz,  he  ftares  fo,  that  I 
fometimes  fear  he  thinks  I  mean  to  impofe  on  him.  It  is  cruel  to  a  per- 
fon  who  collects  the  follies  of  the  age  for  the  information  of  pofterity,  to 
have  one's  veracity  doubted  :  it  is  the  truth  of  them  that  makes  them 

1  Dr.  Stone. 

Vol.  V,  U  u  worth 
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worth  notice.  Charles  Townfhend  marries  the  great  dowager  Dalkeith  : — Im- 
parts and  prefumption  are  prodigious.  He  wanted  nothing  but  independence 
to  let  him  loofe  :  I  propofe  great  entertainment  from  him  ;  and  now,  perhaps, 
the  times  will  admit  it  !  There  may  be  fuch  things  again  as  parties — odd 
evolutions  happen.  The  ballad  I  am  going  to  tranfcribe  for  you  is  a  very  good 
comment  on  fo  common-place  a  text.  My  lord  Bath,  who  was  brought 
hither  by  my  lady  Hervey's  and  Billy  Briftow's  reports  of  the  charms  of  the 
place,  has  made  the  following  ftanzas,  to  the  old  tune  which  you  remem- 
ber of  Rowe's  ballad  on  Doddington's  Mrs.  Strawbridge  : 

I. 

Some  talk  of  Gunnerfbury, 

For  Sion  fome  declare  ; 
And  fome  fay,  that  with  Chifwick-houfe 

No  villa  can  compare  : 
But  all  the  beaux  of  Middlefex, 

Who  know  the  country  well, 
Say,  that  Strawberry-hill,  that  Strawberry 

Doth  bear  away  the  bell. 

II. 

Though  Surry  boafta  its  Oatlands, 

And  Claremont  kept  fo  jim  ; 
And  though  they  talk  of  Southcote's, 

'Tis  but  a  dainty  whim  ; 
For  alk  the  gallant  Briftow, 
Who  does  in  tafte  excell, 
If  Strawberry-hill,  if  Strawberry 
Don't  bear  away  the  bell- 
Can  there  be  an  odder  revolution  of  things,  than  that  the  printer  of  the 
Craftfman  1  mould  live  in  a  houfe  of  mine,  and  that  the  author  of  the 
Craftfman  mould  write  a  panegyric  on  a  houfe  of  mine  ? 

1  One  Franklyn,  who  occupied  the  cottage  "When  he  bought  the  ground  on  which  this 
in  the  enclofure  which  Mr.  Walpole  afterwards  tenement  flood,  he  allowed  Franklyn  to  conti- 
c.vlled  the  Flower-garden  at  Strawberry-hill.-—    nue  to  occupy  it  during  his  life.  E. 

I  dined 
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I  dined  yelterday  at  Wanflead  :  many  years  have  palled  fince  I  faw  it. 
"The  difpofition  of  the  houlc  and  the  profpect  are  better  than  I  expected, 
and  very  fine  :  the  garden,  which  they  tell  you  colt  as  much  as  the  houfe 
that  is,  100,000/.  (don't  tell  Mr.  Miintz)  is  wretched;  the  furniture  fine, 
but  totally  without  taflc  :  fuch  continences  and  incontinences  of  Scipio 
and  Alexander,  by  I  don't  know  whom  !  fuch  flame-coloured  gods  and 
goddefles,  by  Kent!  fuch  family-pieces,  by — I  believe  the  late  earl  himfelf 
for  they  are  as  ugly  as  the  children  that  he  really  begot  !    The  whole  great 
npartment  is  of  oak,  finely  carved,  unpainted,  and  has  a  charming  eriect. 
The  prefent  earl  is  the  mod  generous  creature  in  the  world  :  in  the  firft 
chamber  I  entered  he  offered  me  four  marble  tables  that  lay  in  cafes  about 
the  room :  I  compounded,  after  forty  refufals  of  every  thing  I  commended, 
to  bring  away  only  a  haunch  of  venifon  :  I  believe  he  has  not  had  lb  cheap 
.a  vifit  a  good  while.    I  commend  myfelf,  as  I  ought ;  tor,  to  be  fure,  there 
were  twenty  ebony  chairs,  and  a  couch,  and  a  table,  and  a  glafs,  that  would 
have  tried  the  virtue  of  a  philofopher  of  double  my  fize  !    After  dinner  we 
dragged  a  gold-fifh-pond  for  my  lady  F.  and  lord  S.    I  could  not  help 
telling  my  lord  Tilney,  that  they  would  certainly  burn  the  poor  fiih  for  the 
gold,  like  old  lace.    There  arrived  a  marquis  St.  Simon,  from  Paris,  who 
underftands  Engliih,  and  who  has  feen  your  book  of  defigns  for  Gray's 
Odes  :  he  was  much  pleafed  at  meeting  me,  to  whom  the  individual  cat 
belonged — and  you  may  judge  whether  I  was  pleafed  with  him.    Adieu  ! 
my  dear  fir. 

Yours  ever, 

HOR.  WALPOLE. 


LETTER  XXVI. 

Strawberry-hill,  Auguft  4,  1755,  between  11  and  12  at  night. 

I  CAME  from  London  to-day,  and  am  jufr.  come  from  'topping  at  Mrs. 
Clive's,  to  write  to  you  by  the  fire-fide.  We  have  been  exceedingly  troubled 
for  fome  time  with  St.  Swithin's  diabetes,  and  have  not  a  dry  thread  in  anv 
walk  about  us.  I  am  not  apt  to  complain  of  this  malady,  nor  do  I :  it  keeps 
us  green  at  prefent,  and  will  make  our  fhades  very  thick,  againft  we  are 
fourfcore,  and  fit  to  enjoy  them.    I  brought  with  me  your  two  letters  of 

U  u  2  July 
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July  30  and  Auguft  1  ;  a  fight  1  have  not  feen  a  long  time  !— But,  my  dear 
iir,  you  have  been  hurt  at  my  late  letters.  Do  let  me  fay  thus  much  in  ex- 
cufe  for  myfelf.  You  know  how  much  I  value,  and  what  real  and  great 
fatisfaclion  I  have  in  your  drawings.  Inftead  of  pleafmg  me  with  fo  little 
trouble  to  yourfelf,  do  you  think  it  was  no  mortification  to  receive  every 
thing  but  your  drawings?  to  find  you  full  of  projects,  and,  I  will  not  fay, 
with  fome  imprudences ! — But  I  have  done  on  this  fubject—  my  friendfhip 
will  always  be  the  fame  for  you  ;  it  will  only  act  with  more  or  lefs  cheer* 
fulnefs,  as  you  ufe  your  common  fenfe  or  your  difpofitioii  to  chimerical 
fchemes  and  careleffnefs.  To  give  you  all  the  prefent  fatisfacYion  in  my 
power,  I  will  tell  you  *  *  *  *  *  * 

I  think  your  good-nature  means  to  reproach  me  with  having  dropped  any 
hint  of  finding  amufement  in  contemplating  a  war.    When  one  would  not 
do  any  thing  to  promote  it,  when  one  would  do  any  thing  to  put  a  period  to 
it,  when  one  is  too  iniignificant  to  contribute  to  either,  1  rnuft  own  J  fee  no 
blame  in  thinking  an  aclive  age  more  agreeable  to  live  in,  than  a  foporific 
one. — But,  my  dear  fir,  I  mult  adoptjyo^r  patriotifm — Is  not  it  laudable  to  be 
revived  with  the  revival  of  Britifh  glory  ?  Can  I  be  an  indifferent  fpeclator  of 
the  triumphs  of  my  country  ?  Can  I  help  feeling  a  tattoo  at  my  heart,  when 
the  duke  of  Newcaftle  makes  as  great  a  figure  in  hiftory  as  Burleigh  or  Go- 
dolphin — nay,  as  queen  Befs  herfelf  ? — She  gained  no  battles  in  perfon  ;  me 
was  only  the  actuating  genius.    You  feem  to  have  heard  of  a  proclamation 
of  war,  of  which  we  have  not  heard  ;  and  not  to  have  come  to  the  know- 
ledge of  taking  of  Beau  Sejour  by  colonel  Monckton.   In  fhort,  the  French 
and  we  feem  to  have  crofTed  over  and  figured  in,  in  politics.  Mirepoix  com- 
plained grievoufly  that  the  duke  of  N.  had  over-reached  him — But  he  is  to 
be  forgiven  in  fo  good  a  caufe  !  It  is  the  firfr.  perfon  he  ever  deceived  ! — 
I  am  preparing  a  new  folio  for  heads  of  the  heroes  that  are  to  bloom  in 
mezzotinto  from  this  war.    At  prefent  my  chief  ftudy  is  Wefr-Indian  hif- 
tory.    You  would  not  think  me  very  ill-natured  if  you  knew  all  I  feel  at 
the  cruelty  and  villainy  of  European  fettlers — But  this  very  morning  I  found 
that  part  of  the  purchafe  of  Maryland  from  the  favage  proprietors  (for  we  do 
not  maffacre,  we  are  fuch  good  christians  as  only  to  cheat)  was  a  quantity 
of  vermilion  and  a  parcel  of  Jews-harps  ! 

Indeed,  if  I  pleafed,  I  might  have  another  ftudy  ;  it  is  my  fault  if  I  am 
not  a  commentator  and  a  corre&or  of  the  prefs.  The  marquis  de  St.  Simoiv 

whom 
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whom  I  mentioned  to  you,  at  a  very  fir  ft  vifit  propofed  to  me  to  look  over 
a  tranflation  he  had  made  of  The  Tale  of  a  Tub — the  propofal  was  foon 
followed  by  a  folio,  and  a  letter  of  three  fides  to  prefs  me  ferioufly  to  revife 
it.  You  fhall  judge  of  my  fcholar's  competence.  He  tranflates  & EJlrange, 
Dry  den  and  others,  Vetrange,  Dryden,  &c.  Then  in  the  delcription  of  the 
taylor  as  an  idol,  and  his  goofe  as  the  fymbol  ;  he  fays  in  a  note,  that  the 
gooje  means  the  dove,  and  is  a  concealed  fatire  on  the  holy  ghoft. — It  put  me 
in  mind  of  the  Dane,  who  talking  of  orders  to  a  Frenchman,  faid — "  Notre 
St.  efprit  eft  un  elephant." 

Don't  think,  becaufe  I  prefer  your  drawings  to  every  thing  in  the  world, 
that  I  am  fnch  a  churl  as  to  refufe  Mrs.  B.'s  partridges  :  I  lhall  thank  her  very 
much  for  them.  You  mud  excufe  me,  if  I  am  vain  enough,  to  be  fo  convinced 
of  my  own  tafte,  that  all  the  neglect  that  has  been  thrown  upon  your  defigns 
cannot  make  me  think  I  have  over-valued  them.  I  muft  think  that  the 
ftates  of  Jerfey  who  execute  your  town-houfe,  have  much  more  judgment 
than  all  our  connoiffeurs.  When  I  every  day  fee  Greek,  and  Roman,  and 
Italian,  and  Chinefe,  and  Gothic  architecture  embroidered  and  inlaid  upon, 
one  another,  or  called  by  each  other's  names,  I  can't  help  thinking  that  the 
grace  and  fimplicity  and  truth  of  your  tafte,  in  whichever  you  undertake,  is 
real  tafte.  I  go  farther  :  I  with  you  would  know  in  what  you  excel, 
and  not  be  hunting  after  twenty  things  unworthy  your  genius.  If  flattery 
is  my  turn,  believe  this  to  be  fo. 

Mr.  Miintz  is  at  the  Vine,  and  has  been  fome  time.  I  want  to  know 
more  of  this  hiftory  of  the  German  :  I  do  affure  you,  that  I  like  both  his 
painting  and  behaviour — but  if  any  hiftory  of  any  kind  is  to  accompany  him, 
I  fhall  be  moft  willing  to  part  with  him.  However  I  may  divert  myfelf  as 
a  fpectator  of  broils,  believe  me  I  am  thoroughly  fick  of  having  any  thing 
to  do  in  any.  Thofe  in  a  neighbouring  ifland  are  likely  to  fubfide  — and, 
contrary  to  cuftom,  the prieji 1  himfelf  is  to  be  the  facrifce. 

I  have  contracted  a  fort  of  intimacy  with  Garrick,  who  is  my  neighbour. 
He  affects  to  fludy  my  tafte  :  I  lay  it  all  upon  you — he  admires  you.  He 
is  building  a  grateful  temple  to  Shakefpeare  :  I  offered  him  this  motto  : 


9 


1  The  primate  of  Ireland. 


Quod 
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Quod  fpiro  et  placeo,  fi  placeo  tuum  eft.  Don't  be  furprifed  if  you  mould 
hear  of  me  as  a  gentleman  coming  upon  the  ftage  next  winter  for  my  dk 
verfion. — The  truth  is,  I  make  the  moil  of  this  acquaintance  to  protect  my 
poor  neighbour  at  Clivden — you  underftand  the  conundrum,  Clives  den. 

Adieu,  my  dear  fir  !  Need  I  repeat  aiTurances  ?  If  I  need,  believe  that 
nothing  that  can  tend  to  your  recovery  has  been  or  mail  be  neglected  bv 
me.  You  may  truft  me  to  the  utmoit  of  my  power— beyond  that,  what 
can  I  do  r  Once  more,  adieu  ! 

Yours  ever, 

HOR.  WALPOLE. 


LETTER  XXVII. 

Strawberry-hill,  Auguft  15,  1755. 

MY  DEAR  SIR, 

THOUGH  I  wrote  to  you  fo  lately,  and  have  certainly  nothing  new  to 
tell  you,  I  can't  help  fcribbling  a  line  to  you  to-night,  as  I  am  going  to  Mr. 
Rigby's  for  a  week  or  ten  days,  and  muft  thank  you  firft  for  the  three  pic- 
tures. One  of  them  charms  me,  the  Mount  Orgueil,  which  is  abfolutely 
fine  ;  the  fea,  and  fhadow  upon  it,  are  mafterly.  The  other  two  I  don't,  at 
lead  won't,  take  for  nnifhed.  If  you  pleafe,  Elizabeth  Caftle  mall  be  Mr. 
Mtintz's  performance  :  indeed  I  fee  nothing  of  you  in  it.  I  do  reconnoitre 
you  in  the  Hercules  and  NefTus  ;  but  in  both,  your  colours  are  dirty,  care- 
lefsly  dirty  :  in  your  diftant  hills  you  are  improved,  and  not  hard.  The 
figures  are  too  large — I  don't  mean  in  the  Elizabeth  Caftle,  for  there  they 
are  neat  ;  but  the  centaur,  though  he  dies  as  well  as  Garrick  can,  is  outra- 
geous. Hercules  and  Deianira  are  by  110  means  fo  :  he  is  fentimental,  and 
Ihe  moft  improperly  forrowful.  However,  I  am  pleafed  enough  to  beg  you 
would*  continue.  As  foon  as  Mr.  Miintz  returns  from  the  Vine  you  mall  have 
a  fupply  of  colours.  In  the  mean  time,  why  give  up  the  good  old  trade  of 
drawing?  Have  you  no  Indian  ink,  no  foot-water,  no  fnufF,  no  coat  oi 
onion,  no  juice  of  any  thing  ?  If  you  love  me,  draw  :  you  would,  if  you 
knew  the  real  pleafure  you  can  give  me.    I  have  been  ftudying  all  your 

1  drawings ; 
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drawings  ;  and  next  to  architecture  and  trees,  I  determine  that  you  fucceed 
in  nothing  better  than  animals.  Now  (as  the  newfpapers  fay)  the  late  in- 
genious Mr.  Seymour  is  dead,  I  would  recommend  horfes  and  greyhounds 
to  you.  I  mould  think  you  capable  of  a  landfcape  or  two  with  delicious  bits 
of  architecture.  I  have  known  you  execute  the  light  of  a  torch  or  lanthorn 
fo  well,  that  if  it  was  called  Schalken,  a  houfe-keeper  at  Hampton-court  or 
Windfor,  or  a  Catherine  at  Strawberry-hill,  would  mow  it,  and  (ay  it  coft 
ten  thoufand  pounds.  Nay,  if  I  could  believe  that  you  would  ever  execute 
any  more  defigns  I  propofed  to  you,  I  would  give  you  a  hint  for  a  picture 
that  ftruck  me  t'other  day  in  Perefixe's  Life  of  Henry  IV.  He  fays,  the 
king  was  often  feen  lying  upon  a  common  ftraw  bed  among  the  loldiers, 
with  a  piece  of  brown  bread  in  one  hand,  and  a  bit  of  charcoal  in  t'other,  to 
draw  an  encampment,  or  town  that  he  was  befieging.  If  this  is  not  charac- 
ter and  a  picture,  I  don't  know  what  is. 

I  dined  to-day  at  Garrick's  :  there  were  the  duke  of  Grafton,  lord  and 
lady  Rochford,  lady  Holdernefs,  the  crooked  Moftyn,  and  Dabreu  the  Spa- 
nifh  minifter  ;  two  regents,  of  which  one  is  lord  chamberlain,  the  other 
groom  of  the  ftole  ;  and  the  wife  of  a  fecretrry  of  ftate.  This  is  being  fur  un 
affez  bon  ton  for  a  player  !  Don't  you  want  to  a(k  me  how  I  like  him  ?  Do 
want,  and  I  will  tell  you — I  likelier  exceedingly  ;  her  behaviour  is  all  fenfe, 
and  all  fweetnefs  too.  I  don't  know  how,  he  does  not  improve  fo  fail  upon 
me  :  there  is  a  great  deal  of  parts  and  vivacity  and  variety,  but  there  is  a 
great  deal  too  of  mimicry  and  burlefque.  I  am  very  ungrateful,  for  he  flat- 
ters me  abundantly ;  but  unluckily  I  know  it.  I  was  accuftomed  to  it 
enough  when  my  father  was  firjft  minifter  :  on  his  fall  I  loft  it  all  at  once  : 
and  fmce  that,  I  have  lived  with  Mr.  Chute,  who  is  all  vehemence ;  with  Mr. 
Fox,  who  is  all  difputation  ;  with  fir  Charles  Williams,  who  has  no  time 
from  flattering  himfelf ;  with  Gray,  who  does  not  hate  to  find  fault  with 
me;  with  Mr.  Conway,  who  is  all  fincerity  ;  and  with  you  and  Mr.  Rigby, 
who  have  always  laughed  at  me  in  a  good-natured  way.  I  don't  know  how, 
but  I  think  I  like  all  this  as  well — I  beg  his  pardon,  Mr.  Raftor  does  flatter 
me ;  but  X  mould  be  a  cormorant  for  praife,  if  I  could  fwallow  it  whole  as 
he  gives  it  me. 

Sir  William  Yonge,  who  has  been  extinct  fo  long,  is  at  laft  dead  ;  and 
the  war,  which  began  with  fuch  a  flirt  of  vivacity,  is  I  think  gone  to  fleep. 

General 
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General  "Braddock  has  not  yet  fent  over  to  claim  the  furname  of  America- 
nus.    But  why  mould  I  take  pains  to  mow  you  in  how  many  Ways  I  know 

nothing  ? — Why  ;  I  can  tell  it  you  in. one  word — why,  Mr.  knows 

nothing  ! — I  wifh  you  good-night ! 

Yours  ever, 

HOR.  WALPOLE. 


LETTER  XXVIII. 

Arlington-ftreet,  Auguft  28,  1755. 

OUR  piratic  laurels,  with  which  the  French  have  fo  much  reproached  us, 
have  been  exceedingly  pruned  !  Braddock  is  defeated  and  killed,  by  a  hand- 
ful of  Indians  and  by  the  bafenefs  of  his  own  troops,  who  facrificed  him  and 
his  gallant  officers.  Indeed,  there  is  fome  fufpicion  that  cowardice  was  not 
the  motive,  but  refentment  at  having  been  draughted  from  Irifh  regiments. — 
Were  fuch  a  defertion  univerfal,  could  one  but  commend  it  ?  Could  one 
blame  men  who  mould  refufe  to  be  knocked  on  the  head  for  fixpence  a  day, 
and  for  the  advantage  and  dignity  of  a  few  ambitious  ?  But  in  this  cafe,  one 
pities  the  brave  young  officers,  who  cannot  fo  eafily  disfranchife  themfelves 
from  the  prejudices  of  glory  ! — Our  difappointment  is  greater  than  our  lofs  : 
•flx-and- twenty  officers  arc  killed,  who,  I  fuppofe,  have  not  left  a  vaft  many 
fatherlefs  and  zvidowlefs,  as  an  old  woman  told  me  to-day  with  great  tribu- 
lation.— The  mini  {try  have  a  much  more  ferious  affair  on  their  hands — Lord 
L.  and  lord  A.  have  had  a  dreadful  quarrel  !  Coquus  teterrima  belli  caufa  ! 

When  lord  mot  himfelf,  lord  L.  laid,  "  Well,  I  am  very  forry  for  poor 

 !  but  it  is  the  part  of  a  wife  man  to  make  the  beft  of  every  misfortune 

— I  ihall  now  have  the  beft  cook  in  England."  This  was  uttered  before 
lord  A.  Joras  %  who  is  a  man  of  extreme  punctilio,  as  cooks  and  officers  ought 

to  be,  would  not  be  hired  till  he  knew  whether  this  lord  would  retain 

him.  When  it  was  decided  that  he  would  not,  lord  L.  propofed  to  hire  Jo- 
ras. Lord  A.  had  already  engaged  him.  Such  a  breach  of  friendfhip  was 
foon  followed  by  an  expoftulation  (there  was  jealonfy  of  the  D.  of  New- 
caftle's  favour  already  under  the  coals)  :  in  fhort,  the  nephew  earl  called  the 


1  The  name  of  the  cook  hi  gucftion. 


favourite 
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favourite  earl  fuch  grofs  names,  that  it  was  well  they  were  minifters  !  other- 
wife,  as  Mincing  fays,  "  I  vow,  I  believe  they  mufl  have  fit."  The  public, 
that  is,  half-a-dozen  toad-eaters,  have  great  hopes  that  the  prefent  unfavour- 
able pofture  of  affairs  in  America  will  tend  to  cement  this  breach,  and  that 
we  mall  all  unite  hand  and  heart  againft  the  common  enemy. 

I  returned  the  night  before  laft  from  my  peregrination.  It  is  very  un- 
lucky for  me  that  no  crown  of  martyrdom  is  entailed  on  zeal  for  antiquities  ; 
I  mould  be  a  rubric  martyr  of  the  firft  clafs.  After  vifiting  the  new  lalt- 
water  baths  at  Harwich,  (which,  next  to  horfe-racing,  grows  the  molt 
fafhionable  refourcc  for  people  who  want  to  get  out  of  tavin,  an  J  who  love 
the  country  and  retirement  /)  I  went  to  fee  Orford  cattle,  and  lord  Hertford's 
at  Sudborn.  The  one  is  a  ruin,  and  the  other  ought  to  be  fo.  Returning  in 
a  one-horfe-chair  over  a  wild  vaft  heath,  I  went  out  of  the  road  to  fee  the 
remains  of  Buttley-abbey ;  which  however  I  could  not  fee  :  for,  as  the  kevs  of 
Orford  caftle  were  at  Sudborn,  fo  the  keys  of  Buttley  were  at  Orford  !  By 
this  time  it  was  night ;  we  loft  our  way,  were  inexceffive  rain  for  above  two 
hours,  and  only  found  our  way  to  be  overturned  into  the  mire  the  next 
morning  going  into  Ipfwich.  Since  that  I  went  to  fee  an  old  houfe  built  by 
fecretary  Naunton His  defcendant,  who  is  a  ftrange  retired  creature, 
was  unwilling  to  Jet  us  fee  it ;  but  we  did,  and  little  in  it  worth  feein^. 
The  houfe  never  was  fine,  and  is  now  out  of  repair  ;  has  a  bed  with  ivorv 
pillars  and  loofe  rings,  prefented  to  the  fecretary  by  fome  German  prince  or 
German  artift  ;  and  a  fmall  gallery  of  indifferent  portraits,  among  which 
there  are  fcarce  any  worth  notice  but  of  the  earl  of  Northumberland,  Anna 
Bnllen's  lover,  and  of  fir  Antony  Wingfield  ;  who  having  his  hand  tucked 
into  his  girdle,  the  houfekeepcr  told  us,  had  had  his  fingers  cut  off  by  Har- 
ry VIII.  But  Harry  VIII.  was  not  a  man  pour  s'arreter  a  ces  minuties  la  ! 
While  we  waited  for  leave  to  fee  the  houfe,  I  ftrolled  into  the  church-yard, 
and  was  {truck  with  a  little  door  open  into  the  chancel,  through  the  arch  of 
which  I  difcovered  crofs-legged  knights  and  painted  tombs  !  In  fhort,  there 
are  no  lefs  than  eight  considerable  monuments,  very  perfect,  of  Wingfields, 
Nauntons,  and  a  fir  John  Boynet  and  his  wife,  as  old  as  Richard  the  fecond's 

1  Sir  Robert  Naunton,  matter  of  the  court  of  he  fays  of       Elizabeth,  that  "  on  the  fide  of 

wards.    He  wrote  Anecdotes  of  Queen  Eliza-  her  father  was  difembogued  into  her  veins,  by  a 

beth  and  her  favourites. — Of  his  ftyle  in  this  confluence  of  blood,  the  very  abftract  of  all  the 

work  the  following  is  a  fpecimen  :  In  page  ift  greateft  houfes  in  Chriftcndom."  E. 

Vol.  V.  X  x  time. 
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time.  But  what  charmed  me  {till  more,  were  two  figures  of  fecretary 
Naunton's  father  and  mother  in  the  window  in  painted  glafs,  near  two  feet 
high,  and  by  far  the  fmeft  painting  on  glafs  I  ever  faw.  His  figure,  in  a 
puffed  doublet,  breeches  and  bonnet,  and  cloak  of  fcarlet  and  yellow,  is  ab- 
folutely  perfect  :  her  moulder  is  damaged.  This  church,  which  is  fcarce 
bigger  than  a  large  chapel,  is  very  ruinous,  though  containing  fuch  trea- 
sures !  Befides  thefe,  there  are  braffes  on  the  pavement  with  a  fuccefTion  of 
all  the  wonderful  head-drefTes,  which  our  plain  virtuous  grandmothers  in- 
vented to  tempt  our  rude  and  fimple  anceftors. — I  don't  know  what  our  no- 
bles might  be,  but  I  am  fure  the  milliners  three  or  four  hundred  years  ago 
muft  have  been  more  accomplifhed  in  the  arts,  as  Prynne  calls  them,  of  crifp- 
ing,  curling,  frizzling,  and  frouncing,  than  all  the  tirewomen  of  Babylon, 
modern  Paris,  or  modern  Pali-Mall.  Dame  Winifred  Boynet,  whom  I  men- 
tioned above,  is  accoutred  with  the  coiffure  called  piked  horns,  which,  if  there 
were  any  figns  in  Lothbury  and  Eaftcheap,  muff,  have  bruiTied  them  about 
ftrangely,  as  their  ladymips  rode  behind  their  gentlemen  ufhers  !  Adieu  ! 

Yours  ever, 

HOR.  WALPOLE, 


LETTER  XXIX. 

Strawberry-hill,  September  i8,  1755,, 

MY  DEAR  SIR, 

AFTER  an  expectation  of  fix  weeks,  I  have  received  a  letter  from  you, 
dated  Auguft  23d.  Indeed  I  did  not  impute  any  neglect  to  you ;  I  knew  it 

arofe  from  the  war ;  but  Mr.  S         tells  me  the  pacquets  will  now  be 

more  regular  Mr.  S  tells  me  ! — What,  has  he  been  in  town,  or  at 

Strawberry  ? — No;  but  I  have  been  at  Southampton  :  I  was  at  the  Vine  \ 
and  on  the  arrival  of  a  few  fine  days,  the  firft  we  have  had  this  fummer, 
after  a  deluge,  Mr.  Chute  perfuaded  me  to  take  a  jaunt  to  Winchefter  and 
Netley-abbey,  with  the  latter  of  which  he  is  very  juftly  enchanted. 

I  was  difappointed  in  Winchefter :  it  is  a  paltry  town,  and  fmall :  king 
Charles  the  fecond's  houfe  is  the  worft  thing  I  ever  faw  of  fir  Chrrftopher 
Wren,  a  mixture  of  a  town-hall  and  an  hofpital ;  not  to  mention  the  bad 

choice 
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choice  of  the  fituation  in  fuch  a  country  ;  it  is  all  ujts  that  mould  be  downs. 
I  talk  to  you  as  fuppofing  that  you  never  have  been  at  Winchdfler,  though  I 
fufpccT:  you  have,  for  the  entrance  of  the  cathedral  is  the  very  idea  of  that  of 
Mabland.  I  like  the  fmugnefs  of  the  cathedral,  and  the  profufion  of  the  moil 
beautiful  Gothic  tombs.  That  of  cardinal  Beaufort  is  in  a  ftyle  more  free  and 
of  more  tafte  than  any  thing  I  have  feen  of  the  kind.  His  figure  confirms 
me  in  my  opinion  that  I  have  ftruck  out  the  true  hiftory  of  the  piclure  that 
I  bought  of  Robin  Ion  ;  and  which  I  take  for  the  marriage  of  Henry  VJ. 
Befides  the  monuments  of  the  Saxon  kings,  of  Lucius,  William  Rufus,  his 
brother,  &c.  there  are  thofe  of  fix  flich  great  or  confiderable  men  as  Beau- 
fort, William  of  Wickham,  him  of  Wainfleet,  the  bimops  Fox  and  Gar- 
diner, and  my  lord  treaiurer  Portland — How  much  power  and  ambition  under 
half-a-dozen  ftones  !  I  own,  I  grow  to  look  on  tombs  as  lairing  manfions, 

inftead  of  obferving  them  for  curious  pieces  of  architecture  !  Going 

into  Southampton,  I  palled  Bevis-mount,  where  my  lord  Peterborough 

Hung  his  trophies  o'er  his  garden  gate ; 

but  general  Mordaunt  was  there,  and  we  could  not  fee  it.  We  walked  lone 
by  moon-light  on  the  terrafs  along  the  beach — Guefs,  if  we  talked  of  and 
wifhed  for  you  !  The  town  is  crowded  ;  fea-baths  are  eftablifhed  there  too. 
But  how  mail  I  defcribe  Netley  to  you  ?  I  can  only,  by  telling  you  that  it  is  the 
fpot  in  the  world  for  which  Mr.  Chute  and  I  wilh.  The  ruins  are  vaft,  and 
retain  fragments  of  beautiful  fretted  roofs  pendent  in  the  air,  with  all  variety 
of  Gothic  patterns  of  windows  wrapped  round  and  round  with  ivy — many 
trees  are  fprouted  up  amongft  the  walls,  and  only  want  to  be  increafed  with 
cyprefles  !  A  hill  rifes  above  the  abbey,  encircled  with  wood  :  the  fort,  in 
which  We  would  build  a  tower  for  habitation,  remains  with  two  fmall  plat- 
forms. This  little  caftle  is  buried  from  the  abbey  in  a  wood,  in  the  very 
centre,  on  the  edge  of  the  hill  :  on  each  fide  breaks  in  the  view  of  the  South- 
ampton-fea,  deep  blue,  gliftering  with  filver  and  veffels  ;  on  one  fide  termi- 
nated by  Southampton,  on  the  other  by  Calnhot-caftle  ;  and  the  Ifle  of  Wight 
rifing  above  the  oppofite  hills. — In  Ihort,  they  are  not  the  ruins  of  Netley, 

but  of  Paradife  Oh  !  the  purple  abbots,  what  a  fpot  had  they  chofen  to 

{lumber  in  !  The  fcene  is  fo  beautifully  tranquil,  yet  fo  lively,  that  they  feem 
only  to  have  retired  into  the  world. 


Xxz 


I  know 
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I  know  nothing  of  the  war,  but  that  we  catch  little  French  mips  like^ 

crawfim.    They  have  taken  one  of  ours  with  governor    going  ta 

■  He  is  a  very  worthy  young  man,  but  fo  ftiffened  with  fir  Y 

old  fuftian,  that  I  am  perfuaded  he  is  at  this  minute  in  the  citadel  of  Nantes, 

comparing  himfelf  to  Regulus. 

Gray  has  lately  been  here.  He  has  begun  an  ode,  which  if  he  finifhes 
equally,  will,  I  think,  infpirit  all  your  drawing  again.  It  is  founded  on  an 
old  tradition  of  Edward  I.  putting  to  death  the  Welfh  bards.  Nothing 
but  you,  or  Salvator  Rofa,  and  Nicolo  Pouffin,  can  paint  up  to  the  expreflive 
horror  and  dignity  of  it.  Don't  think  I  mean  to  flatter  you  ;  all  I  would  fay 
is,  that  now  the  two  latter  are  dead,  you  mufr.  of  neceflity  be  Gray's 
painter.  In  order  to  keep  your  talent  alive,  I  mall  next  week  fend  you 
flake  white,  brumes,  oil,  and  the  inclofed  directions  from  Mr.  Miintz,  who 
is  ftill  at  the  Vine,  and  whom,  for  want  of  you,  we  labour  hard  to  form. 
I  mail  put  up  in  the  parcel  two  or  three  prints  of  my  eagle,  which,  as  you 
never  would  draw  it,  is  very  moderately  performed  ;  and  yet  the  drawing 
was  much  better  than  the  engraving.  I  mail  fend  you  too  a  trifling  fnufF- 
box,  only  as  a  fample  of  the  new  manufacture  at  Batterfea,  which  is  done 
with  copper-plates.  Mr.  Chute  is  at  the  Vine,  where  I  cannot  fay  any 
works  go  on  in  proportion  to  my  impatience.  I  have  left  him  an  inven- 
tionary  of  all  I  want  to  have  done  there ;  but  I  believe  it  may  be  bound  up 
with  the  century  of  projects  of  that  foolim  marquis  of  Worcefter,  who 
printed  a  catalogue  of  titles  of  things,  which  he  gave  no  directions  to 
execute,  nor  I  believe  could.    Adieu  ! 

Yours  ever, 

HOR.  WALPOLE,. 


LETTER  XXX. 

Arlington-ftreet,  September  30,  175^ 

SOLOMON  fays,  fomewhere  or  other,  I  think  it  is  in  Caltelvetro's,  or 
Caftelnuovo's,  edition — is  not  there  fuch  a  one  ? — that  the  infatuation  of  a 
nation  for  a  foolim  minifter  is  like  that  of  a  lover  for  an  ugly  woman  : 
when  once  he  opens  his  eyesx  he  wonders  what  the  devil  bewitched  him, 

This 
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This  is  the  text  to  the  prefeat  fermou  in  politics,  which  I  (hall  not  divide 
under  three  heads,  but  tell  you  at  once,  that  no  minifter  was  ever  nearer 
the  precipice  than  ours  has  been.  I  did  tell  you,  I  believe,  that  Legge  had 
refufed  to  fign  the  warrant  for  the  Heffian  fubfidy  :  in  fhort,  he  heartily 
refented  the  quick  coldnefs  that  followed  his  exaltation,  waited  for  an  op- 
portunity of  revenge,  found  this  ;  and  to  be  fure  no  vengeance  ever  took 
fpeedier  ftrides.  All  the  world  revoked  againft  fubfidiary  treaties  ;  nobody 
was  left  to  defend  them  but  Murray,  and  he  did  not  care  to  venture. 
Offers  of  gracioufnefs,  of  cabinet  counfellor,  of  chancellor  of  the  exchequer, 
were  made  to  right  and  left.    Dr.  Lee  was  confcientious ;  Mr.  Pitt  might 

be  brought  in  compliment  to  his  M.  to  digeft  one  But  a  fyftem  of  fub- 

fidies ! — Impoflible  !  In  fhort,  the  very  firft  minifterfhip  was  offered  to  be 
made  over  to  my  lord  Granville — He  begged  to  be  excufed — he  was  not  fit 
for  it. — Well !  you  laugh :  all  this  is  fact.  At  laft  we  were  forced  to  ftrike 
fail  to  Mr.  Fox  :  he  is  named  for  fecretary  of  ftate,  with  not  only  the  lead, 
but  the  power  of  the  houfe  of  commons.  You  alk,  in  the  room  of  which 
fecretary  ?  What  fignifies  of  which  ?  Why,  I  think  of  fir  Thomas  Robin- 
fon,  who  returns  to  his  wardrobe,  and  lord  Barrington  comes  into  the  war- 
office.  This  is  the  prefent  ftate  of  things  in  this  grave  reafonable  ifland  : 
the  union  hug  like  two  cats  over  a  firing ;  the  reft  are  arming  for  oppofi- 

tion  But  I  will  not  promife  you  any  more  warlike  winters  ;  I  remember 

how  foon  the  campaign  of  the  laft  was  addled. 

In  Ireland,  Mr.  Conway  has  pacified  all  things  :  the  Irifh  are  to  get  as 
drunk  as  ever  to  the  glorious  and  immortal  memory  of  king  George,  and 
the  prerogative  is  to  be  exalted  as  high  as  ever,  by  being  obliged  to  give  up 

the  primate.  There  !  I  think  I  have  told  you  volumes  :  yet  I  know  you 

will  not  be  content ;  you  will  want  to  know  fomething  of  the  war  and  of 
America :  but  I  afllire  you  it  is  not  the  bon-ton  to  talk  of  either  this  week. 
We  think  not  of  the  former,  and  of  the  latter  we  mould  think  to  very  little 
purpofe,  for  we  have  not  heard  a  fyllable  more ;  Braddock's  defeat  ftill  re- 
mains in  the  fituation  of  the  lon°;eft  battle  that  ever  was  fought  with 
nobody.  Content  your  Englifh  fpirit  with  knowing  that  there  are  very 
near  three  thoufand  French  prifoners  in  England,  taken  out  of  feveral  mips. 


Yours  ever, 

HOR.  WALPOLE. 
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LETTER  XXXI. 

Arlington-ftreet,  October  19, 1755. 

DO'jou  love  royal  quarrels  ?  You  may  be  ferved — I  know  you  don't  love 
an  hivafion — nay,  that  even  paftes  my  tafte  ;  //  will  make  too  much  party. 
In  ihort,  the  lady  dowager  Prudence  begins  to  ftep  a  little  over  the  threfli- 
eld  of  that  difcretion  which  me  has  always  hitherto  lb  fanctimonioufly  ob- 
terved.  She  is  fufpe&ed  of  ftrange  whims;  fo  ftrange,  as  neither  to  like 
more  German  fublidies  or  more  German  matches.  A  ftrong  faction,  pro- 
feffedly  againft  the  treaties  %  openly  againft  Mr.  Fox,  and  covertly  under 
the  banners  of  the  aforeiaid  lady  Prudence,  arm  from  all  quarters  againft 
the  opening  of  the  feffion.  Her  ladyfhip's  eldeft  boy  declares  violently 
againft  being  bewolfenbuttlcd — a  word  which  I  don't  pretend  to  underftand, 
as  it  is  not  in  Mr.  Johnfon's  new  dictionary.  There  !  now  I  have 
been  as  enigmatic  as  ever  I  have  acculed  you  of  being  ;  and  hoping  you 
will  not  be  able  to  expound  my  German  hieroglyphics,  I  proceed  to  tell 
you  in  plain  Englifli  -that  we  are  going  to  be  invaded.  I  have  within  this 
day  or  two  feen  grandees  cf  ten,  twenty,  and  thirty  thoufand  pounds  a  year, 
who  are  in  a  mortal  fright  :  confequently,  it  would  be  impertinent  in  much 
lefs  folk  to  tremble -and  accordingly  they  don't.  At  court  there  is  no 
doubt  but  an  attempt  will  be  made  before  Chriftmas. — I  find  valour  is  like 
virtue  :  impregnable  as  they  boaft  rhemfelves,  it  is  difcovered  that  on  the  firit 
attack  both  lie  ftrangely  open  !  They  are  railing  more  men,  camps  are  to  be 
formed  in  Kent  and  SufTex,  the  duke  of  Newcaftle  is  frightened  out  of  his 
wits,  which  though  he  has  loft  lo  often  you  know  he  always  recovers,  and 
as  frelh  as  ever.  Lord  E.  defpairs  of  the  commonwealth;  and  I  am  soingr 
to  fortify  my  caftle  of  Strawberry,  according  to  an  old  charter  I  mould  have 

had,  for  embattling  and  making  a  deep  ditch  But  here  am  I  laughing, 

when  I  really  ought  to  cry  both  with  my  public  eye  and  my  private  one. 
I  have  told  you  what  I  think  ought  to  fluice  my  public  eye  :  and  your  private 
.eye. too  will  moiften,  when  I  tell  you  that  poor  mifs  Harriet  Montagu  1  is 

*  Treaties  of  fubfidy  with  the  landgrave  ofllefle  and  the  emprefs  of  Ruffu  for  the  defence  of 
Hanover.  E. 

*  Sifter  to  Mr.  George  Montagu. 

dead. 
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dead.  She  died  about  a  fortnight  ago  ;  but  having  nothing  elfe  to  tell  you, 
I  would  not  lend  a  letter  To  far  with  only  fuch  melancholy  news— and  fo, 
you  will  fay,  I  ftaid  till  I  could  tell  ftill  more  bad  news.  The  truth  is,  I 
have  for  fome  time  had  two  letters  of  yours  to  anfwer  :  it  is  three  weeks 
fince  I  wrote  to  you,  and  one  begins  to  doubt  whether  one  lhall  ever  be  to 
write  again.  1  will  hope  all  my  beft  hopes,  for  I  have  no  fort  of  intention 
at  this  time  of  day  of  fininYmg  either  as  a  martyr  or  a  hero. — I  rather  intend 
to  live  and  record  both  thole  profeffions,  if  need  be — and  I  have  no  inclina- 
tion to  fcuttle  barefoot  after  a  duke  of  Wolfcnbuttle's  army,  as  Philip  ds  Co- 
mines  fays  he  faw  their  graces  of  Exeter  and  Somerfet  trudge  after  the  duke 
of  Burgundy's.  The  invafion,  though  not  much  in  fafhion  vet,  begins  like 
Mofes's  rod  to  fwallow  other  news,  both  political  and  futcidical.  Our  politics 
I  have  lketched  out  to  you,  and  can  only  add,  that  Mr.  Fox's  miniftry  does 
not  as  yet  promife  to  be  of  long  duration.  When  it  was  fir  ft  thought  that 
he  had  got  the  better  of  the  duke  of  Newcaftle,  Charles  Tuwnfhend  faid 
admirably,  that  he  was  fure  the  duchefe,  like  the  old  cavaliers,  would  make 
a  vow  not  to  fhave  her  beard  till  the  reftoration. 


I  can't  recollect  the  leaft  morfel  of  a  fefs  or  chevron  of  the  Boynets  :  they 
did  not  happen  to  enter  into  any  extinct  genealogy  for  whole  welfare  lin- 
tereft  myfelf.  I  fent  your  letter  to  Mr.  Chuter  who  is  ftill  under  his  ow  n 
vine  :  Mr.  Miintz  is  ftill  with  him,  recovering  of  a  violent  fever. — Adieu  ! 
If  memoirs  don't  grow  too  memorable,  I  think  this  feafon  will  produce  a 
large  crop. 

Yours  ever, 

HOR.  WALPOLE. 

•  P.  S.  I  believe  I  fcarce  ever  mentioned  to  you  laft  winter  the  follies  of 
the  opera  :  the  impertinences  of  a  great  finger  were  too  old  and  too  com- 
mon a  topic.  I  muft  mention  them  now,  when  they  rife  to  any  improve- 
ment in  the  character  of  national  folly.  The  Mingotti,  a  noble  figure,,  a  great 
miftrefs  of  mufic,  and  a  moft  incomparable  actrefs,  furpafted  any  thing  I 
ever  faw  for  the  extravagance  of  her  humours.  She  never  fung  above  one 
night  in  three,  from  a  fever  upon  her  temper ;  and  never  would  act  at  all 
when  Ricciarelli,  the  firft  man,  was  to  be  in  dialogue  with  her.  Her  fevers 
crew  fo  his-h,  that  the  audience  caught  them,  and  hiffed  her  more  than  once  : 
ihe  herfelf  once  turned  and  hiffed  again — Tit  pro  tat  geminat  rov  Vomra^si^o^rt* 
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— Well,  among  the  treaties  which  a  fecretary  of  ftate  has  negotiated  this 
fummer,  he  has  contracted  for  a  fuccedancwn  to  the  Mingotti.  In  (hort, 
there  is  a  woman  hired  to  ling  when  the  other  mall  be  out  of  humour  ! 

Here  is  a  World  by  lord  Chefrerfield  1  :  the  firit  part  is  very  pretty,  till 
it  runs  into  witticifm.    I  have  marked  the  paffages  I  particularly  like. 

You  would  not  draw  Henry  IV.  at  a  liege  for  me :  pray  don't  draw 
Louis  XV. 1 


LETTER  XXXII. 

Strawberry-hill,  Oftober  31,  1755. 

AS  the  invafion  is  not  ready,  we  are  forced  to  take  up  with  a  vic- 
tory. An  account  came  yefterday,  that  general  Johnfon  had  defeated 
the  French  near  the  lake  St.  Sacrement,  had  killed  one  thoufand,  and 
taken  the  lieutenant-general  who  commanded  them  prifoner  ;  his  name  is 
Dielkau,  a  Saxon,  an  efteemed  eleve  of  marlnal  Saxe.  By  the  printed  ac- 
count, which  I  inclofe,  Johnfon  mowed  great  generalfhip  and  bravery.  As 
the  whole  bufinefs  was  done  by  irregulars,  it  does  not  leffen  the  faults  of 
Braddock,  and  the  panic  of  his  troops.  If  I  were  fo  difpofed,  I  could  con- 
ceive that  there  are  heroes  in  the  world  who  are  not  quite  pleafed  with  this 
extra-martinette  fuccefs  3 — but  we  won't  blame  thofe  Alexanders,  till  they 
have  beaten  the  French  in  Kent  !  You  know  it  will  be  time  enough  to 
abufe  them,  when  they  have  done  all  the  fervice  they  can  !  The  other  in- 
clofed  paper  is  another  World*,  by  my  lord  Chefterlield  ;  not  fo  pretty,  I 
think,  as  the  laft  ;  yet  it  has  merit.  While  England  and  France  are  at 
war,  and  Mr.  Fox  and  Mr.  Pitt  going  to  war,  his  lordfhip  is  coolly  amufing 
himfelf  at  picquet  at  Bath  with  a  Moravian  baron,  who  would  be  in  prifon, 
if  his  creditors  did  not  occasionally  releafe  him  to  play  with  and  cheat  my 
lord  Chefterfield,  as  the  only  chance  they  have  for  recovering  their  money! 

We  expect  the  parliament  to  be  thronged,  and  great  animofities.    I  will 

1  Number  146,  of  the  fifth  volume.  England  by  Louis  XV. 

*  Alluding  to  the  fubieft  Mr.  Walpole  had 
propofed  to  him   for  a  pitture,  in  Letter         Alluding  to  William  duke  of  Cumberland. 

XXVII.  and  to  the  then  expe&ed  invafion  of       4  Number  148,  of  the  fifth  volume. 
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not  fend  you  one  of  the  eggs  that  are  laid ;  for  fo  many  political  ones  have 
been  addled  of  late  years,  that  I  believe  all  the  ftate  game-cocks  in  the  world 
are  impotent. 

I  did  not  doubt  but  you  would  be  ftruck  with  the  death  of  poor  B.  Ir 
t'other  night,  at  White's,  found  a  very  remarkable  entry  in  our  very — very 

remarkable  wager-book  :  "  Lord    bets  fir    twenty  guineas  that 

Nam  outlives  Gibber  !"  How  odd  that  thefe  two  old  creatures,  felected  for 
their  antiquities,  mould  live  to  fee  both  their  wagerers  put  an  end  to  their 
own  lives  !  Cibber  is  within  a  few  days  of  eighty-four,  ftill  hearty,  and 
clear,  and  well.   I  told  him  I  was  glad  to  fee  him  look  fo  well :  "  'Faith," 

faid  he,  "  it  is  very  well  that  I  look  at  all !"  1  mall  thank  you  for  the 

Ormer  (hells  and  roots  ;  and  mail  defire  your  permiflion  to  finifh  my  letter 
already.  As  the  parliament  is  to  meet  fo  foon,  you  are  likely  to  be  over- 
powered with  my  difpatches. — I  have  been  thinning  my  wood  of  trees, 
and  planting  them  out  more  into  the  field  :  I  am  fitting  up  the  old  kitchen 
for  a  china-room  :  I  am  building  a  bed-chamber  for  myfelf  over  the  old 
blue-room,  in  which  I  intend  to  die,  though  not  yet ;  and  fome  trifles  of 
this  kind,  which  I  do  not  fpecify  to  you,  becaufe  I  intend  to  referva  a  little 
to  be  quite  new  to  you.    Adieu  1 

Yours  ever, 

HOR.  WALPOLE- 


LETTER  XXXIII. 

Arlington-ftreet,  November  16,  1755:. 

NEVER  was  poor  invulnerable  immortality  fo  foon  brought  to  fhame  ! 
Alack  !  I  have  had  the  gout !  I  would  fain  have  perfuaded  myfelf  that  it 
was  a  fprain  ;  and,  then,  that  it  was  only  the  gout  come  to  look  for  Mr. 
Chute  at  Strawberry-hill :  but  none  of  my  evafions  will  do  !  I  was,  cer- 
tainly, lame  for  two  days  ;  and  though  I  repelled  it — firft,  by  getting  wet- 
mod,  and  then  by  fpirits  of  camphire  ;  and  though  I  have  fince  tamed  it 
more  rationally  by  leaving  off  the  little  wine  I  drank,  I  ftill  know  where 
to  look  for  it  whenever  I  have  an  occafion  for  a  political  illnefs. — Come,  my 

Vol,  V.  Y  y  conftitution 
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conftitution  is  not  very  much  broken,  when  in  four  days  after  fuch  a  mor- 
tifying attack,  I  could  fit  in  the  houfe  of  commons,  full  as  poffible,  from 
two  at  noon  till  paft  five  in  the  morning,  as  we  did  but  laft.  Thurfday.  The 
new  oppofition  attacked  the  addrefs. — Who  are  the  new  oppofition  ?— 
Why,  the  old  oppofition  :  Pitt  and  the  Grenvilles  ;  indeed,  with  Legge  in- 
ftead  of  fir  George  Lyttelton.  Judge  how  entertaining  it  was  to  me,  to 
hear  Lyttelton  anfwer  Grenville,  and  Pitt  Lyttelton  !  The  debate,  long 
and  uninterrupted  as  it  was,  was  a  great  deal  of  it  extremely  fine  :  the 
numbers  did  not  anfwer  to  the  merit  :  the  new  friends,  the  duke  of  New- 
caftle  and  Mr.  Fox,  had  31 1  to  105.  The  bon-mot  in  fathion  is,  that  the 
ftafF  was  very  good,  but  they  wanted  private  men.  Pitt  lurpalfed  himfelf, 
and  then  I  need  not  tell  you  that  he  furpafTed  Cicero  and  Demofthenes. 
What  a  figure  would  they,  with  their  formal,  laboured,  cabinet  orations, 
make  vis-a-vis  his  manly  vivacity  and  dafhing  eloquence  at  one  o'clock 
in  the  morning,  after  fitting  in  that  beat  for  eleven  hours  !  He  fpoke 
above  an  hour  and  a  half,  with  fcarce  a  bad  fentence  :  the  moft  admired 
part  was  a  comparifon  he  drew  of  the  two  parts  of  the  new  adminiftra- 
tion,  to  the  conflux  of  the  Rhone  and  the  Saone  ;  "  the  latter  a  gentle,  fee- 
ble, languid  ftream,  languid  but  not  deep  ;  the  other  a  boifterous  and  over- 
bearing torrent :  but  they  join  at  laft ;  and  long  may  they  continue  united,  to 
the  comfort  of  each  other,  and  to  the  glory,  honour  and  happinefs  of  this 
nation  !"  I  hope  you  are  not  mean-fpirited  enough  to  dread  an  invafion, 
when  the  fenatorial  contefls  are  reviving  in  the  temple  of  Concord. — But 
will  it  make  a  party  f  Yes,  truly  ;  1  never  faw  fo  promifing  a  profpecT. 
Would  not  it  be  cruel,  at  fuch  a  period,  to  be  laid  up  ? 

I  have  only  had  a  note  from  you  to  promile  me  a  letter  ;  but  it  is  not 
arrived  : — but  the  partridges  are,  and  well ;  and  I  thank  you. 

England  feems  returning  1 :  for  thofe  who  are  not  in  parliament,  there 
are  nightly  riots  at  Drury-lane,  where  there  is  an  anti-Gallican  party 
againft  feme  French  dancers.  The  young  men  of  quality  have  protected 
them  till  laft  night,  when,  being  opera  night,  the  galleries  were  victorious. 

Montagu  writes  me  many  kind  things  for  you  :  he  is  in  Chefhire,  but 


*  He  means  the  difpofition  towards  mobs  and  rioting;  at  public  plaees,  which  was  then  common 
among  young  men,  and  had  been  a  fort  of  fafhion  in  his  early  youth.  E. 

1  comes 
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comes  to  town  this  winter.  Adieu  !  I  have  fo  much  to  fay,  that  I  have 
time  to  fay  but  very  little. 

Yours  ever, 

HOR.  WALPOLE. 

P.  S.  G.  Selwyti  hearing  much  talk  of  a  fea-war  or  a  continent,  faid, 
*  I  am  for  a  fea-war  and  a  continent  admiral." 


LETTER  XXXIV. 

Arlington-ftreet,  December  17,  1755. 

AFTER  an  immenfe  interval,  I  have  at  laft  received  a  long  letter  from 
you,  of  a  very  old  date  (November  5th),  which  amply  indemnifies  my 
patience ;  nay,  almoft  makes  me  amends  for  your  biindnefs  ;  for  I  think, 
unlefs  you  had  totally  loft  your  eyes,  you  would  not  refufe  me  a  pleafure  fo 
eafy  to  yourfelf,  as  now  and  then  fending  me  a  drawing. — I  can't  call  it 
lazinefs — one  may  be  too  idle  to  amufe  one's  felf ;  but  lure  one  is  never  fo 
fond  of  idlenefs  as  to  prefer  it  to  the  power  of  obliging  a  perfon  one  loves! 
And  yet  I  own  your  letter  has  made  me  amends  ;  the  wit  of  your  pen  re- 
compenfes  the  ftupidity  of  your  pencil ;  the  cajins  you  have  taken  up  flip- 
plies  a  little  the  artem  you  have  relinquifhed.  I  could  quote  twenty  paffages 
that  have  charmed  me  :  the  picture  of  lady  Prudence  and  her  family  ;  your 
idol  that  gave  you  hail  when  you  prayed  for  funfhine  ;  misfortune  the 
teacher  of  fuperftition  ;  unmarried  people  being  the  fafhion  in  heaven  ;  the 
Spectator-hacked  phrafes  ;  Mr.  Spence's  biindnefs  to  Pope's  mortality  ;  and 
above  all,  the  criticifm  on  the  queen  in  Hamlet  is  moft  delightful.  There 
never  was  fo  good  a  ridicule  of  all  the  formal  commentators  on  Shakefpear, 
nor  fo  artful  a  banter  on  him  himfelf  for  fo  improperly  making  her  majefly 
deal  in  doubles  entendres  at  a  funeral !  In  fhort,  I  never  heard  as  much  wit 
except  in  a  fpeech  with  which  Mr.  Pitt  concluded  the  debate  t'other  day  on 
the  treaties.  His  antagonifts  endeavour  to  difarm  him;  but  as  fafl  as  they 
deprive  him  of  one  weapon,  he  finds  a  better — I  never  fufpecled  him  of 
fuch  an  univerfal  armoury — I  knew  he  had  a  Gorgon's  head  compofed 
of  bayonets  and  piftols,  but  little  thought  that  he  could  tickle  to  death  with 
a  feather.    On  the  firft  debate  on  thefe  famous  treaties,  laft  Wednefday, 

Y  y  2  Hume 
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Hume  Campbell,  whom  the  duke  of  N.  had  retained  as  the  mod  abufive  • 
counfel  he  could  find  againft  Pitt  (and  hereafter  perhaps  againft  Fox),  at- 
tacked the  former  for  eternal  inveffiives.  Oh  !  fince  the  laft  Philippic  of 
Billingfgate  memory,  you  never  heard  fuch  an  inveclive  as  Pitt  returned — 
Hume  Campbell  was  annihilated  !  Pitt  like  an  angry  wafp  leems  to  have 
left  his  fting  in  the  wound — and  has  fince  affumed  a  ftyle  of  delicate 

ridicule  and  repartee  But  think  how  charming  a  ridicule  muff,  that  be 

that  lafts  and  rifes,  flam  after  flam,  for  an  hour  and  a  half!  Some  day  or 
other  perhaps  you  will  fee  fome  of  the  glittering  fplinters  that  I  gathered 
up.  I  have  written  under  his  print  thefe  lines,  which  are  not  only  full  as 
juft  as  the  original,  but  have  not  the  tautology  of  loftinefs  and  majejiy  : 

Three  orators  in  diftant  ages  born, 
•Greece,  Italy,  and  England  did  adorn : 
The  firft  in  loftinefs  of  thought  furpafs'd, 
The  next  in  language,  but  in  both  the  laft : 
The  pow'r  of  nature  could  no  farther  go  ;  , 
To  make  a  third,  me  join'd  the  former  two. 

Indeed  we  have  wanted  fuch  an  entertainment  to  enliven  and  make  the 
fatigue  fupportable.  We  fat  on  Wednefday  till  ten  at  night ;  on  Friday 
till  part  three  in  the  morning;  on  Monday  till  between  nine  and  ten.  We 
have  profufion  of  orators,  and  many  very  great,  which  is  furprifing  fo  foon 
after  the  leaden  age  of  the  late  right  honourable  Henry  Saturnus  1  !  The 
majorities  are  as  great  as  in  Saturnus's  golden  age. 

Our  changes  are  begun  ;  but  not  being  made  at  once,  our  very  changes 
change  !  Lord  Duplin  and  lord  Darlington  are  made  joint  pay-matters  : 
George  Selwyn  fays,  that  no  acl  ever  mowed  fo  much  the  duke  of  New- 
castle's abfolute  power,  as  his  being  able  to  make  lord  Darlington  a  Jiay- 
majler.  That  fo  ofen  i~ejiatrioted  and  rejirojiituted  proftitute  Doddington 
is  again  to  be  treafurer  of  the  navy:  and  he  again  drags  out  Harry  F  ;rnefe 
into  the  treafury.  The  duke  of  Leeds  is  to  be  cofferer,  and  lord  Sandwich 
emerges  fo  far  as  to  be  chief  juftice  in  Eyre. — The  other  parts  by  the 
comedians — I  don't  repeat  their  names,  becaufe  perhaps  the  fellow  that 
to-day  is  defigned  to  act.  Guildenftern,  may  to-morrow  be  deftined  to  play 

1  Mr.  Pelham. 
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half  the  part  of  the  fecond  grave-digger.  However,  they  are  all  to  kifs 
hands  on  Saturday.  Mr.  Pitt  told  me  to-day  that  he  mould  not  go  to  Bath 
till  next  week.   I  fancy,  laid  I,  you  fcarce  flay  to  kifs  hands. 

With  regard  to  the  invafion,  which  you  are  fo  glad  to  be  allowed  to  fear, 
I  muft  tell  you  that  it  is  quite  gone  out  of  famion  again,  and  I  really  believe 
was  drelfed  up  for  a  vehicle  (as  the  apothecaries  call  it)  to  make  us  fwallow 
the  treaties.  All  along  the  coaft  of  France  they  are  much  more  afraid  of 
an  invafion  than  we  are ! 

As  obliging  as  you  are  in  fending  me  plants,  I  am  determined  to  thank 
you  for  nothing  but  drawings.  I  am  not  to  be  bribed  to  (ilence,  when  you 
really  difoblige  me.  Mr.  Miintz  has  ordered  more  cloths  for  you.  I  even 
mall  fend  you  books  unwillingly  ;  and  indeed  why  mould  I  ?  As  you  are 
{tone  blind,  what  can  you  do  with  them  ?  The  few  I  mail  fend  you,  for 
there  are  fcarce  any  new,  will  be  a  pretty  dialogue  by  Crebillon  ;  a  flrange 
imperfect  poem,  written  by  Voltaire  when  he  was  very  young,  which  with 
fome  charming  ftrokes  has  a  great  deal  of  humour  manque  and  of  impiety 
eftropiee  ;  and  an  hiftorical  romance,  by  him  too,  of  the  laft  war,  in  which, 
is  fo  outrageous  a  lying  anecdote  of  old  Marlborough,  as  would  have  con- 
vinced her,  that  when  poets  write  hiftory  they  flick  as  little  to  truth  in  profe 
as  in  verfe.    Adieu  ! 

Yours  ever, 

HOR.  WALPOLE. 


LETTER  XXXV. 

Strawberry-hill,  January  6,  1755. 

I  AM  quite  angry  with  you  ;  you  write  me  letters  fo  entertaining,  that 
they  make  me  almoft  forgive  your  not  drawing :  now,  you  know,  next  to 
being  difagreeable  there  is  nothing  fo  mocking  as  being  too  agreeable. 
However,  as  I  am  a  true  philofopher,  and  can  refill:  any  thing  I  like,  when 
it  is  to  obtain  any  thing  I  like  better,  I  declare,  that  if  you  don't  coin  the 
vaft  ingot  of  colours  and  cloth  that  I  have  fent  you,  I  will  burn  your  letters 
unopened. 

?  Thank 
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Thank  you  for  all  your  concern  about  my  gout — but  I  mail  not  mind 
you  ;  it  mall  appear  in  my  ftomach,  before  I  attempt  to  keep  it  out  of  it  by 
a  fortification  of  wine  :  I  only  drank  a  little  two  days  after  being  very  much 
fatigued  in  the  houfe,  and  the  worthy  pioneer  began  to  cry  fwear  from  my 
foot  the  next  day.  However,  though  I  am  determined  to  feel  young  frill, 
I  grow  to  take  the  hints  age  gives  me — I  come  hither  oftener,  I  leave  the 
town  to  the  young  ;  and  though  the  bufy  turn  that  the  world  has  taken 
draws  me  back  into  it,  I  excufe  it  to  myfelf,  and  call  it  retiring  into  politics. 
From  hence  I  muft  retire,  or  I  mall  be  drowned  ;  my  cellars  are  four  feet 
underwater,  the  Thames  gives  itfelf  Rhone  airs,  and  the  meadows  are 
more  flooded  than  when  you  firft  faw  this  place  and  thought  it  fo  dreary. 
We  feem  to  have  taken  out  our  earthquake  in  rain :  fince  the  third  week 
in  June,  there  have  not  been  five  days  together  of  dry  weather.  They  tell 
ns  that  at  Colnbrook  and  Staines  they  are  forced  to  live  in  the  firft  floor. 
Mr.  Chute  is  at  the  Vine,  but  I  don't  expect  to  hear  from  him  ;  no  poll: 
but  a  dove  can  get  from  thence.  Every  poft  brings  new  earthquakes;  they 
have  felt  them  in  France,  Sweden,  and -Germany  : — what  a  convullion  there 
has  been  in  nature  !  Sir  lfaac  Newton,  fomewhere  in  his  works,  has  this 
-  beautiful  expreffion,  The  globe  will  want  manum  emendatricem. 

I  have  been  here  this  week  with  only  Mr.  Muntz  ;  from  whence  you  may 
conclude  I  have  been  employed — Memoires  thrive  apace.  He  feems  to 
wonder  (for  he  has  not  a  little  of  your  indolence,  I  am  not  furprifed  you 
took  to  him)  that  I  am  continually  occupied  every  minute  of  the  day, 
reading,  writing,  forming  plans  :  in  fhort,  you  know  me.  -  He  is  an 
inoffenlive  good  creature,  but  had  rather  ponder  over  a  foreign  gazette  than 
a  pallet. 

I  expect  to  find  George  Montagu  in  town  to-morrow  :  his  brother  has  at 
laft  got  a  regiment.  Not  content  with  having  deferved  it,  before  he  got  it, 
bv  dilYmguifhed  bravery  and  indefatigable  duty,  he  perfifts  in  meriting  it 
ft  ill  -  He  immediately,  unafked,  gave  the  cbaplainfhip  (which  others  always 
fell  advantageoufly)  to  his  brother's  parfon  at  Greatworth.  I  am  almofr. 
afraid  it  will  make  my  commendation  of  this  really  handfome  action  look 
interelted,  when  I  add,  that  he  has  obliged  me  in  the  fame  way,  by  making 
Mr.  Mann  his  clothier,  before  I  had  time  to  apply  for  it.  Adieu  !  I  find 
no  news  in  town. 

Yours  ever, 

HOR.  WALPOLE. 
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L  E  T  T  E  R  I. 
To  THOMAS  GRAY. 

Arlington- ftreet,  Feb.  20,  1753. 

T  AM  very  forry  that  the  hafte  I  made  to  deliver  you  from  your  uneafi- 
nefs  the  firft  moment  after  I  received  your  letter,  mould  have  made 
me  exprefs  myfelf  in  a  manner  to  have  the  quite  contrary  effect  from  what 
I  intended.  You  well  know  how  rapidly  and  carelefsly  I  always  write  my 
letters  :  the  note  you  mention  was  written  in  a  ftill  greater  hurry  than  ordi- 
nary, and  merely  to  put  you  out  of  pain.  I  had  not  feen  Dodfley,  confe- 
quently  could  only  tell  you  that  I  did  not  doubt  but  he  would  have  no  ob- 
jection to  fatisfy  you,  as  you  was  willing  to  prevent  his  being  a  loier  by  the 
plate  l.    Now,  from  this  declaration,  how  is  it  poffible  for  you  to  have  for 

1  This  was  a  print  of  Mr.  Gray,  after  the  por-  4to  edition  of  his  Odes,  with  Mr.  Bentley's  de- 
trait  of  him  by  Eckardt,  at  Strawberry-hill,  from  figns;  but  Mr.  Gray's  extreme  repugnance  to  the 
which  the  print  prefixed  to  thefe  letters  is  taken,  propofal  obliged  his  friends  to  drop  it.  E. 
It  was  intended  to  have  been  prefixed  to  Dodfley's 

Vol.  V.  Z  z  one 
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one  moment  put  fuch  a  conftruftion  upon  my  words,  as  would  have  been  a 
downright  ffcupid  brutality,  unprovoked  ?  It  is  impomble  for  me  to  recoi- 
led my  very  expreffion,  but  I  am  confident  that  I  have  repeated  the  whole 
fubftance. 

How  the  bookfeller  would  be  lefs  a  lofer  by  being  at  more  expence,  I  cart 
eafily  explain  to  you.  He  feared  the  price  of  half-a-guinea  would  feem  too 
high  to  moft  purchafers.  If  by  the  expence  of  ten  guineas  more  he  could 
make  the  book  appear  lb  much  more  rich  and  fhowy  as  to  induce  people  to 
think  it  cheap,  the  profits  from  felling  many  more  copies  would  amply  re- 
compenfe  him  for  his  additional  difburfement. 

The  thought  of  having  the  head  engraved  was  entirely  Dodfley's  own, 
and  againfr.  my  opinion,  as  I  concluded  it  would  be  againft  yours  ;  which 
made  me  determine  to  acquaint  you  with  it  before  its  appearance. 

When  you  reflect  on  what  I  have  faid  now,  you  will  fee  very  clearly, 
that  I  had  and  could  have  no  other  poffible  meaning  in  what  I  wrote  laft. 
You  might  juftly  have  accufed  me  of  neglect,  if  I  had  deferred  giving  you 
all  the  fatisfaclion  in  my  power,  as  foon  as  ever  I  knew  your  unealinefs. 

The  head  I  give  up.  The  title  I  think  will  be  wrong,  and  not  anfwer 
your  purpofe ;  for,  as  the  drawings  are  evidently  calculated  for  the  poems, 
why  will  the  improper  difpofition  of  the  word  dejigns  before  Jioems  make  the 
edition  lefs  yours  ?  I  am  as  little  convinced  that  there  is  any  affe&ation  in 
leaving  out  the  Mr.  before  your  names  :  it  is  a  barbarous  addition  :  the  other 
is  limple  and  claflic  ;  a  rank  I  cannot  help  thinking  due  to  both  the  poet  and 
painter.  Without  ranging  myfelf  among  claffics,  I  afTure  you,  were  I  to 
print  any  thing  with  my  name,  it  mould  be  plain  Horace  Walpole  :  Mr. 
is  one  of  the  Gothicifms  1  abominate  \  The  explanation2  was  certainly 
added  for  people  who  have  not  eyes ; — fuch  are  almoft  all  who  have  feen 
Mr.  Bentley's  drawings,  and  think  to  compliment  him  by  miftaking  them 
for  prints.    Alas  \  the  generality  want  as  much  to  have  the  words  a  man, 

1  By  Mr.  Walpole's  having  prefixed  this    is  to  be  fuppofed  that  Mr.  Gray's  opinion  on  this 
"  Goihicifm"  to  his  name  in  feveral  works  pub-    point  had  converted  Mr.  Walpole.  E. 
UQied  fubfequent  to  the  date  of  this  letter,  it       1  Of  Mr.  Bentley's  defigns. 

a  cock, 
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a  cock,  written  under  his  drawings,  as  under  the  moft  execrable  hierogly- 
phics of  Egypt,  or  of  ligu-pofl  painters  ! 

I  will  fay  no  more  now,  but  that  you  muft  not  wonder  if  I  am  partial  to 
you  and  yours,  when  you  can  write  as  you  do  and  yet  feel  fo  little  vanity. 
I  have  ufed  freedoms  enough  with  your  writings  to  convince  you  I  ipeak 
truth  :  I  praife  and  fcold  Mr.  Bentley  immoderately,  as  I  think  he  draws  - 
well  or  ill :  I  never  think  it  worth  my  while  to  do  either,  efpecially  to 
blame,  where  there  are  not  generally  vaft  excellencies. — Good-night ! — . 
Don't  fufpect  me  when  I  have  no  fault  but  impatience  to  make  you  eafy. 

Yours  ever, 

HOR.  WALPOLE. 


LETTER  II. 

Arlington-ftreet,  Feb.  15,  1759. 

THE  enclofed,  which  I  have  this  minute  received  from  Mr.  Bentley,  ex- 
plains much  that  I  had  to  fay  to  you — yet  I  have  a  queftion.  or  two  more. 

Who  and  what  fort  of  man  is  a  Mr.  Sharp  of  Benet?  I  have  received  a 
moil:  obliging  and  genteel  letter  from  him,  with  the  very  letter  of  Ed- 
ward VI.  which  you  was  fo  good  as  to  fend  me.  I  have  anfwered  his,  but 
mould  like  to  know  a  little  more  about  him.  Pray  thank  the  dean  of  Lin- 
coln too  for  me :  I  am  much  obliged  to  him  for  his  offer,  but  had  rather 
draw  upon  his  jLincolnjliip.  than  his  Cambridge  hood1.  In  the  library  of  the 
former  are  fome  original  letters  of  Tiptoft,  as  you  will  find  in  my  catalogue. 
When  Dr.  Greene  is  there,  I  fhall  be  glad  if  he  will  let  me  have  them, 
copied. 

I  will  thank  you  if  you  will  look  in  fome  provincial  hiftory  of  Ireland  for 
Odo  (Hugh)  Oneil  king  of  Ulfter.  When  did  he  live?  I  have  got  a  moft 
curious  feal  of  his,  and  know  no  more  of  him  than  of  Ouacraw  king  of  the 
Pawwaws. 


1  He  was  mafter  of  Benet- college,  Cambridge. 
Z  Z  2 


I  wanted 
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I  wanted  to  afk  you,  whether  you,  or  any  body  that  you  believe  in,  believe 
in  the  queen  of  Scots'  letter  to  queen  Elizabeth  \ — If  it  is  genuine,  I  don't 
wonder  (he  cut  her  head  off — but  I  think  it  rauft  be.forae  forgery  that  was 
not  made  ufe  of. 

Now  to  my  diftrefs. — You  mufn  have  feen  an  advertifement,  perhaps  the 
book  itfelf,  the  villainous  book  itfelf,  that  has  been  publifhed.to  defend  me 
againft  the  Critical  Review  \  I  have  been  childifhly  unhappy  about  it,  and 
had  drawn  up  a  pfoteftation  or  affidavit  of  my  knowing  nothing  of  it  ;  but  my 
friends  would  not  let  me  publifh  it.  I  lent  to  the  printer,  who  would  not 
difcover  the  author— nor  could  I  guefs.  They  tell  me  nobody  can  fufpect 
my  being  privy  to  it  :  but  there  is  an  intimacy  afFefled  that  I  think  will  de- 
ceive many — and  yet  I  rauft  be  the  moft  arrogant  fool  living,  if  I  could  know 
and  fuffer  any  body  to  fpeak  of  me  in  that  ftyle.  For  God's  fake,  do  all  you 
can  for  me,  and  publifh  my  abhorrence.  To-day  I  am  told  that  it  is  that 
puppy  doctor  Hill,  who  has  chofen  to  make  war  with  the  magazines  through 
my  fides.  I  could  pardon  him  any  abufe,  but  I  never  can  forgive  this 
friendjlii/i.    Adieu  ! 

Yours  .ever, 

HOR.  WALPOLE. 


.LETTER  III. 

Paris,  Nov.  19,  1765. 

YOU  are  very  kind  to  enquire  fo  particu-larly  after  my  golit.  I  wifh  I  may 
not  be  too  circumfhmtial  in  my  anfwer  :  but  you  have  tapped  a  dangerous 
topic  ;  I  can  talk  gout  by  the  hour.  It  is  my  great  mortification,  and  has 
difappointed  all  the  hopes  that  I  had  built  011  temperance  and  hardinefs.  I 
have  refifted  like  a  hermit,  and  expofed  myfelf  to  all  weathers  and  feafons 
like  a  fmuggler  ;  and  in  vain.    I  have  however  (till  fo  much  of  the  obfti- 

1  See  Murden's  State  Papers,  page  558,  for  Critical  Review,  N°  25,  for  December  1758, 

this  curious  letter.    E.  where  the  unwarrantable  liberties  taken  with 

*  It  was  called  "Obfervations  on  the  account  that  work,  and  the  honourable  author  of  it  are 

given  of  the  Catalogue  of  Royal  and  Noble  Au-  examined  and  expofed." 
tltors  of  England,  &c.  &c.  in  article  vi.  of  the 

1  nacy 
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.-nacy  of  both  profeffions  left,  that  I  think  I  fliall  continue,  and  cannot  obey 
you  in  keeping  myfclf  warm.  I  have  gone  through  my  fbcond  fit  under  one 
blanket,  and  already  go  about  in  a  hlk  waiftcoat  with  my  bofom  unbut- 
toned. In  ihort,  I  am  as  prejudiced  to  my  regimen,  though  fo  ineffectual, 
as  I  could  have  been  to  all  I  expe&ed  from  it.  The  truth  is,  I  am  almoft 
as  willing  to  have  the  gout  as  to  be  liable  to  catch  cold  ;  and  muff,  run  up 
ftairs  and  down,  in  and  out  of  doors,  when  I  will,  or  I  cannot  have  the  lead 
"fatisfaction.  This  will  convince  you  how  readily  [  comply  with  another  of 
your  precepts,  walking  as  foonas  I  am  able. — For  receipts,  you  may  trull  me 
for  making  ufe  of  none  :  I  would  not  fee  a  phyfician  at  the  worft,  but  have 
quacked  myfelf  as  boldly  as  quacks  treat  ethers.  I  laughed  at  your  idea  of 
quality-receipts,  it  came  fo  a-propos.  There  is  not  a  man  or  woman  here 
that  is  not  a  perfect  old  nurfe,  and  who  does  not  talk  gruel  and  anatomy 
with  equal  fluency  and  ignorance.  One  inltance  mall  terve  :  madame  de 
Bouzols,  marfhal  Berwick's  daughter,  allured  me  there  was  nothing:  fo  o-0od 
for  the  gout,  as  to  preferve  the  parings  of  my  nails  in  a  bottle  clofe  flopped. 
When  I  try  any  illuftrious  noftrum,  I  mail  give  the  preference  to  this. 

So  much  for  the  gout  !  I  told  yon  what  was  coming.  As  to  the  miiiiftry, 
1  know  and  care  very  little  about  them.  I  told  you  and  told  them  long 
ago,  that  if  ever  a  change  happened  I  would  bid  adieu  to  politics  for  ever. 
Do  me  the  juftice  to  allow  that  I  have  not  altered  with  the  times.  I  was  fo 
impatient  to  put  this  refolution  in  execution,  that  1  hurried  out  of  England 
before  I  was  fufficiently  recovered.  I  mall  not  run  the  lame  hazard  again  in 
hafte  ;  but  will  flay  here  till  I  am  perfectly  well,  and  the  feafon  of  warm 
weather  coming;  on  or  arrived  :  though  the  charms  of  Paris  have  not  the  lcair. 
attraction  for  me,  nor  would  keep  me  here  an  hour  on  their  own  account. 
For  the  citv  itfelf.  I  cannot  conceive  where  mv  eyes  were  :  it  is  the  u slieft, 
bealtly  town  in  the  univerfe.  I  have  not  feen  a  mouthful  of  verdure 
out  of  it,  nor  have  they  any  thing  green  but  their  treiilage  and  window- 
mutters.  Trees  cut  into  fire-fhovels,  and  ftuck  into  pedeftals  of  chalk, 
compofe  their  country.  Their  boafted  knowledge  of  fociety  is  reduced  to 
talking  of  their  fuppers,  and  every  malady  they  have  about  them,  or  know  of. 
The  dauphin  is  at  the  point  of  death  :  every  morning  the  phylicians  frame 
an  account  of  him  ;  and  happy  is  he  or  me  who  can  produce  a  copy  of  -this 
lie,  called  a  bulletin.  The  night  before  laft,  one  of  thefe  was  produced  at 
fupper  where  I  was  :  it  was  read,  and  faid  he  had  had  une  evacuation  fcetide. 

I  beg 
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I  beg  your  pardon,  though  you  are  not  at  fupper.  The  old  lady  of  the  houfe 
(who  by  the  way  is  quite  blind,  was  the  regent's  miftrefs  for  a  fortnight,  and 
is  very  agreeable)  called  out,  Oh  !  they  have  forgot  to  mention  that  he 
threw  down  his  chamber-pot,  and  was  forced  to  change  his  bed.  There  were 
prefent  feveral  women  of  the  firft  rank  ;  as  madame  de  la  Valiere,  whom 
you  remember  duchefle  de  Vaujour,  and  who  is  frill  miraculoufly  pretty- 
though  fifty-three;  a  very  handfome  madame  de  Forcalquier,  and  others — nor 
was  this  converfation  at  all  particular  to  that  evening. 

Their  gaiety  is  not  greater  than  their  delicacy — but  I  will  not  expatiate. 
In  mort,  they  are  another  people  from  what  they  were.  They  may  be 
growing  wife,  but  the  intermediate  paffage  is  dulnefs.  Several  of  the  wo- 
men are  agreeable,  and  fome  of  the  men  ;  but  the  latter  are  in  general  vain 
and  ignorant.  The  ffavants — I  beg  their  pardons,  the  philofophes — are  in- 
fupportable,  fuperficial,  overbearing  and  fanatic  :  they  preach  incefTantly, 
and  their  avowed  doctrine  is  atheifm  ;  you  would  not  believe  how  openly — 
Don't  wonder  therefore  if  I  mould  return  a  Jefuit.  Voltaire  himfelf  does  not 
iatisfy  them.  One  of  their  lady-devotes  faid  of  him,  77  eji  bigot,  cji  un 
deijie. 

I  am  as  little  pleated  with  their  tafte  in  trifles.  Crebillon  is  entirely  out 
of  fafhion,  and  Marivaux  a  proverb  :  marivauder  and  marivaudage  are  efta- 
blilhed  terms  for  being  prolix  and  tirefome. — I  thought  that  we  were  fallen, 
but  they  are  ten  times  lower. 

Notwithftanding  all  I  have  faid,  I  have  found  two  or  three  focieties  that 
pieale  me  ;  am  amufed  with  the  novelty  of  the  whole,  and  mould  be  forry 
not  to  have  come.  The  Dumenil  is,  if  poffible,  fuperior  to  what  you  remem- 
ber. I  am  forry  not  to  fee  the  Clairon  ;  but  feveral  perfons  whofe  judg- 
ments feem  the  foundeft  prefer  the  former.  Preville  is  admirable  in  low 
comedy.  The  mixture  of  Italian  comedy  and  comic  operas  prettily  written, 
and  fet  to  Italian  mufic,  at  the  fame  theatre,  is  charming,  and  gets  the 
better  both  of  their  operas  and  French  comedy ;  the  latter  of  which  is  fel- 
dom  full,  with  all  its  merit.  Petit-maitres  are  obfolete,  like  our  lords  Fop- 
pington — Tout  le  monde  eft  philofophe — When  I  grow  very  fick  of  this  laft 
nonfenfe,  I  go  and  compofe  myfelf  at  the  Chartreufe,  where  I  am  almoft 

tempted  to  prefer  Le  Soeur  to  every  painter  I  know  Yet  what  new  old 

treafures. 
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treafures  arc  come  to  light,  routed  out  of  the  Louvre,  and  thrown  into  new 

lumber-rooms  at  Verfailles  !  But  I  have  not  room  to  tell  you  what  I  have 

feen  !  I  will  keep  this  and  other  chapters  for  Strawberry.  Adieu !  and 
thank  vou. 

Yours  ever, 

I10R.  WALPOLE. 

Old  Mariette  has  mown  me  a  print  by  Diepenbecke  of  the  duke  and 
duchefs  of  NewcafHe  at  dinner  with  their  family.  You  would  oblige  me, 
if  you  would  look  into  all  their  graces'  folios,  and  fee  if  it  is  not  a  frontif- 
piece  to  fome  one  of  them.  Then  he  has  fuch  a  Petitot  of  madame  d'Olonne  ! 
The  Pompadour  offered  him  fifty  louis  for  it — Alack,  fo  would  I  ! 


LETTER  IV. 

Cambridge,  December  13,  1765. 

I  AM  very  much  obliged  to  you  for  the  detail  you  enter  into  on  the 
fubje£t  of  your  own  health :  in  this  you  cannot  be  too  circumftantial  for 
me,  who  had  received  no  account  of  you,  but  at  fecond  hand-^fuch  as,  that 
vou  were  dangeroufly  ill,  and  therefore  went  to  France  ;  that  you  meant  to 
try  a  better  climate,  and  therefore  ftaid  at  Paris ;  that  you  had  relapfed, 
and  were  confined  to  your  bed,  and  extremely  in  vogue,  and  fupped  in  the 
beft  company,  and  were  at  all  public  diverfions.  I  rejoice  to  find  (impro- 
bable as  it  feemed)  that  all  the  wonderful  part  of  this  is  ftriclly  true,  and 
that  the  ferious  part  has  been  a  little  exaggerated.  This  latter  I  conclude 
not  fo  much  from  your  own  account  of  yourfelf,  as  from  the  fpirits  in 
which  1  fee  you  write  ;  and  long  may  they  continue  to  fupport  you  !  I  mean 
in  a  reafonable  degree  of  elevation :  but  if  (take  notice)  they  are  fo 
volatile,  fo  flippant,  as  to  fuggeft  any  of  thofe  doctrines  of  health,  which 
you  preach  with  all  the  zeal  of  a  French  atheift ;  at  lean1,  if  thev  really  do 
influence  your  practice ;  I  utterly  renounce  them  and  all  their  works. 
They  are  evil  fpirits,  and  will  lead  you  to  deftruclion. — You  have  long 
built  your  hopes  on  temperance,  you  fay,  and  hardinefs.  On  the  firit 
point  we  are  agreed.   The  fecond  has  totally  difappointed  you,  and  therefore 

9  y°u 
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you  will  perfift  in  it ;  by  all  means.  But  then  be  fure  to  perfift  too  in  being 
young,  in  flopping  the  courfe  of  time,  and  making  the  madow  return  back 
upon  your  fun-dial.  If  you  find  this  not  fo  eafy,  acquiefce  with  a  good 
grace  in  my  anilities,  put  on  your  under-ftockings  of  yarn  or  woollen,  even 
in  the  night-time.  Don't  provoke  me  !  or  I  mall  order  you  two  night- 
caps (which  by  the  way  would  do  your  eyes  good ),  and  put  a  little  of  any 
French  liqueur  into  your  water  :  they  are  nothing  but  brandy  and  fugar, 
and  among  their  various  flavours  fome  of  them  may  furely  be  palatable 
enough.  The  pain  in  your  feet  I  can  bear;  but  I  fliudder  at  the  licknefs- 
in  your  ftomach,  and  the  weaknefs,  that  ftill  continues.  I  conjure  you,  as  you 
love  yourfelf ;  1  conjure  you  by  Strawberry,  not  to  trifle  with  thefe  edge- 
tools.  There  is  no  cure  for  the  gout,  when  in  the  ftomach,  but  to  throw  it 
into  the  limbs.  There  is  no  relief  for  the  gout  in  the  limbs,  but  in  gentle 
warmth  and  gradual  perfpiration. 

I  was  much  entertained  with  your  account  of  our  neighbours.  As  an 
Englimman  and  an  Antigallican,  I  rejoice  at  their  dulnefs  and  their  nafti-  . 
nefs  :  though  I  fear  we  mall  come  to  imitate  them  in  both.  Their  atheifm  is 
a  little  too  much,  too  mocking  to  rejoice  at.  I  have  been  long  lick  at  it 
in  their  authors,  and  hated  them  for  it :  but  I  pity  their  poor  innocent 
people  of  faihion.  They  were  bad  enough,  when  they  believed  every 
thing  ! 

I  have  fearched  where  you  directed  me  %  which  I  could  not  do  fooner,  as 
I  was  at  London  when  I  received  your  letter,  and  could  not  eafily  find  her 
grace's  works.  Here  they  abound  in  every  library.  The  print  you  alk 
after  is  the  frontifpiece  to  Nature  s  pictures  drawn  bv  Fancy 's pencil.  But 
left  there  mould  be  any  miftake,  1  muft  tell  you,  the  family  are  not  at 
dinner,  but  fitting  round  a  roufmg  lire  and  telling  ftories.  The  room  is  juft 
fuch  a  one  as  we  lived  in  at  Rheims  :  I  mean  as  to  the  glazing  and  • 
ceiling.  The  chimney  is  fupported  by  cariatides  :  over  the  mantle-piece 
the  arms  of  the  family.  The  duke  and  duchefs  are  crowned  with  laurel. 
A  fervant  ftands  behind  him,  holding  a  hat  and  feather.  Another  is  (hutting 
a  window.  Diepcnbecke  delin.  &  (1  think)  S.  Clouwe  fculpf.  It  is  a  very 
pretty  and  curious,  print,  and  I  thank  you  for  the  light  of  it.  If  it  ever 
was  a  picture,  what  a  pi&ure  to  have. ! 
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I  mult,  tell  you,  that  upon  cleaning  an  old  picture  here  at  St.  John's 
Lodge,  which  I  always  took  for  a  Holbein  ;  on  a  ring,  which  the  fij 
wears,  they  have  found  H.  H.    It  has  been  always  called  B.  V.  Filher ; 
but  is  plainly  a  layman,  and  probably  fir  Anthony  Denny,  who  was  a 
benefactor  to  the  college. 

What  is  come  of  your  Sevigne-curiofity  ?  I  mould  be  glad  of  a  line  now 
and  then,  when  you  have  leifure.    1  vvifh  you  well,  and  am  ever 

Yours, 

T.  GRAY. 


LETTER  V. 

Paris,  January  25,  1766. 

I  AM  much  indebted  to  you  for  your  kind  letter  and  advice  ;  and  though 
it  is  late  to  thank  you  for  it,  it  is  at  lead  a  ftronger  proof  that  I  do  not 
forget  it.  However,  I  am  a  little  obftinate,  as  you  know,  on  the  chapter 
of  health,  and  have  perfifted  through  this  Siberian  winter  in  not  adding  a 
grain  to  my  clothes,  and  in  going  open-breaded  without  an  under-waidcoat. 
In  fhort,  though  I  like  extremely  to  live,  it  mud  be  in  my  own  way,  as 
long  as  I  can  :  it  is  not  youth  I  court,  but  liberty  ;  and  I  think  making 
one's  felf  tender,  is  inning  a  genera/  warrant  againd  one's  own  perfon.  I 
fiippofe  I  fnall  fubmit  to  confinement,  when  1  cannot  help  it ;  but  I  am  in- 
different enough  to  life  not  to  care  if  it  ends  foon  after  my  prilon  begins. 

I  have  not  delayed  fo  long  to  anfwer  your  letter,  from  not  thinking  of 
it,  or  from  want  of  matter,  but  from  want  of  time.  I  am  condantly  oc- 
cupied, engaged,  amufed,  till  I  cannot  bring  a  hundredth  part  of  what  I 
have  to  fay  into  the  compafs  of  a  letter.  You  will  lofe  nothing  by  this  : 
you  know  my  volubility,  when  I  am  full  of  new  Subjects  ;  and  I  have  at 
lead  many  hours  of  conversation  for  you  at  my  return.  One  does  not  learn 
a  whole  nation  in  four  or  five  months  ;  but,  for  the  time,  few,  1  believe, 
have  feen,  dudied,  or  got  fo  much  acquainted  with  the  French  as  1  have. 


Vol.  V. 
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By  what  I  faid  of  their  religions  or  rather  irreligious  opinions,  you  mult 
not  conclude  their  people  of  quality,  atheifts — at  leaft  not  the  men — Happily 
for  them,  poor  fouls  !  they  are  not  capable  of  going  fo  far  into  thinking. 
They  afTent  to  a  great  deal,  becaufe  it  is  the  fafhion,  and  becaufe  they 
don't  know  how  to  contradict.  They  are  afhamed  to  defend  the  Roman 
catholic  religion,  becaufe  it  is  quite  exploded  ;  but  I  am  convinced  they 
believe  it  in  their  hearts.  They  hate  the  parliaments  and  the  philofophers, 
and  are  rejoiced  that  they  may  frill  idolize  royalty.  At  p  relent  too  they 
are  a  little  triumphant :  the  court  has  fhown  a  little  fpirit.  and  the  parlia- 
ments much  lefs  :  but  as  the  due  de  Choifeul,  who  is  very  fluttering,  un- 
fettled,  and  inclined  to  the  philofophers,  has  made  a  compromile  with  the 
parliament  of  Eretagne,  the  parliaments  might  venture  out  again,  if,  as  I 
fancy  will  be  the  cafe,  they  are  not  glad  to  drop  a  caufe,  of  which  they 
began  to  be  a  little  weary  of  the  inconveniencies. 

The  generality  of  the  men,  and  more  than  the  generality,  are  dull  and 
empty.  They  have  taken  up  gravity,  thinking  it  was  philofophy  and 
Englifh,  and  fo  have  acquired  nothing  in  the  room  of  their  natural  levity 
and  cheerfulnefs.  However,  as  their  high  opinion  of  their  own  country 
remains,  for  which  they  can  no  longer  afTign  any  reafon,  they  are  con- 
temptuous and  referved,  inftead  of  being  ridiculoufly,  confequently  pardon- 
ably, impertinent.  I  have  wondered,  knowing  my  own  countrymen,  that 
we  had  attained  fuch  a  fuperiority. — I  wonder  no  longer,  and  have  a 
little  more  refpecl:  for  Englifh  heads  than  I  had. 

The  women  do  not  feem  of  the  fame  country  :  if  they  are  lefs  gay  than 
they  were,  they  are  more  informed,  enough  to  make  them  very  converfa- 
ble.  I  know  fix  or  feven  with  very  fuperior  underftandings  ;  fome  of  them 
with  wit,  or  with  foftnefs,  or  very  good  fenfe. 

Madame  GeofFrin,  of  whom  you  have  heard  much,  is  an  extraordinary^ 
woman,  with  more  common  fenfe  than  I  almoft  ever  met  with.  Great 
quicknefs  in  difcovering  characters,  penetration  in  going  to  the  bottom  of 
them,  and  a  pencil  that  never  fails  in  a  likenefs — feldom  a  favourable  one. 
She  exacts  and  preferves,  fpite  of  her  birth  and  their  nonfenfical  preju- 
dices about  nobility,  great  court  and  attention.  This  fhe  acquires  by  a 
thoufand  little  arts  and  offices  of  friendfhip  ;  and  by  a  freedom  and  feverity, 
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which  feems  to  be  her  fole  end. of  drawing  a  concourfe  to  her;  forme 
Jnfifts  on  fcolding  thole  fhe  inveigles  to  her.    She  has  little  tafte  and  lefs 
knowledge,  but  protects  artifans  and  authors,  and  courts  a  few  people  to 
have  the  credit  of  ferving  her  dependents.     She  was  bred  under  the 
famous  madame  Tencin,  who  adviled  her  never  to  refufe  any  man  ;  for, 
laid  her  mittrefs,  though  nine  in  ten  mould  not  care  a  farthing  for  you, 
the  tenth  may  live  to  be  an  ufeful  friend.    She  did  not  adopt  or  reject  the 
whole  plan,  but  fully  retained  the  purport  of  the  maxim.    In  ihort,  fhe  is 
an  epitome  of  empire,  fubfifting  by  rewards  and  punifhments.    Her  great 
enemy,  madame  du  Dcffand,  was  for  a  fhort  time  miftrefs  of  the  regent,  is 
now  very  old  and  ltone  blind,  but  retains  all  her  vivacity,  wit,  memory, 
judgment,  paffions  and  agreeablenefs.    She  goes  to  operas,  plays,  fuppers, 
and  Verfailles  ;  gives  fuppers  twice  a  week  ;  has  every  thing  new  read  to 
her  ;  makes  new  fongs  and  epigrams,  aye,  admirably,  and  remembers  every 
one  that  has  been  made  thefe  fourfcore  years.    She  correfponds  with  Vol- 
taire, dictates  charming  letters  to  him,  contradicts  him,  is  no  bigot  to  him 
or  any  body,  and  laughs  both  at  the  clergy  and  the  philofophers.    In  a  dif- 
pute,  into  which  fhe  eafily  falls,  fhe  is  very  warm,  and  yet  fcarce  ever  in 
the  wrong:  her  judgment  on  every  fubject  is  as  juft  as  pofilble  ;  on  every 
point  of  conduct  as  wrong  as  poffible :  for  me  is  all  love  and  hatred,  paffion* 
ate  for  her  friends  to  enthufiafm,  ftill  anxious  to  be  loved,  I  don't  mean 
by  lovers,  and  a  vehement  enemy,  but  openly.    As  fhe  can  have  no  amufe- 
ment  but  converfation,  the  leaft  folitude  and  ennui  are  infupportable  to  her, 
and  put  her  into  the  power  of  feveral  worthlefs  people,  who  eat  her  flip*, 
pers  when  they  can  eat  nobody's  of  higher  rank ;  wink  to  one  another  and 
laugh  at  her  ;  hate  her  becaufefhe  has  forty  times  more  parts — and  venture 
to  hate  her  becaufe  (he  is  not  rich.    She  has  an  old  friend  whom  I  muft 
mention,  a  monfieur  Pondevelle,  author  of  the  Fat  puni,  and  the  Com- 
plaifant,  and  of  thofe  pretty  novels,  the  Comte  de  Cominge,  the  Siege  of 
Calais,  and  les  Malhcurs  de  1'Amour.    Would  not  you  expect  this  old 
man  to  be  very  agreeable  ?    He  can  be  fo,  but  leldom  is  :  yet  he  has  ano- 
■ther  very  different  and  very  amufing  talent,  the  art  of  parody,  and  is 
unique  in  his  kind.    lie  compotes  tales  to  the  tunes  of  long  dances:  for 
initance,  he  has  adapted  the  Regent's  Daphnis  and  Chloe  to  one,  and 
made  it  ten  times  more  indecent  ;  but  is  fo  old  and  tings  it  to  well,  that  it  is 
permitted  in  all  companies.    He  has  fuccceded  ftill  better  in  les  characteres 
de  h  dante,  to  which  he  has  adapted  words  that  exprcis  all  the  characters 

A  a  a  2  of 


364  LETTERS  between  the  Hon.  HORACE  WALPOLE 


of  love.  With  all  this,  he  has  not  the  leaf!:  idea  of  cheerfulnefs  in  conver- 
lation  ;  ieldom  ipeaks  but  on  grave  fubjedb,  and  not  often  on  them  ;  is  a 
humouriit,  very  fupercilious,  and  wrapt  up  in  admiration  of  his  own  country, 
as  the  only  judge  of  his  merit.  His  air  and  look  are  cold  and  forbidding  ;  but 
afk  him  to  ring,  or  praife  his  works,  his  eyes  and  (miles  open  and  brighten 
up.  Li  fhort,  I  can  (how  him  to  you  :  the  felf-applauding  poet  in  Ho- 
garth's Rake's  Progrefs,  the  fecond  print,  is  fo  like  his  very  features  and 
very  wig,  that  you  would  know  him  by  it,  if  you  came  hither — for  he 
certainly  will  not  go  to  vou. 

Madame  de  Mirepoix's  underftanding  is  excellent  of  the  ufeful  kind, 
and  can  be  fo  when  lhe  pleafes  of  the  agreeable  kind.  She  has  read,  but 
ieldom  ihows  it,  and  has  perfect  tafte.  Her  manner  is  cold,  but  very  civil ; 
and  lhe  conceals  even  the  blood  of  Lorrain,  without  ever  forgetting  it. 
Nobody  in  France  knows  the  world  better,  and  nobody  is  perlbnally  fo 
well  with  the  king.  She  is  falfe,  artful,  and  inlinuating  beyond  meafurc 
when  it  is  her  intereft,  but  indolent  and  a  coward.  She  never  had  any 
paffion  but  gaming,  and  always  lofes.  For  ever  paying  court,  the  iole 
produce  of  a  life  of  art  is  to  get  money  from  the  king  to  carry  on  a  courle 
of  paying  debts  or  contracting  new  ones,  which  lhe  difcharges  as  faft  as 
ihe  is  able.  She  advertifed  devotion  to  get  made  dame  du  palais  to  the 
queen  ;  and  the  very  next  day  this  princeis  of  Lorrain  was  feen  riding 
backwards  with  madame  Pompadour  in  the  latter's  coach.  When  the  king 
was  fiabbed  and  heartily  frightened,  the  miftrefs  took  a  panic  too,  and  con- 
iulted  d'Argenfon,  whether  lhe  had  not  heft  make  off  in  time.  He  hated 
her,  and  fa  id,  By  all  means.  Madame  de  Aiirepoix  adviled  her  to  ffay. 
The  king  recovered  his  fpirits,  d'Argenfon  was  banifhed,  and  la  marechale 

inherited  part  of  the  miftrefs's  credit.  1  muft  interrupt  my  hiftory  of  il- 

luftrious  women  with  an  anecdote  of  monlieur  de  Maurepas,  with  whom 
I  am  much  acquainted,  and  who  has  one  of  the  few  heads  that  approach 
to  good  ones,  and  who  luckily  for  us  was  difgraced,  and  the  marine  drop- 
ped, becaufe  it  was  his  favourite  object  and  province.  He  employed  Pon- 
develle  to  make  a  fong  on  the  Pompadour  :  it  was  clever  and  bitter,  and 
did  not  fpare  even  majefty.  This  was  Maurepas  abfurd  enough  to  fing  at 
fupper  at  Verfailles.  Banimment  enfued  ;  and  left  he  mould  ever  be  re- 
ftored,  the  miftrefs  periuaded  the  king  that  he  had  poifoned  her  predeceffor 
madame  de-  Chateauronx.    Maurepas  is  very  agreeable,  and  exceedingly 
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cheerful  3  yet  I  have  feen  u  tranfient  fdent  cloud  when  politics  are  talked 
pf. 

Madame  de  Boufflers,  who  was  in  England,  is  a  fcavantc,  rpiflrefs  of  the 
prince  of  Conti,  and  very  deiirous  of  being  his  wife.  She  is  two  women, 
the  upper  and  the  lower.  1  need  not  tell  you  that  the  lower  is  galant,  and 
flill  has  pretentions.  The  upper  is  very  fenfible  too,  and  has  a  meafured 
eloquence  that  is  jut!  and  pleating — but  all  is  lpoiled  by  an  unrelated  atten- 
tion to  applauie.  You  would  think  Hie  was  always  fitting  for  her  pi£hire  to 
her  biographer. 

Madame  de  Rochfort  is  different  from  all  the  red:.  Her  underftandin<r  is 
jufl:  and  delicate;  with  a  fineffe  of  wit  that  is  the  refult  of  reflection.  Her 
manner  is  foft  and  feminine,  and,  though  a  fcavantc,  without  any  declared 
pretentions.  She  is  the  decent  friend  of  montieur  de  Nivernois,  for  you  mult 
not  believe  a  fvllable  of  what  you  read  in  their  novels.  It  requires  the 
greate$  curiofity,  or  the  greater!:  habitude,  to  difcover  the  fmallell  connection 
between  the  lexes  here.  No  familiarity,  but  under  the  veil  of  friendship, 
is  permitted,  and  love's  dictionary  is  as  much  prohibited,  as  at  lirft  light  one 
fhould  think  his  ritual  was.  All  you  hear,  and  that  pronounced  with  non- 
chalance, is,  that  monfteur  un  tel  has  had  madame  une  telle.  The  due  de 
Nivernois  has  parts,  and  writes  at  the  top  of  the  mediocre,  but,  as  madame 
GeofFrin  fays,  is  manque  par  tout  ;  guerrier  manque,  ambajjadeur  man- 
que, homme  d'affaires  manque,  and  auteur  manque — no,  he  is  not  homme 
de  naijfance  manque.  He  would  think  freely,  but  has  fome  ambition  of  be- 
ing governor  to  the  dauphin,  and  is  more  afraid  of  his  wife  and  daughter, 
who  are  ecclefiaftic  fagots.  The  former  out-chatters  the  duke  of  New- 
caftle  ;  and  the  latter,  madame  de  Gifors,  exhaufts  Mr.  Pitt's  eloquence  in 
defence  of  the  archbifhop  of  Paris.  Montieur  de  Nivernois  lives  in  a  fmall 
circle  of  dependent  admirers,  and  madame  de  Rochfort  is  high  prieftefs  for 
a  fmall  falary  of  credit. 

The  duchefs  of  Choifeul,  the  only  young  one  of  thefe  heroines,  is  not 
very  pretty,  but  has  fine  eyes,  and  is  a  little  model  in  wax-work,  which  not 
being  allowed  to  fpeak  for  fome  time  as  incapable,  has  a  hefitation  and 
modeity,  the  latter  of  which  the  court  has  not  cured,  and  the  former  of 
which  is  atoned  for  by  the  molt  interefting  found  of  voice,  and  forgotten 
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in  the  moft  elegant  turn  and  propriety  of  expreffion.  Oh !  it  is  the  gentleft, 
amiable,  civil,  little  creature  that  ever  came  out  of  a  fairy  egg  !  So  juft  in 
its  phrafes  and  thoughts,  fo  attentive  and  good-natured  !  Every  body  loves 
it,  but  its  hufband,  who  prefers  his  own  filler  the  ducheffe  de  Grammont, 
an  amazonian,  fierce,  haughty  dame,  who  loves  and  hates  arbitrarily,  and  is 
detefted.  Madame  de  Choifeul,  paffionately  fond  of  her  hufband,  was  the 
martyr  of  this  union,  but  at  laft  fubmitted  with  a  good  grace;  has  gained  a 
little  credit  with  him,  and  is  frill  believed  to  idolize  him — But  I  doubt  it — fhe 
takes  too  much  pains  to  profefs  it. 

I  cannot  finiih  my  lift  without  adding  a  much  more  common  character — 
but  more  complete  in  its  kind  than  any  of  the  foregoing,  the  marechale 
de  Luxembourg.  She  has  been  very  handfome,  very  abandoned,  and  very 
mifchievous.  Her  beauty  is  gone,  her  lovers  are  gone,  and  me  thinks  the 
devil  is  coming.  This  dejection  has  foftened  her  into  being  rather  agree- 
able, for  fhe  has  wit  and  good-breeding  ;  but  you  would  fwear,  by  the  reft- 
lefthefs  of  her  perfon  and  the  horrors  fhe  cannot  conceal,  that  (lie  had 
figned  the  compact,  and  expected  to  be  called  upon  in  a  week  for  the  per- 
formance. 

I  could  add  many  pictures,  but  none  fo  remarkable.  In  thofe  I  fend  you, 
there  is  not  a  feature  beftowed  gratis  or  exaggerated.  For  the  beauties,  of 
which  there  are  a  few  confiderable,  as  mefdames  de  Brionne,  de  Monaco, 
ct  d'Egmont,  they  have  not  yet  loft  their  characters,  nor  got  any. 

You  muft  not  attribute  my  intimacy  with  Paris  to  curiofity  alone.  An 
accident  unlocked  the  doors  for  me.  That  jiajfe-jiar-tout,  called  the  fafhion, 
has  made  them  fly  open — and  what  do  you  think  was  that  fafhion  ? — I  my- 
felf — Yes,  like  queen  Elinor  in  the  ballad,  1  funk  at  Charing-crofs,  and  have 
rifen  in  the  fauxbourg  St.  Germain.  A  plaifanterie  on  RoufTeau,  whofe  ar- 
rival here  in  his  way  to  you  brought  me  acquainted  with  many  anecdotes 
conformable  to  the  idea  I  had  conceived  of  him,  got  about,  was  liked  much 
more  than  it  deferved,  fpread  like  wild-fire,  and  made  me  the  fubject:  of  con- 
verfation.  RoufTeau's  devotees  were  offended.  Madame  de  BoufRers,  with 
a  tone  of  fentiment,  and  the  accents  of  lamenting  humanity,  abufed  me 
iheartily,  and  then  complained  to  myfelf  with  the  utmoft  foftnefs.  I  acted 
-contrition,  but  had  like  to  have  fpoiled  all,  by  growing  dreadfully  tired  of  a 
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fecond  lecture  from  the  prince  of  Conti,  who  took  up  the  ball,  and  made 
himfelf  the  hero  of  a  hiftory  wherein  he  had  nothing  to  do.    1  liftened,  did 
not  underftand  half  he  faid  (nor  he  neither),  forgot  the  reft,  faid  Yes  when  I 
mould  have  faid  No,  yawned  when  I  mould  have  fmiled,  and  was  very 
penitent  when  I  fhould  have  rejoiced  at  my  pardon.    Madame  de  Boufikrs 
was  more  diftrefTed,  for  he  owned  twenty  times  more  than  I  had  faid  :  me 
frowned,  and  made  him  figns  ;  but  (he  had  wound  up  his  clack,  and  there 
was  no  flopping  it.    The  moment  fhe  grew  angry,  the  houfe  of  the  lord 
grew  charmed,  and  it  has  been  my  fault  if  I  am  not  at  the  head  of  a  nu- 
merous feci  : — but  when  I  left  a  triumphant  party  in  England,  I  did  not 
come  hither  to  be  at  the  head  of  a  famion.    However,  I  have  been  fent  for 
about  like  an  African  prince  or  a  learned  canary-bird,  and  was,  in  particular, 
carried  by  force  to  the  princefs  of  Talmond,  the  queen's  coufin,  who  lives 
in  a  charitable  apartment  in  the  Luxembourg,  and  was  fitting  on  a  fmall  bed 
hung  with  faints  and  Sobiefkis,  in  a  corner  of  one  of  thofe  vaft  chambers,  by 
two  blinking  tapers.  I  ftumbled  over  a  cat,  a  foot-ftool,  and  a  chamber-pot  in 
my  journey  to  her  prefence.   She  could  not  find  a  fyllable  to  fay  to  me,  and 
the  vifit  ended  with  her  begging  a  lap-dog.    Thank  the  Lord  !  though  this 
is  the  firft  month,  it  is  the  laft  week,  of  my  reign  ;  and  I  mail  refign  my 
crown  with  great  fatisfacHon  to  a  bouillie  of  chefnuts,  which  is  juft  invented, 
and  whofe  snnals  will  be  illuftrated  by  fo  many  indigeftions,  that  Paris  will 
not  want  any  thing  elfe  thefe  three  weeks.    I  will  enclofe  the  fatal  letter  1 
after  I  have  finimed  this  enormous  one  ;  to  which  I  will  only  add,  that  no- 
thing has  interrupted  my  Sevigne-refearches  but  the  froft.    The  abbe  de 
Malesherbes  has  given  me  full  power  to  ranfack  Livry.    I  did  not  tell  you, 
that  by  great  accident,  when  1  thought  on  nothing  lefs,  I  ftumbled  on  an 
original  picture  of  the  comte  de  Grammont.    Adieu  !  You  are  generally  in 
London  in  March  :  I  mall  be  there  by  the  end  of  it. 

Yours  ever, 

HOR.  WALPOLE. 

*  The  letter  from- the  king  of  Pruffiai  o  Roufleau. 


LETTER 


368  LETTERS  between  the  Hon.  HORACE  WALPOLE 

LETTER  VI. 

Feb.  14,  1768.  Pembroke  College. 

I  RECEIVED  the  book*  you  were  fo  good  to  fend  me,  and  have  read  it 
again  (indeed  I  could  hardly  be  faid  to  have  read  it  before)  with  attention 
and  with  plea fu re.  Your  fecond  edition  is  fo  rapid  in  its  progrefs,  that  it 
will  now  hardly  anfwer  any  purpofe  to  tell  you  either  my  own  objections, 
or  thole  of  other  people.  Certain  it  is,  that  you  are  univerfaily  read  here  ; 
but  what  ive  think,  is  not  fo  eafy  to  come  at.  We  ftay  as  ufual  to  fee  the 
fuccefs,  to  learn  the  judgment  of  the  town,  to  be  directed  in  our  opinions  by 
thofe  of  more  competent  judges.  If  they  like  you,  we  fhall ;  if  any  one  of 
name  write  againit  you,  we  give  you  up  :  for  we  are  modeft  and  diffident  of 
ourfelves,  and  not  without  reafon.  Hiltory  in  particular  is  not  our  fort ; 
for  (the  truth  is)  we  read  only  modern  books  and  the  pamphlets  of  the  day. 
I  have  heard  it  objected,  that  you  raife  doubts  and  difficulties,  and  do  not  fa- 
tisfy  them  by  telling  us  what  was  really  the  cafe.  I  have  heard  you  charged 
with  difrefpecl  to  the  king  of  Pruffia  ;  and  above  all  to  king  William,  and 
the  revolution.  Thefe  are  ferioufly  the  moil:  fenfible  things  I  have  heard  faid, 
and  all  that  I  can  recollect.    If  you  pleafe  to  juftify  yourfelf,  you  may. 

My  own  objections  are  little  more  effential :  they  relate  chiefly  to  inac- 
curacies of  ftvle,  which  either  debafe  the  expreflion  or  obfeure  the  meaning. 
I  could  point  out  feveral  fmall  particulars  of  this  kind,  and  will  do  fo,  if  you 
think  it  can  ferve  any  purpofe  after  publication.  When  I  hear  you  read, 
they  often  efcape  me,  partly  becaufe  I  am  attending  to  the  fubject,  and 
partly  becaufe  from  habit  I  underfrand  you  where  a  ftranger  might  often 
be  at  a  lofs. 

As  to  your  arguments,  molt  of  the  principal  points  are  made  out  with  a 
clearnefs  and  evidence  that  no  one  would  expect  where  materials  are  fo 
fcarce.  Yet  I  ltill  fufpect  Richard  of  the  murder  of  Henry  VI.  The  chro- 
nicler of  Croyland  charges  it  full  on  him,  though  without  a  name  or  any 
mention  of  circumftances.  The  interests  of  Edward  were  the  interefts  of 
Kichard  too,  though  the  throne  were  not  then  in  view ;  and  that  Henry 
iftjl  ftood  in  their  way,  they  might  well  imagine,  becaufe,  though  depofed 

1  The  HiRoric  Doubts. 
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and  imprifoned  once  before,  he  had  regained  his  liberty,  and  his  crown  ;  and 
was  ftill  adored  by  the  people.  I  fhould  think,  from  the  word  tyranni,  the 
paffage  was  written  after  Richard  had  afiumed  the* crown :  but,  if  it  was 
earlier,  does  not  the  bare  imputation  imply  very  early  fufpicions  at  leaft  of 
Richard's  bloody  nature,  efpecially  in  the  mouth  of  a  perfon  that  was  no 
enemy  to  the  houfe  of  York,  nor  friend  to  that  of  Beaufort  ? 

That  the  duchefs  of  Burgundy,  to  try  the  temper  of  the  nation,  mould 
fet  up  a  falfe  pretender  to  the  throne  (when  me  had  the  true  duke  of  York 
in  her  hands),  and  that  the  queen  mother  (knowing  her  fon  was  alive)  mould 
countenance  that  defign,  is  a  piece  of  policy  utterly  incomprehenfible  ;  being 
the  moft  likely  means  to  ruin  their  own  lcheme,  and  throw  a  juft  fufpicion 
of  fraud  and  falfehood  on  the  caufe  of  truth,  which  Henry  could  not  fail  to 
feize,  and  turn  to  his  own  advantage. 

Mr.  Hume's  firft:  query,  as  far  as  relates  to  the  queen-mother,  will  frill 
have  fome  weight.  Is  it  probable,  the  mould  give  her  ehlefr,  daughter  to 
Henry,  and  invite  him  to  claim  the  crown,  nnlefs  fhe  had  been  fure  that 
her  fons  were  then  dead  ?  As  to  her  feeming  confent  to  the  match  between 
Elizabeth  and  Richard,  (he  and  her  daughters  were  in  his  power,  which  ap- 
peared now  well  fixed,  his  enemies'  defigns  within  the  kingdom  being  every 
where  defeated,  and  Henry  unable  to  raife  any  confiderable  force  abroad. 
She  was  timorous  and  hopelefs  ;  or  fhe  might  diiTemble,  in  order  to  cover  her 
fecret  dealings  with  Richmond :  and  if  this  were  the  cafe,  fhe  hazarded  little, 
fuppofing  Richard  to  diiTemble  too,  and  never  to  have  thought  ferioufly  of 
marrying. his  niece. 

Another  unaccountable  thing  is,  that  Richard,  a  prince  of  the  houfe  of 
York,  undoubtedly  brave,  clear-fighted,  artful,  attentive  to  buiinefs  ;  of 
boundlefs  generofity,  as  appears  from  his  grants  ;  juit  and  merciful,  as  his 
laws  and  his  pardons  feem  to  teftify;  having  fubdued  the  queen  and  her 
hated  faction,  and  been  called  firft  to  the  proteclorfhip  and  then  to  the  crown 
by  the  body  of  the  nobility  and  by  the  parliament;  with  the  common  peo- 
ple to  friend  (as  Carte  often  aiferts),  and  having  nothing  againff.  him  but  the 
illegitimate  family  of  his  brother  Edward,  and  the'  attainted  houfe  of  Cla- 
rence (both  of  them  within  his  power)  ; — thatfuch  a  man  fhould  fee  within 
a  few  months  Buckingham,  his  beft  friend,  and  almoft  all  the  fouthern  and 
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weftern  counties  on  one  day  in  arms  againft  him  ;  that,  having  feen  ail 
thefe  infurreclions  come  to  nothing,  he  mould  march  with  a  gallant  army 
againft  a  handful  of  needy  adventurers,  led  by  a  fugitive,  who  had  not  the 
madow  of  a  title,  nor  any  virtues  to  recommend  him,  nor  any  foreign 
ftrength  to  depend  on  ;  that  he  mould  be  betrayed  by  almoft  all  his  troops, 
and  fall  a  facrifice  ; — all  this  is  to  me  utterly  improbable,  and  I  do  not  ever 
expecl  to  fee  it  accounted  for. 

I  take  this  opportunity  to  tell  you,  that  Algarotti  (as  I  fee  in  the  new 
edition  of  his  works  printed  at  Leghorn)  being  employed  to  buy  pictures 
for  the  king  of  Poland,  purchafed  among  others  the  famous  Holbein,  that 
was  at  Venice.  It  don't  appear  that  he  knew  any  thing  of  your  book  :  yet 
he  calls  it  the  conful  Meyer  and  his  family ',  as  if  it  were  then  known  to  be 
fo  in  that  city. 

A  young  man  here,  who  is  a  diligent  reader  of  your  books,  an  antiquary, 
and  a  painter,  informs  me,  that  at  the  Red-lion  inn  at  Newmarket  is  a 
piece  of  tapeftry  containing  the  very  defign  of  your  marriage  of  Henry  the 
fixth,  only  with  feveral  more  figures  in  it,  both  men  and  women  ;  that  he 
would  have  bought  it  of  the  people,  but  they  refufed  to  part  with  it. 

Mr.  Mafon,  who  is  here,  defires  to  prefent  his  refpe6ls  to  you.  He  fays, 
that  to  efface  from  our  annals  the  hiftory  of  any  tyrant  is  to  do  an  eflen- 
tial  injury  to  mankind  :  but  he  forgives  it,  becaufe  you  have  mown  Henry 
the  feventh  to  be  a  greater  devil  than  Richard. 

Pray  do  not  be  out  of  humour.  When  you  firft  commenced  an  author, 
you  expofed  yourfelf  to  pit,  box  and  gallery.  Any  coxcomb  in  the  world 
may  come  in  and  hifs,  if  he  pleafes  ;  aye,  and  (what  is  almoft  as  bad)  clap 
too,  and  you  cannot  hinder  him.  I  faw  a  little  fquib  fired  at  you  in  a 
newfpaper  by  fome  of  the  houfe  of  York,  for  fpeaking  lightly  of  chancel- 
lors.   Adieu  ! 

I  am  ever  yours, 

T.  GRAY. 


LETTER 
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LETTER  VII. 

Arlington-ftreet,  February  18,  1768. 

YOU  have  ferit  me  a  long  and  very  obliging  letter,  and  yet  I  am  ex- 
tremely out  of  humour  with  you.  I  law  poems  by  Mr.  Gray  advertifed  : 
I  called  directly  at  Dodfley's  to  know  if  this  was  to  be  more  than  a  new  edi- 
tion ?  He  was  not  at  home  himfelf,  but  his  foreman  told  me  he  thought 
there  were  fome  new  pieces,  and  notes  to  the  whole.  It  was  very  unkind, 
not  only  to  go  out  of  town  without  mentioning  them  to  me,  without  mow- 
mo-  them  to  me,  but  not  to  lav  a  word  of  them  in  this  letter.  Do  you 
think  I  am  indifferent,  or  not  curious,  about  what  you  write  ?  I  have  cealed 
to  alk  you,  becaufe  you  have  fo  long  refilled  to  Ihow  me  any  thing.  You 
could  not  fuppofe  I  thought  that  you  never  write.  No  ;  but  I  concluded 
you  did  not  intend,  at  leaft  yet,  to  publifh  what  you  had  written.  As  you 
did  intend  it,  I  might  have  expected  a  month's  preference.  You  will  do 
me  the  juftice  to  own  that  I  had  always  rather  have  feen  your  writings 
than  have  mown  you  mine  ;  which  you  know  are  the  moll  hafty  trifles  in 
the  world,  and  which,  though  I  may  be  fond  of  the  fubject  when  frem,  I 
conftantly  forget  in  a  very  Ihort  time  after  they  are  published.  This  would 
found  like  affectation  to  others,  but  will  not  to  you.    It  would  be  affected, 

even  to  you,  to  fay  I  am  indifferent  to  fame  1  certainly  am  not,  but  I 

am  indifferent  to  almoft  any  thing  I  have  done  to  acquire  it.  The  greater 
part  are  mere  compilations ;  and  no  wonder  they  are,  as  you  fay,  incorrect, 
when  they  are  commonly  written  with  people  in  the  room,  as  Richard  and  the 
Noble  Authors  were.  But  I  doubt  there  is  a  more  intrinsic  fault  in  them  ; 
which  is,  that  I  cannot  correct  them.  If  I  write  tolerably,  it  muff  be  at 
once  ;  I  can  neither  mend  nor  add.  The  articles  of  lord  Capel  and  lord 
Peterborough,  in  the  fecond  edition  of  the  Noble  Authors,  coff  me  more 
trouble  than  all  the  reft  together  :  and  you  may  perceive  that  the  worff 
part  of  Richard,  in  point  of  eafe  and  ftyle,  is  what  relates  to  the  papers 
you  gave  me  on  Jane  Shore,  becaufe  it  was  tacked  on  fo  long  afterwards, 
and  when  my  impetus  was  chilled.  If  fome  time  or  other  you  will  take 
the  trouble  of  pointing  out  the  inaccuracies  of  it,  1  mall  be  much  obliged 
to  you  :  at  prefent  I  mall  meddle  no  more  with  it.  It  has  taken  its  fate  ; 
nor  did  I  mean  to  complain.    I  found  it  was  condemned  indeed  before 
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hand,  which  was  what  I  alluded  to.    Since  publication  (as  has  happened  to 

me  before)  the  fuccefs  has  gone  beyond  my  expectation. 

Not  only  -at  Cambridge,  but  here,  there  have  been  people  wife  enough  to 
think  me  too  free  with  the  king  of  Pruffia !  A  newfpaper  has  talked 
of  my  known  inveteracy  to  him. — Truly,  I  love  him  as  well  as  I  do  moft 
kings.  The  greater  offence  is  my  reflection  on  lord  Clarendon.  It  is  for- 
gotten that  I  had  overpraifed  him  before.  Pray  turn  to  the  new  State 
Papers,  from  which,  it  is  faid,  he  compofed  his  hiftory.  You  will  find  they 
are  the  papers  from  which  he  did  not  compofe  his  hiftory..  And  yet  I  ad- 
mire my  lord  Clarendon  more  than  thefe  pretended  admirers  do.  But  I  do 
not  intend  to  juftify  myfelf.  I  can  as  little  fatisfy  thofe  who  complain 
that  I  do  not  let  them  know  what  really  did  happen.  If  this  inquiry  can. 
ferret  out  any  truth,  I  mall  be  glad.  I  have  picked  up  a  few  more  circum- 
ftances.  I  now  want  to  know  what  Perkin  Warbeck's  proclamation  was, 
which  Speed  in  his  hiftory  fays  is  preferved  by  bifhop  Leflie.  If  you  look 
in  Speed,  perhaps  you  will  be  able  to  affift  me. 

The  duke  of  Richmond  and  lord  Lyttelton  agree  with  you,  that  I  have 
not  difculpated  Richard  of  the  murder  of  Henry  VI.  I  own  to  you,  it  is 
the  crime  of  which  in  my  own  mind  I  believe  him  moft  guiltlefs.  Had  I 
thought  he  committed  it,.  I  mould  never  have  taken  the  trouble  to  apolo- 
gize for  the  reft.  I  am  not  at  all  pofitive  or  obftinate  on  your  other  ob- 
jections, nor  know  exactly  what  I  believe  on  many  points  of  this  ftory. 
And  I  am  fo  fincere,  that,  except  a  few  notes  hereafter,  I  mail  leave  the 
matter  to  be  fettled  or  difcuffed  by  others.  As  you  have  written  much 
too  little,  I  have  written  a  great  deal  too  much,  and  think  only  of  finiming 
the  two  or  three  other  things  I  have  begun — and  of  thofe,  nothing  but  the 
laft  volume  of  painters  is  defigned  for  the  prefent  public.  What  has  one 
to  do  when  turned  fifty,  but  really  think  of  Jinijliing  P. 

I  am  much  obliged  and  flattered  by  Mr.  Mafon's  approbation,  and  par- 
ticularly by  having  had  almolt  the  fame  thought  with  him.  I  laid,  "  Peo- 
ple need  not  be  angry  at  my  excufmg  Richard  ;  I  have  not  diminiflied  their 
fund  of  hatred,  I  have  only  transferred  it  from  Richard  to  Henry." — Well, 
but  I  have  found  you  clofe  with  Mafon — No  doubt,  cry  prating  I,  fome- 

thing 
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thing  will  come  out  *.  Oh  !  110 — leave  us,  both  of  you,  to  Annabellas 

and  Epiftles  to  Ferney,  that  give  Voltaire  an  account  of  his  own  trage- 
dies, to  Macarony  fables  that  are  more  unintelligible  than  Pilpay's  are  in  the 

original,  to  Mr.  Thornton's  hurdy-gurdy  poetry,  and  to  Mr.   ,  who 

has  imitated  himfelf  worfe  than  any  fop  in  a  magazine  would  have  done. 
In  truth,  if  you  mould  abandon  us,  I  could  not  wonder — When  Garrick's 
prologues  and  epilogues,  his  own  Cymons  and  farces,  and  the  comedies  of 
the  fools  that  pay  court  to  him,  are  the  delight  of  the  age,  it  does  not  de- 
ferve  any  thing  better. 

Pray  read  the  new  account  of  Corfica.  What  relates  to  Paoli  will  amufe 
you  much.  There  is  a  deal  about  the  ifland  and  its  divifions  that  one  does 
not  care  a  ftraw  for.    The  author,  Bofwell,  is  a  ftrange  being,  and,  like 

 ,  has  a  rage  of  knowing  any  body  that  ever  was  talked  of.  He 

forced  himfelf  upon  me  at  Paris  in  fpite  of  my  teeth  and  my  doors,  and  I 
fee  has  given  a  foolifh  account  of  all  he  could  pick  up  from  me  about  king 
Theodore.  He  then  took  an  antipathy  to  me  on  RoufTeau's  account, 
abufed  me  in  the  newfpapers,  and  exhorted  RoufTeau  to  do  fo  too  :  but  as 
he  came  to  fee  me  no  more,  I  forgave  all  the  reft.  I  fee  he  now  is  a  little 
fick  of  RoufTeau  himfelf,  but  I  hope  it  will  not  cure  him  of  his  anger  to 
me.    However,  his  book  will  I  am  fure  entertain  you. 

I  will  add  but  a  word  or  two  more.  I  am  criticized  for  the  expreffion 
tinker  up  2  in  the  preface.  Is  this  one  of  thofe  that  you  object  to  ?  I  own 
I  think  fuch  a  low  exprefTion,  placed  to  ridicule  an  abfurd  inftance  of  wife 
folly,  very  forcible.  Replace  it  with  an  elevated  word  or  phrafe,  and  to 
my  conception  it  becomes  as  flat  as  poffible. 

George  Selwyn  fays  I  may,  if  I  pleafe,  write  hiftoric  doubts  on  the  pre- 

fent  duke  of  G —  too.  Indeed  they  would  be  doubts,  for  I  know  nothing 

certainly. 


1  "  I  found  him  clofe  with  Swift  — Indeed  ? — 
No  doubt, 

(Cries  prating  Balbus)  fomething  will  come 
out."  Pope's  Epijlle  to  Arbuthiwt. 

z  "  The  want  of  records,  of  letters,  of  print- 
I 


ing,  of  critics ;  wars,  revolutions,  factions,  and 
other  caufes  occafioned  thefe  defects  in  ancient 
hiftory.  Chronology  and  aftronomy  are  forced 
to  tinker  up  and  reconcile  as  well  as  they  can 
thofe  uncertainties." 

Preface  to  Hifloric  Doubts,  vol.  ii.  p.  106. 

Will 
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Will  you  be  fo  kind  as  to  look  into  Leflie  de  rebus  Scotorum,  and  fee  .if 
Perkin's  proclamation  is  there,  and  if  there,  how  authenticated.    You  will 

find  in  Speed  my  reafon  for  afking  this. 

1  have  written  in  fuch  a  hurry,  I  believe  you  will  fcarce  be  able  to  read  my 
letter — and  as  I  have  juft  been  writing  French,  perhaps  the  fenfe  may  not 

be  clearer  than  the  writing.    Adieu  ! 

Yours  ever, 

HOR.  WALPOLE. 


LETTER  VIII. 

Pembroke-college,  Feb.  25,  1768- 

TO  your  friendly  accufation,  I  am  glad  I  can  plead  not  guilty  with  a  fafe 
conference.  Dodfley  told  me  in  the  fpring  that  the  plates  from  Mr.  Bent- 
ley's  defigns  were  worn  out,  and  he  wanted  to  have  them  copied  and  re- 
duced to  a  fmaller  fcale  for  a  new  edition.  I  dhTuaded  him  from  fo  filly  an 
expence,  and  defired  he  would  put  in  no  ornaments  at  all.  The  Long  Story 
was  to  be  totally  omitted,  as  its  only  ufe  (that  of  explaining  the  prints)  was 
gone  :  but  to  fupply  the  place  of  it  in  bulk,  left  my  works  mould  be  mis- 
taken for  the  works  of  a  flea,  or  a  pifmire,  I  promifed  to  fend  him  an  equal 
weight  of  poetry  or  profe  :  fo,  iince  my  return  hither,  I  put  up  about  two 
ounces  of  Huff;  viz.  The  Fatal  Sifters,  The  Defcent  of  Odin  (of  both 
which  you  have  copies),  a  bit  of  fomething  from  the  Welch,  and  certain 
little  notes,  partly  from  juftice  (to  acknowledge  the  debt,  where  I  had  bor- 
rowed any  thing),  partly  from  ill  temper,  jufi  to  tell  the  gentle  reader,  that 
Edward  I.  was  not  Oliver  Cromwell,  nor  queen  Elizabeth  the  witch  of 
Endor.  This  is  literally  all ;  and  with  all  this  I  mall  be  but  a  mrimp  of  an 
author.  I  gave  leave  alfo  to  print  the  fame  thing  at  Glafgow  ;  but  I  doubt 
my  packet  has  mifcarried,  for  I  hear  nothing  of  its  arrival  as  yet.  To  what 
you  lay  to  me  fo  civilly,  that  I  ought  to  write  more,  I  ;oly  in  your  own  words 
(like  the  pamphleteer,  who  is  going  to  confute  you  of  your  own  mouth), 
What  has  one  to  do,  vthzwjurned  of  fifty,  but  re  o  think  of  finifhing  ? 
However,  I  will  be  candid  (for  you  feem  to  be  fo  mej,  and  avow  to 

you,  that  till  fourfcore-and-teu,  whenever  the  1        ir  takes  me,  I  will 

write, 
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write,  becaufe  I  like  it  ;.  and  becaufe  I  like  myfelf  better  when  I  do  fo.  If 
I  do  not  write  much,  it  is  becaufe  I  cannot.  As  you  have  not  this  laft  plea,. 
I  fee  no  reafon  why  you  mould  not  continue  as  long  as  it  is  agreeable  to- 
yourfelf,  and  to  all  fuch  as  have  any  curiofity  or  judgment  in  the  fubjecls 
you  choofe  to  treat.  By  the  way  let  me  tell  you  (while  it  is  frefh)  that, 
lord  Sandwich,  who  was  lately  dining  at  Cambridge,  fpeaking  (as  I  am  told), 
handfomely  of  your  book,  faid,  it  was  pity  you  did  not  know  that  his  coufin 
Manchefter  had  a  genealogy  of  the  kings,  which  came  down  no  lower  than 
to  Richard  III.  and  at  the  end  of  it  were  two  portraits  of  Richard  and  his 
fon,  in  which  that  king  appeared  to  be  a  handfbme  man.  I  tell  you  it  as  I 
heard  it :  perhaps  you  may  think  it  worth  enquiring  into. 

I  have  looked  into  Speed  and  Leflie.  It  appears  very  odd,  that  Speed  in. 
the  fpeech  he  makes  for  P.  Warbeck,  addrefied  to  James  IV.  of  Scotland, 
mould  three  times  cite  the  manufcrijit  proclamation  of  Perkin,  then  in  the 
hands  of  fir  Robert  Cotton  ;  and  yet  when  he  gives  us  the  proclamation 
afterwards  (on  occafion  of  the  infurreclion  in  Cornwall)  he  does  not  cite 
any  fuch  manufcript.  In  Cafley's  Catalogue  of  the  Cotton  Library  you  may 
fee  whether  this  manufcript  proclamation  ftill  exifts  or  not :  if  it  does,  it 
may  be  found  at  the  Mufaeum.  Leflie  will  give  you  no  fatisfaclion  at  all 
though  no  fubject  of  England,  he  could  not  write  freely  on  this  matter,  as 
the  title  of  Mary  his  miftrefs  to  the  crown  of  England  was  derived  from 
that  of  Henry  VII.  Accordingly,  he  every  where  treats  Perkin  as  an  im- 
porter ;  yet  drops  feveral  little  expreffions  inconfiftent  with  that  fuppoiitioiu 
He  has  preferved  no  proclamation  :  he  only  puts  a  fhort  fpeech  into  Per- 
kin's  mouth,  the  fubltance  of  which  is  taken  by  Speed,  and  tranflated  in  the 
end  of  hi?,  which  is  a  good  deal  longer  r  the  whole  matter  is  treated  by 
Leflie  very  concifely  and  fuperficially.  1  can  ealily  tranfcribe  it,  if  yon, 
pleafe  ;  but  I  do  not  fee  that  it  could  anfwer  any  purpofe. 

Mr.  Bofwell's  book  I  was  going  to  recommend  to  you,  when  I  received, 
your  letter  :  it  has  pleafed  and  moved  me  ftrangely,  all  (I  mean)  that  re- 
lates to  Paoli.  He  is  a  man  born  two  thoufand  years  after  his  time  !  The 
pamphlet  proves  what  I  have  always  maintained,  that  any  fool  may  write  a 
moft  valuable  book  by  chance,  if  he  will  only  tell  us  what  he  heard  and  faw 
with  veracity.  Of  Mr.  Bofwell's  truth  I  have  not  the  leafi  fufpicion,  becaufe 
I  am  fure  he  could  invent  nothing  of  this  kind.  The  true  title  of  this  part 
of  his  work  is,  A  Dialogue  between  a  Green-goofe  and  a  Hero- 

Sha£ 


376  LETTERS  between  the  Hon.  HORACE  WALPOLE 

I  had  been  told  of  a  manufcript  in  Benet-library  :  the  infcription  of  it  is 
Itinerarium  Fratris  Simonis  Simeonis  et  Hugonis  Illummatoris,  1322.  Would 
not  one  think  this  mould  promife  fomething  ?  They  were  two  Francifcan 
friars  that  came  from  Ireland,  and  palled  through  Wales  to  London,  to  Can- 
terbury, to  Dover,  and  fo  to  France  in  their  way  to  Jerufalem.  All  that 
relates  to  our  own  country  has  been  tranfcribed  for  me,  and  (forry  am  I  to 
fay)  fignifies  not  a  halfpenny  :  only  this  little  bit  might  be  inferted  in  your 
next  edition  of  the  Painters  :  Ad  aliud  caput  civitatis  (Londoniae)  eft 
monafterium  nigrorum  monachorum  nomine  Weftmonafterium,  in  quo 

conftanter  et  communiter  omnes  reges  Anglian  fepeliuntur  et  eidem  mo- 

nafterio  quafi  immediate  conjungitur  illud  famofimmum  palatium  regis,  in 
quo  eft  ilia  vulgata  camera,  in  cujus  parietibus  funt  omnes  hiftorise  bellicze 
totius  Biblias  inefFabiliter  depiclse,  atque  in  Gallico  completiffime  et  perfec- 
tiffime  confcriptse,  in  non  modica  intuentium  admiratione  et  maxima  regali 
magnificentia. 

I  have  had  certain  obfervations  on  your  "Royal  and  Noble  Authors  given 
me  to  fend  you  perhaps  about  three  years  ago  :  laffc  week  I  found  them  in  a 
drawer,  and  (my  confcience  being  troubled)  now  enclofe  them  to  you.  -I 

have  even  forgot  whofe  they  are. 

I  have  been  alfo  told  of  a  paffage  in  Ph.  de  Comines,  which  (if  you  know) 
ought  not  to  have  been  pafTed  over.  The  book  is  not  at  hand  at  prefent, 
and  I  muft  conclude  my  letter.    Adieu  ! 

I  am  ever  yours, 

T.  GRAY. 


LETTER  IX. 

Arlington-ftreet,  Friday  night,  Feburary  26. 

I  PLAGUE  you  to  death,  but  I  muft  reply  a  few  more  words.  I  ftiall 
be  very  glad  to  fee  in  print,  and  to  have  thofe  that  are  worthy  fee  your 
ancient  odes ;  but  I  was  in  hopes  there  were  fome  pieces  too  that  I  had  not 
feen.    I  am  forry  there  are  not. 


I  troubled  you  about  Perkin's  proclamation,  becaufe  Mr.  Hume  lays  great 

ftrefs 
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ftrefs  upon  it,  and  infifts,  that  if  Perkin  affirmed  his  brother  was  killed,  it 
mu ft  have  been  true,  if  he  was  true  duke  of  York.  Mr.  Hume  would 
have  perfuaded  me  that  the  proclamation  is  in  Stowe,  but  I  can  find  no  fuch 
thing  there  ;  nor,  what  is  more,  in  Cafley's  catalogue,  which  I  have  twice 
looked  over  carefully.  I  wrote  to  lir  David  Dalrymple  in  Scotland,  to 
enquire  after  it,  becaufe  I  would  produce  it  if  I  could,  though  it  mould 
make  againft  me:  but  he,  I  believe,  thinking  I  enquired  with  the  contrary- 
view,  replied  very  drily,  that  it  was  publilhed  at  York,  and  was  not  to  be 
found  in  Scotland.  Whether  he  is  difpleafed  that  I  have  plucked  a  hair 
from  the  treffes  of  their  great  hiftorian  ;  or  whether,  as  1  fufpecl:,  he  is  of- 
fended for  king  William;  this  reply  was  all  the  notice  he  took  of  my  letter 
and  book.  I  only  fmiled,  as  I  muft  do  when  I  find  one  party  is  angry 
with  me  on  king  William's,  and  the  other  on  lord  Clarendon's  account. 

The  anfwer  advertifed  is  Guthrie's,  who  is  furious  that  I  have  taken  no 
notice  of  his  Hiftory.  I  mall  take  as  little  of  his  pamphlet ;  but  his  end 
will  be  anfwered,  if  he  fells  that  and  one  or  two  copies  of  his  Hiftory.  Mr. 
Hume,  I  am  told,  has  drawn  up  an  anfwer  too,  which  I  mall  fee,  and,  if  I 
can,  will  get  him  to  publim  ;  for,  if  I  mould  ever  choofe  to  lay  any  thing 
more  on  this  fubjecT:,  I  had  rather  reply  to  him  than  to  hackney-writers: — to 
the  latter,  indeed,  I  never  will  reply.  A  few  notes  I  have  to  add  that  will 
be  very  material  ;  and  I  wifti  to  get  fome  account  of  a  book  that  was  once 
fold  at  Oiborn's,  that  exifts  perhaps  at  Cambridge,  and  of  which  I  found  a 
memorandum  t'other  day  in  my  note-book.  Jt  is  called  A  paradox,  or 
apology  for  Richard  III.  by  fir  William  Cornwallis.  If  you  could  difcover 
it,  I  mould  be  much  obliged  to  you. 

Lord  Sandwich,  with  whom  I  have  not  exchanged  a  fy liable  fince  the  general 
warrants,  very  obligingly  fent  me  an  account  of  the  roll  at  Kimbolton ;  and 
has  fince,  at  my  defire,  borrowed  it  for  me  and  fent  it  to  town  \  It  is  as 
long  as  my  lord  Lyttelton's  Hiftory;  but  by  what  I  can  read  of  it  (for  it  is 
both  ill  written  and  much  decayed),  it  is  not  a  roll  of  kings,  but  of  all  that 
have  been  poflefled  of,  or  been  earls  of  Warwick  :  or  have  not  -  for  one  of 
the  firft  earls  is  iEneas.  How,  or  wherefore,  I  do  not  know,  but  amongft 
the  firft  is  Richard  III.  in  whofe  reign  it  was  finiftied,  and  with  whom  it 


1  From  this  roll  were  taken  the  two  plates  of  portraits  in  the  Hiftoric  Doubts,  now  firft  pub- 
liflied  in  this  edition.  E. 

Vol.  V.  C  c  c  concludes. 
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concludes.  He  is  there  again  with  his  wife  and  fon,  and  Edward  IV.  and 
Clarence  and  his  wife,  and  Edward  their  fon  (who  unluckily  is  a  little  old 

man),  and  Margaret  countefs  of  Salifbury,  their  daughter  But  why  do  I 

fay  with  thefe  ?  There  is  every  body  elfe  too — and  what  is  moft  meritori- 
ous, the  habits  of  all  the  times  are  admirably  well  obferved  from  the  moft 
favage  ages.  Each  figure  is  tricked  with  a  pen,  well  drawn,  but  neither 
coloured  nor  fhaded.  Richard  is  ftraight,  but  thinner  than  my  print;  his  hair 
fhort,  and  exaclly  curled  in  the  fame  manner ;  not  fo  handfome  as  mine, 
but  what  one  might  really  believe  intended  for  the  fame  countenance,  as 
drawn  by  a  different  painter,  efpecially  when  fo  fmall ;  for  the  figures  in 
general  are  not  fo  long  as  one's  finger.  His  queen  is  ugly,  and  with  juft 
fuch  a  fquare  forehead  as  in  my  print,  but  I  cannot  fay  like  it.  Nor, 
indeed,  where  forty-five  figures  out  of  fifty  (I  have  not  counted  the  number) 
muff,  have  been  imaginary,  can  one  lay  great  ftrefs  on  the  five.  I  fhall, 
however,  have  thefe  figures  copied,  efpecially  as  I  know  of  no  other  image 
of  the  fon.  Mr.  Aftle  is  to  come  to  me  to-morrow  morning  to  explain  the 
writing. 

I  wifh  you  had  told  me  in  what  age  your  Francifcan  friars  lived ;  and 
what  the  paffage  in  Comines  is.  I  am  very  ready  to  make  amende  hono- 
rable. 

Thank  you  for  the  notes  on  the  Noble  Authors.  They  mail  be  inferted 
when  I  make  a  new  edition,  for  the  fake  of  the  trouble  the  perfon  has 
taken,  though  they  are  of  little  confequence.  Dodfley  has  afked  me  for  a, 
new  edition  ;  but  I  have  little  heart  to  undertake  fuch  work,  no  more  than 
to  mend  my  old  linen.  It  is  pity  one  cannot  be  born  an  ancient,  and  have 
commentators  to  do  fuch  jobs  for  one  !    Adieu  ! 

Yours  ever, 

HOR.  WALPOLE. 

Saturday  morning. 

On  reading  over  your  letter  again  this  morning,  I  do  find  the  age  in 
which  the  friars  lived — I  read  and  write  in  fuch  a  hurry,  that  I  think  I 
-neither  know  what  I  read  or  fav. 
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LETTER  X. 

Pembroke-hall,  March  6,  1768. 

HERE  is  fir  William  Cornwallis,  entitled  EfTayes  of  certaine  Paradoxes. 
2d  Edit.  1 61 7,  Lond. 

Kincr  Richard  III. 
The  French  Pockes 
Nothing 

Good  to  be  in  debt 
Sadnefle 

Julian  the  Apoftate's  vertues> 

The  title-page  will  probably  liiffice  yon  ;  but  if  you  would  know  any  more 
of  him,  he  has  read  nothing  but  the  common  chronicles,  and  thofe  without 
attention  :  for  example,  fpeaking  of  Anne  the  queen,  he  fays,  me  was 
barren,  of  which  Richard  had  often  complained  to  Rotheram.  He  ex- 
tenuates the  murder  of  Henry' VI.  and  his  fon  :  the  firft,  he  fays,  might  be 
a  malicious  accufation,  for  that  many  did  fuppofe  he  died  of  mere  melan- 
choly and  grief  r  the  latter  cannot  be  proved  to  be  the  action  of  Richard 
(though  executed  in  his  prefence). ;  and  if  it  were,  he  did  it  out  of  love  to 
his  brother  Edward.  He  juftifies  the  death  of  the  lords  at  Pomfret,  from 
reafbns  of  ftate,  for  his  own  prefervation,  the  fafety  of  the  commonwealth, 
and  the  ancient  nobility.  The  execution  of  Haftings  he  excufes  from  ne- 
1  ceffity,  from  the  difhonefty  and  fenfuality  of  the  man :  what  was  his 
crime  with  refpect  to  Richard,  he  does  not  fay.  Dr.  Shaw's  fermon  was 
not  by  the  king's  command,  but  to  be  imputed  to  the  preacher's  own 
ambition  :  but  if  it  was  by  order,  to  charge  his  mother  with  adultery  was  a 
matter  of  no  fuch  great  moment,  Jince  it  is  no  wonder  in  that  fex.  Of  the 
murder  in  the  Tower  he  doubts  ;  but  if  it  were  by  his  order,  the  offence 
was  to  God,  not  to  his  people  ;  and  how  could  he  demon/Irate  his  love  more 
amjily,  than  to  venture  his  foul  for  their  quiet  f  Have  you  enough,  pray  ? 
You  fee  it  is  an  idle  declamation,  the  exercife  of  a  fchool-boy  that  is  to  be 
bred  a  ftateman. 


y  praifed. 


I  have  looked  in  Stowe  :  to  be  fure  there  is  no  proclamation  there.  Mr. 
Hume,  I  fuppofe,  means  Speed,  where  it  is  given,  how  truly  I  know  not ; 

C  c  c  2  but 
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but  that  he  had  feen  the  original  is  fure,  and  feems  to  quote  the  very 
words  of  it  in  the  beginning  of  that  fpeech  which  Perkin  makes  to 
James  IV.  and  alfo  juft  afterwards,  where  he  treats  of  the  Cornifli 
rebellion. 

Guthrie,  you  fee,  has  vented  himfelf  in  the  Critical  Review.  His 
Hiftory  I  never  faw,  nor  is  it  here,  nor  do  I  know  any  one  that  ever  faw 
it.  He  is  a  rafcal,  but  rafcals  may  chance  to  meet  with  curious  records  ; 
and  that  commiffion  to  fir  J.  Tyrrell  (if  it  be  not  a  lye)  is  fuch  :  fo  is  the 
order  for  Henry  the  fixth's  funeral.  I  would  by  no  means  take  notice  of 
him,  write  what  he  would.    I  am  glad  you  have  feen  the  Manchefter-roll. 

It  is  not  I  that  talk  of  Phil,  de  Comines ;  it  was  mentioned  to  me  as  a 
thing  that  looked  like  a  voluntary  omiffion :  but  I  fee  you  have  taken 
notice  of  it  in  the  note  to  page  71,  though  rather  too  (lightly.  You 
have  not  obferved  that  the  fame  writer  fays,  c.  55,  Richard  tua  de  fa  main, 
ou  Jit  tuer  e?t  fa  prefence,  quelque  lieu  apart,  ce  bon  homme  le  roi  Henry. 
Another  overiight  I  think  there  is  at  p.  43,  where  you  fpeak  of  the  roll  of 
parliament  and  the  contract  with  lady  Eleanor  Boteler,  as  things  newly 
come  to  light ;  whereas  Speed  has  given  at  large  the  fame  roll  in  his 
Hiftory.  Adieu  ! 

I  am  ever  yours, 

T.  GRAY. 
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LETTER  I. 

Cambridge,  February  3,  1746. 

DEAR  SIR, 

"VT'OU  are  fo  good  to  enquire  after  my  ufual  time  of  coming  to  town  :  it 
is  at  a  feafon  when  even  you,  the  perpetual  friend  of  London,  will,  I 
fear,  hardly  be  in  it — the  middle  of  June  :  and  I  commonly  return  hither 
in  September ;  a  month  when  I  may  more  probably  find  you  at  home. 

Our  defeat  to  be  fure  is  a  rueful  affair  for  the  honour  of  the  troops ;  but 
the  Duke  is  gone  it  feems  with  the  rapidity  of  a  cannon-bullet  to  undefeat 
us  again.  The  common  people  in  town  at  leafr.  know  how  to  be  afraid  : 
but  we  are  fuch  uncommon  people  here  as  to  have  no  more  fenfe  of  danger, 
than  if  the  battle  had  been  fought  when  and  where  the  battle  of  Canna?  was. 
The  perception  of  thefe  calamities  and  of  their  confequences,  that  we  are 
fuppofed  to  get  from  books,  is  fo  faintly  imprelfed,  that  we  talk  of  war,  fa- 
mine and  peftilence  with  no  more  apprehenlion  than  of  a  broken  head,  or 
of  a  coach  overturned  between  York  and  Edinburgh.  I  heard  three  people, 
fenfible  middle-aged  men  (when  the  Scotch  were  faid  to  be  at  Stamford,  and 
actually  were  at  Derby),  talking  of  hiring  a  chaife  to  go  to  Caxton  (a  place 
in  the  high  road)  to  fee  the  pretender  and  the  highlanders  as  they  palled. 

3  I  can 
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I  can  lay  no  more  for  Mr.  Pope  (for  what  you  keep  in  referve  may 
be  worfe  than  all  the  reft).  It  is  natural  to  wilh  the  finest  writer,  one 
of  them,  we  ever  had,  fhould  be  an  honeft  man.  It  is  for  the  intereft 
even  of  that  virtue,  whole  friend  he  profeffed  himfelf,  and  whofe  beauties 
he  fung,  that  he  Ihould  not  be  found  a  dirly  animal.  But  however,  this  is 
Mr.  Warburton's  bufinefs,  not  mine,  who  may  fcribble  his  pen  to  the 
flumps  and  all  in  vain,  if  thefe  fa£b  are  fo.  It  is  not  from  what  he  told 
me  about  himfelf  that  I  thought  well  of  him,  but  from  a  humanity  and 
goodnefs  of  heart,  aye,  and  greatnefs  of  mind,  that  runs  through  his  private 
correfpondence,  not  lefs  apparent  than  are  a  thoufand  little  vanities  and 
weakneifes  mixed  with  thole  good  qualities,  for  nobody  ever  took  him  for 
a  philofopher. 

If  you  know  any  thing  of  Mr.  Mann's  flate  of  health  and  happinefs,  or 
the  motions  of  Mr.  Chute  homewards,  it  will  be  a  particular  favour  to  in- 
form me  of  them,  as  I  have  not  heard  this  half-year  from  them. 

I  am  lincerely  yours, 

T.  GRAY. 


LETTER  II. 

January,  1747. 

IT  is  doubtlefs  an  encouragement  to  continue  writing  to  you, whenyou  tell 
me  you  anfwer  me  with  pleafure  :  I  have  another  realon  which  would  make 
me  very  copious,  had  I  any  thing  to  fay ;  it  is,  that  I  write  to  you  with 
equal  pleafure,  though  not  w  ith  equal  fpirits,  nor  with  like  plenty  of  mate- 
rials :  pleafe  to  fubftract  then  fo  much  for  fpirit,  and  fo  much  for  matter  ; 
and  you  will  find  me,  I  hope,  neither  fo  flow,  nor  fo  fhort,  as  I  might  other- 
wife  feem.  Befides,  I  had  a  mind  to  fend  you  the  remainder  of  Agrippina, 
that  was  loft  in  a  wildernefs  of  papers.  Certainly  you  do  her  too  much 
honour  :  Ihe  feemed  to  me  to  talk  like  an  Oldboy,  all  in  figures  and  mere 
poetry,  inftead  of  nature  and  the  language  of  real  paflion.  Do  you  remem- 
ber d/i/irochez-vous,  Neron1  Who  would  not  rather  have  thought  of  that 

half  line  than  all  Mr.  Rowe's  flowers  of  eloquence  ?  However,  you  will 
find  the  remainder  here  at  the  end  in  an  outrageous  long  fpeech  :  it  was 
begun  above  four  years  ago  (it  is  a  misfortune  you  know  my  age,  elfe  I 


1  Agrippina,  in  Racine's  tragedy  of  Britannicus. 

9 


might 
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might  have  added),  when  I  was  very  young.  Poor  Weft  put  a  ftop  to  that 
tragic  torrent  he  faw  breaking  in  upon  him  : — have  a  care,  I  warn  you,  not 
to  Jet  open  the  flood-gate  again,  left  it  drown  you  and  me  and  the  bilhop  and 
all. 

I  am  very  forry  to  hear  you  treat  philofophy  and  her  followers  like  a  par- 
cel of  monks  and  hermits,  and  think  myfelf  obliged  to  vindicate  a  profeftion 
I  honour,  bien  que  je  n'en  tienne  pas  boutique  (as  mad.  Sevigne  fays).  The 
firft  man  that  ever  bore  the  name,  if  you  remember,  ufed  to  fay,  that  life 
was  like  the  Olympic  games  (the  greateft  public  afTembly  of  his  age  and 
country),  where  fome  came  to  fhow  their  ftrength  and  agility  of  body,  as 
the  champions  ;  others,  as  the  muficians,  orators,  poets  and  hiftorians,  to 
mow  their  excellence  in  thofe  arts  ;  the  traders,  to  get  money  ;  and  the 
better  fort,  to  enjoy  the  fpectacle,  and  judge  of  all  thefe.  They  did  not  then 
run  away  from  fociety  for  fear  of  its  temptations  :  they  palled  their  days 
in  the  midft  of  it :  converfation  was  their  bulinefs  :  they  cultivated  the  arts 
of  perfuafion,  on  purpofe  to  fhow  men  it  was  their  intereft,  as  well  as  their 
duty,  not  to  be  foolifh,  and  falfe,  and  nnjuft  ;  and  that  too  in  many  in- 
ftances  with  fuccefs  :  which  is  not  very  ftrange  ;  for  they  fhowed  by  their 
life  that  their  leffons  were  not  impracticable  ;  and  that  pleafures  were  no 
temptations,  but  to  fuch  as  wanted  a  clear  perception  of  the  pains  annexed 
to  them  \  But  I  have  done  preaching  a  la  Grecque.  Mr.  Ratcliffe  2  made 
a  fhift  to  behave  very  rationally  without  their  inftructions,  at  a  feafon  which 
they  took  a  great  deal  of  pains  to  fortify  themfelves  and  others  againft  :  one 
would  not  delire  to  lofe  one's  head  with  a  better  grace.  I  am  particularly 
fatisfied  with  the  humanity  of  that  laft  embrace  to  all  the  people  about  him. 
Sure  it  muft  be  fomewhat  embarraffing  to  die  before  fo  much  good  company  ! 

You  need  not  fear  but  pofterity  will  be  ever  glad  to  know  the  abfurdity  of 
their  anceftors  :  the  foolifh  will  be  glad  to  know  they  were  as  foolifh  as 
they,  and  the  wife  will  be  glad  to  find  themfelves  wiler.  You  will  pleafe 
all  the  world  then  ;  and  if  you  recount  miracles  you  will  be  believed  fb 

1  Never  perhaps  was  a  more  admirable  pie-  chimerical  bafis  of  a  fyftem,  but  on  the  immu- 

ture  drawn  of  true  philofophy  and  its  real  and  table  foundations  of  truth  and  virtue.  E. 

important  fervices  •,  fervices  not  confined  to  the  2  Brother  to  the  earl  of  Derwentwater.  He 

fpeculative  opinions  of  the  ftudious,  but  adapted  was  executed  at  Tyburn,  December  1746,  for 

to  the  common  purpofes  of  life,  and  promoting  having  been    concerned   in   the  rebellion  in 

the  general  happinefs  of  mankind  ;  not  upon  the  Scotland.  E. 

Vol.  V.  D  d  d  much 
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much  the  fboner.  We  are  pleafed  when  we  wonder  ;  and  we  believe  becaufe 
we  are  pleafed.  Folly  and  wifdom,  and  wonder  and  pleafure,  join  with  me 
in  defiring  you  would  continue  to  entertain  them  :  refufe  us,  if  you  can. 
Adieu,  dear  fir  ! 

T.  GRAY, 


LETTER  III. 

Stoke,  June  12,  1750* 

DEAR  SIR, 

AS  I  live  in  a  place,  where  even  the  ordinary  tattle  of  the  town  arrives 
not  till  it  is  flale,  and  which  produces  no  events  of  its  own,  you  will  not 
defire  any  excufe  from  me  for  writing  fo  feldom,  efpecially  as  of  all  people 
living  I  know  you  are  the  leaft  a  friend  to  letters  fpun  out  of  one's  own 
brains,  with  all  the  toil  and  conftraint  that  accompanies  fentimental  pro- 
ductions. I  have  been  here  at  Stoke  a  few  days  (where  I  mall  continue 
good  part  of  the  fummer)  ;  and  having  put  an  end  to  a  thing,  whofe  begin- 
ning you  have  feen  long  ago,  I  immediately  fend  it  you  \  You  will,  I 
hope,  look  upon  it  in  the  light  of  a  thing  with  an  end  to  it ;  a  merit  that, 
moil  of  my  writings  have  wanted,  and  are  like  to  want,  but  which  this 
epiftle  I  am  determined  mall  not  want,  when  it  tells  you  that  I  am  ever 

Yours, 

T.  GRAY. 

Not  that  I  have  done  yet ;  but  who  could  avoid  the  temptation  of 
finifhing  fo  roundly  and  fo  cleverly  in  the  manner  of  good  queen  Anne's 
days  ?  Now  I  have  talked  of  writings  ;  I  have  feen  a  book,  which  is  by 
this  time  in  the  prefs,  againlt.  Middleton  (though  without  naming  him),  by 
Afheton.  As  far  as  I  can  judge  from  a  very  hairy  reading,  there  are 
things  in  it  new  and  ingenious,  but  rather  too  prolix,  and  the  ftyle  here  and 
there  favouring  too  ftrongly  of  fermon.  I  imagine  it  will  do  him  credit. 
So  much  for  other  people,  now  to  felf  again.  You  are  defired  to  tell  me 
your  opinion,  if  you  can  take  the  pains,  of  thefe  lines.    I  am  once  more. 

Ever  yours. 


1  This  was  the  Elegy  in  the  church-yard. 

1  LETTER 


to  the  Hon.  HORACE  WALPOLE,  387 


LETTER  IV. 

Afli-Wcdncfday,  Cambridge,  1751. 

MY  DEAR  SIR, 

YOU  have  indeed  conducted  with  great  decency  my  little  misfortune  :  you 
have  taken  a  paternal  care  of  it,  and  exprcfled  much  more  kindnefs  than 
could  have  been  expected  from  fo  near  a  relation.  But  we  are  all  frail ; 
and  I  hope  to  do  as  much  for  you  another  time.  Nurfe  Dodfley  has  given 
it  a  pinch  or  two  in  the  cradle,  that  (I  doubt)  it  will  bear  the  marks  of  as 
long  as  it  lives.  But  no  matter  :  we  have  ourfelves  fullered  under  her  hands 
before  now  ;  and  befides,  it  will  only  look  the  more  carelefs,  and  by  accident 
as  it  were.  I  thank  you  for  your  advertifement,  which  faves  my  honour, 
and  in  a  manner  bien  jiatteufe  Jiour  moi,  who  mould  be  put  to  it  even  to  make 
royfelf  a  compliment  in  good  Englifh. 

You  will  take  me  for  a  mere  poet,  and  a  fetcher  and  carrier  of  fingfong, 
if  I  tell  you  that  I  intend  to  fend  you  the  beginning  of  a  drama not  mine, 
thank  God,  as  you'll  believe,  when  you  hear  it  is  finimed,  but  wrote  by  a 
perfon  whom  I  have  a  very  good  opinion  of.  It  is  (unfortunately)  in  the 
manner  of  the  ancient  drama,  with  chorufes,  which  I  am,  to  my  fhame,  the 
occafion  of ;  for,  as  great  part  of  it  was  at  firft  written  in  that  form,  I  would 
not  fuffer  him  to  change  it  to  a  play  fit  for  the  ftage,  as  he  intended,  be- 
caufe  the  lyric  parts  are  the  beft  of  it,  and  they  muft  have  been  loft.  The 
ftory  is  Saxon,  and  the  language  has  a  tang  of  Shakefpear,  that  fuits  an  old- 
fafhioned  fable  very  well.  In  mort,  I  don't  do  it  merely  to  amufe  you,  but 
for  the  fake  of  the  author,  who  wants  a  judge,  and  fo  I  would  lend  him 
mine :  yet  not  without  your  leave,  left  you  mould  have  us  up  to  dirty  our 
ftockings  at  the  bar  of  your  houfe  for  wafting  the  time  and  politics  of  the 
nation.    Adieu,  fir  ! 

I  am  ever  yours, 

T.  GRAY. 


LETTER  V. 

Cambridge,  March  3,  1 75 1. 

ELFRIDA  (for  that  is  the  fair  one's  name)  and  her  author  are  now  in 
town  together.    He  has  promifed  me,  that  he  will  fend  a  part  of  it  to  you 

!  This  was  the  Elfrida  of  Mr.  Mafon. 

D  d  d  2  fome 
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fome  morning  while  he  is  there  ;  and  (if  you  Ihall  think  it  worth  while 
to  defcend  to  particulars)  I  mould  be  glad  you  would  tell  me  very  freely 
your  opinion  about  it  ;  for  he  mall  know  nothing  of  the  matter,  that  is 
not  fit  for  the  ears  of  a  tender  parent — though,  by  the  way,  he  has  inge- 
nuity and  merit  enough  (whatever  his  drama  may  have)  to  bear  hearing 
his  faults  very  patiently.  I  muft  only  beg  you  not  to  (how  it,  much  lefs 
let  it  be  copied  ;  for  it  will  be  published,  though  not  as  yet. 

I  do  not  expect  any  more  editions  *,  as  I  have  appeared  in  more  maga- 
zines than  one.  The  chief  errata  were  facred  bower  for  fecret ;  hidden 
for  kindred  (in  fpite  of  dukes  and  clafficks)  ;  and  frowning  as  in  fcorn  for 
fmiHiig.  I  humbly  propofe,  for  the  benefit  of  Mr.  Dodfley  and  his  ma- 
trons, that  take  awake  for  a  verb,  that  they  mould  read  afleep,  and  all  will 
be  right 2.  Gil  Bias  is  the  Lying  Valet  in  five  acts.  The  fine  lady  has 
half-a-dozen  good  lines  difperfed  in  it.  Pompey  is  the  hafty  production  of 
a  Mr.  Coventry  (coufin  to  him  you  knew),  a  young  clergyman  :  I  found  it 
out  by  three  characters,  which  once  made  part  of  a  comedy  that  he  mowed 
me  of  his  own  writing.  Has  that  miracle  of  tendernefs  and fenjibility  (as 
me  calls  it)  lady  Vane  given  you  any  amufement  ?  Peregrine,  whom  fhe 
ufes  as  a  vehicle,  is  very  poor  indeed  with  a  few  exceptions.  In  the  laft 
volume  is  a  character  of  Mr.  Lyttelton,  under  the  name  of  Gofling  Scrag, 
and  a  parody  of  part  of  his  Monody,  under  the  notion  of  a  paftoral  on  the 
death  of  his  grandmother. 

I  am  ever  yours, 

T.  GRAY, 


LETTER  VI. 

Nov.  Tuefday,  Cambridge. 

IT  is  a  misfortune  to  me  to  be  at  a  diftance  from  both  of  you  at  prefent. 
A  letter  can  give  one  fo  little  idea  of  fuch  matters  !  *  *  *  *  I  always 
believed  well  of  his  heart  and  temper,  and  would  gladly  do  fo  frill.  If  they 
are  as  they  mould  be,  I  fhould  have  expected  every  thing  from  fuch  an  ex- 


1  Of  the  Elegy  in  the  church-yard. 

1  The  verfe  to  which  he  alludes  is  this  : 
"  Ev'n  from  the  tomb  the  voice  of  nature  cries  ; 
"  Ev'n  in  our  aflies  live  their  wonted  fires." 


The  laft  line  of  which  he  had  at  firft  written 
thus : 

"  Awake  and  faithful  to  her  wonted  fires."  E. 

planation  ; 
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planation;  for  it  is  a  tenet  with  me  (a  fimple  one,  you'll  perhaps  fay),  that  if 
ever  two  people,  who  love  one  another,  come  to  breaking,  it  is  for  want 
of  a  timely  eclairciffement,  a  full  and  precife  one,  without  witnefTes  or  me- 
diators, and  without  relerving  any  one  difagreeable  circumftance  for  the 
mind  to  brood  upon  in  filence. 

I  am  not  totally  of  your  mind  as  to  Mr.  Lyttelton's  Elegy,  though  I  love 
kids  and  fawns  as  little  as  you  do.  If  it  were  all  like  the  fourth  ftanza,  I 
mould  be  excefhvely  pleafed.  Nature  and  forrow,  and  tendernefs,  are  the 
true  genius  of  fuch  things  ;  and  fomething  of  thefe  I  find  in  feveral  parts 
of  it  (not  in  the  orange- tree) :  poetical  ornaments  are  foreign  to  the  purpofe, 
for  they  only  mow  a  man  is  not  forry  ; — and  devotion  worfe  ;  for  it  teaches 
him,  that  he  ought  not  to  be  forry,  which  is  all  the  pleafure  of  the  thing. 
I  beg  leave  to  turn  your  weathercock  the  contrary  way.  Your  Epiftle  1  I 
have  not  feen  a  great  while,  and  doctor  M.  is  not  in  the  way  to  give  me  a 
fight  of  it  :  but  I  remember  enough  to  be  fure  all  the  world  will  be  pleafed 
with  it,  even  with  all  its  faults  upon  its  head,  if  you  don't  care  to  mend 
them.  I  would  try  to  do  it  myfelf  (however  hazardous),  rather  than  it 
mould  remain  unpublimed.  As  to  my  Eton  Ode,  Mr.  Dodfley  is  padrone  \ 
The  fecond 3  you  had,  I  fuppofe  you  do  not  think  worth  giving  him :  other- 
wife,  to  me  it  feems  not  worfe  than  the  former.  He  might  have  Selima4 
too,  unlefs  me  be  of  too  little  importance  for  his  patriot-colle6lion  ;  or 
perhaps  the  connections  you  had  with  her  may  interfere.  Che  fo  io  f  Adieu  ! 

I  am  yours  ever, 

T.  G. 


LETTER  VII. 

Cambridge,  Dec.  Monday. 

THIS  comes  du  fond  de  ma  cellule  to  falute  Mr.  H.  W.  not  fo  much 
him  that  vifits  and  votes,  and  goes  to  White's  and  to  court ;  as  the  H.  W. 

1  From  Florence  to  Thomas  Afheton.  3  The  Ode  to  Spring. 

*  The  Ode  on  Mr.  Walpole's  cat  drowned  in 
*  To  publifh  in  his  collection  of  poems.  the  tub  of  gold-fifh. 

in 
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in  his  rural  capacity,  fnug  in  his  tub  on  Windfor-hill,  and  brooding  over 
folios  "of  his  own  creation  :  him  that  can  flip  away,  like  a  pregnant  beauty 
(but  a  little  oftener),  into  the  country,  be  brought  to  bed  perhaps  of  twins, 
and  whifk  to  town  again  the  week  after  with  a  face  as  if  nothing  had 
happened.  Among  all  the  little  folks,  my-godfons  and  daughters,  I  can 
not  choole  but  enquire  more  particularly  after  the  health  of  one  ;  I  mean 
(without  a  figure)  the  Mem oi res  1  :  Do  they  grow  ?  Do  they  unite,  and 
hold  up  their  heads,  and  drefs  themfelves  ?  Do  they  begin  to  think  of 
making  their  appearance  in  the  world,  that  is  to  fay,  fifty  years  hence,  to 
make  pofterity  ftare,  and  all  good  people  crofs  themfelves  ?  Has  Afheton 
(who  will  be  then  lord  bifhop  of  Killaloe,  and  is  to  publifh  them)  thought 
of  an  avifo  al  lettore  to  prefix  to  them  yet,  importing,  that  if  the  words 
church,  king,  religion,  miniftry,  &c.  be  found  often  repeated  in  this  book, 
they  are  not  to  be  taken  literally,  but  poetically,  and  as  may  be  moft  ftricl- 
ly  reconcileable  to  the  faith  then  eftablifhed  ; — that  he  knew  the  author 
well  when  he  was  a  young  man  ;  and  can  teftify  upon  the  honour  of  his 
funclion,  that  he  faid  his  prayers  regularly  and  devoutly,  had  a  profound 
reverence  for  the  clergy,  and  firmly  believed  every  thing  that  was  the 
fafhion  in  thole  days  ? 

When  you  have  done  impeaching  my  lord  Lovat,  I  hope  to  hear  de  vos 
nouvelles,  and  moreover,  whether  you  have  got  colonel  Conway  yet  ? 
Whether  fir  C.  Williams  is  to  go  to  Berlin  ?  What  fort  of  a  prince  Mi- 
tridate  may  be  ? — and  whatever  other  tidings  you  ehoofe  to  refrefh  an  an- 
choret with.  Frattanto  I  fend  you  a  fcene  in  a  tragedy2:  if  it  don't  make 
you  cry,  it  will  make  you  laugh  ;  and  fo  it  moves  fome  paffion,  that  I  take 
to  be  enough.    Adieu,  dear  fir  !    I  am 

Sincerely  yours, 

T.  GRAY. 


LETTER  VIII. 

Cambridge,  O&ober  8,  1751. 

I  SEND  you  this  3  (as  you  defire)  merely  to  make  up  half-a-dozen; 
though  it  will  hardly  anfwer  your  end  in  furniming  out  either  a  head  or 

'  Mcmoires  of  his  own  time,  which  Mr.  Wal-  tragedy  of  Agrippina,  publifhedin  Mr.  Mafon's 
pole  was  then  writing.  edition  of  his  works. 

•  The  firfu  fcene  in  Mr.  Gray's  unfiniflied      3  The  Hymn  to  Adverfity. 

tail- 
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tail-piece.  But  your  own  fable  '  may  much  better  fupply  the  place.  You 
have  altered  it  to  its  advantage  ;  but  there  is  ftill  fomething  a  little  embar- 
ralfed  here  and  there  in  the  expreffion.  I  rejoice  to  find  you  apply  (pardon 
the  ufe  of  fo  odious  a  word)  to  the  liiftory  of  your  own  times.  Speak,  and 
fpare  not.  Be  as  impartial  as  you  can  ;  and  after  all,  the  world  will  not  be- 
lieve you  are  fo,  though  you  mould  make  as  many  proteftations  as  bifhop 
Burnet.  They  will  feel  in  their  own  breaft,  and  find  it  very  pofiible  to  hate 
fourfcore  perfons,  yea,  ninety  and  nine  :  fo  you  mull  reft  fatisfied  with  the 
teftimony  of  your  own  conference.  Somebody  has  laughed  at  Mr.  Dodfley, 
or  at  me,  when  they  talked  of  the  bat :  I  have  nothing  more,  either  noc- 
turnal or  diurnal,  to  deck  his  mifcellany  with.  We  have  a  man  here  that 
writes  a  good  hand  ;  but  he  has  little  failings  that  hinder  my  recommending 
him  to  you  \  He  is  loufy,  and  he  is  mad  :  he  fets  out  this  week  for  Bed- 
lam ;  but  if  you  infift  upon  it,  I  don't  doubt  he  will  pay  his  refpects  to  you.' 
I  have  feen  two  of  Dr.  Middleton's  unpublished  works.  One  is  about 
44  pages  in  4to  againft  Dr.  Waterland,  who  wrote  a  very  orthodox  book 
on  the  Importance  of  the  Doctrine  of  the  Trinity,  and  infilled,  that  chrif- 
tians  ought  to  have  no  communion  with  fuch  as  differ  from  them  in  funda- 
mentals. Middleton  enters  no  farther  into  the  doctrine  itfelf  than  to  mow 
that  a  mere  fpeculative  point  can  never  be  called  a  fundamental ;  and  that 
the  earlier  fathers,  on  whofe  concurrent  tradition  Waterland  would  build, 
are  fo  far,  when  they  fpeak  of  the  three  perfons,  from  agreeing  with  the 
prefent  notion  of  our  church,  that  they  declare  for  the  inferiority  of  the  fon, 
and  feem  to  have  no  clear  and  diftinct  idea  of  the  holy  ghoft  at  all.  The 
reft  is  employed  in  expofing  the  folly  and  cruelty  of  ftiffhefs  and  zealotifm 
in  religion,  and  in  mowing  that  the  primitive  ages  of  the  church,  in  which 
tradition  had  its  rife,  were  (even  by  confeffion  of  the  beft  fcholars  and  moft 
orthodox  writers)  the  ara  of  nonfenfe  and  abfurdity.  It  is  finifhed,  and  very 
well  wrote  ;  but  has  been  moftly  incorporated  into  his  other  works,  parti- 
cularly the  Enquiry  :  and  for  this  reafon  I  fuppofe  he  has  writ  upon  it,  This 
wholly  laid  afide.  The  fecond  is  in  Latin,  on  Miracles  ;  to  fhow,  that  of  the 
two  methods  of  defending  chriftianity,  one  from  its  intrinlic  evidence,  the 
holinefs  and  purity  of  its  doctrines,  the  other  from  its  external,  the  miracles 
faid  to  be  wrought  to  confirm  it ;  the  firft  has  been  little  attended  to  by 
reafon  of  its  difficulty  ;  the  fecond  much  infilled  upon,  becaufe  it  appeared 
an  eafier  tafk  ;  but  that  it  can  in  reality  prove  nothing  at  all.   "  Nobilis  ilia 


5  The  Entail. 


t  As  an  amanuenfis. 


quid  em 
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quidem  defenfio  (the  firft)  quam  fi  obtinere  potuilTent,  rem  fimul  omnem 
expediiffe,  caufamque  penitus  vicilTe  viderentur.  At  caufae  hujus  defendendae 
labor  cum  tanta  argumentandi  cavillandique  moleftia  conjunctus  ad  alteram, 
quam  dixi,  defenfionis  viam,  ut  commodiorem  longe  et  faciliorem,  pie- 

rofque  adegit  ego  verb  iftiufmodi  defenfione  religionem  noftram  non 

modo  non  confirmari,  fed  dubiam  potius  fufpeclamque  reddi  exirtimo."  He 
then  proceeds  to  confider  miracles  in  general,  and  afterwards  thofe  of  the 
Pagans,  compared  with  thofe  of  Chrift.  I  only  tell  you  the  plan,  for  I  have 
not  read  it  out  (though  it  is  fhort)  ;  but  you  will  not  doubt  to  what  conclulion 
it  tends.  There  is  another  thing,  I  know  not  what,  I  am  to  fee.  As  to 
the  Treatife  on  Prayer  ;  they  fay  it  is  burnt  indeed.    Adieu  ! 

I  am  ever  yours, 

T.  GRAY. 


LETTER  IX. 

YOUR  pen  was  too  rapid  to  mind  the  common  form  of  a  direction,  and 
fo,  by  omitting  the  words  near  JVindfor,  your  letter  has  been  diverting  itfelf 
at  another  Stoke  near  Ailefbury,  and  came  not  to  my  hands  till  to-day. 
The  true  original  chairs  were  all  fold,  when  the  Huntingdons  broke  ;  there 
are  nothing  now  but  Halfey-chairs,  not  adapted  to  the  fquarenels  of  a  Go- 
thic dowager's  rump.  And  by  the  way  I  do  not  fee  how  the  uneafinefs  and 
uncomfortablenefs  of  a  coronation-chair  can  be  any  objection  with  you  : 
every  chair  that  is  eafy  is  modern,  and  unknown  to  our  anceftors.  As  I 
remember,  there  were  certain  low  chairs,  that  looked  like  ebony,  at  Efher, 
and  were  old  and  pretty.  Why  mould  not  Mr.  Bentley  improve  upon 
them  ? — I  do  not  wonder  at  Dodfley.  You  have  talked  to  him  of  fix  odes, 
for  fo  you  are  pleafed  to  call  every  thing  I  write,  though  it  be  but  a  receipt 
to  make  apple-dumplings.  He  has  reafon  to  gulp  when  he  finds  one  of 
them  only  along  ftory.  I  don't  know  but  I  may  fend  him  very  foon  (by 
your  hands)  an  ode  to  his  own  tooth,  a  high  Pindarick  upon  ftilts,  which 
one  muft  be  a  better  fcholar  than  he  is  to  underftand  a  line  of,  and  the  very 
belt  fcholars  will  underftand  but  a  little  matter  here  and  there.  It  wants 
but  feventeen  lines  of  having  an  end,  I  don't  fay  of  being  finifhed.  As  it  is 
fo  unfortunate  to  come  too  late  for  Mr.  Bentley,  it  may  appear  in  the  fourth 
volume  of  the  Mifcellanies,  provided  you  don't  think  it  execrable,  and  fup- 

q  pre  Is 
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prcfs  it.  Pray,  when  the  fine  book  is  to  be  printed let  me  revife  the  prefs, 
for  you  know  you  can't ;  and  there  are  a  few  trifles  I  could  wifh  altered. 

I  know  not  what  you  mean  by  hours  of  love,  and  cherries,  and  pine-apples. 
I  neither  fee  nor  hear  any  thing  here,  and  am  of  opinion  that  is  the  beft 
way.    My  compliments  to  Mr.  Bentley,  if  he  be  with  you. 

I  am  yours  ever, 

T.  GRAY. 

I  defire  you  would  not  mow  that  epigram  I  repeated  to  you  *,  as  mine. 
I  have  heard  of  it  twice  already  as  coming  from  you. 


LETTER  X. 

I  AM  obliged  to  you  for  Mr.  Dodfley's  book  3,  and,  having  pretty  well 
looked  it  over,  will  (as  you  defire)  tell  you  my  opinion  of  it.  He  might, 
methinks,  have  fpared  the  Graces  in  his  frontifpiece,  if  he  chofe  to  be 
oeconomical,  and  dre{fed  his  authors  In  a  little  more  decent  raiment — -not  in 
whited-brown  paper  and  diftorted  chambers,  like  an  old  ballad.  I  am 
afhamed  to  fee  myfelf ;  but  the  company  keeps  me  in  countenance  :  fo  to 
begin  with  Mr.  Tickell.  This  is  not  only  a  ftate-poem  (my  ancient  aver- 
fion),  but  a  flate-poem  on  the  peace  of  Utrecht.  If  Mr.  Pope  had  wrote  a 
panegyric  on  it,  one  could  hardly  have  read  him  with  patience  :  but  this  is 
only  a  poor  fhort-winded  imitator  of  Addifon,  who  had  himfelf  not  above 
three  or  four  notes  In  poetry,  fweet  enough  indeed,  like  thofe  of  a  German 
flute,  but  fuch  as  foon  tire  and  fatiate  the  ear  with  their  frequent  return. 
Tickell  has  added  to  this  a  great  poverty  of  fenfe,  and  a  firing  of  tranfitions 
that  hardly  become  a  fchool-boy.  However,  I  forgive  him  for  the  fake  of 
his  ballad4,  which  I  always  thought  the  prettieft  in  the  world.  All  there 
is  of  M.  Green  here  has  been  printed  before :  there  is  a  profufion  of  wit 
every  where  ;  reading  would  have  formed  his  judgment,  and  harmonized 

1  The  edition  of  his  Odes  printed  at  Straw-  the  epigram  alluded  to.  E. 

berry-hill.  3  His  collection  of  Poems. 

*  The  Editor  much  wifhes  he  could  repeat  it  4  Colin  and  Lucy ;  beginning 

to  the  public,  but  has  not  been  able  to  difcover  "  Of  Lemfter  fam'd  for  maidens  fair." 

Vol.  V,  E  e  e  his 
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his  verfe,  for  even  his  wood-notes  often  break  out  into  ftrains  of  real  poetry 
and  mutic.  The  School-miftrefs  is  excellent  in  its  kind,  and  mafterly  ; 
and  (I  am  forry  to  differ  from  you,  but)  London  is  to  me  one  of  thofe  few 
imitations,  that  have  all  the  eafe  and  all  the  fpirit  of  an  original.  The 
fame  man's  1  verfes  at  the  opening  of  Garrick's  theatre  are  far  from  bad.  Mr. 
Dyer  (here  you  will  defpife  me  highly)  has  more  of  poetry  in  his  imagina- 
tion, than  almoft  any  of  our  number  ;  but  rough  and  injudicious.  I  mould 
range  Mr.  Bramfton  only  a  ftep  or  two  above  Dr.  King,  who  is  as  low  in 
my  eftimation  as  in  yours.  Dr.  Evans  is  a  furious  madman  ;  and  Pre- 
exiftence  is  nonfenfe  in  all  her  altitudes.  Mr.  Lyttelton  is  a  gentle  elegiac 
perfon  :  Mr.  Nugent2  fure  did  not  write  his  own  ode  3.  1  like  Mr.  White- 
head's little  poems,  I  mean  the  Ode  on  a  tent,  the  Verfes  to  Garrick,  and 
particularly  thofe  to  Charles  Townfhend,  better  than  any  thing  I  had  feen 
before  of  him.  I  gladly  pafs  over  H.  Brown,  and  the  reft,  to  come  at  you. 
You  know  I  was  of  the  publishing  fide,  and  thought  your  reafons  againft  it 
none ;  for  though,  as  Mr.  Chute  faid  extremely  well,  the  JIM  Jmall  voice  of 
Poetry  was  not  made  to  be  heard  in  a  crowd ;  yet  Satire  will  be  heard,  for  all 
the  audience  are  by  nature  her  friends  ;  efpecially  when  me  appears  in  the 
fpirit  of  Dryden,  with  his  ftrength,  and  often  with  his  verification;  fuch  as 
you  have  caught  in  thofe  lines  on  the  royal  miction,  on  the  papal  dominion, 
and  convents  of  both  fexes,  on  Henry  VIII.  and  Charles  II.  for  thefe  are 
to  me  the  mining  parts  of  your  Epiftle  4.  There  are  many  lines  I  could 
wim  corrected,  and  fome  blotted  out,  but  beauties  enough  to  atone  for  a 
thoufand  worfe  faults  than  thefe.  The  opinion  of  fuch  as  can  at  all  judge, 
who  faw  it  before  in  Dr.  Middleton's  hands,  concurs  nearly  with  mine.  As 
to  what  any  one  fays,  fince  it  came  out ;  our  people  (you  muft  know)  are 
flow  of  judgement :  they  wait  till  fome  bold  body  faves  them  the  trouble, 
and  then  follow  his  opinion ;  or  ftay  till  they  hear  what  is  faid  in  town, 
that  is,  at  fome  bimop's  table,  or  fome  corFee-houfe  about  the  Temple. 
When  they  are  determined,  I  will  tell  you  faithfully  their  verdicl.  As  for 
the  Beauties5,  I  am  their  moft  humble  fervant.  What  mall  I  fay  to  Mr, 
Lowth,  Mr.  Ridley,  Mr.  Rolle,  the  reverend  Mr.  Brown,  Seward,  &c?  If  I 
fay,  Meffieurs  !  this  is  not  the  thing;  write  profe,  write  fermons,  write 
nothing  at  all;  they  will  difdain  me,  and  my  advice.    What  then  would 

■  Doctor  Samuel  Johnfon.  4  Epiftle  from  Florence  to  Thomas  Afhetoa-j 

*  Afterwards  earl  Nugent.  tutor  to  the  earl  of  Plymouth. 

3  That  addrefled  to  Mr.  Pulteney*  \  The  epiftle  to  Mr.  Eckardt  the  painter. 

the 
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the  fickly  peer  1  have  done,  that  fpends  fo  much  time  in  admiring  every- 
thing that  has  four  legs,  and  fretting  at  his  own  misfortune  in  having  but 
two;  and  curfing  his  own  politic  head  and  feeble  constitution,,  that  won't 
let  him  be  fuch  a  beaft  as  he  would  wifh  ?  Mr.  S.  Jenyns  now  and  then 
can  write  a  good  line  or  two — fuch  as  thefc — 

Snatch  us  from  all  our  little  forrows  here, 

Calm  every  grief,  and  dry  each  childifh  tear,  &c. 

I  like  Mr.  ASton  Hervey's  fable  ;  and  an  ode  (the  laft  of  all)  by  Mr.  Mafon, 
a  new  acquaintance  of  mine,  whole  Mufaeus  too  feems  to  carry  with  it  the 
promife  at  leaft  of  fomething  good  to  come.  I  was  glad  to  fee  you  dif- 
tinguimed  who  poor  Weil  was,  before  his  charming  ode*,  and  called  it 
any  thing  rather  than  a  Pindaric.  The  town  is  an  owl,  if  it  don't  like  lady 
Mary  3,  and  I  am  furprifed  at  it :  we  here  are  owls  enough  to  think  her 
eclogues  very  bad  ;  but  that  I  did  not  wonder  at.  Our  prefent  tafte  is  fir 
T.  Fitz-Ofborne's  Letters.  I  fend  you  a  bit  of  a  thing  for  two  reafons : 
firSt,  becaufe  it  is  of  one  of  your  favourites,  Mr.  M.  Green  ;  and  next, 
becaufe  I  would  do  juStice.  The  thought  on  which  my  fecond  ode  4  turns 
is  manifeftly  Stole  from  hence  : — not  that  I  knew  it  at  the  time,  but,  having 
feen  this  many  years  before,  to  be  fure  it  imprinted  itfelf  on  my  memory, 
and,  forgetting  the  author,  I  took  it  for  my  own.  The  Subject  was  the 
Queen's  Hermitage. 

*       *      '  *       *       *  * 

Though  yet  rfo  palace  grace  the  more 
To  lodge  the  pair  you  s  Should  adore  ; 
Nor  abbeys  great  in  ruins  rife, 
Royal  equivalents  for  vice  : 
Behold  a  grot  in  Delphic  grove 
The  Graces  and  the  Mufes  love, 
A  temple  from  vain-glory  free ; 
Whofe  goddefs  is  Philofophy  ; 
Whofe  Sides  fuch  licens'd  idols  6  crown, 
As  Superstition  would  pull  down  : 

«  Lord  Hervey.  *  The  Ode  to  Spring. 

*  Monody  on  the  death  of  queen  Caroline,  5  Speaking  to  the  Thames. 

a  Lady  Mary  W.  Montagu's  Poems.  6  The  four  bufts. 

E  e  e  2  The 
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The  only  pilgrimage  I  know, 
That  men  of  fenfe  would  choofe  to  go. 
Which  fweet  abode,  her  wifeft  choice, 
Urania  cheers  with  heavenly  voice  : 
While  all  the  Virtues  gather  round 
To  fee  her  confecrate  the  ground. 

If  thou,  the  god  with  winged  feet, 
In  council  talk  of  this  retreat ; 
And  jealous  gods  refentment  fhow 
At  altars  rais'd  to  men  below  : 
Tell  thofe  proud  lords  of  heaven,  'tis  fit 
Their  houfe  our  heroes  mould  admit. 
While  each  exifts  (as  poets  fing) 
A  lazy,  lewd,  immortal,  thing ; 
They  muft,  or  grow  in  difrepute, 
With  earth's  firft  commoners  recruit. 

Needlefs  it  is  in  terms  unlkill'd 
To  praife,  whatever  Boyle  mall  build. 
Needlefs  it  is  the  buffo  to  name 
Of  men,  monopoliffo  of  fame  ; 
Four  chiefs  adorn  the  modeft  ftone 
For  virtue,  as  for  learning,  known. 
The  thinking  fculpture  helps  to  raife 
Deep  thoughts,  the  genii  of  the  place  : 
To  the  mind's  ear,  and  inward  fight, 
There  filence  fpeaks,  and  fhade  gives  light i 

While  infects  from  the  thremold  preach, 
And  minds  difpos'd  to  muring  teach ; 
Proud  of  ftrong  limbs  and  painted  hues, 

They  perim  by  the  flightefl  bruife, 

Or  maladies  begun  within 

Deftroy  more  flow  life's  frail  machine : 

From  maggot-youth  thro'  change  of  ftate 

They  feel  like  us  the  turns  of  fate  : 

Some  born  to  creep  have  lived  to  fly, 

And  changed  earth  s  cells  for  dwellings  high : 

And 
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And  fome,  that  did  their  fix  wings  keep, 

Before  they  died,  been  forced  to  creep.  * 

They  politics,  like  ours,  profefs  : 

The  greater  prey  upon  the  lcfs. 

Some  ftrain  on  foot  huge  loads  to  bring, 

Some  toil  inceflant  on  the  wing  : 

Nor  from  their  vigorous  fchemcs  defifr. 

Till  death ;  and  then  are  never  mift. 

Some  frolick,  toil,  marry,  increafe, 

Are  fick  and  well,  have  war  and  peace,. 

And  broke  with  age  in  half  a  day 

Yield  to  fucceffors,  and  away. 

*       *.       *•  * 

Adieu  !  I  am  yours  ever, 

T.  GRAY. 


LETTER  XI. 

Stoke,  July  li,  1757. 

I  WILL  not  give  you  the  trouble  of  fending  your  chaife  for  me.  I 
intend  to  be  with  you  on  Wednefday  in  the  evening.  If  the  prefs  ftands 
ftill  all  this  time  for  me,  to  be  fure  it  is  dead  in  child-bed. 

I  do  not  love  notes,  though  you  fee  I  had  refolved  to  put  two  or  three  *. 
They  are  figns  of  weaknefs  and  obfcurity.  If  a  thing  cannot  be.  under- 
ftood  without  them,  it  had  better  be  not  underftood  at  all.  If  you  will  be 
vulgar,  and  pronounce  it  Lunnun*  inftead  of  London  *,  I  can't  help  it. 
Caradoc  I  have  private  reafons  againft  ;  and  befides  it  is  in  reality  Caradoc, 
and  will  not  ftand  in  the  verfe,. 

I  rejoice  you  can  fill"  all  your  vuides  r  the  Maintenon  could  not,  and  that 
"was  her  great  misfortune.    Serioufly  though,  I  congratulate  you  on  your 

*  To  the  Bard. 

9  «  Ye  tow'rs  of  Julius  !  London's  lafling  (hame."    Bard,  verfe  87,  - 

happinefs, 
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happinefs,  and  feem  to  underiland  it.  The  receipt  is  obvious  :  it  is  only, 
Have  fomething  to  do ;  but  how  few  can  apply  it ! — Adieu  ! 

I  am  ever  yours, 

T.  GRAY, 


LETTER  XII. 

I  AM  fo  charmed  with  the  two  fpecimens  of  Erfe  poetry,  that  I  cannot 
help  giving  you  the  trouble  to  enquire  a  little  farther  about  them,  and 
fhould  wim  to  fee  a  few  lines  of  the  original,  that  I  may  form  fome  flight 
idea  of  the  language,  the  meafures,  and  the  rhythm. 

Is  there  any  thing  known  of  the  author  or  authors,  and  of  what  antiquity 
are  they  fuppofed  to  be  ? 

Is  there  any  more  to  be  had  of  equal  beauty,  or  at  all  approaching 
to  it  i 

I  have  been  often  told  that  the  poem  called  Hardicnute  (which  I  always 
admired,  and  ft  ill  admire)  was  the  work  of  fomebody  that  lived  a  few  years 
ago1.  This  I  do  not  at  all  believe,  though  it  has  evidently  been  retouched 
in  places  by  fome  modern  hand  :  but,  however,  I  am  authorifed  by  this 
report  to  alk,  whether  the  two  poems  in  queftion  are  certainly  antique  and 
genuine.  I  make  this  enquiry  in  quality  of  an  antiquary,  and  am  not 
otherwife  concerned  about  it :  for,  if  I  were  fure  that  any  one  now  living  in 
Scotland  had  written  them  to  divert  himfelf  and  laugh  at  the  credulity  of 
the  world,  I  would  undertake  a  journey  into  the  Highlands  only  for  the 
pleafure  of  feeing  him. 

1 1t  has  been  fuppofed  the  work  of  a  lady  of  papers  after  her  death.'       No  proof  furely  of 

the  name  of  Wardlaw,  who  died  in  Scotland  its  original  compofition,  as  few  but  perfons  of 

not  many  years  ago,  but  upon  no  better  evidence,  bufinefs,  which  women  feldom  are,  take  the 

that  I  could  ever  learn,  than  that  a  copy  of  the  precaution  of  docketing,  or  writing  "  Copy" 

f  oem  with  fome  erafures  was  found  among  her  upon  every  thing  they  may  tranfcribe.  E. 
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LETTER  XIII. 

I  HAVE  been  very  ill  this  week  with  a  great  cold  and  a  fever,  and 
though  now  in  a  way  to  be  well,  am  like  to  be  confined  fome  days  longer : 
whatever  you  will  fend  me  that  is  new,  or  old,  and  long,  will  be  received  as 
a  charity.  RoulTeau's  people  do  not  intereft  me;  there  is  but  one  character 
and  one  ftyle  in  them  all,  I  do  not  know  their  faces  afunder.  I  have  no 
efteem  for  their  perfons  or  conduct,  am  not  touched  with  their  paffions  ;  and 
as  to  their  ftory,  I  do  not  believe  a  word  of  it— not  becaufe  it  is  improbable, 
but  becaufe  it  is  abfurd.  If  I  had  any  little  propenfity,  it  was  to  Julie;  but 
now  me  has  gone  and  (fo  hand  over  head)  married  that  monfieur  de 
Wolmar,  I  take  her  for  a  vraie  SuiJJeJJe,  and  do  not  doubt  but  me  had  taken 
a  cup  too  much,  like  her  lover1.  All  this  does  not  imply  that  I  will  not 
read  it  out,  when  you  can  fpare  the  reft  of  it. 


LETTER  XIV. 

Sunday,  February  28,  1762, 

I  RETURN  you  my  beft  thanks  for  the  copy  of  your  book  %  which  you 
fent  me,  and  have  not  at  all  lefTened  my  opinion  of  it  fince  I  read  it  in 
print,  though  the  prefs  has  in  general  a  bad  efFecl:  on  the  comple6tion  of 
one's  works.  The  engravings  look,  as  you  fay,  better  than  I  had  expected, 
yet  not  altogether  fo  well  as  I  could  wifh.  I  rejoice  in  the  good  dilpofitions 
of  our  court,  and  in  the  propriety  of  their  application  to  you  :  the  work  is 
a  thing  fo  much  to  be  wifhed ;  has  fo  near  a  connection  with  the  turn  of 
your  ftudies  and  of  your  curiofity  ;  and  might  find  fuch  ample  materials 
among  your  hoards  and  in  your  head ;  that  it  will  be  a  fin  if  you  let  it  drop 

1  Were  not  the  public  already  in  poffeflion  of  perhaps  read  with  equal  delight  the  exquifite 

Mr.  Gray's  opinion  of  the  Nouvelle  Heloife,  in  odes  of  the  one  author,  and  the  extraordinary  and 

his  letters  publifhed  by  Mr.  Mafon — how  would  (with  all  its  faults)  inimitable  romance  of  the 

fuch  a  criticifm,  from  fuch  a  critic,  aftonifh  all  other!  E. 
thofe  more  happily  conftituted  readers,  who, 

capable  of  appreciating  varied  excellence,  have  *  The  Anecdotes  of  Painting. 

and 
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and  come  to  nothing,  or  worfe  than  nothing,  for  want  of  your  afllftancc 
The  historical  part  mould  be  in  the  manner  of  Henault,  a  mere  abridge- 
ment1, a  feries  of  facts  feleclcd  with  judgment,  that  may  ferve  as  a  clue  to 

lead 

1  Sec  a  note  from  lord  Bute  in  the  Letters  to  and  from  Miniftcrs,  inviting  Mr.  Walpole  to  turn 
his  thoughts  to  a  work  of  this  kind  ;  and  Mr.  Walpole's  anfwer,  offering  to  point  out  and  collect 
materials,  and  take  any  trouble  in  aiding,  fupervifing  and  directing  the  whole  plan.  E. 

1  This  method  Mr.  Walpole  had  already  adopted  before  he  received  his  friend's  letter }  for  a 
large  memorandum-book  of  his  is  extant,  with  this  title-page  : 

COLLECTIONS 

FOR 

A  HISTORY 

OF 

THE  MANNERS,  CUSTOMS,  HABITS,  FASHIONS,  CEREMONIES    SiC.  8cC.  &C. 

O  F 

ENGLAND, 

E  E  G  U  N 
FEBRUARY  21,  I762, 
BY 

Mr.  HORACE  WALPOLE. 


Col  tempo,  Tut  to. 


The  heads  of  the  fubjefts  he  meant  to  treat  are  there  arranged  alphabetically,  and  feveral 
pages  of  blank  paper  left  between  each,  intended  to  have  been  filled  up  with  matter  relative  to 
the  objeas  in  queftion,  as  it  occurred  to  him.— We  have  only  to  regret,  that  though  a  number  of 
curious  fcattered  notes  remain  among  lord  Orford's  papers,  evidently  intended  for  this  work,  its 
farther  arrangement  was  never  purfued  ;  as  in  the  hands  of  an  antiquary,  diligent,  accurate  and 
lively,  as  Mr.  Walpole,  it  muft  have  proved  a  moft  entertaining  as  well  as  a  curious  work. 

The  notes,  or  heads  of  chapters,  in  his  memorandum-book,  are  as  follows  : 
Coats  of  Arms.  When  firft  ufed. 

Jrms  and  Armour.  Battle  Axes.    Coats  of  Mail.    Habergeons.  Hauberks.  Shields,  their 

forms. 

jrnier.  How  raifed  and  paid,  and  fleets.  Admiral  of  weflern  coaft.  My  feal  of 

R.  Clitherol. 

n  JBeofr, 
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lead  the  mind  along  in  the  midft  of  thofe  ruins  and  Mattered  monuments  of 
art,  that  time  has  fpared.    This  would  be  fufficient,  and  better  than  Mont- 

faucon's 


Books. 

Buildings. 

Burials. 
Coaches. 

Coins. 

Crufadoes. 

Cujloms. 

Deer. 

Domain. 

Embajfadors . 

Exchequer. 

Fajhions. 

Fools. 

Fcrejls. 

Games. 

Havering  in  the  Bciccr. 
Habits. 


Heralds. 

Holidays. 

Hops. 

Hours. 

Kings. 

Knights. 

The  Marches. 

Mojks  and  Majking. 

Mumming. 

Mathematics. 

Marriage. 

Meals. 

New  Tear's  Gifts. 
Night  Caps. 

Vol.  V, 


What  books  were  In  libraries  before  printing.   Pay  of  copylfts.  Vide 

catalogue  of  books  at  Canterbury  at  end  of  Dart. 
Brick  only  for  chimneys.    No  glafs.    Sudley  caftle  glazed  with  beryl. 

Old  London  of  chefnut.    Licenfes  for  embattling. 
Soul-lhot.   Paid  at  interments.    Vide  Spelman's  Polthuma. 
When  firfh  ufed.    Saddles.    Anne  of  Bohemia.    Fhft  fidc-faddles. 

Chairs.  Litter.   Chariot.    Vide  Life  of  De  Critz. 
Eafterlings.    Copper  tokens. 

What,  Saxons,  Normans,  Poitevlns,  &c.  Introduced.  Curfeu. 
When  brought  into  England. 

To  enquire  what  the  domain  of  the  crown  a:  different  periods. 
What  their  pay  and  privileges. 
Vide  Madox. 

See  account  of  Harrifon'prefixed  to  Hollingfhed's  Chronicle.  Wimp!e9, 
Crifping  pins.  Love-locks.   Colours  of  their  miftrefs.    Piked  horns. 

Vide  Anecdotes  of  Painting,  in  Holbein.  Henry  VHIth's  fool,  a  print 
of  him. 

Statutes  of.  New  Foreft.  Inquiry  how  many  in  the  crown.  Manner  of 
hunting.  Picture  at  Wroxton  of  prince  Henry  and  lord  Harrington 
in  hunting-habits.    Chevy  Chace,  how  founded. 

May  games.  At  Cards.  Tables.  Dice.  Numbers  of  fmall  dice  found 
under  floor  of  Inner-Temple-halL 

When  built.    Jointure-houfe  of  what  queens.    When  deflroyed. 

See  Peck's  account  of  them.  Figures  in  Speed's  maps.  When  firft 
wigs.  Tom  Derry.  Lord  Holland.  Account  of  falhions  in  Har- 
rifon's  treatife  before  Hollingfhed's  Chronicle.  Hollar's  habits.  Coats 
and  waiftcoats.    Vide  MS.  of  lord  Sandwich. 

Keeping  Chriftmas.    Grands  jours. 
When  fir  ft  planted.    See  Fuller. 
See  my  Green  Book. 
Often  crowned. 

How  made.    Ceremonies  at  creation  of  knights  of  Bath.    See  the  plate 

in  Dugdale's  Warwicklhire.    Knights  fervice.    Knights  fees. 
Account  of  them  in  lord  Monmouth's  Memoires- 
When  brought  in. 

Roger  Bacon. 

What  the  ceremonies  attending  it. 

See  bills  of  fare  of  Henry  IV.  in  bifliop  Lyttelton's  book  and  In  Dugdale, 

Embroidered  with  black.  My  head  of  Henry  duke  of  Richmond.  Oliver 
Cromwell's  in  Mrs.  Kennon's  fele. 

F.  f  f  OrdeaL 
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faucon's  more  difFufe  narrative.  Such  a  work  (I  have  heard)  Mr.  Burke  is 
now  employed  about,  which  though  not  intended  for  this  purpole  might  be 


Ordeal. 
Plejhy. 

Parks. 

Pot  ts  Laureate. 

Provifwns. 

Portraits. 


Ruffs. 
Seals. 

Stare. 

o 

Tenures. 

Tombs. 

Tournaments. 
Taprjlries. 

Vineyards. 


Wards. 
Wills. 


Trials. 

When  built.    Thomas  duke  of  Gloucefter  apprehended  there.  When 
demolifhed. 


King's  proveditors.    Foreftalling  of  markets. 

Bulls  of  Henry  I.  and  queen,  at  the  weft  end  of  the  cathedral  of  Ro- 
chefter.  Catherine  of  Valois  queen  of  Henry  V.  in  the  long  gallery 
at  Lambeth,  and  archbifhop  Chichele.  Among  Harleia;i  MSS.  No. 
1498-2.  Henry  VII.  receiving  a  book  from  1  flip .  Item,  No.  1499-3. 
1766-3.  Lydgate.  1892-26.  2278-3.  Henry  VI.  when  a  child.  Ib. 
4,  5,  6.  No.  2358-14-15.  No.  4826.  Lydgate.  No.  1319.  No.  1349-3. 
Edward  III,  and  all  his  children.  Mr.  Onflow,  Black  Prince,  and 
another  of  fons  of  Edward  III.  My  miniature  of  Henry  duke  of 
Richmond,  fon  of  Henry  VIII.  Portrait  of  Richard  de  Gainfbo- 
rough,  mafon,  in  fecond  volume  of  Letheuillier's  Hiit.  Henry  VI. 
and  houfe  of  parliament  engraven  by  Pyne.  Edward  IV.  &c.  before 
Catalogue  of  Royal  and  Noble  Authors.    Jane  Shore,  at  Eton. 

When  firft  ufed.    Succeeded  by  falling  band. 

Often  cut  on  reverfes  of  cameos  and  intaglios.    Often  good  at  the  fame 

period  that  our  coins  bad. 
Myfteries.  Farces.  Pantomimes.  Morrice- dancers.  Interludes.  Pageants. 
Vide  Blount's  Jocular  Tenures.    Peerages  annexed  to  caftles  and  lands. 

Arundel  and  Berkeley  caftles. 
Their  fafhions  in  different  ages.    When  ftatues  on  them  firft.  When 

brafies.  Roman  columns  about  time  of  queen  Elizabeth.  Knights 

Templars  crofs-legged. 

At  Bayeux.  In  a  room  near  the  houfe  of  commons,  with  crufade  of 
Richard  I. 

Several  houfes  anciently  called  die  Vineyard  and  the  Vine.  Mr.  Chute's 
in  Hampfhire.  Mr.  Talbot's,  near  Dorking.  The  Vineyard  in  St. 
James's  park  ;  qu.  how  old  ?  Vide  Barnaby's  Journal. 

Court  of  wards  and  liveries. 

Legacies.  How  many  witneffes.  When  they  could  not  write,  made  the 
fign  of  the  crofs.  Bequeathing  their  clothes,  beds,  &c.  &c.  Cups 
and  covers,  their  plate. 


Then  follows  the  fubfequent  lift  of  authors  to  be  confulted 


Madox's  Hiftory  of  the  Exche- 
quer. 
Dugdalc. 
Spelman. 
Hearne. 
*  Skinner. 
Peck's  Defiderata  Curiofa. 


Fuller's  Worthies. 

Hollingfhed. 

Hall. 

Cambden. 

Froiffart. 

Fleetwood's  Chronicum 
tiofum. 


Pre- 


Statutes  at  large. 
Fynes  Moryfon. 
Blount's  Jocular  Tenures. 
Speed  and  Stowe. 
Search  rolls  for  patents  of  ma- 
nufactories and  monopolies. 

applied 
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applied  perhaps  to  this  ufe.  Then  at  the  end  of  each  reign  mould  come  a 
diilertation  explanatory  of  the  plates,  and  pointing  out  the  turn  of  thought, 
the  cuftoms,  ceremonials,  arms,  dreftes,  luxury,  and  private  life,  with  the 
improvement  or  decline  of  the  arts  during  that  period.  This  you  muft  do 
yourfelf,  befide  taking  upon  you  the  fuperintendence,  direction,  and  choice 
of  materials.  As  to  the  expence,  that  muft  be  the  king's  own  entirely,  and 
he  muft  give  the  book  to  foreign  minifters  and  people  of  note  ;  for  it  is  ob- 
vious no  private  man  can  undertake  fuch  a  thing  without  a  fubfcription,  and 
no  gentleman  will  care  for  fuch  an  expedient ;  and  a  gentleman  it  mould  be, 
becaufe  he  muft  have  eafy  accefs  to  archives,  cabinets,  and  collections  of  all 
forts.  I  proteft  I  do  not  think  it  impoffible  but  they  may  give  into  fuch  a 
fcheme  :  they  approve  the  defign,  they  wifh  to  encourage  the  arts  and  to 
be  magnificent,  and  they  have  no  Verfailles  or  Herculaneum. 

I  hope  to  fee- you  toward  the  end  of  March.  If  you  beftow  a  line  pn 
me,  pray  tell  me  whether  the  baronne  de  la  Peyriere  is  gone  to  her  caftle 
of  Viry ;  and  whether  Fingal  be  difcovered  or  fhrewdly  fufpected  to  be  a 
forgery.    Adieu  ! 

I  am  yours  ever, 

T.  GRAY. 


LETTER  XV. 

Sunday,  December  30,  17640 

I  HAVE  received  the  Caftle  of  Otranto,  and  return  you  my  thanks  for 
it.  It  engages  our  attention  here  makes  fome  of  us  cry  a  little,  and  all 
in  general  afraid  to  go  to  bed  o'nights.  We  take  it  for  a  tranflation,  and 
mould  believe  it  to  be  a  true  ftory,  if  it  were  not  for  St.  Nicholas. 

When  your  pen  was  in  your  hand  you  might  have  been  a  little  more 
communicative :  for,  though  difpofed  enough  to  believe  the  opposition 
rather  confumptive,  I  am  entirely  ignorant  of  all  the  fymptoms.  Your 
canonical  book  I  have  been  reading  with  great  fatisfaction.  He  fpeaketh 
as  one  having  authority.    If  Englimmen  have  any  feeling  left,  methinks 


1  At  Cambridge. 

F.  f  f  z. 


they 
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they  muft  feel  now  ;  and  if  the  miniftry  have  any  feeling  (whom  nobody 
will  fufpect  of  infenfibility)  they  mull  cut  off  the  author's  ears,  for  it  is  in 
all  the  forms  a  moft  wicked  libel.  Is  the  old  man  and  the  lawyer  put  on, 
or  is  it  real?  or  has  fome  real  lawyer  furnifhed  a  good  part  of  the  materials, 
and  another  perfon  employed  them  ?  This  I  guefs;  for  there  is  an  uncouth- 
nefs  of  diction  in  the  beginning,  which  is  not  fupported  throughout — though 
it  now  and  then  occurs  again,  as  if  the  writer  was  weary  of  fupporting  the 
character  he  had  alTumed,  when  the  fubjed  had  warmed  him  beyond  dif- 
fimulation 

Rouffeau's  Letters  *  I  am  reading  heavily,  heavily  !  He  juftifies  himfelf, 
till  he  convinces  me  that  he  deferved  to  be  burnt,  at  lea  ft  that  his  book  did. 
I  am  not  got  through  him,  and  you  never  will.  Voltaire  I  deteft,  and  have 
not  feen  his  book  :  I  fhall  in  good  time.  You  furprife  me,  when  you  talk 
of  going  3  in  February.  Pray,  does  all  the  minority  go  too?  I  hope  you  have 
a  reafon.    Defperarc  de  republic  a  is  a  deadly  fin  in  politics. 

Adieu  !  I  will  not  take  my  leave  of  you  ;  for  (you  perceive)  this  letter 
means  to  beg  another,  when  you  can  Ipare  a  little. 

1  Mr.  Gray  may  probably  allude  to  a  pamphlet  called  "  A  Letter  concerning  libels,  warrants, 
feizure  of  papers,  and  fecurity  for  the  peace  or  behaviour,  with  a  view  to  fome  late  .proceedings, 
and  the  defence  of  them  by  the  majority." — Suppofed  to  have  been  written  by  William  Greaves, 
efq.  a  mafter  in  Chancery,  under  the  infpedtion  of  the  late  lord  Camden.  E. 

1  The  Lettres  de  la  Montague. 

s  To  Paris. 
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FROM 

THE  HON.  HORACE  WALPOLE 

"I  o 

JOHN     CHUTE,  Esq, 

OF  THE  VINE  IN  HAMPSHIRE, 


From  the  Year  1753  to  the  Year  1771. 


LETTERS 


FROM 

THE  HON.  HORACE  WALPOLE 

T  O 

JOHN    CHUTE,  Esq. 

OF  THE  VINE  IN  HAMPSHIRE, 

From  the  Year  1753  to  the  Year  1771. 


LETTER  I. 
To  Mr.  CHUTE. 

Stowc,  Aug.  4,  1753. 

MY  DEAR  SIR, 

"^7"OU  would  deferve  to  be  fcolded,  if  you  had  not  loft  almoft  as  much 
pleafure  as  you  have  difappointed  me  of*.  Whether  George  Montagu 
will  be  fo  content  with  your  commuting  punifhments,  I  don't  know  :  I  mould 
think  not  :  he  cried  and  roared  all  night 2  when  I  delivered  your  excufe. 
He  is  extremely  well-houfed,  after  having  roamed  like  a  Tartar  about 
the  country  with  his  whole  perfonal  eftate  at  his  heels.  There  is  an  ex- 
tenfive  view,  which  is  called  pretty  :  bat  Northamptonfhire  is  no  county 
to  pleafe  me.  What  entertained  me  was,  that  he  who  in  London  was 
grown  an  abfolute  reclufe,  is  over  head  and  ears  in  neighbours,  and  as 

1  In  not  accompanying  Mr.  Walpole  on  a  vifit  to  Mr.  George  Montagu  2t  Greatworth. 
1  A  phrafe  of  Mr.  Montagu's. 

popular 
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popular  as  if  he  intended  to  ftand  for  the  county,  inftead  of  having  given  up 
the  town.    The  very  firft  morning  after  my  arrival,  as  we  were  getting  into 

the  chaife  to  go  to  Wroxton,  they  notified  a  fir     ,  a  young  fquire, 

booted  and  fpurred,  and  buckfldn-breeched.  "Will  you  drink  any  chocolate?" 
— "No;  a  little  wine  and  water,  if  you  pleafe." — 1  fufpected  nothing  but  that 
he  had  rode  till  he  was  dry.  "  Nicold,  get  fome  wine  and  water."  He  defired 
the  water  might  be  warm — I  began  to  flare— Montagu  underftood  the  dia- 

led,  and  ordered  a  negus.  1  had  great  difficulty  to  keep  my  countenance,. 

and  ftill  more  when  I  faw  the  baronet  finifli  a  very  large  jug  indeed.  To  be 
lure,  he  wondered  as  much  at  me  who  did  not  finifli  a  jug  ;  and  I  could  not 
help  reflecting,  that  living  always  in  the  world  makes  one  as  unfit  for  living 
out  of  it,  as  always  living  out  of  it  does  for  living  in  it.  Knightley,  the  knight 
of  the  fhire,  has  been  entertaining  all  the  parifhes  round  with  a  turtle-feaftr 
which,  fo  far  from  fucceeding,  has  almoft  made  him  fufpecled  for  a  Jew,  as 
the  country  parfons  have  not  yet  learned  to  wade  into  green  fat. 

The  roads  are  very  bad  to  Greatworth,  and  fuch  numbers  of  gates,  that  if 
die  loved  punning  one  mould  call  it  the  Gate-houfe.  The  proprietor  had  a 
wonderful  invention  :  the  chimneys,  which  are  of  ftone,  have  niches  and 
benches  in  them,  where  the  man  ufed  to  fit  and  fmoke.  I  had  twenty  dilal- 
ters,  according  to  cuftom  ;  loft  my  way,  and  had  my  French  boy  almoft 
killed  by  a  fall  with  his  horfe  :  but  I  have  been  much  pleafed.    When  I  was- 

at  Park-place  I  went  to  fee  fir  H.  Englefield's     which  Mr.  C  and 

lady  M — ; —  prefer,  but  I  think  very  undefervedly,  to  Mr.  Southcote's.  It 
is  not  above  a  quarter  as  extenhve,  and  wants  the  river.  There  is  a  pretty 
view  of  Reading  feen  under  a  rude  arch,  and  the  water  is  well  difpofed. 
The  buildings  are  very  infignincant,  and  the  houfe  far  from  good.  The 
town  of  Henley  has  been  extremely  difturbed  with  an  engagement  between 
the  ghofts  of  mifs  Blandy  and  her  father,  which  continued  lb  violent,  that 
fome  bold  perfons,  to  prevent  farther  bloodmed,  broke  in,  and  found  it  was 
two  jackafles  which  had  got  into  the  kitchen. 

I  felt  ftrangely  tempted  to  ftay  at  Oxford  and  furvey  it  at  my  leifure  ;  but,, 
as  I  was  alone,  I  had  not  courage.  I  pafTed  by  fir  James  Dafhwood's2,  a 
vaft  new  houfe,  fituated  fo  high  that  it  feems  to  ftand  for  the  county  as  welt 
as  himfelf.    I  did  look  over  lord  Jerfey's  3,  which  was  built  for  a  hunting- 


1  Whiteknights. 
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box,  and  is  ftill  little  better.  But  now  I  am  going  to  tell  you  Row  delight? 
ful  a  day  I  parted  at  Wroxton.  Lord  Guildford  has  made  George  Montagu 
fo  abfolutely  viceroy  over  it,  that  we  faw  it  more  agreeably  than  vou  can 
conceive  ;  roamed  over  the  whole  houfe,  found  every  door  open,  faw  not 
a  creature,  had  an  extreme  good  dinner,  wine,  fruit,  coffee  and  tea  in  the 
library,  were  ferved  by  fairies,'  tumbled  over  the  books,  faid  one  or  two 
talifmanic  words,  and  the  cafcade  played,  and  went  home  loaded  with  pine- 
apples and  flowers. — You  will  take  me  for  moniieur  de  Coulangcs,  I  de- 
scribe eatables  lb  feelingly;  but  the  manner  in  which  we  were  ferved  made 
the  whole  delicious.  The  houfe  was  built  by  a  lord  Downe  in  the  reign  of 
James  the  firft  ;  and  though  there  is  a  fine  hall  and  a  vaft -dining-room  be- 
low, and  as  large  a  drawing-room  above,  it  is  neither  good  nor  agreeable; 
one  end  of  the  front  was  never  fmimed,  and  might  have  a  good  apartment. 
The  library  is  added  by  this  lord,  and  is  a  pleafant  chamber.  Except  loads 
of  old  portraits,  there  is  no  tolerable  furniture.  A  whole  length  of  the  fir  ft 
earl  of  Downe  is  in  the  bath-robes,  and  has  a  coif  under  the  hat  and  feather. 
There  is  a  charming  picture  of  prince  Henry  about  twelve  years  old,  draw- 
ing his  fword  to  kill  a  ftag,  with  a  lord  Harrington  ;  a  good  portrait  of  fir 
Owen  Hopton,  1590;  your  jiious  grandmother  my  lady  Dacre,  which  1 
think  like  you  ;  feme  good  Cornelius  Johnfons  ;  a  lord  North  by  Riley, 
good  ;  and  an  extreme  fine  portrait  by  him  of  the  lord  keeper  :  I  have  never 
feen  but  few  of  the  hand,  but  moil:  of  them  have  been  equal  to  Lely  and  the 
beft  of  fir  Godfrey.  There  is  too  a  curious  portrait  of  fir  Thomas  Pope, 
the  founder  of  Trinity-college,  Oxford,  faid  to  be  by  Holbein.  The  chapel 
is  new,  but  in  a  pretty  Gothic  tafte,  with  a  very  long  window  of  painted 
glafs,  very  tolerable.  The  frieze  is  pendent,  juft  in  the  manner  I  propofe 
for  the  eating-room  at  Strawberry-hill.  Except  one  fcene,  which  is  indeed 
noble,  I  cannot  much  commend  the  without-doors.  This  fcene  confifts  of 
a  beautiful  lake  entirely  fhut  in  with  wood  :  the  head  falls  into  a  fine  caf- 
cade, and  that  into  a  ferpentine  river,  over  which  is  a  little  Gothic  feat  like 
a  round  temple,  lifted  up  by  a  fhaggy  mount.  On  an  eminence  in  the  park 
is  an  obelrfk  erecled  to  the  honour  and  at  the  expence  of"  optimus  and  muni- 
ficentiffimus  "  the  late  prince  of  Wales,  "  in  loci  amoenitatem  et  memoriam 
adventus  ejus."  There  are  feveral  paltry  Chinefe  buildings  and  bridges,  which 
have  the  merit  or  demerit  of  being  the  progenitors  of  a  very  numerous  race 
all  over  the  kingdom  :  at  leaft  they  were  of  the  very  fir  ft.  In  the  church 
is  a  beautiful  tomb  of  an  earl  and  countefs  of  Downe,  and  the  tower  is  in  3 
Vol.  V.  G  g  g  good 
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good  plaia  Gothic  ftyle,  and  was  once,  they  tell  you,  ftill  more  beautiful ;  but 
Mr.  Miller,  who  defigned  it,  unluckily  once  in  his  life  happened  to  think 
rather  of  beauty  than  of  the  water-tables,  and  fo  it  fell  down  thefirft  winter. 

On  Wednefday  morning  we  went  to  fee  a  fweet  little  chapel  at  Steane., 
built  in  1620  by  fir  T.  Crewe,  fpeaker  in  the  time  of  the  firft  James  and 
Charles.  Here,  are  remains  of  the  manfion-houie,  but  quite  in  ruins :  the 
chapel  is  kept  up  by  my  lady  Arran,.  the  laft  of  the  race.  There  are  feveu 
or  eight  monuments.  On  one  is  this  epitaph,  which  I  thought  pretty 
enough : 

Conjux  cafta,.  parens  felix,  matrona  pudica, 
Sara  viro,  mundo  Martha,  Maria  Deo. 

On  another  is  the  moft  affected'  inieription  I  ever  faw>  written  by  two  bro- 
thers on  their  lifter  ;  they  fay,  This  agreeable  mortal  tranjlated  her  into  immor- 
tality fitch  a- day  :  but  I  could  not  help  laughing  at  one  quaint  exprefiion, 
to  which  time  has  given  a  droll  fenfe  :  She  was  a  confant  lover  of  the  beji. 

I  have  been  here  thefe  two  days,  extremely  amufed  and  charmed  indeed,, 
Wherever  you  ftand  you  fee  an  Albano  landfcape.    Half  as  many  buildings 
1  believe  would  be  too  many,  but  fuch  a  profufion  gives  inexpreflible  rich- 
nefs.  You  may  imagine  I  have  fome  private  reflections  entertaining  enough, 
not  very  communicable  to  the  company:  The  temple  of  Friendfhip,  in 
which,  among  twenty  memorandums  of  quarrels,  is  the  buft  of  Mr.  Pitt :  ■ 
Mr.  James  Grenville  is  now  in  the  houfe,  whom  his  uncle  difinherited  for 
his  attachment  to  that  very  Pylades  Mr.  Pitt.    He  broke  with  Mr.  Pope> . 
who  is  deified  in  the  Elyfian  fields,  before  the  infcription  for  his  head  was 
finiihed.    That  of  fir  J..  Barnard,  which  was  befpoke  by  the  name  of  a  buft. 
of  my  lord  mayor,  was  by  a  miftake  of  the  fculptor  done  for  alderman  Perry, 
The  ftatue  of  the  king,  and  that 4t  honorijaudi,  virtuti  divse  Carolina,"  make 
one  fmile,  when  one  fees  the  ceiling  where  Britannia  rejects  and  hides  the 

reign  of  king  But  I  have  no  patience  at  building  and  planting  a  fatire  ! 

Such  is  the  temple  of  modern  virtue  in  ruins  !  The  Grecian  temple  is  glo- 
rious ;  this  I  openly  worfhip  :  in  the  heretical  corner  of  my  heart  I  adore . 
the  Gothic  building,  which  by  fome  unufual  infpiration  Gibbs  has  made  pure 
and  beautiful  and  venerable.    The  ftyle  has  a  propenfity  to  the  Venetian 
or  mofque-gothic,  and  the  great  column  near  it  makes  the  whole  put  one  in 

7  mind 
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mind  of  the  place  of  St.  Mark.  The  windows  are  throughout  confecrated 
with  painted  glafs  ;  moft  of  it  from  the  priory  at  Warwick,  a  prefent  from 
that  fooliih  ,  who  quarrelled  with  me  (becaufe  his  father  was  a  gar- 
dener) for  alkingj  him  if  lord  Brook  had  planted  mnrh  A-p™r^c  «~ 

painted  glafs.  1  forgot  to  tell  you  of  a  fweet  houfe  which  Mr.  Montagu 
carried  me  to  fee,  belonging  to  a  Mr.  Holman,  a  catholic,  and  called  VVark- 
worth.  The  lituation  is  pretty,  the  front  charming,  compofed  of  two  round 
and  two  fquare  towers.  The  court  within  is  incomplete  on  one  fide  ;  but 
above  ftairsis  a  vaft  gallery  with  four  bow-windows  and  twelve  other  large 
ones,  all  filled  with  the  arms  of  the  old  peers  of  England  with  all  their  quar- 
terings  entire.  You  don't  deferve,  after  deferting  me,  that  I  mould  tempt 
you  to  fuch  a  fight ;  but  this  alone  is  worth  while  to  carry  you  to  Great- 
worth. 

Adieu,  my  dear  fir  !  I  return  to  Strawberry  to-morrow,  and  forgive  you 
enough  not  to  deprive  myfelf  of  the  fatisfaclion  of  feeing  you  there  when- 
ever you  have  nothing  elfe  to  do. 

Yours  ever, 

HOR.  WALPOLE. 


LETTER  II. 

Arlington-ftreet,  April  30,  1754, 

MY  God  !  Farinelli,  what  has  this  nation  done  to  the  king  of  Spain,  that 
the  moment  we  have  any  thing  dear  and  precious,  he  mould  tear  it  from 

us  ?  This  is  not  the  beginning  of  my  letter  to  you,  nor  does  it  allude  to 

Mr.  Bcntley  :  much  lefs  is  it  relative  to  the  captivity  of  the  ten  tribes  ;  nor 
does  the  king  fignify  Benhadad,  or  Tiglath-pilefer  ;  nor  Spain,  Aflyria,  as 
«iocT:or  Pocock  or  Warburton,  milled  by  dirTimilitude  of  names,  or  by  the 
Septuagint,  may  for  very  good  reafons  imagine — but  it  is  literally  the  com- 
mencement of  my  lady  Rich's 1  epiftle  to  Farinelli,  on  the  recall  of  general 
Wall,  as  me  relates  it  herfelf.    It  ferves  extremely  well  for  my  own  lamen- 


1  One  of  the  daughters  and  coheirefles  of  the  lord  Mohun  killed  in  a  duel  with  duke  Ha- 
milton. E. 

G  g  g  2  tat  ion, 
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tation,  when  I  fit  down  by  the  waters  of  Strawberry,  and  think  of  ye* 
O  Chute  and  Bentley  !. 

T  hwt*  feen  Prpnfq.  and  more  than  agree  with  you  :  it  is  the  only  new 
tragedy  that  I  ever  faw,  and  really  liked.  The  plot'is  molt  intererting,  and, 
though  fo  complicated,  quite  clear  and  natural.  The  circumftance  of  fo 
much  diftrefs  being  brought  on  by  characters,  every  one  good,  yet  acting 
confidently  with  their  principles  towards  the  misfortunes  of  the  drama,  is 
quite  new  and  pleafing.  Nothing  offended  me  but  that  lifping  mifs  Haugh- 
ton,  whofe  every  Ipeech  is  inarticulately  oracular. 

I  was  laft  night  at  a  little  ball  at  lady  Anne  Furnefe's  for  the  new  lords, 
Dartmouth  and  North  ;  but  nothing  patted  worth  relating  :  indeed  the  onlv 
event  fmce  you  left  London  was  the  tragi-comedy  that  was  acted  laft  Satur- 
day at  the  opera.  One  of  the  dramatic  guards  fell  flat  on  his  face  and  mo- 
tionlefs  in  an  apoplectic  fit.  The  princefs  1  and  her  children  were  there* 
Mifs  Chudleigh,  who  appar eminent  had  never  feen  a  man  fall  on  his  face 
before,  went  into  the  moil:  theatric  fit  of  kicking  and  fhriekino-  that  ever 
was  feen.  Several  other  women,  who  were  preparing  their  fits,  were  fb 
diftanced,  that  me  had  the  whole  houfe  to  herfelf,  and  indeed  fuch  a  con- 
fufion  for  half  an  hour  I  never  faw  !  The  next  day  at  my  lady  Town- 
mend's  old  Charles  Stanhope  afked  what  thefe  fits  were  called  ?  Charles 
Townftiend  replied,  "  The  true  convuljtve  jits,  to  be  had  only  of  the  maker?* 

Adieu,  my  dear  fir  !    To-day  looks  fummerim,  but  we  have  no  rain  yet, 

Yours  ever,  ■  • 

HOR.  WALPOLE, 


LETTER  III. 

Arlington-ftreer,  May  14,  1754. 

MY  DEAR  SIR, 

I  WROTE  to  you  the  laft  day  of  laft  month  :  I  only  mention  it,  to  mow 
you  that  I  am  punctual  to  your  defire.    It  is  my  only  reafon  for  writing 

1  The  princefs  of  Wales,  mother  to  his.  prefent  majepEy.  4 

3  to-day, 
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to-day,  for  I  have  nothing  new  to  tell  you.  The  town  is  empty,  dufty,. 
and  difagreeable  ;  the  country  is  cold  and  corafortlefs  ;  confequcntly  I  daily 
run  from  one  to  t'other,  as  if  both  were  fo  charming  that  I  did  not  know 
which  to  prefer.  I  am  at  prefent  employed  in  no  very,  lively  manner  >  in 
reading  a  treatife  on  commerce,  which  count  Perron  has  lent  me,  of  his  own 
writing  •  this  obliges  me  to  go  through  with  it,  though  the  fubjecl  and  the 
ftyle  of  the  French  would  not  engage  me  much.  It  does  not  want  fenfe.. 

T'other  night  a  defcription  was  given  me  of  the  mod  extraordinary  de- 
claration of  love  that  ever  was  made.  Have  you  feen  young  Poniatowfki1  ? 

He  is  very  handfome.    You  have  feen  the  figure  of  the  duchefs  of  G  , 

who  looks  like  a  raw-boned  Scotch  metaphysician  that  has  got  a  red  face  by 
drinking  water.  One  day  at  the  drawing-room,  having  never  fpoken  to 
him,  fhe  fent  one  of  the  foreign  minifters  to  invite  Poniatowfki  to  dinner 
with  her  for  the  next  day.  He  bowed,  and  went.  The  moment  the  door 
opened,  her  two  little  fons,  attired  like  Cupids  with  bows  and  arrows,  fhot 
at  him,  and  one  of  them  literally  hit  his  hair,  and  was  very  near  putting  his 
eye  out,  and  hindering  his  carting  it  to  the  couch 

Where  me,  another  fea-born  Venus,  lay. 

The  only  company  befides  this  highland  goddefs  were  two  Scotchmen,  who 
could  not  fpeak  a  word  of  any  language  but  their  own  Erfe  ;  and  to  com- 
plete his  aftonifhment  at  this  allegorical  entertainment,  with  the  deffert 
there  entered  a  little  horfe,  and  galloped  round  the  table  ;  a  hieroglyphic  I 
cannot  folve.    Poniatowiki  accounts  for  this  profufion  of  kindnefs  by  his 

great-grandmother  being  a  G  ;  but  I  believe  it  is  to  be  accounted  for 

by  *  #  #  #  .* 

Adieu,  my  dear  fir  \ 

Yours  ever, 

IIOR.  WALPOLE, 

1  Staniflaus,  the  late  ill-fated  king  of  Poland. 
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LETTER  IV. 

Strawberry-hill,  July  12,  1 757. 

■IT  would  be  very  eafy  to  perfuade  me  to  a  Vine-voyage1,  without  your 
being  fo  indebted  to  me,  if  it  were  poffible.    I  mall  reprefent  my  impedi- 
ments, and  then  you  mall  judge.    I  fay  nothing  of  the  heat  of  this  magni- 
ficent weather,  with  the  glafs  yefterday  up  to  three-quarters  of  fultry.    In  • 
all  Englifh  probability  this  will  not  be  a  hindrance  long ;  though  at  prefent, 
fo  far  from  travelling,  I  have  made  the  tour  of  my  own  garden  but  once 
thefe  three  days  before  eight  at  night,  and  then  I  thought  I  mould  have  died 
of  it.    For  how  many  years  we  fhall  have  to  talk  of  the  fummer  of  fifty- 
feven  !— But  hear  :  My  lady  A          and  mifs  Rich  come  hither  on  Thurs- 
day for  two  or  three  days  ;  and  on  Monday  next  the  Officina  Arbuteana 
opens  in  form.   The  ftationers'  company,  that  is,  Mr.  Dodfley,  Mr.  Ton- 
fon,  &c.  are  fummoned  to  meet  here  on  Sunday  night.    And  with  what  do 
you  think  we  open  ?  Cedite,  Roman i  Imprefibres — with  nothing  under  Graii 
Carmina.    I  found  him  in  town  laft  week  :  he  had  brought  his  .two  Odes 
to  be  printed.    I  matched  them  out  of  Dodfley's  hands,  and  they  are  to  be 
the  firft  fruits  of  my  prefs.    An  edition  of  Hentznerus,  with  a  verfion  by 
Mr.  Bentley  and  a  little  preface  of  mine,  were  prepared,  but  are  to  wait— — 
Now,  my  dear  fir,  can  I  ltir  ? 

Not  ev'n  thy  virtues,  tyrant,  mall  avail  \ 

Is  not  it  the  .plaineft  thing  in  the  world  that  I  cannot  go  to  you  yet,  but  that 
you  muft  come  to  me  ? 

I  tell  you  no  news,  for  I  know  none,  think  of  none.  Elzevir,  Aldus  and 
•Stephens  are  the  fremeft.  perfonages  in  my  memory.  Unlefs  I  was  ap- 
pointed printer  of  the  Gazette,  I  think  nothing  could  at  prefent  make  me 
read  an  article  in  it.  Serioufly,  you  muft  come  to  us,  and  mall  be  witnefs 
that  the  firft  holidays  we  have  I  will  return  with  you.    Adieu  J 

Yours  ever, 

HOR.  WALPOLE* 

»v  .  .  ', 

3  To  vifitlng  Mr.  Chute  at  the  Vine,  his  feat  in  Hampftiire. 
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LETTER  V. 

Strawberry-hill,  July  26,  1757. 

I  LOVE  to  communicate  my  fatisfactions  to  you.  You  will  imagine  that 
I  have  got  an  original  portrait  of  John  Guttemburg,  the  find  inventor  of 
printing,  or  that  I  have  met  with  a  little  bokc  called  Eneydos^  which  I  am 
going  to  tranftate  and  print — No,  no  ;  far  beyond  any  fuch  thing  !  Old 
lady  Sandwich'  is  dead  at  Paris,  and  my  lord  has  given  me  her  picture  of 
Ninon  L'Enclos  ;  given  it  me  in  the  prettieft  manner  in  the  world. — I  beg, 
if  he  mould  ever  meddle  ia  any  election  in  Hampfhire,  that  you  will  ferve 
him  to  the  la  ft  drop  of  your  fhrievalty.  If  you  reckon  by  the  thermometer 
of  my  natural  impatience,  the  picture  would  be  here  already,  but  I  fear  I 
muft  wait  .fome  time  for  it. - 

The  prefs  goes  on  as  faft  as  if  I  printed  myfelf.  I  hope  in  a  very  few 
days  to  fend  you  a  fpecimen,  though  I  could  wilh  you  was  at  the  birth  of  the 
firft  produce.  Gray  has  been  gone  thefe  five  days.  Mr.  Bentley  has  been 
ill,  and  is  not  recovered  of  the  fweating-ricknefs,  which  I  now  firmly  believe 
was  only  a  hot  fummer  like  this,  and  England,  being  fo  unufed  to  it,  took  it 
for  a  malady.  Mr.  Miintz  is  not  gone  ;  but  pray  don't  think  that  1  keep 
him  :  he  has  abfolutely  done  nothing  this  whole  fummer  but  pafte  two 
chimney-boards.  In  ftiort,  inftead  of  Claud  korrain,  he  is  only  one  of 
Bromwich's  men. 

You  never  faw  any  thing  fo  droll  as  Mrs.  Clive's  countenance,  between 
the  heat  of  the  fummer,  the  pride  in  her  legacy  %  and  the  efforts  to  appear 
concerned. 

We  have  given  ourfelves  for  a  day  or  two  the  air  of  an  earthquake,  but 
it  proved  an  explolion  of  the  powder-mills  at  Epfom.  I  afked  Louis  if  it 
had  done  any  mifchief :  he  faid,  Only  blown  a  man's  head  off.;  as  if  that 
was  a  part  one  could  fpare  !  . 

Yours  ever,  • 

kor.  walpole; 


*  Daughter  of  the  famous  Wllmot  earl  of  Rochefter. 

s  A  legacy  of  50/.  left  her  by  John  Robarts,  the  lafl  earl  of  Radnor  of  that  family. 

P,  s. 


LETTERS,  from  tiie.Hon.  HORACE  W A LP OLE 

P.  S.  I  hope  Dr.  Warburton  will  not  think  I  encroach  either  upon  his 
-eommentatormip  or  private  pretentions,. if  I  afliirae  thefe  lines  of  Pope,  thus 
altered,  for  myfelf : . 

Some  have  for  wits  and  then  for  poets  pafs'd, 
Turn'd  printers  next,  and  prov'd  plain  fools  at  lafh 


LETTER  VI. 

Strawberry-lull,  June  29,  1758. 

THE  Tower-guns  have  fworn  through  thick  and  thin  that  prince  Ferdi-* 
nand  has  entirely  demolifhed  the  French,  and  the  city-bonfires  all  believe  it. 
However,  as  no  officer  is  yet  come,  nor  confirmation,  my  crackers  fufpend 
their  belief.  Our  great  fleet  is  ftepped  afliore  again  near  Cherbourg ;  1 
fuppofe,  to  finge  half  a  yard  more  of  the  coaft.  This  is  all  I  know  ;  leis,  as 
you  may  perceive,  than  any  thing  but  the  Gazette. 

What  is  become  of  Mr.  Montagu  1  ?  Has  he  ftolen  to  Southampton,  and 
-flipped  away  a-volunteering  like  Norborne  Berkeley,  to  conquer  France  in 
a  dirty  fhirt  and  a  frock  ?  He  might  gather  forty  load  more  of  laurels  in  my 
wood.    I  wifh  I  could  flatter  myfelf  that  you  would  come  with  him.  * 

My  lady  Suffolk  has  at  lali  entirely  fubmitted  her  barn  to  our  ordination. 
As  yet  it  is  only  in  Deacon  s  orders  ;  but  will  very  foon  have  our  laft  impo* 
fition  of  hands.    Adieu  !  Let  me  know  a  word  of  you.  J 

Yours  ever, 

HOR.  WALPOLE, 

*  Mr.  George  Montagu. 
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LETTER  VII. 

Paris,  Odober  3,  1765. 

I  DON'T  know  where  you  are,  nor  when  I  am  likely  to  hear  of  you. 
I  write  at  random,  and,  as  I  talk,  the  firft  thing  that  comes  into  my  pen. 

I  am,  as  you  certainly  conclude,  much  more  amufed  than  pleafed.  At  a 
certain  time  of  life,  fights  and  new  objects  may  entertain  one,  but  new 
people  cannot  find  any  place  in  one's  affection.  New  faces  with  fome. 
name  or  other  belong-ins:  to  them,  catch  mv  attention  for  a  minute — I  can- 
not  fay  many  preferve  it.  Five  or  fix  of  the  women  that  I  have  feen  already, 
are  very  fenfible.  The  men  are  in  general  much  inferior,  and  not  even 
agreeable.  They  fent  us  their  beft,  I  believe,  at  firft,  the  due  de  Nivernois. 
Their  authors,  who  by  the  way  are  every  where,  are  worfe  than  their  own 
Writings,  which  I  don't  mean  as  a  compliment  to  either.  In  general,  the 
ftyle  of  converfation  is  folemn*.  pedantic,  and  feldom  animated,  but  by  a 
diipute.  I  was  expreffing  my  averlion  to  difputes  :  Mr.  Hume,  who  very 
gratefully  admires  the  tone  of  Paris,  having  never  known  any  other  tone, 
faid  with  great  furprife,  "  Why,  what  do  you  like,  if  you  hate  both  difputes 
and  whifk  ?" 

What  ftrikes  me  the  moft  upon  the  whole  is,  the  total  difference  of 
manners  between  them  and  us,  from  the  greater!:  object  to  the  leaft.  There 
is  not  the  fmalleft  fimilitude  in  the  twenty-four-hours.    It  is  obvious  in 
every  trifle.    Servants  carry  their  lady's  train,  and  put  her  into  her  coach 
with  their  hat  on.    They  walk  about  the  ftreets  in  the  rain  with  umbrellas 
to  avoid  putting  on  their  hats;  driving  themfelves  in  open  chaifes  in  the 
country  without  hats,  in  the  rain  too,  and  yet  often  wear  them  in  a  chariot 
in  Paris  when  it  does  not. rain.    The  very  footmen  are  powdered  from  the 
break  of  day,  and  yet  wait  behind  their  mafter,  as  I  faw  the  due  of  Praflin's 
do,  with  a  red  pocket  handkerchief  about  their  necks.  Verfailles,  like  .every 
thing  elfe,.is  a  mixture  of  parade  and  poverty,  and  in  every  inftance  ex- 
hibits fome  thing  mofl  diffonant  from  our  manners.  In  the  colonnades,  upon 
the  ftaircafes,  nay  in  the  anti-chambers  of  the  royal  family,  there  ai'e  people 
felling  all  forts  of  wares.    While  we  were  waiting  in  the  dauphin's  fumptu- 
Vol.  V.  Hkh  ous 
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ous  bed-chamber,  till  his  drdfing-room  door  mould  be  opened,  two  fellows 
were  i weeping  it,  and  dancing  about  in  fabots  to  rub  the  floor. 

You  perceive  that  I  have  been  prefented.  The, queen  took  great  notice 
of  me  ;  none  of  the  reft  laid  a  fv  liable.  You  are  let  into  the  king's 
bed-chamber  juft  as  he  has  put  on  his  fhirt ;  he  dreffes  and  talks  good- 
humouredlv  to  a  few,  glares  at  Grangers,  goes  to  mafs,  to  dinner,  and  a- 
hunting.  The  good  old  queen,  who  is  like  lady  Primrofe  in  the  face,  and 
queen  Caroline'  in  the  immcnfity  of  her  cap,  is  at  her  drefling-table,  at- 
tended by  two  or  thiee  old  ladies,  who  are  languishing  to  be  in  Abraham's 
.bofom,  as  the  only  man's  bofom  to  whom  they  can  hope  for  admittance. 
Thence  you  go  to  the  dauphin,  for  all  is  done  in  an  hour.  He  fcarce  ftays  a 
minute  ;  indeed,  poor  creature,  he  is  a  ghoft,  and  cannot  poffibly  laft  three 
months.  The  dauphinefs  is  in  her  bed-chamber,  but  dreffed  and  flan  ding  ; 
looks  crofs,  is  not  civil,  and  has  the  true  Weftphalian  grace  and  accents. 
The  four  mcflames,  who  are  clumfv  plump  old  wenches,  with  a  bad  likenefs 
to  their  father,  (land  in  a  bed-chamber  in  a  row,  with  black  cloaks  and 
knotting  bags,  looking  good-humoured,  not  knowing  what  to  fay,  and 
wriggling  as  if  they  wanted  to  make  water.  This  ceremony  too  is  very 
fhort  :  then  you  are  carried  to  the  dauphin's  three  boys,  who  vou  may  be 
Hire  only  bow  and  flare.  The  duke  of  Berry  looks  weak  and  weak-eved  : 
the  count  de  Provence  is  a  fine  boy;  the  count  d'Artois  well  enough.  The 
whole  concludes  with  feeing  the  dauphin's  little  girl  dine,  who  Is  as  round 
raid  fat  as  a  pudding. 

In  the  queen's  anti-chamber  we  foreigners  and  the  foreign  miniflers  were 
fhowh  the  famous  beaft  of  the  Gevaudan,  juft  arrived,  and  covered  with  a 
cloth,  which  two  chaffeurs  lifted  up.  It  is  an  abfolute  wolf,  but  uncom- 
monly large,  and  the  expreffion  of  agony  and  fiercenefs  remains  ftrongly 
imprinted  on  its  dead  jaws. 

I  dined  at  the  due  of  Praflin's  with  four-and-twenty  embaffadors  and 
envoys,  who  never  go  but  on  Tueldavs  to  court.  He  does  the  honours 
fadly,  and  1  believe  nothing  elfe  well,  looking  important  and  empty.  The 
due  de  Choileul's  face,  which  is  quite  the  reverie  of  gravity,  does  not 
promiie  much  more.  His  wife  is  gentle,  pretty,  and  very  agreeable.  The 
duchefs  of  Praflin,  jolly,  red-faced,  looking  very  vulgar,  and  being  very 
attentive  and  civil.    1  faw  the  due  de  Richelieu  in  waiting,  who  is  pale, 

except 
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except  his  nofe,  which  is  red,  much  wrinkled,  and  exactly  a  remnant  of  that 
age  which  produced  general  Churchill,  Wilkes  the  player,  the  duke  of 
Argyle,  &c. — Adieu  ! 

Yours  ever, 

IIOR.  WALPOLE, 


LETTER  Vin. 

Bath,  OcVober  10,  17^6. 

I  AM  impatient  to  hear  that  your  charity  to  me  has  not  ended  in  the 
gout  to  yourlelf — all  my  comfort  is,  if  you  have  it,  that  you  .have  good  lady 
Brown  to  nurfe  you. 

My  health  advances  fafter  than  my  amufement.  However,  I  have  been" 
at  one  opera,  Mr.  Wefley'sv  They  have  boys  and  girls  with  charming 
voices,  that  ling  hymns,  in  parts,  to  Scotch  ballad  tunes;  but  indeed  lb  longv 
that  one  would  think  they  were  already  in  eternity,  and  knew  how  much 
time  they  had  before  them.  The  chapel  is  very  neat,  with  true  Gothic 
windows  (yet  I  am  not  converted)  ;  but  I  was  glad  to  fee  that  luxury  is 
creeping  in  upon  them  before  perlecurion  :  they  have  very  neat  mahoganv 
ftands  for  branches,  and  brackets  of  the  fame  in  tafte.  At  the  upper  end 
is  a  broad  hautpas  of  four  fteps,  advancing  in  the  middle  ;  at  each  end  of 
the  broadeft  part  are  two  of  my  eagles  1  with:  red  cufhions  for  the  parfon  and 
clerk.  Behind  them  rife  three  more  fteps,  in  the  mid  ft  of  which  is  a  third 
eagle  for  pulpit.  Scarlet  armed  chairs  to  all  three.  On  either  hand  a 
balcony  for  elect  ladies.  The  reft  of  the  congregation  lit  on  forms.  Behind 
the  pit,  in  a  dark  niche,  is  a  plain  table  within  rails ;  fo  you  fee  the  throne 
is  for  the  apoftle.  Wefley  is  a  lean  elderly  man,  frefh -coloured,  his  hah* 
fmoothly  combed,  but  with  a  fonjifon  of  curl  at  the  ends.  Wondrous  clean, 
but  as  evidently  an  actor  as  Garrick.  He  fpoke  his  fermon,  but  fo  fa  ft  and 
with  fo  little  accent,  that  I  am  fure  he  has  often  uttered  it,  for  it  was  like  a 
leflbn.  There  were  parts  and  eloquence  in  it ;  but  towards  the  end  he 
exalted  his  voice,  and  acted  very  vulgar  enthuiiafm  ;  decried'  learning,  and 
told  ftories,  like  Latimer,  of  the  fool  of  his  college,  who  faid,  I  thanks  God 
for  every  thing.  Except  a  few  from  curiofity,  and  fame  honourable  wpnun^ 
the  congregation  was  very  mean.    There  was  a  Scotch  countefs  of  B  , 

'  He  means  eagles  in  the  fame  attitude  as  that  in  marble  at  Strawberry-hill.  E. 

H  h  h  2.  w  ho 


42o    LETTERS  from  the  Hon.  HORACE  W  ALP  OLE 

who  is  carrying  a  pure  rofy  vulgar  face  to  heaven,  and  who  afked  mifs 
Rich,  if  that  was  the  author  of  the  poets.  I  believe  me  meant  me  and  the 
Noble  Authors. 

The  Bedfords  came  lait  night.  Lord  Chatham  was  with  me  yefterday 
two  hours  ;  looks  and  walks  well,  and  is  in  excellent, political  fpirits. 

Yours  ever, 

HOR.  WALPOLE. 


LETTER  IX. 

Paris,  January  1765. 

IT  is  in  vain,  I  know,  my  dear  fir,  to  fcold  you,  though  I  have  fuch  a 
mind  to  it — nay,  I  mud.  Yes,  you  that  will  not  lie  a  night  at  Strawberry 
in  autumn  for  fear  of  the  gout,  to  flay  in  the  country  till  this  time,  and  till 
you  caught  it  !  I  know  you  will  tell  me,  it  did  not  come  till  you  had  been 
two  days  in  town.  Do,  and  I  fhall  have  no  more  pity  for  you,  than  if  I 
was  your  wife,  and  had  wanted  to  come  to  town  two  months  ago. 

I  am  perfectly  well,  though  to  be  fure  Lapland  is  the  torrid  zone  in  com- 
parifon  of  Paris.  We  have  had  fuch  a  froft  for  this  fortnight,  that  I  went 
nine  miles  to  dine  in  the  country  to-day,  in  a  villa  exactly  like  a  green- 
houfe,  except  that  there  was  no  fire  but  in  one  room.  We  were  four  in  a 
coach,  and  all  our  chinks  flopped  with  furs,  and  yet  all  the  glafTes  were 
frozen.  We  dined  in  a  paved  hall  painted  in  freico,  with  a  fountain  at 
one  end  ;  for  in  this  country  they  live  in  a  perpetual  opera,  and  perfift.  in 
being  young  when  they  are  old,  and  hot  when  they  are  frozen.  At  the  end  of 
the  hall  fat  mivering  three  glorious  maccaws,  a  vaft  cockatoo,  and  two  poor 
perroquets,  who  fqualled  like  the  children  in  the  wood  after  their  nurfery- 
fire  !  I  am  come  home*  and  blowing  my  billets  between  every  paragraph, 
yet  can  fcarce  move  my  fingers.  However,  I  muft  be  drefied  prefently,  and 
go  to  the  comteffe  de  la  Marche,  who  has  appointed  nine  at  night  for  my  au- 
dience.   It  feems  a  little  odd  to  us  to  be  prefented  to  a  princefs  of  the  blood 

at 
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at  that  hour — but  I  told  you,  there  is  not  a  tittle  in  which  our  manners 
-refemble  one  another.  I  was  prefented  to  her  father-in-law  the  prince  of 
Conti  laft  Friday.  In  the  middle  of  the  levee  entered  a  young  woman,  too 
plain  I  thought  to  be  any  thing  but  his  near  relation.  I  was  confirmed  in 
my  opinion,  by  feeing  her,  after  he  had  talked  to  her,  go  round  the  circle 
and  do  the  honours  of  it.  I  afked  a  gentleman  near  me  if  that  was  the 
comtefle  de  la  Marche  ?  He  bunt  into  a  violent  laughter,  and  then  told  me, 
it  was  mademoifelle  Auguftc,  a  dancer  ! — Now,  who  was  in  the  wrong  ? 

I  give  you  thefe  as  famples  of  many  fcenes  that  have  amufed  me,  and 
which  will  be  charming  food  at  Strawberry.  At  the  fame  time  that  I  fee 
*11  their  ridicules,  there  is  a  douceur-  in  the  fociety  of  the  women  of  falhion 
that  captivates  me.  I  like  the  way  of  life,  though  not  lively ;  though  the 
men  are  ports  and  apt  to  be  arrogant,  and  though  there  are  twenty  ingre- 
dients wanting  to  make  the  ftyle  perfect.  I  have  totally  warned  my  hands 
of  their  fcavants  and  philofophers,  and  do  not  even  envy  you  Rouffeau,  who 
has  all  the  charlatanerie  of  count  St.  Germain  to  make  himfelf  lingular  and 

talked  of.    I  fuppofe  Mrs.  —  ,  my  lord  ■-,  and  a  certain  lady  friend 

of  mine  will  be  in  raptures  with  him,  efpecially  as  conducted  by  Mr.  Hume. 
But  however  I  admire  his  parts,  neither  he  nor  any  Genius  I  have  known 
has  had  common  fenfe  enough  to  balance  the  impertinence  of  their  pre- 
tentions. They  hate  priefts,  but  love  dearly  to  have  an  altar  at  their  feet  ; 
for  which  reafon  it  is  much  pleafant-er  to  read  them  than  to  know  them. 
Adieu,  my  dear  fir  ! 

Yours  ever, 

HOR.  WALPOLE. 

January  15, 

This  has  been  writ  this  week,  and  waiting  for  a  conveyance,  and  as  yet 
has  got  none.  Favre  tells  me  you  are  recovered,  but  you  don't  tell  me  fo 
yourfelf.  I  inclofe  a  trifle  that  I  wrote  lately  \  which  got  about  and  has 
made  enormous  noife  in  a  city  where  they  run  and  cackle  after  an  event, 
like  a  parcel  of  hens  after  an  accidental  hulk  of  a  grape.  It  has  made  me 
the  fafhion,  and  made  madame  de  Boufflers  and  the  prince  of  Conti  very 
angry  with  me  ;  the  former  intending  to  be  rapt  to  the  temple  of  Fame  by 
clinging  to  Rouffeau's  Armenian  robe.    I  am  peevifh  that  with  his  parts  he 


1  The  letter  from  the  king  of  "Pruflia  to  RouflTeau, 
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fhould  be  fuch  a  mountebank  :  but  what  made  me  more  peevifli  was,  that 
after  receiving  Wilkes  with  the  greateft  civilities,  he  paid  court  to  Mr» 
Hume  by  complaining  of  Wilkes's  vifit  and  intrulion. 

Upon  the  whole,  I  would  net  but  have  come  hither;  for,  fince  I  am 
doomed  to  live  in  England,  it  is  fome  comfort  to  have  feen  that  the  French 
are  ten  times  more  contemptible  than  we  are.  I  am  a  little  ungrateful;  but 
I  cannot  help  feeing  with  my  eyes,  though  I  find  other  people  make  nothing 
of  feeing  without  theirs.  I  have  endlefs  hiftories  to  amule  you  with  when 
we  meet,  which  mall  be  at  the  end  of  March.  It  is  much  more  tireiome  to 
be  fafhionable  than  unpopular ;  I  am  ufed  to  the  latter,  and  know  how  to 
behave  under  it  :  but  1  cannot  ftand  for  member  of  parliament  of  Paris. 
Adieu  1 


LETTER  X. 

Paris,  Auguit  30,  1769. 

I  HAVE  been  fo  hurried  with  paying  and  receiving  vifits,  that  I  have 
not  had  a  moment's  worth  of  time  to  write.    My  paffage  was  very  tedious, 

and  lafted  near  nine  hours  for  want  of  wind  But  I  need  not  talk  of  my 

journey ;  for  Mr.  Morrice,  whom  I  met  on  the  road,  will  have  told  you  that 
1  was  fafe  on  terra  firma. 

Judge  of  my  furprife  at  hearing  four  days  ago  that  my  lord  D  and 

my  lady  were  arrived  here.  They  are  lodged  within  a  few  doors  of  me. 
He  is  come  to  confult  a  doctor  Pomme,  who  has  profcribed  wine,  and  lord 

I>  already  complains  of  the  violence  of  his  appetite.    If  you-  and  I  had 

pomme d  him  to  eternity,  he  would  not  have  believed  us.  A  man  acrofs  the 
iea  tells  him  the  plaineft  thing  in  the  world  ;  that  man  happens  to  be  called 
a  doctor  5  and  happening  for  novelty  to  talk  common  fenle,  is  believed,  as  if 

he  had  talked  nonfenfe  !  and  what  is  more  extraordinary,  lord  D  thinks 

himfelf  better,  though  he  is  fo. 

My  dear  okl  woman 1  is  in  better  health  than  when  I  left  her,  and  her 


5  Madame  du  DefxaruU 
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fpirits  So  increafed,  that  I  tell  her  Ihe  will  go  mad  with  age.  When  they 
nfk  her  how  old  me  is,  lhc  anfwers,  J'ai  loixante  &  mille  ans.  She  and  I 
went  to  the  Boulevard  la  ft  night  after  Hipper,  and  drove  about  there  till 
two  in  the  morning.  We  are  going  to  fup  in  the  country  this  evening, 
a?;id  are  to  go  to-morrow  night  at  eleven  to  the  puppet-fhow.  A  protege 
of  hers  has  written  a  piece  for  that  theatre.  1  have  not  yet  feen  madamc 
du  Barri,  nor  can  get  to  fee  her  picture  at  the  expoiition  at  the  Louvre, 
the  crowds  are  lb  enormous  that  go  thither  for  that  purpofe.  As  royal 
curiolitics  arc  the  leaft  part  of  my  virtu,  I  wait  with  patience.  Whenever  I 
have  an  opportunity  1  vifit  gardens,  chiefly  with  a  view  to  Rofette's  1  having 
a  walk.  She  goes  no  where  elfc,  becauie  there  is  a  di (temper  among  the 
dogs. 

There  is  going  to  be  reprefented  a  transition  of  Hamlet  ;  who,  when 
his  hair  is  cut,  and  he  is  curled  and  powdered,  I  fuppofe  w  ill  be  exactly 
monficur  Je  prince  Orejle.  T'other  night  I  was  at  Merope.  The  Dumc- 
nil  was  as  divine  as  Mrs.  Porter  ;  they  faid  her  familiar  tones  were  thofe 
of  a  Jioijfonniere.  In  the  laft  act,  when  one  expected  the  cataftrophe,  Nar- 
bas,  more  interefted  than  any  body  to  fee  the  event,  remained  coolly  on  the 
ftagetohear  the  ftory.  The  queen's  maid  of  honour  entered  without  her  hand- 
kerchief, and  with  her  hair  mod  artfully  undrelfed,  and  reeling  as  if  me  was 
maudlin,  fobbed  out  a  long  narrative,  that  did  not  prove  true;  while  Nar- 
bas,  with  all  the  good  breeding  in  the  world,  was  more  attentive  to  her 
fright  than  to  what  had  happened.  So  much  for  propriety.  Now  for 
probability.  Voltaire  has  published  a  tragedy,  called  Les  Guchres.  Two 
Roman  colonels  open  the  piece  :  they  arc  brothers,  and  relate  to  one  ano- 
ther, how  they  lately  in  company  deftroyed,  by  the  emperor's  mandate,  a 
city  of  the  Guebres,  in  which  were  their  own  wives  and  children,  and 
they  recollect  that  they  want  prodigioufly  to  know  whether  both  their 
families  did  not  perifh  in  the  flames.  The  fon  of  the  one  and  the  daughter 
of  the  other  are  taken  up  for  heretics,  and,  thinking  themfelves  brother  and 
filter,  iniift  upon  being  married,  and  upon  being  executed  for  their  religion. 
The  fon  ftabs  his  father,  who  is  half  a  Guebre  too.  The  high  pricft  rants 
and  roars.  The  emperor  arrives,  blames  the  pontiff  for  being  a  perfecutor, 
and  forgives  the  fon  for  aftaffinating  his  father  (who  does  not  die)  because 
- — I  don't  know  why,  but  that  he  may  marry  his  coufin. — The  grave-dig- 


*  A  favourite  dog  of  Mr.  Walpole's. 
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gers  in  Hamlet  have  no  chance,  when  fuch  a  piece  as  the  Guebres  is  writ- 
ten agreeably  to  all  rules  and  unities.  Adieu,  my:  dear  fir  !  I  hope  to  find 
you  quite  well  at  my  return. 

Yours  ever-, 

HOR.  WALPOLE^ 


LETT  E  R  XI. 

Amiens,  Tuefday  evening,  July  9,  177 I. 

I  AM  got  no  farther  yet,  as  I  travel  leifurely,  and  do  not  venture  to  fa- 
tigue myfelf.  My  voyage  was  but  of  four  hours.  I  was  fick  only  by  choice 
and  precaution,  and  find  myfelf  in  perfect  health.  The  enemy,  I  hope, , 
has  not  returned  to  pinch  you  again,  and  that  you  defy  the  foul  fiend.  The 
weather  is  but  lukewarm,  and  I  mould  choofe  to  have  all  the  windows  mut, 
if  my  fmeiring  was  not  much  more  fummerly  than  my  feeling  ;  but  the 
frowfmefs  of  obfolete  tapeftry  and  needle-work  is  infupportable.  Here 
are  old  fleas  and  bugs  talking  of  Louis  quatorze  like  tattered  refugees  in  tjie 
Park,  and  they  make  poor  Rofette  attend  to  them  whether  fhe  will  or  not. 
This  is  a  woful  account  of  an  evening  in  July,  and  which  monfieur  de  St. 
Lambert  has  omitted  in  his  Seafons,  though  more  natural  than  any  thing  he 
has  placed  there.  If  the  Grecian  religion  had  gone  into  the  folly  of  felf- 
mortirication,  I  fuppofe  the  devotees  of  Flora  would  have  fhut  themfelves 
up  in  a  natty  inn,  and  have  puniftied  their  nofes  for  the  fenfuality  of  having 
fmelt  to  a  rofe  or  a  honey-fuckle.    This  is  all  I  have  yet  to  fay  ;  for  I  have 

had  no  adventure,  no  accident,  nor  feen  a  foul  but  my  coufin  R  

W- — ■  ,  whom  I  met  on  the  road  and  fpoke  to  in  his  chaife.  To-morrow 

I  mall  lie  at  Chantilly,  and  be  at  Paris  early  on  Thurfday.    The  C  

are  there  already.    Good  night — and  a  fweet  one  to  you  ! 

Paris,  Wednefday  night,  July  10. 

I  was  fo  fuffocated  with  my  inn  latt  night,  that  I  muttered  all  my  relb- 
lution,  rofe  with  the  alouette,  and  was  in  my  chaife  by  five  o'clock  this 
morning.  I  got  hither  by  eight  this  evening,  tired,  but  rejoiced,  have  had 
a  comfortable  ditti  of  tea,  and  am  going  to  bed  in  clean  meets.  I  fink  my- 
lelf  even  to  my  dear  old  woman  and  my  fitter  ;  for  it  is  impoffible  to  fit 

down  - 


to  JOHN'  CHUTE,  Esq,  425 

down  and  be  made  charming  at  this  time  of  night  after  fifteen  pofts,  and 
after  having  been  here  twenty  times  before. 

At  Chantilly  I  croffed  on  the  countefs  of  W  ,  who  lies  there  to-nigh). 

on  her  way  to  England.  But  I  concluded  (he  had  no  curiofitv  about  me — 
and  I  could  not  brag  of  more  about  her — and  fo  we  had  no  intercourfe. 

I  am  woe-beo;one  to  find  mv  lord  F—   in  the  fame  hotel.    He  is  as 

ftarched  as  an  old-fafhioned  plaited  neckcloth,  and  come  to  fuck  wifdom 
from  this  curious  fchool  of  philofophy.  He  reveres  me  becaufe  I  was  ac- 
quainted with  his  father ;  and  that  does  not  at  all  increafe  my  partiality  to 
the  fon. 

Luckily,  the  poft  departs  early  to-morrow  morning.  I  thought  you  would 
like  to  hear  I  was  arrived  well.  I  mould  be  happy  to  hear  you  are  fo  ;  but 
do  not  torment  vourfelf  too  foon,  nor  will  I  torment  you.  I  have  fixed  the 
26th  of  Auguft  for  fetting  out  on  my  return.  Thefe  jaunts  are  too  juvenile. 
I  am  afhamcd  to  look  back  and  remember  in  what  year  of  Methufelah  I  was 
here  firft.    Rofette  fends  her  bleffing  to  her  daughter.    Adieu  ! 

Yours  ever, 

HOR.  WALPOLE. 


LETTER  XII. 

Paris,  Augufl  5,  1771. 

IT  is  a  great  iatisfaction  to  me  to  find  by  your  letter  of  the  30th  that 
vou  have  had  no  return  of  your  gout.  I  have  been  alTured  here  that  the 
bell:  remedv  is  to  cut  one's  nails  in  hot  water. — It  is,  I  fear,  as  certain  as  any 
other  remedy  !  It  would  at  leaft  be  fo  here,  if  their  bodies  were  of  a  piece 
with  their  underftandings  ;  or  if  both  were  as  curable,  as  they  are  the  con- 
trary. Your  prophecy,  I  doubt,  is  not  better  founded  than  the  prefcription. 
f  may  be  lame  ;  but  I  fhall  never  be  a  duck,  nor  deal  in  the  garbage  of  the 
allev.- 


I  envy  your  Strawberry  tide,  and  need  not  fay  how  much  I  wifh  I  was 
there  to  receive  you.    Methinks  I  fhould  be  as  glad  of  a  little  grafs,  as  a 
Vol.  V.  I  i  i  feaman 
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leaman  after  a  long  voyage.  Yet  Englifh  gardening  gains  ground  here  pro- 
digioufly — not  much  at  a  time  indeed — I  have  literally  feen  one  that  is  ex- 
actly like  a  taylor's  paper  of  patterns.  There  is  a  monfieur  Boutin,  who 
has  tacked  a  piece  of  what  he  calls  an  Englifh  garden  to  a  fet  of  ftone-ter- 
rafTes  with  fteps  of  turf.  There  are  three  or  four  very  high  hills,  almoft  as 
high  as,  and  exactly  in  the  (nape  of,  a  tanfy-pudding.  You  fqueeze  be- 
tween thefe  and  a  river,  that  is  conducted  at  obtufe  angles  in  a  {tone-chan- 
nel, and  fupplied  bv  a  pump  ;  and  when  walnuts  come  in,  I  fuppofe  it  will 
be  navigable.  In  a  corner  encloled  by  a  chalk  wall  are  the  famples  I  men- 
tioned :  there  is  a  {tripe  of  grafs,  another  of  corn,  and  a  third  en  friche,  ex- 
actly in  the  order  of  beds  in  a  nurfery.  They  have  tranflated  Mr.  Whate- 
ley's  book,  and  the  lord  knows  what  barbarifm  is  going  to  be  laid  at  our 
door.    This  new  Anglomanie  will  literally  be  mad  Englijli. 

New  arrets,  new  retrenchments,  new  mifery,  ftalk  forth  every  day.  The 
parliament  of  Befancon  is  diflblved  ;  To  are  the  grenadiers  de  France.  The 
king's  tradefmen  are  all  bankrupt,  no  penfions  are  paid,  and  every  body  is 
reforming  their  fuppers  and  equipages.  Defpotifm  makes  converts  fafter 
than  ever  chriftianity  did.  Louis  quinze  is  the  true  Rex  chriftianiffimus,  and 
has  ten  times  more  fuccefs  than  his  dragooning  great  grandfather.  Adieu, 
my  dear  fir  ! 

Yours  moft  faithfully, 

HOR.  WALPOLE. 

Friday  9th. 

This  was  to  have  gone  by  a  private  hand,  but  cannot  depart  till  Monday  ; 
fo  1  may  be  continuing  my  letter  till  I  bring  it  myfelf.  I  have  been  again 
at  the  Chartreufe  ;  and  though  it  was  the  fixth  time,  I  am  more  enchanted 
with  thofe  paintings1  than  ever.  If  it  is  not  the  firft  work  in  the  world, 
and  mull:  yield  to  the  Vatican,  yet  in  fimplicity  and  harmony  it  beats  Ra- 
phael himfelf.  There,  is  a  vapour  over  all  the  pictures  that  makes  them 
more  natural  than  any  reprefentation  of  objects — I  cannot  conceive  how  it 
is  effected  I  you  fee  them  through  the  mine  of  a  fouth-eair.  wind.  Thefe 
poor  folks  do  not  know  the  ineftimable  treafure  they  poffefs — but  they  are 
periming  thefe  pictures,  and  one  gazes  at  them  as  at  a  fetting  fun.  There 
is  the  purity  of  Racine,  in,  them,  but  they  give  me  more  pleafure. — and  I 
fhould  much  fooner  be  tired  of  the  poet  than  of  the  painter. 

*  The.  life  of  St,  Bruno.,  painted  by  Le  Sceur,  in  the  cloifter  of  the  Chartreufe  at  Paris.  E. 

It 
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It  is  very  Angular  that  I  have  not.  half  the  fatisfaclion  in  going  into 
churches  and  convents  that  I  ufed  to  have.  The  confeioufhefs  that  the 
vifiou  is  difpellcd,  the  want  of  fervour  fo  obvious  in  the  religious,  the  folitude 
that  one  knows  proceeds  from  contempt,  not  from  contemplation,  make 
thofe  places  appear  like  abandoned  theatres  deftined  to  denVu&ion.  The 
monks  trot  about  as  if  they  had  not  long  to  flay  there ;  and  what  ufed  to  be 
holy  gloom  is  now  but  dirt  and  darknefs.  There  is  no  more  deception, 
than  in  a  tragedy  a&ed  by  candle-fnuffers.  One  is  forry  to  think  that  an 
empire  of  common  fenfe  would  not  be  very  piclurefque ;  for,  as  there  is  no- 
thing but  tafte  that  can  compenfate  for  the  imagination  of  madnels,  I  doubt 
there  will  never  be  twenty  men  of  tafte  for  twenty  thoufand  madmen. 
The  world  will  no  more  fee  Athens,  Rome,  and  the  Medici  again,  than  a 
fucceflion  of  five  good  emperors,  like  Nerva,  Trajan,  Adrian,  and  the  two 
Antonines. 

Auguft  13. 

Mr.  Edmondfon  has  called  on  me;  and  as  he  fets  out  to-morrow,  I  can 
fafcly  truft  my  letter  to  him. 

I  have,  I  own,  been  much  fliocked  at  reading  Gray's  death  in  the  pa- 
pers. 'Tis  an  hour  that  makes  one  forget  any  fubjecls  of  complaint,  efpe- 
cially  towards  one  with  whom  I  lived  in  friendfhip  from  thirteen  years 
old.  As  felf  lies  fo  rooted  in  felf,  no  doubt  the  nearnefs  of  our  ages  made 
the  firoke  recoil  to  my  own  breaft  ;  and  having  fo  little  expected  his  death, 
it  is  plain  how  little  I  expect  my  own.  Yet  to  you,  who  of  all  men  living- 
are  the  moft  forgiving,  I  need  not  excufe  the  concern  I  feel.  I  fear,  moft 
men  ought  to  apologize  for  their  want  of  feeling,  inftead  of  palliating  that 
fenfation  when  they  have  it.  I  thought  that  what  I  had  feen  of  the  world 
had  hardened  my  heart ;  but  I  find  ft  had  formed  my  language,  not  extin- 
guifhed  my  tendernefs.  In  fhort,  I  am  really  (hocked — nay,  I  am  hurt  at 
my  own  weaknefs,  as  I  perceive  that  when  I  love  any  body,  it  is  for  my  life ; 
and  I  have  had  too  much  reafon  not  to  wifh  that  fuch  a  difpofition  may  very 
feldom  be  put  to  the  trial.  You  at  leaft  are  the  only  perfon  to  whom  I 
would  venture  to  make  fuch  a  confeffion. 


Adieu,  my  dear  fir! — Let  me  know  when  I  arrive,  which  will  be  about  the 

I  i  i  2  laft 
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laft  day  of  the  month,  when  I  am  likely  to  fee  you.  I  have  much  to  fay 
to  you.  Of  being  here  I  am  moft  heartily  tired,  and  nothing  but  this  dear 
old  woman  mould  keep  me  here  an  hour — I  am  weary  of  them  to  death — * 

but  that  is  not  new  ! 

Yours  ever, 


HOR.  WALPOLE. 


Heath  Sctdp 

Pu6 -f  at  the -ta  dirats  Jfqt  ratjp8.  b\  G.C  $c  J. Robinson  /*aternoster  /iou  London. 
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LETTER  L 
To  the  EARL  of  STRAFFORD. 

Strawberry-hill,  June  6,  1756* 

MY  DEAR  LORD, 

T  AM  not  forry  to  be  paving  my  way  to  Wentworth  cattle  by  a  letter, 
where  1  fuppofe  you  are  by  this  time,  and  for  which  I  waited  :  it  is  not 
that  I.  ftaid  fo  long  before  I  executed  my  embafTy  aujires  de  milord  Tylney. 
He  has  but  one  pair  of  gold  pheafants  at  prefent,  but  promifes  my  lady 
Strafford,  the  firft.  fruits  of  their  loves.  He  gave  me  hopes  of  fome  pied  pea- 
cocks fooner,  for  which  I  alked  directly,  as  one  rauft  wait  for  the  lying-in 
of  the  pheafants.  If  I  go  on  ?iegotiati?ig  fo  fuccefsfully,  I  may  hope  to  ar^ 
rive  at  a  peerage  a  little  fooner  than  my  uncle  has. 

As  your  lordfhip,  I  know,  is  fo  good  as  to  intereft  yourfelf  in  the  calami- 
ties of  your  friends,  I  will,  as  fhortly  as  I  can,  defcribe  and  grieve  your 

heart  with  a  cataitrophe  that  has  happened  to  two  of  them.  My  lady  A  , 

Mr, 
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Mr.  Conwav,  and  mifs  Rich  paffed  two  days  laft  week  at  Strawberry-hill. 
We  were  returning  from  Mrs.  Clive's  through  the  long  field,  and  had  got 
over  the  high  flile  that  comes  into  the  road,  that  is,  three  of  us.  It  had 
rained,  and  the  ftile  was  wet.  I  could  not  let  mifs  Rich  ftraddle  acrofs  fo 
damp  a  palfrey  ;  but  took  her  in  my  arms  to  lift  her  over,  At  that  inftant 
I  faw  a  coach  and  fix  come  thundering  down  the  hill  from  my  houfe  ;  and 
hurrying  to  let  down  my  charge,  and  ftepping  backwards,  I  miffed  the  firfr. 
ftep,  came  down  headlong  with  the  nymph  in  my  arms  :  but  turning  quite 
round  as  we  rumed  to  the  ground,  the  firft  thing  that  touched  the  earth 
was  mifs  Rich's  head.  You  muft  guefs  in-  how  improper  a  fituation  we 
fell  ;  and  you  muft  not  tell  my  lady  Strafford  before  any  body,  that  every 
petticoat,  &c.  in  the  world  were  canted — high  enough  indeed  !  The  coach 
came  on,  and  never  flopped.  The  apprehenfion  that  it  would  run  over  my 
Chloe,  made  me  lie  where  I  was,  holding  out  my  arm  to  keep  off  the  horfes, 
which  narrowly  miffed  trampling  us  to  death.    The  ladies,  who  were  lady 

Holdernefs,  mifs  Pelham,  and  your  fifter  lady  M  C  ,  ftared  with 

aftonifliment  at  the  theatre  which  they  thought  I  had  chofen  to  celebrate 
our  loves  ;  the  footmen  laughed ;  and  you  may  imagine  the  aftonifhment 

of  Mr.  Conway  and  lady  A  ,  who  did  not  fee  the  fall,  but  turned 

and  faw  our  attitude.  It  was  thefe  fpectators  that  amazed  mifs  Pelham, 
who  defcribed  the  adventure  to  Mrs.  Pitt,  and  faid,  "  What  was  moil 

amazing,  there  was  Mr.  Conway  and  lady  A  ;  looking  on  !"    I  mall 

be  vexed  to  have  told  you  this  long  ftory,  if  lady  Mary  has  writ  it  alreadv  ; 
only  tell  me  honeftly  if  fhe  has  defcribed  it  as  decently  as  I  have. 

If  you  have  not  got  the  new  letters  and  memoires  of  madame  Maintenon, 
I  beg  I  may  recommend  them  for  your  fummer  reading.  As  far  as  I  have 
got,  which  is  but  into  the  fifth  volume  of  the  letters,  I  think  you  will  find 
them  very  curious,  and  fome  very  entertaining.  The  fourth  volume  has 
perfuaded  me  of  the  fmcerity  of  her  devotion  ;  and  two  or  three  letters  at 
the  beginning  of  my  prefent  tome  have  made  me  even  a  little  jeaicus  for 
my  adored  madame  de  Sevigne.  I  am  quite  glad  to  find  that  they  do  not 
continue  equally  agreeable. — The  extreme  mifery  to  which  France  was 
reduced  at  the  end  of  queen  Anne's  war,  is  more  ftriking  than  one  could 
conceive.  I  hope  it  is  a  debt  that  they  are  not  going  to  pay,  though  the 
news  that  arrived  on  Wednefday  have  but  a  black  afpecT:. — The  confterna- 
tion  on  the  behaviour  of  Byng,  and  on  the  amazing  council  of  war  at  Gib- 

2  raltar, 
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raltar  is  extreme  :  many  think  both  next  to  impoflibilities.  In  the  mean 
time  we  fear  the  lofs  of  Minorca  !  I  could  not  help  fmiling  t'other  day  at 
two  paiTages  in  madame  Maintenon's  letters  relating  to  the  due  de  Riche- 
lieu, when  he  fir  ft  came  into  the  world  :  "  Jamais  homme  n'a  mieux 
reufli  a  la  cour,  la  premiere  fois  qu'il  y  a  paru  :  e'eft  reellement  une  tres- 
jolie  creature  !"  Again  :— "  C'eft  la  plus  aimable  poupge  qu'on  puilTe 
voir."  How  mortifying,  that  this  /site  jioujiee  mould  be  the  avenger  of 
the  Valoifes  ! 

Adieu,  my  lord  ! — I  don't  believe  that  a  daughter  of  the  duke  of  Argyle  1 
will  think  that  the  prefent  I  have  announced  in  the  firft  part  of  mv  letter 
balances  the  inglorious  article  in  the  end.  I  willi  you  would  both  renew 
the  breed  of  heroes,  which  feems  fcarcer  than  that  of  gold  pheafants  ! 

Your  moft  faithful  fervant, 

HOR.  WALPOLE. 


LETTER  II. 

Strawberry-hill,  July  4, 1757. 

MY  DEAR  LORD," 

IT  is  well  I  have  not  obeyed  you  fooner,  as  I  have  often  been  going  to 
do  :  what  a  heap  of  lies  and  contiadiclions  1  mould  have  fent  you  !  What 
joint  miniftries  and  fole  miniftries  !  What  acceptances  and  refignations  ! — 
Viziers  and  bowftrings  never  fucceeded  one  another  quicker.  Luckily  I 
have  ftaid  till  we  have  got  an  adminiftration  that  will  laft  a  little  more  than 
for  ever.  There  is  fu.ch  content  and  harmony  in  it,  that  I  don't  know  whe- 
ther it  is  not  as  perfeel  as  a  plan  which  I  formed  for  Charles  Stanhope,  after 
he  had  plagued  me  for  two  days  for  news.  I'told  him  the  duke  of  Newcaftle 
was  to  take  orders,  and  have  the  reverfion  of  the  biihoprick  of  Winchefter ; 
that  Mr.  Pitt  was  to  have  a  regiment,  and  go  over  to  the  Duke  ;  and  Mr. 
Fox' to  be  chamberlain  to  the  princefs,  in  the  room  of  fir  William  Irbv. 

Of  all  the  new  fy'fteml  believe  the  happieft- is  O  ;  though  in  great 

humility  he  fays  he  only  takes  the  bed-chamber  to  accommodate.    Next  to 

Jbi<$n&  \bd  01  lift*  bus  dffiyiA  lo  stub  fLdftacO  nUgJ  \o  ty.kwh 

1  Lady  Strafford  was  the  youngcP:  daughter  of  John  duke  of  Argyle. 

Vol,  V,  Kkk  him 
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him  in  joy  is  the  earl  of  Holdernefs — who  has  not  got  the  garter.  My  lord 
Waldegrave  has  ;  and  the  garter  by  this  time  I  believe  has  got  fifty  fpots  h 

Had  I  written  fooner,  I  mould  have  told  yonr  lordfhip  too  of  the  king  of 
Pruffia's  triumphs — but  they  are  addled  too  !  I  hoped  to  have  had  a  few 
bricks  from  Prague  to  fend  you  towards  building  Mr.  Bentley's  defign,  but 
I  fear  none  will  come  from  thence  this  fummer.  Thank  God,  the  happi- 
nefs  of  the  menagerie  does  not  depend  upon  administrations  or  vi<5rories  ! 
The  happiell  of  beings  in  this  part  of  the  world  is  my  lady  Suffolk  :  I  really 
think  her  acquisition  and  conclufion  of  her  law-fuit  will  lengthen  her  life 
ten  years.  You  may  be  fure  1  am  not  fo  fatisfied,  as  lady  Mary  %  has  left 
Sudbroke. 

Are  your  charming  lawns  burnt  up  like  our  humble  hills  ?  Is  vour  fweet 
river  as  low  as  our  deferted  Thames  ? — I  am  wifhing  for  a  handful  or  two 
of  thofe  floods  that  drowned  me  laft  year  all  the  way  from  Wentworth- 
caftle.  I  beg  my  beft  compliments  to  my  lady,  and  my  belt  wifhes  that 
every  pheafant  egg  and  peacock  egg  may  produce  as  many  colours  as  a  har- 
lequin-jacket. 

I  am  hers  and  your  lordmip*s  moft  devoted  humble  fervant, 

HOR.  WALPOLE. 

Tuefday,  July  5. 

Luckily,  my  good  lord,  my  conference  had  faved  its  diftance.  I  had  writ 
the  above  laft  night,  when  I  received  the  honour  of  your  kind  letter  this 
morning.  You  had,  as  I  did  not  doubt,  received  accounts  of  all  our  ftrange 
hiftories.  For  that  of  the  pretty  countefs,  I  fear  there  is  too  much  truth  in  all 
you  have  heard  :  but  you  don't  feem  to  know  that  lord  Corydon  and  captain 
Corydon  his  brother  have  been  moft  abominable.  I  don't  care  to  write 
fcandal ;  but  when  I  fee  you,  I  will  tell  you  how  much  the  chits  deferve  to 

be  whipped.    Our  favourite  general 3  is  at  his  camp  :  lady  A   don't 

go  to  him  thefe  three  weeks.  I  expect  the  pleafure  of  feeing  her  and  mils 
Rich  and  Fred.  Campbell  here  foon  for  a  few  days.    I  don't  wonder  your 

1  He  was  apt  to  be  dirty. 

a  Lady  Mary  Coke,  daughter  of  John  Campbell,  duke  of  Argyle,  and  filter  to  lady  Strafford. 

3  General  Conway. 

3  lordfhip 
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lordfhip  likes  St.  Philippe  better  than  Torcy  :  except  a  few  pa/Tages  intereft- 
ing  to  Engliihmen,  there  cannot  be  a  more  dry  narration  than  the  latter. 
There  is  an  addition  of  ieven  volumes  of  Univerfal  Hiftoiy  to  Voltaire's 
Works,  which  I  think  will  charm  you  :  I  almoll  like  it  the  bcft  of  his 
works.  It  is  what  you  have  feen  extended,  and  the  memoires  of  Louis  XIV. 
refondues  in  it.  He  is  a  little  tirefome  with  contradicting  La  Beaumelle  out 
of  pique — and  there  is  too  much  about  Rouffeau.  Between  La  Beaumelle 
and  Voltaire,  one  remains  with  fcarce  a  fixed  idea  about  that  time.  I  whh 
they  would  produce  their  authorities  and  proofs  ;  without  which,  I  am 
grown  to  believe  neither.  From  miftakes  in  the  Englhh  part,  I  fuppofe 
there  are  great  ones  in  the  more  diftant  hiftorics  ;  yet  altogether  it  is  a  fi 
work.  He  is,  as  one  might  believe,  worft  informed  on  the  prefent  times.- 
He  fays  eight  hundred  perfons  were  put  to  death  for  the  laft  rebellion — i 
don't  believe  a  quarter  of  the  number  were  :  and  he  makes  the  fir  ft  lord 
Derwentwater — who,  poor  man  !  was  in  no  fuch  high-fpirited  mood — bring 
his  fon,  who  by  the  way  was  not  above  a  year  and  a  half  old,  upon  the  fcaf- 
fold  to  be  fprinkled  with  his  blood. — However,  he  is  in  the  right  to  expecl: 
to  be  believed  :  for  he  believes  all  the  romances  in  lord  Anfon's  Voyage,  and 
how  admiral  Almanzor  made  one  man  of  war  box  the  ears  of  the  whole 
empire  of  China  ! — I  know  nothing  clfe  new  but  anew  edition  of  doclor 
Young's  Works.  If  your  lordfhip  thinks  like  me,  who  hold  that  even  in 
his  moft  frantic  rhapfodies  there  are  innumerable  fine  things,  you  will  like 
to  have  this  edition.    Adieu,  once  more,  my  beft  lord  ! 


LETTER  III. 

Strawberry-hill,  October  1  r,  1757. 

MY  DEAR  LORD, 

YOU  will  have  feen  or  heard  that  the  fleet  is  returned1.  They  have 
brought  home  nothing  but  one  little  ifland,  which  is  a  great  deal  more  than  I 
expected,  having  neither  thought  fo  defpicably  of  France,  or  fo  confiderably 
of  ourfelves,  as  to  believe  they  were  expofed  to  much  damage.  My  joy  for 
Mr.  Conway's  return  is  not  at  all  leflened  by  the  clamour  on  this  difappoint- 

5  From  the  expedition  agalnft  Rochfort, 

K  k  k  2  ment. 
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meat.  Had  he  been  chief  commander,  I  mould  be  very  fare  the  nothing 
he  had  done  was  all  he  could  do.  As  he  was  under  orders,  I  wait  with  pa- 
tience to  hear  his  general's  vindication. 

I  hope  the  Yorkifts  have  not  knocked  out  your  brains  for  living  in  a 
county.  In  my  neighbourhood  they  have  infulted  the  parliament  in  Jierfon\ 
He  called  in  the  blues,  inltead  of  piquing  himfelf  on  dying  in  his  Curule 
chair  in  the  ftable-yard  at  Ember-court. — So  entirely  have  we  loft  our  fpirit, 
that  the  ftanding-army  is  forced  to  defend  us  againfr.  the  people,  when  we 
endeavour  to  give  them  a  militia,  to  fave  them  from  a  ftanding-army  ;  and 
that  the  reprefentative  of  the  parliament  had  rather  owe  his  life  to  the  guards 
than  die  in  the  caufe  of  a  militia.  Sure  Lenthall's  gholl  will  come  and 
pull  him  by  the  nofe  ! 

I  hope  you  begin  to  cafr.  a  fouthward  look,  and  that  my  lady's  chickens 
and  ducklings  are  old  enough  to  go  to  a  day-fchool,  and  will  not  want  her 
any  longer. 

My  lord  Townfhend  and  George  1  are  engaged  in  a  paper-war  againd 
one  another,  about  the  militia.  That  bill,  the  fufpenfion  at  Stade,  and  the 
late  expedition  which  has  cofl  millions,  will  find  us  in  amufements  this 
winter.  It  is  lucky,  for  I  defpair  of  the  Opera.  The  Mattei  has  fent  cer- 
tificates to  prove  that  fhe  is  flopped  by  an  inundation.  The  certificates  I 
fuppofe  can  fwim.    Adieu,  my  dear  lord  ! 

My  lady's  and  your  moft  faithful  humble  fervant, 

HOR.  WALPOLE. 


LETTER  IV. 

Arlington-ftreet,  June  16,  ^58. 

MY  DEAR  LORD, 

I  STAID  to  write  to  you,  in  obedience  to  your  commands,  till  I  had 
fomething  worth  telling  you.  St.  Maloes  is  taken  by  ftorm.  The  gover- 
nor leaped  into  the  fea  at  the  very  name  of  the  duke  of  Marlborough.  Sir 


1  Mr.  Onflow,  the  fpeaker.  *  The  prefent  marquis  Townfhend. 

3  James 
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James  Lowther  put  his  hand  into  his  pocket,  and  gave  the  foldiers  two  iron? 
dred  and  fifty  thouland  pounds  to  drink  the  king's  health  on  the  top  of  the 
Great  Church.  Norborne  Berkeley  begged  the  favour  of  the  bifhop  to  go 
back  with  him  and  lee  his  houfe  in  Gloucefterfhire.  Delaval  is  turned  ca- 
puchin, with  remorfe,  for  having  killed  four  thoufand  French  with  his  own 
hand.  Commodore  Howe  1  does  nothing  but  talk  of  what  he  has  done. 
Lord  Downe,  who  has  killed  the  intendant,  has  lent  for  Dupre  1  to  put  in 

his  place  ;  and  my  lord  A          has  ravilhed  three  abbelles,  the  youngeft  of 

whom  was  ei^htv-five.  Sure,  my  lord,  this  account  is  glorious  enough! 
Don't  you  think  one  might  'bate  a  little  of  it  ?  How  much  will  you  give  up  ? 
Will  you  compound  for  the  town  capitulating,  and  for  threefcore  men  of 
war  and  two  hundred  privateers  burned  in  the  harbour  ?  I  would  fain  beat 
you  down  as  low  as  1  could. — What,  if  we  fhould  not  have  taken  the 
town  ?  Shall  you  be  very  much  fhocked,  if,  afterburning  two  fhips  of  fifty- 
four  and  thirty-fix  guns,  and  a  bufhel  of  privateers  and  Imall-ware,  we  had 
thought  it  prudent  to  leave  the  town  where  we  found  it,  and  had  re-em- 
barked la  ft  Monday  (in  feven  hours,  the  difpatch  of  which  implies  at  lea  it 
as  much  precipitation  as  conduct),  and  that  of  all  the  large  bill  of  fare  above, 
nothino-  fhould  be  true  but  Downe' s  killing;  the  intendant ;  who  coming-  out 
to  reconnoitre,  and  not  furrendering,  Downe  at  the  head  of  fome  grena- 
diers fhot  him  dead.  In  truth,  this  is  all  the  truth,  as  it  came  in  the  middle 
of  the  night ;  and  if  your  lordfhip  is  obftinately  bent  on  the  conqueft  of 
France,  you  rauft  wait  till  we  have  found  another  loophole  into  it,  which  it 
feems  our  fleet  is  gone  to  look  for.  I  fear  it  is  not  even  true  that  we  have 
beat  them  in  the  Mediterranean  !  nor  have  I  any  hopes,  but  in  admiral 
Forbes,  who  muft  fail  up  the  Rhone,  burn  Lyons,  and  force  them  to  a  peace 

at  once. 
* 

I  . hope  you  have  had  as  favourable  fucceffion  of  fun  and  rain  as  we  have. 
I  go  to  Park-place  next  week,  where  I  fancy  I  (hall  find  our  little  duchefs  2 
quite  content  with  the  profpedr.  of  recovering  her  duke*,  without  his  being 
loaded  with  laurels  like  a  boards  head.  Adieu,  my  dear  lord  !  My  belt 
compliments  to  my  lady  and  her  whole  menagerie. 

Yours  ever, 

HOR.  WALPOLE. 


1  The  prefent  earl  Howe, 
1  A  French  mafter. 
3  Of  Richmond. - 


4  The  duke  of  Richmond  was  a  volunteer  on. 
the  expedition  to  St.  Maloes. 
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LETTER  V. 

"  Strawberry-hill,  June  12,  1759. 

MY  DEAR  LORD, 

AFTER  fo  kind  a  note  as  you  left  for  me  at  your  going  out  of  town,  you 
cannot  wonder  that  I  was  determined  to  thank  you  the  moment  I  knew  you 
fettled  in  Yorkfhire.  At  leaft  I  am  not  ungrateful,  if  I  deferve  your  good- 
nefs  by  no  other  title.  1  was  willing  to  ftay  till  I  could  amufe  you  ;  but 
I  have  not  a  battle  big  enough  even  to  fend  in  a  letter.  A  war  that  reaches 
from  Mufcovy  to  Alface,  and  from  Madras  to  California,  don't  produce  an 
article  half  fo  long  as  Mr.  Johnfon's  riding  three  horfes  at  once.  The  king 
of  Prufiia's  campaign  is  ftill  in  its  papillotes  ;  prince  Ferdinand  is  laid  up 
like  the  reft  of  the  penfioners  on  Ireland  ;  Guadaloupe  has  taken  a  fleeping- 
draught ;  and  our  heroes  in  America  feem  to  be  planting  fuckers  of  laurels 
that  will  not  make  any  figure  thefe  three  years.  All  the  war  that  is  in 
fafhion  lies  between  thofe  two  ridiculous  things,  an  invafion  and  the  militia. 
Prince  Edward  is  going  to  fea,  to  inquire  after  the  invafion  from  France  ; 
and  all  the  old  pot-bellied  country  colonels  are  preparing  to  march  and  make 
it  drunk  when  it  comes.  I  don't  know,  as  it  is  an  event  in  Mr.  Pitt's  ad- 
miniftration,  whether  the  jacobite  corporations,  who  are  converted  by  his 
eloquence  which  they  never  heard,  do  not  propofe  to  beftow  their  freedom 
on  the  firft  corps  of  French  that  fhall  land. 

Adieu,  my  lord,  and  my  lady  !  I  hope  you  are  all  beauty  and  verdure. 
We  are  drowned  with  obtaining  ours. 

Yours  moft  faithfully, 

HOR.  WALPOLE. 


MY  DEAR  LORD, 


LETTER  VI. 

Strawberry-hill,  Thurfday  3  o'clock,  Augufl:  9,  1759. 


LORD  Granby  has  entirely  defeated  the  French1!— The  foreign  ga- 
zettes, I  fuppofe,  will  give  this  vidory  to  prince  Ferdinand ;  but  the  mob 


At  Minden. 

Of 
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of  London,  whom  I  have  this  minute  left,  and  who  muft  know  heft,  aflure 
me  that  it  is  all  their  own  marquis's  doing.  Mr. 1  Yorke  was  the  firft  to 
fend  this  news,  to  be  laid  with  him/elf  and  all  humility  at  his  majejly  's  feet  % 
about  eleven  o'clock  yefterday  morning.  At  five  this  morning  came  captain 
Ligonier,  who  was  difpatched  in  fuch  a  hurry  that  he  had  not  time  to  pack 
tip  any  particulars  in  his  portmanteau  :  thole  we  are  expecting  with  our 
own  army,  who  we  conclude  are  now  at  Paris,  and  will  lie  to-morrow 
night  at  Amiens.  All  we  know  is,  that  not  one  Englifliman  is  killed,  nor 
one  Frenchman  left  alive.  If  you  ihould  chance  to  meet  a  bloody  waggon- 
load  of  heads,  you  will  be  fure  that  it  is  the  part  of  the  fpoils  that  came  to 
Downe's  fhare,  and  going  to  be  hung  up  in  the  great  hall  at  Cowick 3. 

We  have  a  vail  deal  of  other  good  news  ;  but  as  not  one  word  of  it  13 
true,  I  thought  you  would  be  content  with  this  victory.  His  majefty  is  hi 
high  fjiirits,  and  is  to  make  a  triumphal  entry  into  Hanover  011  Tuefday 
fortnight.  I  envy  you  the  illuminations  and  rejoicings  that  will  be  made  at 
Workfop  on  this  occafion. 

Four  days  ago  we  had  a  great  victory  over  the  Ruffians;  but  in  the  hurry 
of  this  triumph  it  has  fomehow  or  other  been  miflaid,  and  nobody  can  tell 
where  to  find  it : — however,  it  is  not  given  over  for  loft. 

Adieu,  my  dear  lord  !  As  I  have  been  fo  circumftantial  in  the  account  of 
this  battle,  I  will  not  tire  you  with  any  thing  elfe.  My  compliments  to  the 
lady  of  the  menagerie. — I  fee  your  new  offices  4  rife  every  day  in  a  very  re- 
fpeclable  manner. 

Yours  moft  faithfully, 

HOR.  WALPOLE, 

*  The  late  lord  Dover,  then  minifter  at  the  Hague. 

*  The  words  of  his  difpatch. 

3  Lord  Downe's  feat  in  Yorkfhire. 

*  At  lord  Strafford's  houfe  at  Twickenham. 


LETTER 
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LETTER  VII. 

Arlington-ftreetj  September  13,  1759. 

MY  DEAR  LORD, 

YOU  are  very  good  to  fay  you  would  accept  of  my  letters,  though  I 
mould  have  no  particular  news  to  tell  you  ;  but  at  prefent,  it  would  be 
treating  heroes  and  conquerors  with  great  fupercilioufnefs,  if  I  made  ufe  of 
your  indulgence  and  faid  nothing  of  them.  We  have  taken  more  places 
and  mips  in  a  week  than  would  have  fet  up  fuch  pedant  nations  as  Greece 
and  Rome  to  all  futurity.  If  we  did  but  call  fir  William  Johnfon,  Gulielmus 
Johnfonus  Niagaricus  ;  and  Amherft,  Galfridus  Amherfta  Ticonderogicus, 
we  mould  be  quoted  a  thoufand  years  hence  as  the  patterns  of  valour, 
virtue,  and  difintereftednefs  ;  for  pofterity  always  afcribes  all  manner  of 
modefty  and  felf-denial  to  thofe  that  take  the  moll  pains  to  perpetuate  their 
own  glory.  Then  admiral  Bofcawen  has,  in  a  very  Roman  ftyle,  made 
free  with  the  coaft  of  Portugal,  and  ufed  it  to  make  a  bonfire  of  the  French 
fleet.  When  Mr.  Pitt  was  told  of  this  infraction  of  a  neutral  territory,  he 
replied,  "  It  is  very  true,  but  they  are  burned." — In  fhort,  we  want  but  a 
little  more  infolence  and  a  worfe  caufe  to  make  us  a  very  claffic  nation. 

My  lady  T.  who  has  not  learning  enough  to  copy  a  Spartan  mother,  has 
loft  her  youngeft  fon.  I  faw  her  this  morning — her  affectation  is  on  t'other 
fide  ;  me  affects  grief — but  not  fo  much  for  the  fon  me  has  loft,  as  for 
t'other  that  fhe  may  lofe. 

Lord  George  1  is  come,  has  alked  for  a  court-martial,  was  put  off,  and  is 
turned  out  of  every  thing.  Waldegrave  has  his  regiment,  for  what  he  did; 
and  lord  Granby  the  ordnance — for  what  he  would  have  done. 

Lord  Northampton  is  to  be  married  2  to-night  in  full  Comjitotihood. 

I  am  indeed  happy  that  Mr.  Campbell 3  is  a  general ;  but  how  will  his 
father  like  being  the  dowager  general  Campbell  ? 

You  are  very  kind,  my  lord  (but  that  is  not  new),  in  interefting  yourfelf 

1  Lord  George  Sackville. 
*  To  lady  Anne  Somerfet. 
3  The  prefent  duke  of  Argyle. 

about 
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about  Strawberry-hill.  I  have  juft  finimed  a  Holbein-chamber,  that  I  flatter 
myiell  you  will  not  diflike;  and  I  have  begun  to  build  a  new  printing-houfe, 
that  the  old  one  may  make  room  for  the  gallery  and  round  tower.  This 
noble  fummer  is  not  yet  over  with  us — it  feems  to  have  cut  a  colt's  week. 
I  never  write  without  talking  of  it,  and  mould  be  glad  to  know  in  how 
many  letters  this  fummer  has  been  mentioned. 

I  have  lately  been  at  Wilton,  and  was  aftonimed  at  the  heaps  of  rubbiih. 
The  houfe  is  grand,  and  the  place  glorious ;  but  I  fhould  fhovel  three  parts 
of  the  marbles  and  pictures  into  the  river.    Adieu,  my  lord  and  lady  ! 

Your  faithful  fervant, 

HOR.  WALPOLE. 


LETTER  Vlir. 

Strawberry-hill,  O£lobcr  30,  1759. 

MY  DEAR  LORD, 

IT  would  be  very  extraordinary  indeed  if  I  was  not  glad  to  fee  one  whofe 
friendfhip  does  me  fo  much  honour  as  your  lordfhip's,  and  who  always  ex- 
preffes  fo  much  kindnefs  to  me.  I  have  an  additional  reafon  for  thanking 
you  now,  when  you  are  erecting  a  building  after  the  defign  of  the  Straw- 
berry-committee. It  will  look,  I  fear,  very  felfifh,  if  I  pay  it  a  vifit  next 
year  ;  and  yet  it  anfwers  fo  many  felfiih  purpofes  that  I  certainly  mail. 

My  ignorance  of  all  the  circumftances  relating  to  Quebec  is  prodigious  ; 
1  have  contented  myfelf  with  the  rays  of  glory  that  reached  hither,  without 
going  to  London  to  ba(k  in  them.  I  have  not  even  feen  the  conqueror's 
mother  \  though  I  hear  fhe  has  covered  herfelf  with  more  laurel-leaves  than 
were  heaped  on  the  children  in  the  wood.  Serioufly  it  is  very  great ;  and 
as  I  am  too  inconsiderable  to  envy  Mr.  Pitt,  I  give  him  all  the  honour  he 
deferves. 

I  panned  all  the  lad  week  at  Park-place,  whore  one  of  the  braveft  men  in 


»  Lady  Townfhend.  On  the  death  of  general  Wolfe,  colonel  now  marquis  Townfhend  re- 
served the  furrender.  E. 

Vol.  V,  L  11  the 
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the  world,  who  is  not  permitted  to  contribute  to  our  conqueits,  was  in- 
dulged in  being  the  happieft  by  being  with  one  of  the  moft  deferving  wo- 
men— for  Campbell-goodnefs  no  more  wears  out  than  Campbell-beauty—- 
all  their  good  qualities  are  huckaback  \  You  fee  the  duchefs 1  has  imbibed  lb 
much  of  their  durablenefs,  that  me  is  good-humoured  enough  to  dine  at  a 
tavern  at  feventy-fix. 

Sir  William  Stanhope  wrote  to  Mrs.  Ellis 3,  that  he  had  pleafed  himfelf, 
having  feen  much  of  Mr.  Nugent  and  lady  Berkeley,  this  fummer,  and  hav- 
ing been  fo  charmed  with  the  felicity  of  their  menage,  that  he  could  not 
refill:  marrying  again.  His  daughter  replied,  that  it  had  always  been  her 
opinion,  that  people  mould  pleafe  themfelves,  and  that  Ihe  was  glad  he 
had  ;  but  as  to  taking  the  precedent  of  my  lady  Berkeley,  fhe  hoped  it 
would  anfwer  in  nothing  but  in  my  lady  Stanhope  having  three  children 
the  firfr.  year.  You  fee,  my  lord,  Mrs.  Ellis  has  bottled  up  her  words  4,  till 
they  fparkle  at  laft ! 

I  long  to  have  your  approbation  of  my  Holbein-chamber  ;  it  has  a  comely 
fobriety  that  I  think  anfwers  very  well  to  the  tone  it  mould  have.  My  new 
printing-houfe  is  finiihed,  in  order  to  pull  down  the  old  one,  and  lay  the 
foundations  next  fummer  of  my  round  tower.  Then  follows  the  gallery 
and  chapel-cabinet. — I  hear  your  lordfhip  has  tapped  your  magnificent  front 
too.  Well,  when  all  your  magnificences  and  my  minimificences  are  finiihed, 
then,  we — won't  fit  down  and  drink,  as  Pyrrhus  laid, — no,  I  truit,  we  mail 
never  conclude  our  plans  fo  filthily  ;  then — I  fear  we  mall  begin  others. — 
Indeed,  I  don't  know  what  the  countcfs  may  do :  if  fhe  imitates  her  mother, 
ihe  will  go  to  a  tavern  at  fourfcore,  and  then  me  and  Pyrrhus  may  take  a 
bottle  together — I  hope  fhe  will  live  to  try  at  leaft  whether  Ihe  likes  it. 
Adieu,  both! 

Yours  moft  faithfully, 

HOR.  WALPOLE. 

'  Lady  A———,  and  lady  Strafford,  both    Campbell,  duke  of  Argyle,  and  mother  to  lady 
Campbells,  preferved  their  beauty  fo  long,  that  Strafford. 
Mr.  Walpole  called  them  huckaback  beauties^  that       3  His  daughter, 
never  wear  out.    H.  W.  *  She  was  very  filent. 

1  The  duchefs  of  Argyle,  widow  of  John 
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LETTER  IX. 

Strawbcrry-hi!l,  June  7,  176a, 

MY  DEAR  LORD, 

WHEN  at  my  time  of  day  one  can  think  a  ball  worth  going  to  London 
for  on  purpofe,  you  will  not  wonder  that  I  am  childifli  enough  to  write  an 
account  of  it.  I  could  give  a  better  reafon,  your  bidding  me  fend  you  any 
news  ;  but  1  icorn  a  good  reafon  when  I  am  idle  enough  to  do  any  thing  for 
a  bad  one. 

You  had  heard,  before  you  left  London,  of  mils  Chudleigh's  intended 
loyalty  on  the  prince's  birth-day.  Poor  thing,  I  fear  me  has  thrown  away 
above  a  quarter's  falary !  It  was  magnificent  and  well-underftood— no  crowd 
— and  though  a  fultry  night,  one  was  not  a  moment  incommoded.  The 
court  was  illuminated  on  the  whole  fummit  of  the  wall  with  a  battlement 
of  lamps ;  fmaller  ones  on  every  ftep,  and  a  figure  of  lanthorns  on  the  out- 
ride of  the  houfe.  The  virgin-miftrefs  began  the  ball  with  the  duke 
of  York,  who  was  dreffed  in  a  pale  blue  watered  tabby,  which,  as  I 
told  him,  if  he  danced  much,  would  foon  be  tabby  all  over,  like  the  man's 
advertifement 1 ;  but  nobody  did  dance  much.  There  was  a  new  mils  Bimop 
from  fir  Cecil's  endlefs  hoard  of  beauty  daughters,  who  is  ftill  prettier  than 
her  filters.  The  new  Spanifh  embaiTy  was  there — alas  !  Sir  Cecil  bimop 
has  never  been  in  Spain !  Monfieur  de  Fuentes  is  a  halfpenny  print  of  my 

lord  H  .  His  wife  homely,  but  feems  good-humoured  and  civil.  The 

fon  does  not  degenerate  from  fuch  high-born  uglinefs — the  daughter-in-law 
was  fick,  and  they  fay  is  not  ugly,  and  has  as  good  a  fet  of  teeth  as  one 
can  have,  when  one  has  but  two  and  thofe  black.  They  feem  to  have  no 
curiofity,  fit  where  they  are  placed,  and  alk  no  queftions  about  fo  ftrange  a 
-country.  Indeed  the  embalfadrefs  could  fee  nothing;  for  Doddington  2  flood 
before  her  the  whole  time,  fweating  Spanihh  at  her,  of  which  it  was  evident 
bv  her  civil  nods  without  anfwers  me  did  not  underftand  a  word.  She 

J 

{peaks  bad  French,  danced  a  bad  minuet,  and  went  away — though  there  was 
a  miraculous  draught  of  fimes  for  their  lupper,  as  it  was.  a  fair.— but  being  th& 
octave  of  their  fete-dieu,  they  dared  not  even  fall:  plentifully.    Mifs  Chud- 

1  A  ftay-maker  of  the  time,  who  advertifed  in  the  newfpapers  making  ftays  at  fuch  a  price  ; 
*'  tabby  all  over.''  E. 

2  Afterwards  lord  Melcombe.   He  had  been  minifter  in  Spain. 

L  1 1  3  leigljt 
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leigh  defired  the  gamblers  would  go  up  into  the  garrets — "  nay,  they  are 
not  garrets — it  is  only  the  roof  of  the  houfe  hollowed  for  upper  fervants — 
but  I  have  no  upper  fervants."  Everybody  ran  up  :  there  is  a  low  gallery 
with  bookcafes,  and  four  chambers  praclifed  under  the  pent  of  the  roof,  each 
hung  with  the  fineft  Indian  pictures  on  different  colours,  and  with  Chinefe 
chairs  of  the  fame  colours.  Vafes  of  flowers  in  each  for  nofegays,  and  in 
one  retired  nook  a  mod  critical  couch  ! 

The  lord  of  the  fefrival 1  was  there,  and  feemed  neither  amamed  nor  vain 
of  the  expence  of  his  pleafures.  At  fupper  (he  offered  him  tokay,  and  told 
him  me  believed  he  would  find  it  good.  The  fupper  was  in  two  rooms 
and  very  fine,  and  on  all  the  lideboards,  and  even  on  the  chairs,  were  pyra- 
mids and  troughs  of  fhawberries  and  cherries  ;  you  would  have  thought 
me  was  kept  by  Vertumnus.  Laft  night  my  lady  Northumberland  lighted 
up  her  garden  for  the  Spaniards:  I  was  not  there,  having  excufed  myfelf 
for  a  head-ache,  which  I  had  not,  but  ought  to  have  caught  the  night  be- 
fore. Mr.  Doddington  entertained  thefe  Fucntes's  at  Hammerfmith ;  and 
to  the  fhame  of  our  nation,  while  they  were  drinking  tea  in  the  fummer- 
houfe,  fome  gentlemen,  aye,  my  lord,  gentlemen,  went  into  the  river  and 
fhowed  the  embafTadrefs  and  her  daughter  more  than  ever  they  expected  to 
fee  of  England. 

I  dare  fay  you  are  forry  for  poor  lady  Anion-.  She  was  exceedingly 
good-humoured,  and  did  a  thoufand  good-natured  and  generous  actions.  I 
tell  ycu  nothing  of  the  rupture  of  lord  Halifax's  match,  of  which  you  mufi 
have  heard  fo  much  ;  but  you  will  like  a  bon  mot  upon  it — They  fay,  the 
hundreds  of  Drury  have  got  the  better  of  the  thoufands  of  Drury  \ 

The  pretty  countefs  3  is  ftill  alive,  was  thought  actually  dying  on  Tuefday 
night,  and  I  think  will  go  off  very  foon. 

I  think  there  will  foon  be  a  peace  :  my  only  reafon  is,  that  every  body 
feems  fo  backward  at  making  war.    Adieu,  my  dear  lord  ! 

I  am  your  moft  affectionate  fervant, 

HOR.  WALPOLE. 

■  The  duke  of  Kingfton.  off  was  with  a  daughter  of  fir  Thomas  Drury, 

*  Lord  Halifax  kept  an  a£trefs  belonging  to   an  heircfs. 
Drury-lane  theatre.    And  the  marriage  broken       3  Of  Coventry. 
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LETTER  X. 

Lltrawberry-hill,  Augufl  7,  1760. 

MY  DEAR  LORD, 

YOU  will  laugh,  but  I  am  ready  to  cry,  when  I  teJl  you  that  I  have 
no  notion  when  1  mall  be  able  to  wait  on  you. — Such  a  calamity  ! — My 
tower  is  not  fallen  down,  nor  lady  Fanny  Shirley  run  away  with  another 

printer  ;  nor  has  my  lady  D          iniifted  on  living  with  me  as  half  way 

to  Weybridge.  Something  more  difgraceful  than  all  thefe,  and  wofully 
mortifying  for  a  young  creature,  who  is  at  the  fame  time  in  love  with  lady 

M  C— — ,  and  following  the  duchefs  of  G          and  Loo  all  over  the 

kingdom.  In  fhort,  my  lord,  I  have  got  the  gout — yes,  the  gout  in  earneft. 
I  was  feized  on  Monday  morning,  fuffered  difmally  all  night,  am  now  wrap- 
ped in  flannels  like  the  picture  of  a  Morocco  embaflador,  and  am  carried  to 
bed  by  two  fervants.  You  fee  virtue  and  leannefs  are  no  prefervatives.  I 
write  this  now  to  your  lordfhip,  becaufe  I  think  it  totally  impoffible  that  I. 
mould  be  able  to  fet  out  the  day  after  to-morrow,  as  I  intended.  The  mo- 
ment I  can,  I  will ;  but  this  is  a  tyrant  that  will  not  let  one  name  a  day. 
All  I  know  is,  that  it  may  abridge  my  other  parties,  but  mall  not  my  ftay  at 
Wentworth-caftle.  The  duke  of  Devonshire  was  fo  good  as  to  alk  me  to 
be  at  Chatfvvorth  yefrerday,  but  I  did  not  know  it  time  enough.  As  it  hap- 
pens, I  muft  have  difappointed  him.  At  prefent  I  look  like  Pam's  father 
more  than  one  of  his  fubjecf  s  ;.  only  one  of  my  legs  appears  : 

The  reft  my  parti-colour'd  robe  conceals. 

Adieu,  my  dear  lord  ! 

Yours  moft  faithfully, 

HOR.  WALPOLE. 


LETTER  XI. 

Strawberry-hill,  September  4,  1760* 

MY  DEAR  LORD, 

YOU  ordered  me  to  tell  you  how  I  liked  Hardwicke.  To  fay  the  truth, 
not  exceedingly.    The  bank  of  oaks  over  the  ponds  is  fine,  and  the  vaft 

lawn 
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lawn  behind  the  houfe  :  I  faw  nothing  elfe  that  is  fuperior  to  the  common 
run  of  parks.  For  the  houfe,  it  did  not  pleafe  me  at  all  ;  there  is  no  grace, 
no  ornament,  no  gothic  in  it.  I  was  glad  to  fee  .the  ftyle  of  furniture  of 
that  age  ;  and  my  imagination  helped  me  to  like  the  apartment  of  the' queen 
of  Scots.  Had  it  been  the  chateau  of  a  duchefs  of  Brunfwic,  on  which  they 
had  exhaufted  the  revenues  of  fome  centuries,  I  don't  think  I  mould  have 
admired  it  at  all.  In  fhort,  Hardwicke  difappointed  me  as  much  as  Chatf- 
worth  furpafied  my  expectation.  There  is  a  richnefs  and  vivacity  of  pro^ 
fpect  in  the  latter  ;  in  the  former,  nothing  but  tri'fte  grandeur. 

Newfteade  delighted  me.  There  is  grace  and  gothic  indeed — good 
chambers  and  a  comfortable  houfe.  The  monks  formerly  were  the  only 
fenfible  people  that  had  really  good  manfions.  I  faw  Althorpe  too,  and 
liked  it  very  well  :  the  pictures  are  fine.  In  the  gallery  I  found  myfelf 
quite  at  home  ;  and  furprifed  the  houfekeeper  by  my  familiarity  with  the 
portraits. 

I  hope  you  have  read  prince  Ferdinand's  Thankfgiving,  where  he  has 
made  out  a  victory  by  the  excefs  of  his  praifes.  I  fupped  at  Mr.  Conway's 
t'other  night  with  mifs  Weft and  we  diverted  ourfelves  with  the  enco- 
miums on  her  colonel  Johnfton  \    Lady  A  told  her,  that  to  be  fure 

next  winter  fhe  would  burn  nothing  but  laurel-faggots.  Don't  you  like 
prince  Ferdinand's  being  fo  tired  with  thanking,  that  at  laft  he  is  forced  to 
turn  God  over  to  be  thanked  by  the  officers  ? 

In  London  there  is  a  more  cruel  campaign  than  that  waged  by  the 
Ruffians  :  the  ftreets  are  a  very  picture  of  the  murder  of  the  innocents — 
one  drives  over  nothing  but  poor  dead  dogs  !  The  dear,  good-natured,  ho- 
neft,  fenfible  creatures  !  Chrift  !  how  can  any  body  hurt  them  ?  Nobody- 
could  but  thofe  Cherokees  the  Englifh,  who  defire  no  better  than  to  be  hal- 
loo'd  to  blood  : — one  day  admiral  Byng,  the  next  lord  George  Sackville,  and 
to-day  the  poor  dogs  ! 

I  cannot  help  telling  your  lordfhip  how  I  was  diverted  the  night  I  re- 
turned hither.    I  was  fitting  with  Mrs.  Clive,  her  filter  and  brother,  in  the 

1  Eldeft  daughter  of  John  (afterwards)  earl  of  De  la  Warre. 
a  The  late  general  James  Johnflon. 

o  bench 
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bench  near  the  road  at  the  end  of  her  long  walk.  We  heard  a  violent  fcold- 
ing ;  and  looking  out,  law  a  pretty  woman  ftanding  by  a  high  chaife,  in 
which  was  a  young  fellow,  and  a  coachman  riding  by.  The  damlel  had 
loft  her  hat,  her  cap,  her  cloak,  her  temper,  and  her  fenfes  ;  and  was  more 
drunk  and  more  angry  than  you  can  conceive.  Whatever  the  young  man 
had  or  had  not  done  to  her,  me  would  not  ride  in  the  chaife  with  him,  but 
ftood  curling  and  fvvearing  in  the  moft  outrageous  ftyle  :  and  when  me  had 
vented  all  the  oaths  me  could  think  of,  me  at  laft  wifhed  Perfidion  might 
feize  him.  You  may  imagine  how  we  laughed. — The  fair  intoxicate  turned 
round,  and  cried,  "  I  am  laughed  at  ! — Who  is  it  ? — What,  Mrs.  Clive  ? 
Kitty  Clive  ? — No  :  Kitty  Clive  Would  never  behave  fo  !" — I  wilh  you  could 
have  feen  my  neighbour's  confufion. — She  certainly  did  not  grow  paler  than 
ordinary. — I  laugh  now  while  I  repeat  it  to  you. 

I  have  told  Mr.  Bentley  1  the  great  honour  you  have  done  him,  my  lord. 
He  is  happy  the  Temple  fucceeds  to  pleafe  you. 

I  am  your  lordfhip's  moft  faithful  friend  and  fervant, 

HOR.  WALPOLE. 


LETTER  XII. 

Arlington-ftreet,  Oct.  26,  1760. 

I  BEG  your  pardon  for  fo  long  a  filence  in  the  late  reign  ;  I  knew  no- 
thing worth  telling  you  ;  and  the  great  event  of  this  morning  you  will 
certainly  hear  before  it  comes  to  you  by  fo  fober  and  regular  a  perfonage 
as  the  poftman.  The  few  circumftances  known  yet  are,  that  the  king 
went  well  to-bed  laft  night ;  rofe  well  at  fix  this  morning  ;  went  to  the 

3  Richard,  only  fon  of  do&or  Bentley.   ed  by  lord  Strafford,  after  a  defign  of  Mr.  Bent- 

The  Gothic  building  like  an  old  market-crofs  in    ley's.  E. 
the  Menagerie  at  Wentworth-caftle  was  ere£t~ 

water* 
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water-clofet  a  little  after  feven  ;  had  a  fit,  fell  againft  a  bureau,  and 
gafhed  his  right  temple :  the  valet-de-chambre  heard  a  noife  and  a  groan, 
and  ran  in  :  the  king  tried  to  fpeak,  but  died  inftantly.  I  mould  hope  this 
would  draw  you  fouthward  :  fuch  fcenes  are  worth  looking  at,  even  by 
people  who  regard  them  with  fuch  indifference  as  your  lordfhip  or  L  I  lay 
no  more,  for  what  will  mix  in  a  letter  with  the  death  of  a  king  ? 

lam  my  lady's  and  your  lordfhip's  moil:  faithful  fervant, 

HOR.  W  A  LP  OLE. 


LETTER  XIII. 

Strawberry-hil!,  July  5,  1761, 

jttY  DEAR  LORD, 

I  CANNOT  live  at  Twickenham  and  not  think  of  you  :  I  have  long 
wanted  to  write,  and  had  nothing  to  tell  you.  My  lady  D.  feems  to  have 
loft  her  fling  ;  me  has  neither  blown  up  a  houfe  nor  a  quarrel  fince  you 
departed.  Her  wall,  contiguous  to  you,  is  built,  but  fo  precipitate  and 
fianting,  that  it  feems  hurrying  to  take  water.  I  hear  me  grows  fick  of 
her  undertakings.  We  have  been  ruined  by  deluges  ;  all  the  country  was 
under  water.  Lord  Holdernefs\s  new  foffe  1  was  beaten  in  forfeveral  yards  : 
this  tempeft  was  a  little  beyond  the  dew  of  Hermon,  that  fell  on  the  hill 
of  Sion.  I  have  been  in  ftill  more  danger  by  water  :  my  perroquet  was  on 
my  moulder  as  I  was  feeding  my  gold-fifti,  and  flew  into  the  middle  of  the 
pond  :  I  was  very  near  being  the  Nouvelle  Eloife,  and  tumbling  in  after 
him ;  but  with  much  ado  I  ferried  him  out  with  my  hat. 

Lord  E   has  had  a  fit  of  apoplexy  ;  your  brother  Charles  -  a 

bad  return  of  his  old  complaint;  and  lord  Melcombe  has  tumbled  down  the 
kitchen  ftairs,  and  waked  himfelf. 

■  At  Sion-hill,  near  Brentford. 

*  Charles  Townfhend,  married  to  lady  Greenwich,  eldeft  Gfler  to  lady  Strafford. 
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London  is  a  defert  ;  no  foul  in  it  but  the  king.  13 u fly  has  taken  a  tem- 
porary houfe.  The  World  talks  of  peace — would  I  could  believe  it  ! 
every  newfpaper  frightens  me  :  Mr.  Conway  would  be  very  angry  if  he 
knew  how  I  dread  the  very  name  of  the  prince  de  Soubife. 

We  begin  to  perceive  the  tower  of  Kew  !  from  Montpellicr-row  ;  in  a 
fortnight  vou  will  fee  it  in  Yorkfhire. 

The  a  pottle  Whitfield  is  come  to  fomc  (name  :  he  went  to  lady  Hunting- 
don lately,  and  afked  for  forty  pounds  for  fome  diftreffed  faint  or  other. 
She  {aid  fhe  had  not  fo  much  money  in  the  houfe,  but  would  give  it  him 
the  firft  time  me  had.  He  was  very  preffing,  but  in  vain.  At  laft  he  faid, 
"There's  your  watch  and  trinkets,  you  don't  want  fuch  vanities ;  I  will 
have  that."  She  would  have  put  him  off ;  but  he  perfifting,  (he  faid, 
"  Well,  if  you  muft  have  it,  you  muft."  About  a  fortnight  afterwards, 
soing;  to  his  houfe,  and  beins;  carried  into  his  wife's  chamber,  among  the 

G        O  7  O  7  O 

paraphernalia  of  the  latter  the  countefs  found  her  own  offering.  This  has 
made  a  terrible  fchifm  :  fhe  tells  the  fbry  herfelf — I  had  not  it  from  Saint 
Frances  %  but  I  hope  it  is  true. 

Adieu,  my  dear  lord  ! 

Yours  ever, 

HOR.  WALPOLE. 

P.  S.  My  gallery  fends  its  humble  duty  to  your  new  front,  and  all  my 
creatures  beg  their  refpecls  to  my  lady. 


LETTER  XIV. 

Strawberry-hill,  July  22,  1761. 

MY  DEAR  LORD, 

I  LOVE  to  be  able  to  contribute  to  your  fatisfaclion,  and  I  think  few- 
things  would  make  you  happier  than  to  hear  that  we  have  totally  defeated 

1  The  pagoda  in  the  royal  garden  at  Kew. 
*  Lady  Frances  Shirley. 

Vol.  V.  M  m  m  the 
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the  French  combined  armies,  and  that  Mr.  Conway  is  fafe.    The  account 

came  this  morning  :  I  had  a  fhort  note  from  poor  lady  A  ,  who  was 

waked  with  the  good  news,  before  fhe  had  heard  there  had  been  a  battle. 
I  don't  pretend  to  fend  you  circumftances,  no  more  than  I  do  of  the  wed- 
ding- and  coronation,  becaufe  you  have  relations  and  friends  in  town  nearer 
and  better  informed.  Indeed,  only  the  bloffom  of  victory  is  come  yet. — 
Fitzroy  is  expected,  and  another  fuller  courier  after  him.  Lord  Granby, 
to  the  mob's  heart's  content,  has  the  chief  honour  of  the  day — rather,  of 
the  two  days.  The  French  behaved  to  the  mob's  content  too,  that  is, 
fhamefully.  And  all  this  glory  cheaply  bought  on  our  fide.  Lieutenant- 
colonel  Keith  killed  ;  and  colonel  Marlay  and  Harry  Townfhend  wounded. 
If  it  produces  a  peace,  I  mall  be  happy  for  mankind — if  not,  mall  content 
myfelf  with  the  fingle  but  pure  joy  of  Mr.  Conway's  being  fafe. 

Well  !  my  lord,  when  do  you  come  ?  You  don't  like  the  queftion,  but 
kings  will  be  married  and  muft  be  crowned — and  if  people  will  be  earls, 
they  muft  now  and  then  give  up  caftles  and  new  fronts,  for  proceffions 
and  ermine.  By  the  way,  the  number  of  peerefTes  that  propofe  to  excufe 
themfelves  makes  great  noife  ;  efpecially  as  fo  many  are  breeding,  or  trying 
to  breed,  by  commoners,  that  they  cannot  walk.  I  hear  that  my  lord 
D  ,  concluding  all  women  would  not  diflike  the  ceremony,  is  nego- 
tiating his  peerage  in  the  city,  and  trying  if  any  great  fortune  will  give 
fifty  thoufand  pounds  for  one  day,  as  they  often  do  for  one  night.    I  faw 

mil's   this  evening  at  my  lady  Suffolk's,  and  fancy  fhe  does  not 

think  my  lord         ■  ■  quite  fo  ugly  as  fhe  did  two  months  ago. 

Adieu,   my  lord  !  This  is  a  fplendid  year  ! 

Yours  ever, 

HOR.  WALPOLE. 


LETTER  XV. 

Ailington-ftreet,  Tuefday  morning. 

MY  DEAR  LORD, 

NOTHING  was  ever  equal  to  the  buftle  and  uncertainty  of  the  town 
for  thefe  three  days.    The  queen  was  feen  off  the  coaft  of  SufTex  on 

Saturday 
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Saturday  laft,  and  is  not  arrived  yet — nay,  la  ft  night  at  ten  o'clock  it  was 
neither  certain  when  fhe  landed,  nor  when  fhe  would  be  in  town.  I  forgive 
hiftory  for  knowing  nothing,  when  fo  public  an  event  as  the  arrival  of  a 
new  queen  is  a  myftery  even  at  the  very  moment  in  St.  James's-ftreet.  The 
meffenger  that  brought  the  letter  yefterday  morning,  faid,  fhe  arrived  at 
half  an  hour  after  four  at  Harwich.  This  was  immediately  tranflated  into 
landing,  and  notified  in  thole  words  to  the  minifters.  Six  hours  afterwards 
it  proved  no  fuch  thing,  and  that  me  was  only  in  Harwich-road  ;  and  they 
recollected  that  half  an  hour  after  four  happens  twice  in  twenty- four  hours, 
and  the  letter  did  not  fpecify  which  of  the  tvvices  it  was.  Well  !  the 
bridemaids  whipped  on  their  virginity  ;  the  new  road  and  the  parks  were 
thronged  ;  the  guns  were  choaking  with  impatience  to  go  off ;  and  fir 
James  Low t her,  who  was  to  pledge  his  majefty,  was  acluallv  married  to 
lady  Mary  Stuart.  Five,  fix,  feven,  eight  o'clock  came,  and  no  queen — 
She  lay  at  Witham  at  lord  Abercorn's,  who  was  moft  tranquilly  in  town  ; 
and  it  is  not  certain  even  whether  me  will  be  compofed  enough  to  be  in 
town  to-night.  She  has  been  fick  but  half  an  hour  ;  lung  and  played  on 
the  harpfichord  all  the  voyage,  and  been  cheerful  the  whole  time.  The 
coronation  will  now  certainly  not  be  put  off — fo  I  lhall  have  the  pleafure  of 
feeing  you  on  the  1 5th.  The  weather  is  clofe  and  fultry ;  and  if  the  wedding 
is  to-night,  we  fhall  all  die. 

They  have  made  an  admirable  fpeech  for  the  Tripoline  embaffador — that 
he  faid  he  heard  the  king  had  lent  his  frji  eunuch  to  fetch  the  princefs.  I 
mould  think  he  meaned  lord  . 

You  will  find  the  town  over  head  and  ears  in  difputes  about  rank,  pre- 
cedence, proceffions,  entrees,  &c.  One  point,  that  of  the  Irifh  peers,  has 
been  excellentlv  liquidated:  lord  Halifax  has  ftuck  up  a  paper  in  the  coffee- 
room  at  Arthur's,  importing,  "  that  his  majefty,  not  having  leifure  to  de- 
termine a  point  of  fuch  great  confequence,  permits  for  this  time  fuch  Irifh 
peers  as  fhall  be  at  the  marriage  to  walk  in  the  proceffion."  Every  body 
concludes  thofe  perfonages  will  underftand  this  order,  as  it  is  drawn  up  in 
their  own  language  ;  otherwife  it  is  not  very  clear  how  they  are  to  walk  to 
the  marriage,  if  they  are  at  it  before  they  come  to  it. 


Strawberry  returns  its  duty  and  thanks  for  all  your  lordfhip's  gooduefs  to 

M  m  m  2  it. 
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it,  and,  though  it  has  not  got  its  wedding-clothes  yet,  will  be  happy  to  fee 

you.    Lady  B  M   is  the  individual  woman  me  was — me  feems 

to  have  been  gone  three  years,  like  the  fultan  in  the  Perfian  tales,  who 
popped  his  head  into  a  tub  of  water,  pulled  it  up  again,  and  fancied  he  had 
been  a  dozen  years  in  bondage  in  the  interim.  She  is  not  altered  in  a  tittle, 
Adieu,  my  dear  lord  ! 

Your  mod  faithful  fervant, 

HOR.  WALPOLE. 

Twenty  minutes  pad  three  in  the  afternoon,  not  in  the  middle  of  the  night. 

Madame  Charlotte  is  this  inftant  arrived.  The  iioile  of  coaches, 
chaifes,  horfemen,  mob,  that  have  been  to  fee  her  pafs  through  the  parks,  is 
fo  prodigious  that  I  cannot  diftinguifh  the  guns.  I  am  going  to  be  dreffed, 
and  before  feven  mall  launch  into  the  crowd.    Pray  for  me  ! 


LETTER  XVI. 

Strawberry-hill,  Auguft  5,  1-/62, 

MY  DEAR  LORD, 

AS  you  have  correfpondents  of  better  authority  in  town,  I  don't  pretend 
to  fend  you  great  events,  and  I  know  no  fmall  ones.    Nobody  talks  of  any 

thing  under  a  revolution.    That  in  Ruffia  alarms  me,  left  lady  mould 

fall  in  love  with  the  czarina,  who  has  depofed  her  lord  ,  and  fet  out 

for  Peterfburgh.  We  throw  away  a  whole  fummer  in  writing  Britons  and. 
North  Britons  ;  the  Ruffians  change  fovereigns  fafter  than  Mr.  Wilkes  can 
chcofe  a  motto  for  a  paper.  What  years  were  fpent  here  in  controverfy  on 
the  abdication  of  king  James,  and  the  legitimacy  of  the  pretender  !  Com- 
mend me  to  the  czarina.  They  doubted,  that  is,  her  hufband  did,  whether 
her  children  were  of  genuine  blood-royal.  She  appealed  to  the  Preobazinfky 
guards,  excellent  cafu:»fts,  and,  to  prove  duke  Paul  heir  to  the  crown,  afTumed 
it  herfelf.    The  proof'  was  compendious  and  unanfwerable. 


I  truft  you  know  that  Mr,  Conway  has  made  a  figure  by  taking  the  cattle 

of 
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of  Waldeck.  There  has  been  another  action  to  prince  Ferdinand's  ad>- 
vantage,  but  no  Englifh  were  engaged. 

You  tantalife  me  by  talking  of  the  verdure  of  Yorkfhire  ;  we  have  not 
had  a  tea-cup  full  of  rain  till  to-day  for  thefe  fix  weeks.  Corn  has  been 
reaped  that  never  wet  its  lips  ;  not  a  blade  of  grafs  ;  the  leaves  yellow  and 
falling  as  in  the  end  of  October.  In  fhort,  Twickenham  is  rueful;  I  don't 
believe  Wcftphalia  looks  more  barren.  Nay,  we  are  forced  to  fortify  our- 
felves  too.  Hanworth  was  broken  open  laft  night,  though  the  family  was 
all  there.  Lord  Vere  loft  a  filver  ftnndifh,  an  old  watch,  and  his  writing- 
box  with  fifty  pounds  in  it.  They  broke  it  open  in  the  park,  but  miffed  a 
diamond  ring,  which  was  found,  and  the  telefcope,  which  by  the  weight  of 
the  cafe  they  had  fancied  full  of  money.  Another  houfc  in  the  middle  of 
Sunbury  has  had  the  fame  fate.  I  am  mounting  cannon  on  my  battlements. 

Your  chateau,  I  hope,  proceeds  fafter  than  mine.  The  carpenters  are  all 
affociated  for  increafe  of  wages  ;  I  have  had  but  two  men  at  work  thefe 
five  weeks.  You  know,  to  be  fure,.  that  lady  Mary  Wortley  cannot  live. 
Adieu,  my  dear  lord  !' 

Your  moft  faithful  fervant, 

HOR.  WALPOLE* 


LETTER  XVII. 

Strawberry-hill,  Auguft  10,  1763. 
MY  DEAR  LORD,  ,  - 

I  HAVE  waited  in  hopes  that  the  world  would  do  fomething  worth 
telling  you  :  it  will  not,  and  I"  cannot  ftay  any  longer  without  afking  you 
how  you  do,  and  hoping  you  have  not  quite  forgot  me.  It  has  rained  fuch 
deluges,  that  I  had  fome  thoughts  of  turning  my  gallery  into  an  ark,  and 
began  to  pack  up  a  pair  of  bantams,  a  pair  of  cats,  in  fhort,  a  pair  of  every 
living  creature  about  my  houfe  :  but  it  is  grown  fine  at  laft,  and  the  work- 
men quit  my  gallery  to-day  without  hoifting  a  fail  in  it.  I  know  nothing 
upon  earth  but  what  the  ancient  ladies  in  my  neighbourhood  knew  three- 
fcore  years  ago ;  I  write  merely  to  pay  you  my  pepper-corn  of  affection*, 

and 
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and  to  enquire  after  my  lady,  who  I  hope  is  perfectly  well.  A  longer  letter 
would  not  have  half  the  merit :  a  line  in  return  will  however  repay  all  the 
merit  I  can  poffibly  have  to  one  to  whom  I  am  fo  much  obliged. 

1  am,  my  dear  lord,  your  moil  faithful  lervant, 

HQR.  WALPOLE. 


LETTER  XVIII. 

Arlington-ftreet,  September  3,  1765. 

MY  DEAR  LORD, 

I  CANNOT  quit  a  country  where  I  leave  any  thing  that  I  honour  fo 
much  as  your  lordfhip  and  lady  Strafford,  without  taking  a  fort  of  leave  of 
you.  I  mall  fet  out  for  Paris  on  Monday  next  the  9th,  and  mall  be  happy 
if  I  can  execute  any  commiffion  for  you  there. 

A  journey  to  Paris  founds  youthful  and  healthy.  I  have  certainly  mended 
much  this  laft  week,  though  with  no  pretentions  to  a  recovery  of  youth. 
Half  the  view  of  my  journey  is  to  re-eftablith  my  health — the  other  half, 
to  warn  my  hands  of  politics,  which  I  have  long  determined  to  do  when- 
ever a  change  mould  happen.  I  would  not  abandon  my  friends  while  they 
were  martyrs  ;  but  now  they  have  gained  their  crown  of  glory,  they  are 
well  able  to  fhift  for  themfelves  ;  and  it  was  no  part  of  my  compact:  to  go 
to  that  heaven,  St.  James's,  with  them.  Unlefs  I  ditlike  Paris  very  much, 
I  mail  ftay  fome  time  ;  but  I  make  no  declarations,  left  I  mould  be  foou 

tired  of  it,  and  come  back  again.    At  firft  I  muft  like  it,  for  lady  M  

C          will  be  there,  as  if  by  aftignation.    The  counteffes  of  Carlifle  and 

Berkeley  too,  I  hear,  will  fet  up  their  ftaves  there  for  fome  time  ;  but  as  my 

heart  is  faithful  to  lady  M  ,  they  would  not  charm  me  if  they  were 

forty  times  more  difpofed  to  it. 


The  emperor  is  dead —  but  fo  are  all  the  Maximilians  and  Leopolds  his 
predeceffors,  and  with  no  more  influence  on  the  prefent  ftate  of  things.  The 
2  emprefs 


to  the  EARL  of  STRAFFORD.  455 

emprefs  dowager  queen  will  ttill  be  matter — unlefs  (he  marries  an  Irifhman, 
as  I  wifh  with  all  my  foul  me  may. 

The  duke  1  and  duchefs  of  Richmond  will  follow  me  in  about  a  fortnight: 
lord  and  lady  George  Lenox  go  with  them  ;  and  fir  Charles  Bunbury  and 
lady  Sarah  are  to  be  at  Paris  too  for  fome  time  :  fo  the  Englifh  court  there 
will  be  very  juvenile  and  blooming.  This  fet  is  rather  younger  than  the 
dowagers  with  whom  I  pafs  fo  much  of  my  fummers  and  autumns  ;  but  this 
is  to  be  my  laft  fally  into  the  world  ;  and  when  I  return,  I  intend  to  be  as 
fober  as  my  cat,  and  purr  quietly  in  my  own  chimney  corner. 

Adieu,  my  dear  lord  !  May  every  happinefs  attend  you  both,  and  may  I 
pafs  fome  agreeable  days  next  fummer  with  you  at  Wentworth- cattle  ! 

Your  raoft  devoted  and  faithful  fervant, 

HOR.  WALPOLE, 


LETTER  XIX. 

Strawberry-hill,  July  29,  1767. 

MY  DEAR  LORD, 

I  AM  very  forry  that  I  mutt  fpeak  of  a  lofs  that  will  give  you  and 
lady  Strafford  concern  ;  an  eflential  lofs  to  me,  who  am  deprived  of  a  moft 
agreeable  friend,  with  whom  I  patted  here  many  hours.  I  need  not  fay  I 
mean  poor  lady  Suffolk  \  I  was  with  her  two  hours  on  Saturday  night ; 
and  indeed  found  her  much  changed,  though  I  did  not  apprehend  her  in 
danger.  I  was  going  to  fay  fhe  complained — but  you  know  fhe  never  did 
complain — of  the  gout  and  rheumatifm  all  over  her,  particularly  in  her  face. 
It  was  a  cold  night,  and  fhe  fat  below  ttairs  when  file  fhould  have  been  in 

1  Appointed  embaiTador  to  Paris. 

a  Henrietta  Hobart  countefs  of  Suffolk.  For  a  further  account  of  her  fee  the  Reminifcences.  E. 

bed; 
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bed  ;  and  I  doubt  this  want  of  care  was  prejudicial.  I  lent  next  morning. 
She  had  a  bad  night ;  but  grew  much  better  in  the  evening.  Lady  Dal- 
keith came  to  her ;  and  when  Ihe  was  gone,  lady  Suffolk  laid  to  lord  Chet- 
wynd,  She  would  eat  her  fupper  in  her  bed-chamber.  He  went  up  with 
her,  and  thought  the  appearances  promiled  a  good  night  :  but  (he  was  fcarce 
fat  down  in  her  chair,  before  me  preffed  her  hand  to  her  fide,  and  died  in 
half  an  hour. 

I  believe  both  your  lordfhip  and  lady  Strafford  will  be  farprifed  to  hear 
that  fhe  was  by  no  means  in  the  fituation  that  moil  people  thought.  Lord 
Chetwynd  and  myfelf  were  the  only  perfons  at  all  acquainted  with  her  affairs, 
and  they  were  far  from  being  even  eafy  to  her.  It  is  due  to  her  memory 
to  fay,  that  I  never  iaw  more  ftricf  honour  and  juftice.  She  bore  knowingly 
the  imputation  of  being  covetous,  at  a  time  that  the  ftricleft  oeconomy  could 
by  no  means  prevent  her  exceeding  her  income  confiderably.  The  anguifh 
of  the  laft  years  of  her  life,  though  concealed,  flowed  from  the  apprehenfion 
of  not  fatisfying-her  few  willies,  which  were,  not  to  be  in  debt,  and  to  make 

a  provifion  for  mifs  H  \    I  can  give  your  lordfhip  ftrong  inftances  of 

the  facrifices  fhe  tried  to  make  to  her  principles.  I  have  not  yet  heard  if 
her  will  is  opened  ;  but  it  will  furprife  thofe  who  thought  her  rich.  Lord 
Chetwynd's  friendihip  to  her  has  been  unalterably  kind  and  zealous,  and  is 
not  ceafed.    He  flays  in  the  houfe  with  mifs  H  till  fome  of  her  fa- 

mily come  to  take  her  away.  I  have  perhaps  dwelt  too  long  on  this  fubjecl ; 
but  as  it  was  not  permitted  me  to  do  her  juftice  when  alive,  I  own  I  cannot 
help  wifhing  that  thofe  who  had  a  regard  for  her,  may  now  at  leaft  know 
how  much  more  lhe  deferved  it  than  even  they  fufpecfed.  In  truth,  I  never 
knew  a  woman  more  refpeclable  for  her  honour  and  principles,  and  have 
loft:  few  perfons  in  my  life  whom  I  mail  mifs  fo  much. 

I  am,  my  dear  lord,  yours  moft  fincerely, 

HOR.  WALPOLE. 

*  Her  great-niece. 


LETTER 
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LETTER  XX. 

Suawberry-hill,  June  25,  1768. 

YOU  ordered  mc,  my  dear  lord,  to  write  to  you,  and  I  am  always  ready 
to  obey  you,  and  to  give  you  every  proof  of  attachment  in  my  power  :  but 
it  is  a  very  barren  ieafbn  for  all  but  cabal ifts,  who  can  compound,,  divide* 
multiply  Na  45  forty-five  thoufand  different  ways.  I  law  in  the  papers 
to-day,  that  fomehow  or  other  this  famous  number  and  the  number  of  the 
beaft  in  the  Revelations  is  the  lame — an  obfervation  from  which  different 
perfons  will  draw  various  conclusions.  For  my  part,  who  have  no  ill  wifhes 
to  Wilkes,  I  wiih  he  was  in  Patmos  or  the  New  Jerufalem,  for  I  am  ex- 
ceedingly tired  of  his  name.  The  only  good  thing  I  have  heard  in  all  this 
controveriy  was  of  a  man  who  began  his  letter  thus  ;  "  1  take  the  Wilkes- 
and-liberty  to  afiure  you,  &c." 

I  peeped  at  London  laft  week,  and  found  a  tolerably  full  opera.  But  now* 
the  Birth-day  is  over,  I  fuppofe  every  body  will  go  to  waters  and  races  tilt 
his  majefty  of  Denmark  arrives.  He  is  extremely  amorous  ;  but  ftays  fo 
fliort  a  time,  that  the  ladies  who  intend  to  be  undone  mi>ft  not  haggle. 
They  muft  do  their  bufinefs  in  the  twinkling  of  an  allemande,  or  he  will  be 
flown.    Don't  you  think  he  will  be  a  little  furprifed,  when  he  inquires  foe 

the  feraglio  in  B  houfe,  to  find,  in  full  of  all  accounts,  two  old  Mcck- 

lenburgherejjes  ? 

Is  it  true  that  is  turned  methodiit  ?  It  will  be  a  great  acquifition 

to  the  feci:  to  have  their  hymns  let  by  Giardini.  Pope  Joan  Huntingdon 
will  be  depofed,  if  the  hufband  becomes  firft  miniller.  I  doubt  too  the  faints 
will  like  to  call  at  Canterbury  and  Winchefter  in  their  way  to  Heaven. 
My  charity  is  fo  fmall,  that  I  do  not  think  their  virtue  a  jot  more  obdurate 
than  that  of  patriots. 

We  have  had  fbme  fevere  rain  ;  but  the  feafon  is  now  beautiful,  though 
fcarce  hot.  The  hay  and  the  corn  promife  that  we  (hall  have  no  riots  on 
their  account.  Thofe  black  dogs  the  whiteboys  or  coal-heavers  are  difperfed 
or  taken ;  and  I  really  fee  no  reafon  to  think  Ave  fhall  have  another  rebel- 
lion this  fortnight.  The  moil  comfortable  event  to  me  is,  that  we  mall 
have  no  civil  war  all  the  fummer  at  Brentford.   I  dreaded  two  kings  there  ; 

Vol,  V.  N  n  n  but 
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but  the  writ  for  Middlefex  will  not  be  iffued  till  the  parliament  meets  ;  fo 
there  will  be  no  pretender  againft  king  Glynn  %  As  I  love  peace,  and  have 
done  with  politics,  I  quietly  acknowledge  the  king  de  faclo  ;  and  hope  to 
pafs  and  repafs  unmolefted  through  his  majefty's  long,  lazy,  loujy  capital  \ 

My  humble  duty  to  my  lady  Strafford  and  all  her  pheafants.    I  have  juff 

made  two  cafcades  ;  but  my  naiads  are  fools  to  Mrs.  C  or  my  lady 

S  ,  and  don't  give  me  a  gallon  of  water  in  a  week. — Well,  this  is  a 

very  filly  letter !  But  you  rauft  take  the  will  for  the  deed.  Adieu,  my  dear 
lord  ! 

Your  moil  faithful  fervant, 

HOR.  WALPOLE. 


LETTER  XXI. 

Strawberry  hill,  Auguft  1 6,  1768. 

AS  you  have  been  fo  good,  my  dear  lord,  as  twice  to  take  notice  of  my 
letter,  I  am  bound  in  confcience  and  gratitude  to  try  to  amufe  you  with  any 
thing  new.  A  royal  vifitor,  quite  frefh,  is  a  real  curiolity — by  the  recep- 
tion of  him,  I  do  not  think  many  more  of  the  breed  will  come  hither.  He 
came  from  Dover  in  hackney-chaifes  ;  for  fomehow  or  other  the  matter  of 
the  horfe  happened  to  be  in  Lincolnmire  ;  and  the  king's  coaches  having 
received  no  orders,  were  too  good  fubjecls  to  go  and  fetch  a  frranger  king 
of  their  own  heads.  However,  as  his  Danifh  majefty  travels  to  improve 
himfelf  for  the  good  of  his  people,  he  will  go  back  extremely  enlightened 
m  the  arts  of  government  and  morality,  by  having  learned  that  crowned 
heads  may  be  reduced  to  ride  in  a  hired  chaife. 

By  another  miftake,  king  George  happened  to  go  to  Richmond  about  an 
hour  before  king  Chriftiern  arrived  in  London.  An  hour  is  exceedingly 
long  ;  and  the  diftance  to  Richmond  ftill  longer  :  fo  with  all  the  difpatch 
that  could  poffibly  be  made,  king  George  could  not  get  back  to  his  capital 
till  next  day  at  noon.  Then,  as  the  road  from  his  elofet  at  St.  James's  to 
the  king  of  Denmark's  apartment  on  t'other  fide  of  the  palace  is  about 


1  Serjeant  Glynn,  member  of  parliament  for  Middlefex. 
*  Brentford. 
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thirty 
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thirty  miles,  which  pofterity,  having  no  conception  of  the  prodigious  extent 
and  magnificence  of  St.  James's,  will  never  believe,  it  was  half  an  hour 
after  three  before  his  Danifli  majefty's  courier  could  go,  and  return  to  let 
him  know  that  his  good  brother  and  ally  was  leaving  the  palace  in  which 
they  both  were,  in  order  to  receive  him  at  the  queen's  palace,  which  you 
know  is  about  a  million  of  mail's  paces  from  St.  James's.  Notwithstand- 
ing thefe  difficulties  and  unavoidable  delays,  Woden,  Thor,  Friga,  and  all 
the  gods  that  watch  over  the  kings  of  the  North,  did  bring  thefe  two  in- 
vincible monarchs  to  each  other's  embraces  about  half  an  hour  after  five 
that  fame  evening.  They  paffed  an  hour  in  projecting  a  family  compa6f 
that  will  regulate  the  deftiny  of  Europe  to  latefl  pofterity  :  and  then,  the 
Fates  fo  willing  it,  the  Britifh  prince  departed  for  Richmond,  and  the  Da- 
nifh  potentate  repaired  to  the  widowed  maniion  of  his  royal  mother-in-law, 
where  he  poured  forth  the  fullnefs  of  his  heart  in  praifes  on  the  lovely  bride 
fhe  had  beftowed  on  him,  from  whom  nothing  but  the  benefit  of  his  fub- 

jecls  could  ever  have  torn  him.  And  here  let  calumny  blufh,  who  has 

afperfed  fo  chafte  and  faithful  a  monarch  with  low  amours ;  pretending  that 
he  has  raifed  to  the  honour  of  a  feat  in  his  iublime  council,  an  artifan  of 
Hamburgh,  known  only  by  repairing  the  foles  of  bufkins,  becaufe  that  me- 
chanic would,  on  no  other  terms,  confent  to  his  fair  daughter's  being  ho- 
noured with  majeftic  embraces.  So  victorious  over  his  paffions  is  this 
young  Scipio  from  the  pole,  that  though  on  Shooter's-hill  he  fell  into  an 
ambufli  laid  for  him  by  an  illuftrious  countefs,  of  blood-royal  herfelf,  his 
majefty,  after  defcending  from  his  car,  and  courteoufly  greeting  her,  again 
mounted  his  vehicle,  without  being  one  moment  eclipled  from  the  eyes  of 

the  furrounding  multitude.  Oh  !  mercy  on  me  !  I  am  out  of  breath — 

Pray  let  me  defcend  from  my  ftilts,  or  I  mall  fend  you  as  fuftian  and  tedious 
a  hiftory  as  that  of  Henry  II. —  Well  then,  this  great  king  is  a  very  little 
one  ;  not  ugly,  nor  ill-made.  He  has  the  fublime  ftrut  of  his  grandfather, 
or  of  a  cock-fparrow  ;  and  the  divine  white  eyes  of  all  his  family  by  the  mo- 
ther's fide.  His  curiofity  feems  to  have  confifted  in  the  original  plan  of  tra- 
velling, for  I  cannot  fay  he  takes  notice  of  any  thing  in  particular.  His 
manner  is  cold  and  dignified,  but  very  civil  and  gracious  and  proper.  The 
mob  adore  him  and  huzza  him  ;  and  fo  they  did  the  firft  inftant.  At  pre- 
fent  they  begin  to  know  why — for  he  flings  money  to  them  out  of  his  win- 
dows ;  and  by  the  end  of  the  week  I  do  not  doubt  but  they  will  want  to 
choofe  him  for  Middlefex.    His  court  is  extremely  well  ordered  ;  for  they 

N  n  n  2  bow 
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bow  as  low  to  him  at  every  word  as  if  his  name  was  Sultan  Amu  rat.  You: 
would  take  his  firlt  minifter  for  only  the  firft  of  his  {laves. — I  hope  this  ex- 
ample,, which  they  have  been  lb  good  as  to  exhibit  at  the  opera,  will  contri- 
bute to  civilile  us.  There  is  indeed  a  pert  young  gentleman,  who  a  little 
difcompofes  this  auguft  ceremonial.  His  name  is  count  Holke,  his  age 
three-and-twenty ;  and  his  poft  anfwers  to  one  that  we  had  formerly  in 
England,  many  ages  ago,  and  which  in  our  tongue  was  called  the  lord  high 
favourite.  Before  the  Danifh  monarchs  became  abfolute,  the  moft  refrac- 
tory of  that  country  ufed  to  write  libels,  called  North  Danes,  a  gain  ft  this 
great  officer  ;  but  that  practice  has  long  fince  cealed.  Count  Holke  feems 
rather  proud,  of  his  favour,  than  fhy  of  difplaying  it. 

End  of  Volume  the  frji. 

I  hope,  my  dear  lord,  you  will  be  content  with  my  Danifh  politics,  for  I 
trouble  myfelf  with  no  other.  There  is  a  long  hiftory  about  the  baron  de 
Bottetourt,  and  fir  JefFery  Amherft,  who  has  refigned  his  regiment;  but  it  is 
nothing  to  me,  nor  do  1  care  a  ftraw  about  it.  I  am  deep  in  the  anecdotes 
of  the  new  court ;  and  if  you  want  to  know  more  of  count  Holke  or  count 
Molke,  or  the  grand  vizier  BernfdorfF,  or  mynheer  Schimmelman,  apply  to 

me  and  you  mail  be  fatisfied  But  what  do  I  talk  of?  You  will  fee  them 

yourfelf.    Minerva,  in  the  fhape  of  count  BernfdorfF,  or  out  of  all  fhape  in 

the  perfon  of  the  duchefs  of  ,  is  to  conduct  Telemachus  to  York  races  ; 

for  can  a  monarch  be  perfectly  accomplished  in  the  myfteries  of  king- 
craft, as  our  Solomon  James  I.  called  it,  unlefs  he  is  initiated  in  the  arts  of 
jockey  fhip  ?  When  this  northern  ftar  travels  towards  its  own  fphere,  lord 
Hertford  will  go  to  Ragley.  I  fhall  go  with  him  ;  and  if  I  can  avoid  running 
foul  of  the  Magi  that  will  be  thronging  from  all  parts  to  worfhip  that  ftar, 
1  will  endeavour  to  call  at  Wentworth  cattle  for  a  day  or  two,  if  it  will  not 
be  inconvenient.  I  mould  think  it  would  be  about  the  fecond  week  in  Sep- 
tember ;  but  your  lordfhip  mall  hear  again,  unlefs  you  mould  forbid  me,  who  • 
am  ever 

Lady  Strafford's  and  your  lordfhip's  mod  faithful  humble  fervant, 

4  HOR.  WALPOLE. 


-ro  t ir e  EARL  of  STRAFFORD.  461 

LETTER  XXIL 

Strawberry-hill,  Monday  October  10,  1768, 

I  GIVE  you  a  thoufand  thanks,  my  dear  lord,  for  the  account  of  the  ball 
at  VVelbeck.  I  mall  not  be  able  to  repay  it  with  a  relation  of  the  mafqueradc 
to-night ;  for  I  have  been  confined  here  this  week  with  the  gout  in  my  foot, 
and  have  not  ftirred  ofFmy  bed  or  couch  fince  Tuefday.  I  was  to  have  gone  to 
-the  great  ball  at  Sion*  on  Friday,  for  which  a  new  road,  paddock  and  bridge 
were  made,  as  other  folks  make  a  defTert.  I  conclude  lady  Mary  2  has  and 
will  tell  you  of  all  thefe  pomps,  which  health  thinks  fo  ferious,  and  ficknefs 
with  her  grave  face  tells  one  are  fo  idle.  Sicknefs  may  make  me  moralize, 
but  I  allure  you  fhe  does  not  want  humour.  She  has  diverted  me  extremely 
with  drawing  a  .companion  between  the  repofe  (to  call  neglect  by  its  dig- 
nified name)  which  I  have  enjoyed  in  this  fit,  and  the  great  anxiety  in  which 
the  whole  world  was  when  I  had  the  laft  gout  three  years  ago — You  re- 
member my  friends  were  then  coming  into  power.    Lord  W  was 

fo  good  as  to  call  at  leaft  once  every  day,  and  enquire  after  me and  the 
foreign  mmifters  infilled  that  I  mould  give  them  the  fatisfaclion  of  feeing 
me,  that  they  might  tranquillize  their  fovereigns  with  the  certainty  of  my 
not  being  in  any  danger.  The  duke  and  duchefs  of  Newcaftle  were  fo  kind, 
though  very  nervous  therafelves,  as  to  fend  mefTengers  and  long  mefiages 
every  day  from  Claremont.  I  cannot  fay  this  fit  has  alarmed  Europe  quite 
fo  much.  I  heard  the  bell  ring  at  the  gate,  and  alked  with  much  majefty 
if  it  was  the  duke  of  Newcaftle  had  fent  ?  No,  fir,  it  was  only  the  but- 
cher's boy.  The  butcher's  boy  is  indeed  the  only  courier  I  have  had.  Nei- 
ther the  king  of  France  nor  king  of  Spain  appears  to  be  under  the  leaft  con- 
cern about  me. 

My  dear  lord,  I  have  had  fo  many  of  thefe  tranfitions  in  my  life,  that  you 
will  not  wonder  they  divert  me  more  than  a  mafquerade..  I  am  ready  to 
fay  to  moft  people,  Malk,  I  know  you."— I  wihh  I  might  choofe  their 
dreffes  ! 


'  The  villa  of  the  duke  of  Northumbertand  near  Brentford. 
*  ,Lady  Mary  Coke,  Cfter  to  lady  Strafford. 


When 
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When  I  have  the  honour  of  feeing  lady  Strafford,  I  fhall  befeech  her 
to  tell  me  all  the  news  ;  for  I  am  too  nigh  and  too  far  to  know  any. 
Adieu,  my  dear  lord  ! 

Yours  moil:  fincerely, 

HOR.  WALPOLE. 


LETTER  XXIII. 

Arlington-ftreet,  July  3,  1769. 

WHEN  you  have  been  fo  conftantly  good  to  me,  my  dear  lord,  without 
changing,  do  you  wonder  that  our  friendfhip  has  lafted  fo  long  ?  Can  I  be 
infenfible  to  the  honour  or  pleafure  of  your  acquaintance  ?  When  the  advan- 
tage lies  fo  much  on  my  fide,  am  I  likely  to  alter  the  firft  ?  Oh,  but  it  will 
laft  now  !  -  We  have  feen  friendfhips  without  number  born  and  die.  Ours 
was  not  formed  on  intereft,  nor  alliance ;  and  politics,  the  poifon  of  all 
Englifh  connections,  never  entered  into  ours.  You  have  given  me  a  new 
proof  by  remembering  the  chapel  of  Luton.  I  hear  it  is  to  be  preferved  ; 
and  am  glad  of  it,  though  I  might  have  been  the  better  for  its  ruins. 

I  mould  have  anfwered  your  lordfhip's  laft  poft,  but  was  at  Park-place.  I 
think  lady  A  quite  recovered  ;  though  her  illnefs  has  made  fuch  an 
imprefhon  that  me  does  not  yet  believe  it. 

It  is  fo  fettled  that  we  are  never  to  have  tolerable  weather  in  June,  that 
the  firft  hot  day  was  on  Saturday — hot  by  comparifon  ;  for  I  think  it  is 
three  years  fmce  we  have  really  felt  the  feel  of  fummer.  I  was,  however, 
concerned  to  be  forced  to  come  to  town  yefterday  on  fome  bufinefs  ;  for, 
however  the  country  feels,  it  looks  divine,  and  the  verdure  we  buy  fo  dear 
is  delicious.  I  mail  not  be  able,  I  fear,  to  profit  of  it  this  fummer  in  the 
lovelieft  of  all  places,  as  I  am  to  go  to  Paris  in  Auguft.  But  next  year  I  truft 

I  fhall  accompany  Mr.  Conway  and  lady  A   to  Wentworth-caftle.  I 

fhall  be  glad  to  vifit  Caftle  Howard  and  Beverley  ;  but  neither  would  carry 
me  fo  far,  if  Wentworth-caftle  was  not  in  the  way. 

The 


to  the  EARL  of  STRAFFORD 


463 


The  Chatelets  are  gone,  without  any  more  battles  with  the  Ruffians 
The  papers  fay  the  latter  have  been  beaten  by  the  Turks  ;  which  rejoices  me, 
though  againft  all  rules  of  politics  :  but  I  deteft  that  murderefs,  and  like  to 
have  her  humbled.  I  don't  know  that  this  piece  of  news  is  true  :  it  is 
enough  to  me  that  it  is  agreeable.  I  had  rather  take  it  for  granted,  than  be 
at  the  trouble  of  enquiring  about  what  I  have  fo  little  to  do  with.  I  am  juft 
the  lame  about  the  City  and  Surrey  petitions.  Since  I  have  difmembered* 
myfelf,  it  is  incredible  how  cool  I  am  to  all  politics. 

London  is  the  abomination  of  defolation  ;  and  I  rejoice  to  leave  it  again 
this  evening.  Even  Pam  has  not  a  levee  above  once  or  twice  a  week.  Next 
winter  I  fuppofe  it  will  begin  to  be  a  fafhion  to  remove  into  the  city  ;  for, 
fince  it  is  the  mode  to  choofe  aldermen  at  this  end  of  the  town,  the  maca- 
ronis will  certainly  adjourn  to  Bifhopfgate-ftreet,  for  fear  of  being  fined  for 

fherifFs.    Mr.  J  ■  and  Mr.  B  will  die  of  the  thought  of  being 

aldermen  of  Grofvenor-ward  and  Berkeley-fquare-ward.  Adam  and  Eve 
in  their  paradife  laugh  at  all  thefe  tumults,  and  have  not  tafted  of  the  tree 
that  forfeits  paradife  ;  which  I  take  to  have  been  the  tree  of  politics,  not  of 
knowledge.  How  happy  you  are  not  to  have  your  fon  Abel  knocked  on 
the  head  by  his  brother  Cain  at  the  Brentford  election  !  You  do  not  hunt 
the  poor  deer  and  hares  that  gambol  around  you. — -If  Eve  has  a  fin,  I  doubt 
it  is  angling;  but  as  (he  makes  all  other  creatures  happy,  I  beg  fhe  would 
not  impale  worms  nor  whilk  carp  out  of  one  element  into  another.  If  fhe 
repents  of  that  guilt,  I  hope  fhe  will  live  as  long  as  her  grandfon  Methu- 
felah.  There  is  a  commentator  that  fays  his  life  was  protracted  for  never 
havino-  boiled  a  lobfter  alive.  Adieu,  dear  couple,  that  I  honour  as  much 
as  I  could  honour  my  firft  grandfather  and  grandmother  ! 

Your  mofr.  dutiful 

HOR.  JAPHET. 

'  The  due  de  Chatelet,  the  French  embaflador,  had  affronted  comte  CzernichefF  the  Ruffian 
cmbafTador  at  a  ball  at  court  for  precedence  ;  and  a  challenge  enfued:  but  their  meeting  was  pre- 
vented. E. 

*  Mr.  Walpole  means,  fince  he  quitted  parliament. 
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I,  E  T  TER  XXIW 

Patfs,  September  8,  1769 

T'OTHER  night  at  the  dachefs- of  Choifeufs  at  fupper  the  intendant 
rtf  Rouen  afked  me,  if  we  have  roads  of  communication  all  over  England 
and  Scotland  ? — I  fuppofe  he  thinks  that  ill  general  we  inhabit  tracklefs 
fofefTs  and  wild  mountains,  and  that  once  a  year  a  few  legiflators  come 
to  Paris  to  learn  the  arts  of  civil  life,  as  to  fow  corn,  plant  vines,  and  make 
operas.  If  this  letter  mould  contrive  to  fcramble  througli  that  defert 
Yorklhire,  where  your  lordihip  has  attempted  to  improve  a  dreary  hill  and 
uncultivated  vale,  you  will  rind  I  remember  your  commands  of  writing 
from  this  capital  of  the  world,  whither  I  am  come  for  the  benefit  of  my 
country,  and  where  1  am  intensely  ftudying  thole  laws  and  that  beautiful 
frame  o-f  government,  which  can  alone  render  a  nation  happy,,  great  and 
nourishing. ;  where  lettres  de  cachet  lbften  manners.,  and  a  proper  diftribu~ 
tion  of  luxury  and  beggary  enfures  a  common  felicity.  As  we  have  a  pro- 
digious number  of  ftudents  in  legislature  of  both  fexes  here  at  prefent,  I 
will  not  anticipate  their  difcoveries  ;  but,  as  your  particular  friend,  will 
Communicate  a  rare  improvement  on  nature,  which  thefe  great  philofo- 
phers  have  madey  and  which  would  add  confiderable  beauties  to  thofe 
parts  which  your  lordfhip  has  already  recovered  from  the  wafte,  and  taught 
to  look  a  little  like  a  chriftian  country.  The  fecret  is  very  iimple,  and  yet 
demanded  the  effort  of  a  mighty  genius  to  ftrike  it  out.  It  is  nothing  but 
this  :  Trees  ought  to  be  educated  as  much  as  men,  and  are  ftrange  awk- 
ward productions  when  not  taught  to  hold  themfelves  upright  or  bow  on  pro- 
per occafions.  The  academy  de  belles  lettres  have  even  offered  a  prize  for 
the  man  that  fhall  recover  the  long  loft  art  of  an  ancient  Greek,  called  k 
Jicur  Orjikee,  who  inftituted  a  dancing-fchool  for  plants,  and  gave  a  mag- 
nificent bail  on  the  birth  of  the  dauphin  of  Thrace,  which  was  performed 
entirely  by  forelf.  trees.  In  this  whole  kingdom  there  is  no  fuch  thing  as 
feeing  a  tree  that  is  not  well  behaved.  They  are  fir  11:  ftripped  up  and  then 
cut  down  ;  and  you  would  as  foon  meet  a  man  with  his  hair  about  his  ears 
as  an  oak  or  afh.  As  the  weather  is  very  hot  now,  and  the  foil  chalk, 
and  the  duft  white,  I  aflure  you  it  is  very  difficult,  powdered  as  both  are 
all  over,  to  diftingurfh  a  tree  from  a  hair-dreffer.  Left  this  fhould  found 
like  a  travelling  hyperbole,  I  muft  advertife  your  lordfhip,  that  there  is 

little 
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little  difference  in  their  heights  ;  for  a  tree  of  thirty  years  growth  being  lia- 
ble to  be  marked  as  royal  timber,  the  proprietors  take  care  not  to  let  their 
trees  live  to  the  age  of  being  enliited,  but  burn  them,  and  plant  others  as 
often  almovt.  as  they  change  their  faftiions.  This  gives  an  air  of  perpetual 
youth  to  the  face  of  the  country,  and  if  adopted  by  us  would  realize  Mr. 
Addifon's  vifions,  and 

Make  our  bleak  rocks  and  barren  mountains  fmile. 

What  other  remarks  I  have  made  in  my  indefatigable  fearch  after  know- 
ledge mud  be  referved  to  a  future  opportunity  ;  but  as  your  lordfhip  is  my 
friend,  I  may  venture  to  fay  without  vanity  to  you,  that  Solon  nor  any 
of  the  ancient  philofophers  who  travelled  to  Egypt  in  queft  of  religions, 
myfterics,  laws  and  fables,  ever  fat  up  fo  late  with  the  ladies  and  priefts 
and  prefidents  de  parlcment  at  Memphis,  as  I  do  here — and  confequently 
were  not  half  fo  well  qualified  as  I  am  to  new  model  a  commonwealth.  I 
have  learned  how  to  make  remonflrances,  and  how  to  anfwer  them.  The 
latter,  it  feems,  is  a  fcience  much  wanted  in  my  own  country  1 — and  yet 
is  as  ealy  and  obvious  as  their  treatment  of  trees,  and  not  very  unlike  it. 
It  was  delivered  many  years  ago  in  an  oracular  fentence  of  my  namefake — 

Odi  profanum  vulgus,  &  arceo. 

You  mull  drive*  away  the  vulgar,  and  you  muft  have  an  hundred  and  fifty 
thoufand  men  to  drive  them  away  with  — that  is  all.  I  do  not  wonder  the 
intendant  of  Rouen  thinks  we  are  {till  in  a  ftate  of  barbarifm,  when  we  are 
ignorant  of  the  very  rudiments  of  government. 

The  duke  and  duchefs  of  Richmond  have  been  here  a  few  days,  and  are 
gone  to  Aubigne.  I  do  not  think  him  at  all  well,  and  am  exceedingly  con- 
cerned for  it,  as  I  knowr  no  man  who  has  more  eftimable  qualities.  They 
return  by  the  end  of  the  month.  I  am  fluctuating  whether  1  (hall  not  return 
with  them,  as  they  have  preffed  me  to  do,  through  Holland.  I  never  was 
there,  and  could  never  go  fo  agreeably  ;  but  then  it  would  protract  my  ab- 

1  Alluding  to  the  number  of  remonftrances    many  other  corporate  bodies,  on  the  fubject  of 
under  the  name  of  petitions,  which  were  pre-    the  Middlefex  election.  E. 
fented  this  year  from  the  livery  of  London  and 

Vol.  V.  O  o  o  fence 
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fence  three  weeks,  and  I  am  impatient  to  be  in  my  own  cave,  notwith- 
ftanding  the  wii'dom  I  imbibe  every  day.  But  one  cannot  facrifice  one's 
felf  wholly  to  the  public  :  Titus  and  Wilkes  have  now  and  then  loft  a  day. 
Adieu,  my  dear  lord  !  Be  allured  that  I  mail  not  difdain  yours  and  lady 
Strafford's  convention,  though  you  have  nothing  but  the  goodnefs  of  your 
hearts,  and  the  fimplicity  of  your  manners,  to  recommend  you  to  the  more 
enlightened  underftanding  of 

Your  old  friend, 

IIOR.  WALPOLE. 


LETTER  XXV. 

Strawherry-liill,  July  9,  1770. 

I  AM  not  going  to  tell  you,  my  dear  lord,  of  the  diver  (ions  or  honours  1 
of  Stowe,  which  I  conclude  lady  Mary  has  writ  to  lady  Strafford.  Though 
the  week  palTed  cheerfully  enough,  it  was  more  glory  than  I  mould  have 
fouoht  of  my  own  head.  The  journeys  to  Stowe  and  Park-place  have  de- 
ranged my  projects  fo  that  I  don't  know  where  I  am,  and  I  with  they  have 
not  given  me  the  gout  into  the  bargain  ;  for  I  am  come  back  very  lame, 
and  not  at  all  with  the  bloom  that  one  ought  to  have  imported  from  the 
Elyfian-fields  \  Such  jaunts  when  one  is  growing  old  is  playing  with 
edged-tools,  as  my  lord  Chefterfield,  in  one  of  his  Worlds,  makes  the  huf- 
band  fay  to  his  wife,  when  me  pretends  that  grey  powder  does  not  become 
her.  It  is  charming  at  twenty  to  play  at  Elyfian-fields,  but  it  is  no  joke  afc 
fifty  ;  or  too  great  a  joke.  It  made  me  laugh  as  we  were  defcending  the 
great  flight  of  fteps  from  the  houfe  to  go  and  fup  in  the  grotto  on  the- 
banks  of  Helicon  :  we  were  fo  cloaked  up,  for  the  evening  was  very  cold, 
and  fo  many  of  us  were  limping  and  hobbling,  that  Charon  would  have 
eafily  believed  we  were  going  to  ferry  over  in  earned:.  It  is  with  much 
more  comfort  that  I  am  writing  to  your  lordfhip  in  the  great  bow  window 
of  my  new  round  room,  which  collecls  all  the  rays  of  the  fouth-weft  fun, 
and  compofes  a  fort  of  fummer  ;  a  feel  I  have  not  known  this  year,  except 
laft  Thurfday.  If  the  rains  mould  ever  ceafe,  and  the  weather  fettle  to 
fine,  I  mall  pay  you  my  vifit  at  Wentworth-caftle  ;  but  hitherto  the  damps. 


*  Princefs  Amelia  was  there. 


a  At  Stowe. 

have 
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have  affected  me  fo  much,  that  I  am  more  difpofed  to  return  to  London 
and  light  my  fire,  than  brave  the  humours  of  a  climate  fo  capricious  and 
uncertain,  in  the  country.  I  cannot  help  thinking  it  grows  worfe  :  I  cer- 
tainly remember  fuch  a  thing  as  dull  ;  nay,  I  ftill  have  a  clear  idea  of  it, 
though  T  have  feen  none  for  lbme  years,  and  mould  put  fome  grains  in  a 
bottle  for  a  curiolity,  if  it  mould  ever  fly  again. 

News  I  know  none.  You  may  be  fure  it  was  a  fubjeci  carefully  avoided 
at  Stow  e  ;  and  Beckford's  death  had  not  raifed  the  glafs  or  fpirits  of  the 
matter  of  the  houfe.  The  papers  make  one  fick  with  talking  of  that  noily 
vapouring  fool,  as  they  would  of  Algernon  Sidney. 

I  have  not  happened  to  fee  your  future  1  nephew,  though  we  have  ex- 
changed viiits.  It  was  the  firft  time  I  had  been  at  Marble-hill,  fince  poor 
lady  Suffolk's  death  ;  and  the  impreffion  was  fo  uneafy,  that  I  was  not  lorry 
not  to  find  him  at  home.  Adieu,  my  good  lord  !  Except  feeing  you  both, 
nothing  can  be  more  agreeable  than  to  hear  of  yours  and  lady  Strafford's 
health,  who,  I  hope,  continues  perfectly  well. 

Your  moll  faithful  humble  fervant, 

HOR.  WALPOLE. 


LETTER  XXVI. 

Arlington-ftreet,  October  16,  1770. 

THOUGH  I  have  fo  very  little  to  fay,  it  is  but  my  duty,  my  dear  lord, 
to  thank  you  for  your  extreme  goodnefs  to  me  and  your  inquiring  after 
me.  I  was  very  bad  again  lall  week,  but  have  mended  fo  much  fmce  Fri- 
day night,  that  I  really  now  believe  the  fit  is  over.  I  came  to  town  on 
Sunday,  and  can  creep  about  rny  room  even  without  a  ftick,  which  is 
more  felicity  to  me  than  if  I  had  got  a  white  one.  I  do  not  aim  yet  at  fueh 
preferment  as  walking  up  ftairs;  but  having  moulted  my  Hick,  I  flatter  my- 
felf  I  fhall  come  forth  a°;ain  without  being:  lame. 


1  John,  fecond  earl  of  Buckingham,  married  to  his  fecond  wife  a  daughter  of  lady  Anne  Co- 
nolly,  fitter  of  lord  Strafford. 

O  o  o  2  The 
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The  few  I  have  feen  tell  me  there  is  nobody  elfe  in  town.  That  is  no 
grievance  to  me,  when  I  mould  be  at  the  mercy  of  all  that  mould  pleafe  to 
bellow  their  idle  time  upon  me.  I  know  nothing  of  the  war-egg1,  but 
that  fometimes  it  is  to  be  hatched,  and  fometimes  to  be  addled.  Many 
folks  get  into  the  neft  and  fit  as  hard  upon  it  as  they  can,  concluding  it 
will  produce  a  golden  chick.  As  I  (hall  not  be  a  feather  the  better  for  it, 
1  hate  that  game-breed,  and  prefer  the  old  hen  Peace  and  her  dunghill 
brood.    My  compliments  to  my  lady  and  all  her  poultry. 

I  am,  my  dear  lord, 
Your  infinitely  obliged  and  faithful  humble  fervant, 

HOR.  WALPOLE. 


LETTER  XXVII. 

Strawberry-hill,  June  20,  tjfl, 

I  HAVE  waited  impatiently,  my  dear  lord,  for  fomething  worth  putting 
into  a  letter  ;  but  trees  do  not  fpeak  in  parliament,  nor  flowers  write  in  the 
newfpapers  ;  and  they  are  almofl:  the  only  beings  I  have  feen.  I  dined  on 
Tuefday  at  Notting-hill 2  with  the  counteffes  of  Powis  and  Holdernefs,  lord 
and  lady  Pelham,  and  lord  Frederic  Cavendifh — and  Pam  ;  and  mail  go  to 
town  on  Friday  to  meet  the  fame  company  at  lady  Holdernefs's  ;  and  this 
mort  journal  comprifes  almoft  my  whole  hiftory  and  knowledge. 

I  muft  now  alk  your  lordmip's  and  lady  Strafford's  commands  for  Paris. 
I  mall  fet  out  on  the  feventh  of  next  month.  You  will  think,  though  you 
will  not  tell  me  fo,  that  thefe  are  very  juvenile  jaunts  at  my  age.  Indeed  I 
mould  be  afhamed  if  I  went  for  any  other  pleafure  but  that  of  once  more 
feeing  my  dear  blind  friend  3,  whofe  much  greater  age  forbids  my  depending 
on  feeing  her  often.  It  will  indeed  be  amufing  to  change  the  fcene  of  po- 
litics ;  for  though  1  have  done  with  our  own,  one  cannot  help  hearing  them 

'  Alluding  to  the  difpute  with  Spain  about  the  affair  of  Falkland  ifland.  E» 
a  The  villa  o  f  lady  Mary  Coke  near  Kenfington. 
3  Madame  du  DefFand. 

i  -nay 
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— nay  reading  them  ;  for,  like  flies,  they  come  to  breakfafr.  with  one's  bread 
and  butter.  I  wifh  there  was  any  other  vehicle  for  them  but  a  newfpaper  ; 
a  place  into  which,  confidering  how  they  are  exhaufted,  I  am  fure  they  have 
no  pretentions.  The  due  d'Aiguillon  I  hear  is  minifter.  Their  politics, 
fome  way  or  other,  muft  end  fcrioufly,  either  in  deipotilm,  a  civil  war,  or 

aff  ifiination.  Methinks  it  is  playing  deep  for  the  power  of  tyranny.  C  

F-  is  more  moderate  :  he  only  games  for  an  hundred  thoufand  pounds 

that  he  has  not. 

Have  you  read  the  Life  of  Benvenuto  Cellini,  my  lord  ?  I  am  angry  with 
him  for  being  more  diftracled  and  wrong-headed  than  my  lord  Herbert. 
Till  the  revival  of  thefe  two,  I  thought  the  prefent  age  had  borne  the  palm 
of  abfurdity  from  all  its  predecefiors.  But  I  find  our  cotemporaries  are 
quiet  good  folks,  that  only  game  till  they  hang  themfelves,  and  do  not  kill 
every  body  they  meet  in  the  ftreet.  Who  would  have  thought  we  were  fo 
reafonable  ? 

Ranelagh,  they  tell  me,  is  full  of  foreign  dukes.  There  is  a  due  de  la 
Tremouille,  a  due  d'Aremberg,  and  other  grandees.  I  know  the  former, 
and  am  not  forry  to  be  out  of  his  way. 

It  is  not  pleafant  to  leave  groves  and  lawns  and  rivers  for  a  dirty  town 
with  a  dirtier  ditch,  calling  itfelf  the  Seine  ;  but  I  dare  not  encounter  the 
fea  and  bad  inns  in  cold  weather.  This  confideration  will  brine:  me  back 
by  the  end  of  Auguft.  I  mould  be  happy  to  execute  any  commiflion  for 
your  lordfhip.     You  know  how  earneftly  I  wifli  always  to  mow  myfelf 

Your  lcrdfhip's  mod  faithful  humble  fervant, 

HOR.  WALPOLE,. 


LETTER  XXVIII. 

»     Paris,  Auguft  25,  tjft. 

I  HAVE  paffed  my  biennial  fix  weeks  here,  my  dear  lord,  and  am  pre- 
paring to  return  as  foon  as  the  weather  will  allow  me.    It  is  fome  comfort 

60 
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to  the  patriot-virtue,  envy,  to  find  this  climate  worfe  than  our  own.  I  There 
were  four  very  hot  days  at  . the  end  of  lalt  month,  which  you  know  with  us 
northern  people  compofe  a  fummer  :  it  has  rained  half  ,this,  and  for  theie 
three  days  there  has  been  a.  deluge,  a  ftorm,  and  extreme  cold.  Yet  theie 
folks  miver  in  lilk,  and  lit  with  their  windows  open  till  fupper-timc. — In<- 
deed,  firing  is  very  dear,  and  nabobs  very  fcarce.  Oeconomy  and  retrench- 
ment are  the  words  .in  famion,  and  are  founded  in  a  little  more  than  c.a- 
price.  I  have  heard  no  inftance  of  luxury  but  in  mademoifelle  Gnimard, 
a  favourite  dancer,  who  is  building  a  palace :  round  the  fale  a  mangrr 
there  are  windows,  that  open  upon  hot-houfes,  that  are  to  produce  flowers  all 

■winter. — That  is  worthy  of  .    There  is  a  liner  dancer  whom 

Mr.  H  is  to  tranfplant  to  London  ;  a  mademoifelle  Heinel  or  Ingle, 

a  Fleming.  She  is  tall,  perfe6tly  made,  very  handfome,  and  has  a  let  of 
attitudes  copied  from  the  daffies.  She  moves  as  gracefully  flow  as  Pyg- 
malion's ftatue  when  it  was  coming  to  life,  and  moves  her  leg  round  as 
imperceptibly  as  if  fhe  was  dancing  in  the  zodiac. — But  me  is  not  Virgo. 

They  make  no  more  of  breaking  parliaments  here  than  an  Englifh  mob 
does  of  breaking  windows.  It  is  pity  people  are  fo  ill-lorted.  If  this 
king  and  ours  could  crofs  over  and  figure  in,  Louis  XV.  would  diholve  our 
parliament  if  Polly  Jones  did  but  fay  a  word  to  him.  They  have  got 
into  fuch  a  habit  of  it  here,  that  you  would  think  a  parliament  was  a  poly- 
pus :  they  cut  it  in  two,  and  by  next  morning  half  of  it  becomes  a  whole 
affembly.  This  has  literally  been  the  cafe  at  Befancon.  Lord  and  lady 
Barrymore,  who  are  in  the  higheft  favour  at  Compiegne,  will  be  able  to 
carry  over  the  receipt. 

Every  body  feels  in  their  own  way.  My  grief  is  to  fee  the  ruinous 
condition  of  the  palaces  and  pictures.  I  was  yefterday  at  the  Louvre. 
Le  Brun's  noble  gallery,  where  the  battles  of  Alexander  are,  and  of  which 
he  defigned  the  ceiling,  and  even  the  mutters,  bolts  and  locks,  is  in  a  worfe 
condition  than  the  old  gallery  at  Somerfet-houfe.  It  rains  in  upon  the 
pictures,  though  there  are  ftores  of  much  more  valuable  pieces  than  thofe 
of  Le  Bum.  Heaps  of  glorious  works  by  Raphael  and  all  the  great  maf- 
ters  are  piled  up  and  equally  neglecled  at  Verfailles.  Their  care  is  not 
lefs  deftruclive  in  private  houfes.  The  duke  of  Orleans's  pidhires  »nd 
the  prince  of  Monaco's  have  been  cleaned,  and  varnlfhed  fo  thick  that 

you 
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you  may  fee  your  face  in  them  ;  and  fome  of  them  have  been  tranfported 
from  board  to  cloth,  bit  by  bir,  and  the  feams  filled  up  with  colour ;  fo 
that  in  ten  years  they  will  not  be  worth  fixpence.  It  makes  me  as  pee- 
vifh  as  if  I  was  pofterity  !  I  hope  your  lordfhip's  works  will  laft  longer 
than  thefe  of  Louis  XIV.  The  glories  of  his  Jiecle  haften  fail  to  their  end, 
and  little  will  remain  but  thole  of  his  authors. 

I  am,  my  dear  lord, 

Your  moft  faithful  humble  fervant, 

HOR.  WALPOLE. 


LETTER  XXIX. 

Strawberry-hill,  Sept.  24,  1773. 

THE  multiplicity  of  bufincfs  which  I  found  chalked  out  to  me  by  my 
journey  to  Houghton,  has  engaged  me  fo  much,  my  dear  lord,  and  the  un- 
pleafant  fcene  opened  to  me  there  ftruck  me  fo  deeply,  that  I  have  neither 
had  time  nor  cheerfulnefs  enough  to  flatter  myfelf  I  could  amufe  my  friends 
by  my  letters.  Except  the  pictures,  I  found  every  thing  worfe  than  I  ex- 
peeled,  and  the  profpecl  almoft  too  bad  to  give  me  courage  to  purfue  what  I 
am  doing.  I  am  totally  ignorant  in  moft  of  the  branches  of  bufinefs  that 
are  fallen  to  my  lot,  and  not  young  enough  to  learn  any  new  leiTon  well., 
All  I  can  hope  is  to  clear  the  worft  part  of  the  way  ;  for  in  undertaking  to 
retrieve  an  eftate,  the  beginning  is  certainly  the  moft  difficult  of  the  work. 
It  is  fathoming  a  chaos.  But  I  will  not  unfold  a  confufion  to  your  lordmip 
which  your  good  fenfe  will  always  keep  you  from  experiencing — very  un- 
fafhionably  ;  for  the  firft  geniules  of  this  age  hold,  that  the  beft  method  of 
governing  the  world  is  to  throw  it  into  diforder.  The  experiment  is  not 
yet  complete,  as  the  re-arrangement  is  frill  to  come. 

I  am  very  ferioufly  glad  of  the  birth  of  your  nephew  %  my  lord.  I  am 
0-oing  this  evening  with  my  gratulations  ;  but  have  been  fomuch  abfent,  and 

1  A  fon  of  John  earl  of  Buckingham's,  who  died  young. 

io 
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fo  hurried,  that  I  have  not  yet  had  the  pleafure  of  feeing  lady  Anne  though 
T  have  called  twice.  To  Gunnerfbury  I  have  had  no  fummons  this  lummer  :. 
I  receive  fuch  honours,  or  the  want  of  them,  with  proper  refpecl.  Lady 

 ,  I  fear,  is  in  chace  of  a  Dulcineus  that  lhe  will  never  meet.  When 

the  ardour  of  peregrination  is  a  little  abated,  will  not  me  probably  give  into 
a  more  comfortable  purfuit  ;  and,  like  a  print  I  have  feen  of  the  bleffed 
martyr  Charles  I.  abandon  the  hunt  of  a  corruptible  for  that  of  an  incor- 
ruptible crown  ?  There  is  another  beatific  print  juft  published  in  that  ftyle  : 
it  is  of  lady  Huntingdon.  With  much  pompous  humility,  me  looks  like  an 
old  baiket-woman  trampling  on  her  coronet  at  the  mouth  of  a  cavern. — 
Poor  Whitfield  !  If  he  was  forced  to  do  the  honours  of  the  fpelunca  ! — 
Saint  Fanny  Shirley  is  nearer  confecration.  I  was  told  two  days  ago  that 
fhe  had  written  a  letter  to  lady  Selina  that  was  not  intelligible.  Her  grace 
of  Kingflon's  glory  approaches  to  confummation  in  a  more  worldly  ftyle. 
The  duke  is  dying,  and  has  given  her  the  whole  eftate,  17,000/.  a  year.  I 
am  told  fhe  has  already  notified  the  contents  of  the  will,  and  made  offers 
of  the  fale  of  Thorefby.  Pious  matrons  have  various  ways  of  expreffing 
decency. 

Your  lordfhip's  new  bow-window  thrives. — i  do  not  want  it  to  remind 
me  of  its  matter  and  miftrefs,  to  whom 

I  am  ever  the  moft  devoted  humble  fervant, 

HOR.  WALPOLE. 


LETTER  XXX. 

Arlington-ftreet,  Nov.  15,  1773. 

1  AM  very  forry,  my  dear  lord,  that  you  are  coming  towards  us  fo  flowly 
and  unwillingly.  I  cannot  quite  wonder  at  the  latter.  The  world  is  an 
old  acquaintance  that  does  not  improve  upon  one's  hands  : — however,  one 
muft  not  give  way  to  the  difgufts  it  creates.  My  maxim,  and  practice  too,  is 
to  laugh,  becaufe  I  do  not  like  to  cry.    I  could  fried  a  pail-full  of  tears  over 

1  l  ady  Anne  Conolly. 

all 
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all  I  have  feen  and  learnt  fince  my  poor  nephew's  misfortune  1 — the  more 
one  has  to  do  with  men  the  worfe  one  finds  them. — But  can  one  mend 
them  ? — No.— Shall  we  (hut  ourfelves  up  from  them  ? — No. — We  mould 
grow  humourifts — and  of  all  animals  an  Engdilhman  is  leaft  made  to  live 
alone.  For  my  part,  I  am  confeious  of  fo  many  faults,  that  I  think  I 
grow  better  the  more  bad  I  fee  in  my  neighbours  ;  and  there  are  fo  many  1 
would  not  refemble,  that  it  makes  me  watchful  over  myfelf.  You,  my 
lord,  who  have  forty  more  good  qualities  than  1  have,  mould  not  fccludc 
yourfelf.  I  do  not  wonder  you  defpife  knaves  and  fools  ;  but  remember, 
they  want  better  examples.  They  will  never  grow  afhamed  by  converting 
but  with  one  another. 

I  came  to  fettle  here  on  Friday,  being  drowned  out  of  Twickenham.  1 
fmd  the  town  defolate,  and  no  news  in  it,  but  that  the  miniftry  give  up  the 
Iriih  tax — feme  fay,  becaufe  it  will  not  pafs  even  in  Ireland  ;  others,  becaufe 
the  city  of  London  would  have  petitioned  againft  it ;  and  fome,  becaufe 
there  were  factions  in  the  council — which  is  not  the  moft  incredible  of  all. 
I  am  glad,  for  the  fake  of  fome  of  my  friends  who  would  have  fuffered  by  it, 
that  it  is  over.  In  other  refpects,  I  have  too  much  private  bufinefs  of  my 
own  to  think  about  the  public,  which  is  big  enough  to  take  care  of  itfelf. 

I  have  heard  of  fome  of  lady  's  mortifications.    I  have  regard  and 

efteem  for  her  good  qualities,  which  are  many — but  I  doubt  her  genius  will 
never  fufFer  her  to  be  quite  happy.  As  me  will  not  take  the  pfalmift's  ad- 
vice of  not  putting  trufr,  I  am  fure  Hie  would  not  follow  mine  ;  for,  with  all 
her  piety,  king  David  is  the  only  royal  perfon  fhe  will  not  liften  to,  and 

therefore  I  forbear  my  fweet  council.     When  me  and  lord  H   meet, 

v/ill  not  they  put  you  in  mind  of  count  Gage  and  lady  Mary  Herbert,  who 
met  in  the  mines  of  Afturias  after  they  had  failed  of  the  crown  of  Poland  ? 
— Adieu,  my  dear  lord  !  Come  you  and  my  lady  among  us.  You  have 
fome  friends  that  are  not  odious,  and  who  will  be  rejoiced  to  fee  you  both — 
witnefs,  for  one, 

Yours  moft  faithfully, 

HOR.  WALPOLE. 

1  The  infanity  of  George  earl  of  Orford. 


Yoi~  V. 
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LETTER  XXXI. 

Strawberry-hill,  Nov.  n>  1774; 

I  AM  forry  there  is  {till  time,  my  dear  lord,  to  write  to  you  again  ;  and. 
that  though  there  is,  I  have  fo  little  to  amufe  you  with.  One  is  not  muck 
nearer  news  for  being  within  ten  miles  of  London  than  if  in  Yorkshire  ; 
and  befides,  whatever  reaches  us,  lady  Greenwich  catches  at  the  rebound, 
before  me,  and  fends  you  before  I  can.  Our  own  circle  furnifhes  very 
little.  Dowagers  are  good  for  propagating  news  when  planted,  but  have 
done  with  fending  forth  fuckers.  Lady  Blandford's  coffee-houfe  is  removed 
to  town,  and  the  duchefs  of  Newcaftle's  is  little  frequented,  but  by  your 
fitter  Anne,  lady  Browne  and  me.  This  morning  indeed  I  was  at  a  very 
fine  concert  at  old  Franks's  at  Ifleworth,  and  heard  Leoni,  who  pleafed  me 
more  than  any  thing  I  have  heard  thefe  hundred  years.  There  is  a  full  me- 
lancholy melody  in  his  voice,  though  a  falfetta,  that  nothing  but  a  natural 
voice  almoft  ever  compaffes.  Then  he  fung  fongs  of  Handel  in  the  genuine 
'fimple  ftyle,  and  did  not  put  one  in  pain  like  rope-dancers.  Of  the  opera  I 
hear  a  difmal  account ;  for  I  did  not  go  to  it  to  fit  in  our  box  like  an  old 
king  dowager  by  myfelf.  Garrick  is  treating  the  town,  as  it  deferves  and 
likes  to  be  treated,  with  fcenes,  fire-works,  and  his  own  writing.  A  good 
new  play  I  never  expect  to  fee  more,  nor  have  feen  fmce  The  Provoked 
Hufband,  which  came  out  when  I  was  at  fchool. 

  is  dead,  they  fay  by  his  own  hand  :  I  don't  know  wherefore.  I 

was  told  it  was  a  great  political  event.    If  it  is,  our  politics  run  as  low  as 
'  our  plays.    From  town  I  heard  that  lord  Briftol  was  taken  fpeechlefs  with 
a  ftroke  of  the  palfy.    If  he  dies,  madam  Chudleigh  muft  be  tried  by  her 
peers,  as  me  is  certainly  either  duchefs  or  countefs. 

Mr.  Conway  and  his  company  are  fo  pleafed  with  Paris,  that  they  talk  of 
flaying  till  Chriftmas.  I  am  glad  for  they  will  certainly  be  better  di- 
verted there  than  here. 

Your  lordflup's  molt  faithful  fervant, 

HOR.  WALPOLE. 


LETTER 
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LETTER  XXXII. 

Strawberry-hill,  November  2,  1776. 

THOUGH  inclination,  and  confcioufnefs  that  a  man  of  my  age,  who  is 
neither  in  parliament  nor  in  bulinefs,  has  little  to  do  in  the  world,  keep  me 
a  good  deal  out  of  it,  yet  1  will  not,  my  dear  lordj  encourage  you  in  retire- 
ment, to  which  for  the  intereft  of  your  friends  you  have  but  too  much  pro- 
penfity.  The  manners  of  the  age  cannot  be  agreeable  to  thofe  who  have 
lived  in  fomcthing  foberer  times  ;  nor  do  I  think,  except  in  France,  where 
old  people  are  never  out  of  fafhion,  that  it  is  reafonable  to  tire  thofe  whofe 
youth  and  fpirits  may  excufc  fome  diflipation.  Above  all  things  it  is  my 
refolution  never  to  profefs  retirement,  left,  when  I  have  loft  all  my  real 
feeth,  the  imaginary  one,  called  a  colt's,  mould  hurry  me  back  and  make 
me  ridiculous.  But  one  never  outlives  all  one's  cotemporaries  ;  one  may 
aflbrt  with  them.  Few  Englishmen,  too,  I  have  obferved,  can  bear  iblitnde 
without  being  hurt  by  it.  Our  climate  makes  us  capricious,  and  we 
muft  rub  ofF  our  roughnefler,  and  humours  again!:  one  another.  We  have 
too  an  always  increafing  refource,  which  is,  that  though  we  go  not  to  the 
young,  they  muft  come  to  us  :  younger  ufurpcrs  tread  on  their  heels,  as  they 
did  on  ours,  and  revenge  us  that  have  been  depofed.    They  may  retain  their 

titles,  like  queen  Chriftina,  fir  M  N  ,  and  lord  R  ;  but  they 

find  they  have  no  fubjecls.    If  we  could  but  live  long  enough,  we  mould 

hear  lord  C  ,  Mr.  S  ,  ike.  complain  of  the  airs  and  abominable  hours 

of  the  vouth  of  the  age.  You  fee,  my  dear  lord,  my  eaiy  philofophy  can 
divert  itfelf  with  any  thing,  even  with  virions  ;  which  perhaps  is  the  beft 
way  of  treating  the  great  virion  itfelf,  life.  For  half  one's  time  one  fhould 
laugh  with  the  world  ;  the  other  half,  at  it — -and  then  it  is  hard  if  we  want 
nmufement. 

I  am  heartily  glad,  for  your  lordlhip's  and  lady  Anne  Conolly's  fakes,  that 
.general  Howe  is  fafe.  I  fincerely  intereft  myfelf  for  everv  body  you  are  con- 
cerned for.  I  will  fay  no  more  on  a  fubjecl  on  which  I  fear  I  am  fo  un- 
lucky as  to  differ  very  much  with  your  lordfhip,  having  always  fundamen- 
tally difapproved  our  conduct  with  America.  Indeed  the  prefent  prolpecl:  of 
War  with  France,  when  we  have  fo  much  difabled  ourfelves,  and  are  ex- 
-pofed  in  fo  many  quarters,  is  a  topic  for  general  lamentation,  rather  than 

P  p  p  2  ro- 
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for  can  vailing  of  opinions,  which  every  man  mull  form  for  himfelf :  and  I 
doubt  the  moment  is  advancing  when  we  mall  be  forced  to  think  alike  at 
leaf!  on  the  prefent. 

I  have  not  been  yet  above  a  night  at  a  time  in  town — but  lhall  be  glad,  to 
give  your  lordlhip  and  lady  Strafford  a  meeting  there  whenever  you  pleafe.. 

Your  raoft  faithful  humble  fervant, 

HGR.  WALPOLE. 


LETTER  XXXIII. 

Strawberry-hill,  June  12,  1780. 

MY  DEAR  LORD, 

IF  the  late  events  had  been  within  the  common  proportion  of  news,  I 
would  have  tried  to  entertain  your  lordlhip  with  an  account  of  them  ;  but 
they  were  far  beyond  that  lize,  and  could  only  create  horror  and  indigna- 
tion. Religion  has  often  been  the  cloak  of  injuftice,  outrage  and  villainy : 
in  our  late  tumults,  it  Icarce  kept  on  its  malk  a  moment ;  its  perfecution 
was  downright  robbery  ;  and  it  was  fo  drunk,  that  it  killed  its  banditti  farter 
than  they  could  plunder.  The  tumults  have  been  carried  on  in  fo  violent 
and  fcandalous  a  manner,  that  I  truft  they  will  have  no  copies.  When  pri- 
fons  are  levelled  to  the  ground,  when  the  bank  is  aimed  at,  and  reformation 
is  attempted  by  conflagrations,  the  lavages  of  Canada  are  the  only  fit  allies 
of  lord  George  Gordon  and  his  crew.  The  Tower  is  much  too  dignified  a 
prifon  for  him — but  he  had  left  no  other. 

I  came  out  of  town  on  Friday,  having  feen  a  good  deal  of  the  mocking 
tranfa&ions  of  Wednefday  night — in  fact,  it  was  difficult  to  be  in  London 
and  not  fee,  or  think  fome  part  of  it  in  flames — I  faw  thofe  of  the  King's 
Bench,  New  prifon,  and  thofe  on  the  three  fides  of  the  Fleet-market,  which 
united  into  one  blaze.  The  town  and  parks  are  now  one  camp — the  next 
difagreeable  light  to  the  capital  being  in  alhes.  It  will  ftill  not  have  been  a 
fatal  tragedy,  if  it  brings  the  nation  one  and  all  to  their  fenfes.  It  will  ftill 
be  not  quite  an  unhappy  country,  if  we  reflect  that  the  old  conftitution, 
exaclly  as  it  was  in  the  laft  reign,  was  the  molt  delirable  of  any  in  the  uni- 

verfe, 
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verfe.  It  made  us  then  the  fir  ft  people  in  Europe — we  have  a  vail;  deal  of 
ground  to  recover — but  can  we  take  a  better  path  than  that  which  king 
William  pointed  out  to  us?  I  mean  the  fvftem  he  left  us  at  the  revolution. 
I  am  averle  to  all  changes  of  it — it  fitted  us  juft  as  it  was. 


For  fome  time  even  individuals  muft  be  upon  their  guard.  Our  new 
and  now  imprifoncd  apoille  has  delivered  fo  many  congenial  faint  Peters 
from  jail,  that  one  hears  of  nothing  but  robberies  on  the  highway.  Your 
lordfhip's  filter,  lady  Browne  and  I  have  been  at  Twickenham-park  this 
evening,  and  kept  together  and  had  a  horfeman  at  our  return.  Baron 
d'x^guilar  was  mot  at  in  that  very  lane  on  Thurfday  night.  A  troop  of  the 
fugitives  had  rendezvoufed  in  Combe-wood,  and  were  diflodged  thence  yef- 
terday  by  the  light-horfe. 

I  do  not  know  a  fyllable  but  what  relates  to  thefe  difturbances.  The 
newfpapers  have  neglected  few  truths.  Lies,  without  their  natural  pro- 
penfity  to  falfehoods,  they  could  not  avoid,  for  every  minute  produces  fome, 
at  leaft  exaggerations.  We  were  threatened  with  fwarms  of  good  pro- 
tertants  a  bruler  from  all  quarters,  and  report  fent  various  detachments  from 
the  metropolis  on  fimilar  errands  ;  but  thank  God  they  have  been  but  re- 
ports !  Oh  !  when  fhall  we  have  peace  and  tranquillity  ?  I  hope  your  lord- 

fhip  and  lady  Strafford  will  at  leaft  enjoy  the  latter  in  your  charming  woods. 
I  have  long  doubted  which  of  our  paffions  is  the  ftrongeft — perhaps  every 
one  of  them  is  equally  ftrong  in  fome  perfon  or  other — but  I  have  no  doubt* 
but  ambition  is  the  mort  detertable,  and  the  raoft  inexcufable  ;  for  its  mif- 
chiefs  are  by  far  the  mort  extenfive,  and  its  enjoyments  by  no  means  pro- 
portioned to  its  anxieties.  The  latter,  I  believe,  is  the  cafe  of  mod  paffions 
— but  then  all  but  ambition  coft  little  pain  to  any  but  the  polfeffor.  An 
ambitious  man  muft  be  diverted  of  all  feeling  but  for  himfelf.  The  tor- 
ment of  others  is  his  high  road  to  happinefs.  Were  the  tranfmigration  of 
fouls  true,  and  accompanied  by  confeioufnefs,  how  delighted  would  Alex- 
ander or  Crcefus  be  to  find  themfelves  on  four  legs,  and  diverted  of  a  wifli 
to  conquer  new  worlds,  or  to  heap  up  all  the  wealth  of  this  !  Adieu,  my 
dear  lord ! 

I  am  mort  gratefully  your  lordfhip's  obedient  humble  fervant, 


HOR,  WALPOLE, 
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LETTER  XXXIV. 

Strawberry-hill,  September  9,  1780. 

I  AM  very  happy  at  receiving  a  letter  from  your  lordfhip  this  moment, 
as  I  thought  it  very  long  fmce  we  had  correfponded,  but  am  afraid  of  be- 
ing troublefome,  when  I  have  not  the  excufe  of  thanking  you,  or  lomething 
worth  telling  you,  which  in  truth  is  not  the  cafe  at  prefent.    No  foul,  whe- 
ther interefled  or  not,  but  deafens  one  about  elections.    I  always  detefted 
them,  even  when  in  parliament ;  and  when  I  lived  a  good  deal  at  White's, 
preferred  hearing  of  Newmarket  to  elections  ;  for  the  former,  being  uttered 
in  a  language  I  did  not  understand,  did  not  ensaa-e  mv  attention;  but  as 
they  talked  of  elections  in  Englijli,  I  could  not  help  knowing  what  they 
faid.    It  does  furprife  me,  I  own,  that  people  can  choofe  to  fluff  their 
heads  with  details  and  circumflances,  of  which  in  fix  weeks  they  will  never 
hear  or  think  more.    The  weather  till  now  has  been  the  chief  topic  of 
converfation.    Of  late  it  has  been  the  third  very  hot  fummer  ;  but  refrefhed 
by  fo  little  rain,  that  the  banks  of  the  Thames  have  been  and  are,  I  believe, 
like  thole  of  the  Manzanares.    The  night  before  lafl  v/e  had  fome  good 
ihowers,  and  to-day  a  thick  fog  has  diffolved  in  fome  as  thin  as  gauze. 
Still  I  am  not  quite  forry  to  enjoy  the  weather  of  adufl  climates  without 
their  tempefls  and  infects. — Lady  Cowper  I  lately  vifited,  and  but  lately  : 
if  what  I  hear  is  true,  1  (hail  be  a  gainer,  for  they  talk  of  lord  D 
having  her  houfe  at  Richmond  :  like  your  lordfhip,  I  confefs  I  was  fur- 
prifed  at  his  choice.    I  know  nothing  to  the  prejudice  of  the  young  lady — 
but  I  mould  not  have  felected,  for  fo  gentle  and  very  amiable  a  man,  a  fiflcr 
of  the  emprefs  of  fafhion,  nor  a  daughter  of  the  goddefs  of  wifdom. 

They  talk  of  great  diffatisfactions  in  the  fleet.  Geary  and  Barrington  are 
certainly  retired.  It  looks,  if  this  deplorable  war  mould  continue,  as  if  all 
our  commanders  by  fea  and  land  were  to  be  difgraced  or  dilgufled. 

The  people  here  have  chriflened  Mr,  Shirley's  new  houfe,  Spite-hall1. 
It  is  difmal  to  think  that  one  may  live  to  feventy-feven,  and  go  out  of  the 
world  doing  as  ill-natured  an  act  as  poffible  !  When  I  am  reduced  to  detail 
the  gazette  of  Twickenham,  I  had  better  releafe  your  lordfhip — but  either 

1  Becaufe  built  (it  was  faid)  on  purpofe  to  intercept  a  view  of  the  Thames  from  his  oppofite 

neighbour.  E. 
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way  it  is  from  the  utmoft  atttention  and  refpect  for  your  lordfliip  and  lady 
Strafford,  as  I  am  ever 

Mofl  devotedly  and  gratefully  yours, 

HOR.  WALPOLE. 


LETTER  XXXV. 

Strawberry-hill,  June  13,  1781. 

IT  was  very  kind,  my  dear  lord,  to  recoiled  me  fo  foon  :  I  wifh  I  could 
return  it  by  amufmg  you  ;  but  here  I  know  nothing,  and  fuppofe  it  is  owing 
to  age  that  even  in  town  I  do  not  find  the  tranfadions  of  the  world  very 
entertaining..  One  muff  fit  up  all  night  to  fee  or  hear  any  thing — and  if 
the  town  intends  to  do  any  thing,  they  never  begin  to  do  it  tili  next  day. 

Mr.  Conway  will  certainly  be  here  the  end  of  this  month,  having 
thoroughly  fecured  his  ifland  from  furprife,  and  it  is  not  liable  to  be  taken 
any  other  way.  I  wifh  he  was  governor  of  this  bigger  one  too,  which  does 
not  feem  quite  fo  well  guarantied. 

Your  lordfliip  will  wonder  at  a  vint  I  had  yefterday  :  it  was  from  Mr. 

.  ,  who  has  paffed  a  day  and  night  here.    It  was  not  from  my  being 

a  fellow-fcholar  of  Veftris,  but  from  his  being  turned  antiquary  ;  the  laft 
patina  I  fliould  have  thought  a  Macaroni  would  have  taken.  I  am  as  proud 
of  fuch  a  difciple  as  of  having  converted  Dicky  Bateman  from  a  Chinefe  to 
a  Goth.  Though  he  was  the  founder  of  the  Sharawadgi  tafte  in  England,  I 
preached  fo  effectually  that  his  every  pagoda  took  the  veil.  The  methodifts 
fay,  one  muff,  have  been  very  wicked  before  one  can  be  of  the  elect — yet  is 
that  extreme  more  diftant  from  the  toii^  which  avows  knowing  and  liking 
nothing  but  the  fafliion  cf  the  inftant,  to  ftudying  what  were  the  modes  of 

five  hundred  years  ago  ?  I  hope  this  converfion  will  not  ruin  Mr.   's 

fortune  under  the  lord  lieutenant  of  Ireland.    How  his  Irifli  majefty  will 

be  (hocked,  when  he  a(ks  how  large  prince  B  's  fhoe-buckles  are 

grown,  to  be  anfwered,  he  does  not  know,  but  that  Charles  Brandon's  cod- 
piece at  the  laft  birth-day  had  three  yards  of  velvet  in  it !  and  that  the 

duchefs 
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duchefs  of  Buckingham  thruft  out  her  chin  two  inches  farther  than  ever,  in 
admiration  of  it !  and  that  the  marchionefs  of  Dorfet  had  put  out  her  jaw  by 
endeavouring  to  imitate  her  ! 

We  have  at  laft  had  fome  rains,  which  I  hope  extended  to  Yorldhire, 
•and  that  your  lordfhip  has  found  Went  worth -caftle  in  the  bloom  of  verdure. 
I  always,  as  in  duty  bound,  wifh  profperity  to  every  body  and  every 
thing  there,  and  am 

Your  lordmip's  ever  devoted  and  grateful  humble  fervant, 

HOR.  WALPOLE. 


LETTER  XXXVI. 

Strawberry -hill,  August,  178/, 

YOUR  lordmip's  too  friendly  partiality  fees  talents  in  me,  which  I  am 
fure  I  do  not  poffefs.  With  all  my  defire  of  amufing  vou,  and  with  all  my 
fenfe  of  gratitude  for  your  long  and  unalterable  goodnefs,  it  is  quite  fm- 
poffible  to  fend  you  an  entertaining  letter  from  hence.  The  inlipidity  of 
my  life,  that  is  paffed  with  a  few  old  people  that  are  wearing  out  like  my- 
felf,  after  furviving  fo  many  of  my  acquaintance,  can  furnifh  no  matter  of 
correfpondence.  What  few  novelties  I  hear,  come  flale,  and  not  till  they 
have  been  hafhed  in  the  newfpapers  ;  and  though  we  are  engaged  in  fuch 
big  and  wide  wars,  they  produce  no  ftriking  events,  nor  furnifh  any  thing 
but  regrets  for  the  lives  and  millions  we  fling  away  to  no  purpofe  !  One 
cannot  divert  when  one  can  only  compute;  nor  extracl  entertainment  from 
prophecies  that  there  is  no  reafon  to  colour  favourably.  We  have  indeed 
foretold  fuccefs  for  feven  years  together,  but  debts  and  taxes  have  been  the 
fole  completion. 

If  one  turns  to  private  life,  what  is  there  to  furnifh  pleating  topics  ? 
Diffipation  without  objecT:,  pleafure,  or  genius,  is  the  only  colour  of  the 
times.  One  hears  every  day  of  fomebody  undone,  but  can  we  or  they  tell 
how,  except  when  it  is  by  the  moft  expeditious  of  all  means,  gaming  ?  And 

now, 
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now,  even  the  lofs  of  an  hundred  thoufand  pounds  is  not  rare  enough  to  be 
furprifing.  One  may  flare  or  growl,  but  cannot  relate  any  thing  that  is 
worth  hearing.  I  do  not  love  to  cenfure  a  younger  age  ;  but  in  good  truth 
they  neither  amufc  me  nor  enable  me  to  amufe  others. 

The  pleafantefr.  event  I  know,  happened  to  myfelf  laft  Sunday  morning, 
when  general  Conway,  very  unexpectedly,  walked  in  as  I  was  at  breakfaft,  in 
his  way  to  Park -pi ace.  He  looks  as  well  in  health  and  fpirits  as  ever  I  faw 
him ;  and  though  he  flaid  but  half  an  hour,  I  was  perfectly  content,  as  he  is 
at  home. 

I  am  glad  your  lordfhip  likes  the  fourth  book  of  The  Garden,  which  is 
admirably  coloured.  The  verfion  of  Frefnoy  I  think  the  fineir.  tranflation  I 
ever  faw.  It  is  a  molt  beautiful  poem  extracted  from  as  dry  and  profaic  a 
parcel  of  verfes  as  could  be  put  together:  Mr.  Mafon  has  gilded  lead,  and 
burnifhed  it  highly.  Lord  and  lady  Harcourt  I  mould  think  would  make 
him  a  vifit,  and  I  hope  for  their  fakes  will  vifit  Wentworth-caftle.  As  they 
both  have  tafte,  I  mould  be  forry  they  did  not  fee  the  perfected  fpecimen  of 
architecture  I  know. 

Mrs.  D  certainly  goes  abroad  this  winter.   I  am  glad  of  it  for  every 

reafon  but  her  abfence.  I  am  certain  it  will  be  effential  to  her  health ;  and 
me  has  fo  eminently  a  claffic  genius,  and  is  herfelf  fo  fuperior  an  artift,  that 
I  enjoy  the  plealure  fhe  will  have  in  vifiting  Italy. 

As  your  lordfhip  has  honoured  all  the  productions  of  my  prefs  with  your 
acceptance,  I  venture  to  inclofe  the  laft,  which  I  printed  to  oblige  the 

L  s.     There  are  many  beautiful  and  poetic  expreffions  in  it.  A 

wedding  to  be  fure  is  neither  a  new  nor  a  promifing  fubject,  nor  will  outlaft 
the  favours  :  frill  I  think  Mr.  Jones's  ode  is  uncommonly  good  for  the  oc- 
cafion  1 ;  at  leaf!:,  if  it  does  not  much  charm  lady  Strafford  and  your  lordfhip, 
I  know  you  will  receive  it  kindly  as  a  tribute  from  Strawberry-hill,  as  every 
homage  is  due  to  you  both  from  its  matter. 

Your  devoted  humble  fervant, 

HOR.  WALPOLE. 


*  The  marriage  of  lord  Althorp  with  mifs  Bingham. 
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LETTER  XXXVII. 

Berkeley-fquare,  November  27,  1781. 

EACH  frefh  mark  of  your  lordfhip's  kindnefs  and  friendship  calls  011 
me  for  thanks  and  an  anfwer  :  every  other  reafon  would  enjoin  me  filence. 
I  not  only  grow  fo  old,  but  the  fymptoms  of  age  increafe  ib  fa  ft,  that,  as 
they  advife  me  to  keep  out  of  the  world,  that  retirement  makes  me  lefs 
fit  to  be  informing  or  entertaining.    The  phiiofophers  who  have  fported  on 
the  verge  of  the  tomb,  or  they  who  have  affecled  to  fport  in  the  fame  fitua- 
tion,  both  tacitly  implied  that  it  was  not  out  of  their  thoughts — and  how- 
ever dear  what  we  are  going  to  leave  may  be,  all  that  is  not  particularly 
dear  muft  ceafe  to  intereft  us  much.    If  thole  reflections  blend  themfelves 
with  our  gayeft  thoughts,  muft  not  their  hue  grow  more  dufty  when  pub- 
lic misfoi  tunes  and  difgraces  caft  a  general  (hade  ?    The  age,  it  is  true, 
foon  emerges  out  of  every  gloom,  and  wantons  as  before. — But  does  not 
that  levity  imprint  a  ftill  deeper  melancholy  on  thofe  who  do  think  ?  Have 
any  of  our  calamities  corrected  us  ?    Are  we  not  revelling  on  the  brink 
of  the  precipice?    Does  adminiftration  grow  more  fage,  or  defire  that 
we  mould  grow  more  fober  ?    Are  thefe  themes  for  letters,  my  dear  lord  ? 
Can  one  repeat  common  news  with  indifference,  while  our  fhame  is  writ- 
ing for  future  hiftory  by  the  pens  of  all  our  numerous  enemies  ?■  When  did 
England  fee  two  whole  armies  lay  down  their  arms  and  fut  render  themfelves 
prifonsrs  ?    Can  venal  addrefles  efface  fuch  ftigmas,  that  will  be  recorded 
in  every  country  in  Europe  ?   Or  will  fuch  difgraces  have  no  confequences  ? 
Is  not  America  loft  to  us?    Shall  we  offer  up  more  human  victims  to  the 
daemon  of  obftinacy — and  mall  we  tax  ourfelves  deeper  to  furnifh  out 
the  facrifice  ?    Thefe  are  thoughts  I  cannot  ftifle  at  the  moment  that  en- 
forces them  ;  and  though  I  do  not  doubt  but  the  fame  fpiri't  of  diffipation 
that  has  fwallowed  up  all  our  principles,  will  reign  again  in  three  days 
with  its  wonted  fovereignty,  I  had  rather  be  filent  than  vent  my  indigna- 
tion.— Yet  I  cannot  talk,  for  I  cannot  think,  on  any  other  fubjecl.    It  was 
not  fix  days  ago,  that  in  the  height  of  four  raging  wars  I  law  in  the  papers 
an  account  of  the  opera  and  of  the  dreffes  of  the  company  ;  and  thence  the 
town,  and  thence  of  courfe  the  whole  nation,  were  informed  that  Mr„. 

F  had  very  little  powder  in  his  hair.    Would  not  one  think  that  our 

newfpapers  were  penned  by  boys  juft  come  frcm  fchooi  for  the  information 
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-of  their  fillers  and  coufins  ?  Had  we  had  Gazettes  and  Morning  Pofts  in 
thofe  days,  would  they  have  been  filled  with  fuch  tittle-tattle  after  the  battle 
of  Agincourt,  or  in  the  more  refcmbling  weeks  after  the  battle  of  Nafebv  ? 
Did  the  French  trifle  equally  even  during  the  ridiculous  war  of  the  Fronde? 
If  they  were  as  impertinent  then,  at  leaft  they  had  wit  in  their  levity. 
We  are  monkeys  in  conduct,  and  as  clumfy  as  bears  when  we  try  to  gam- 
bol. Oh  !  my  lord  !  I  have  no  patience  with  my  country  !  and  mall  leave 
it  without  regret  ! — Can  we  be  proud  when  all  Europe  fcorns  us  ?  It  was 
wont  to  envy  us,  fometimes  to  hate  us,  but  never  defpifed  us  before. 
James  the  fifft  was  contemptible,  but  he  did  not  lofe  an  America  !  His 
eldeft  grandfon  fold  us,  his  younger  loft  us — but  we  kept  ourfelves.  Now 

we  have  run  to  meet  the  ruin — and  it  is  coming  ! 

o 

I  beg  your  lordfhip's  pardon,  if  I  have  faid  too  much — but  I  do  not  be- 
lieve J  have.  You  have  never  fold  yourfelf,  and,  therefore,  have  not  been 
acceffary  to  our  detraction.  You  muft  be  happy  now  not  to  have  a  fon, 
w  ho  would  live  to  grovel  in  the  dregs  of  England.  Your  lordmip  has 
long  been  fo  wife  as  to  fecede  from  the  follies  of  your  countrymen.  May 
you  and  lady  Strafford  long  enjoy  the  tranquillity  that  has  been  your  op- 
tion even  in  better  days  ! — and  may  you  amufe  yourfelf  without  giving  loofc 
to  fuch  reflections  as  have  overflowed  in  this  letter  from 

Your  devoted  humble  fervant, 

HOR.  WALPOLE  I 


LETTER  XXXVIII. 

Strawberry-hill,  Auguft  16,  1782. 

IF  this  letter  reaches  your  lordfhip,  I  believe  it  muft  be  conveyed  by  a 
dove  ;  for  we  are  all  under  water,  and  a  poftman  has  not  where  to  fet  the 
fole  of  his  foot.  They  tell  me,  that  in  the  north  you  have  not  been  fo 
drowned  :  which  will  be  very  fortunate  ;  for  in  thefe  parts  every  thing  is 
to  be  apprehended  for  the  corn,  the  fheep,  and  the  camps — but,  in  truth, 
all  kinds  of  profpecfo  are  moft  gloomy,  and  even  in  lefTer  lights  uncom- 
fortable.   Here  we  cannot  ftir,  but  armed  for  battle.    Mr.  Potts,  who 
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lives  at  Mr.  Hindley's,  was  attacked  and  robbed  laft  week  at  the  end  of 
Gunnerfbury-lane,  by  five  footpads  who  had  two  blunderbuffes.  Lady- 
Browne  and  I  do  continue  going  to  Twickenham-park ;  but  I  don't  know 
how  long  it  will  be  prudent,  nor  whether  it  is  fo  now. 

I  have  not  been  at  Park-place,  for  Mr.  Conway  is  never  there,  at  leafl  only 
for  a  night  or  two.  His  regiment  was  reviewed  yefterday  at  Alhford-common, 
but  I  did  not  go  to  fee  it. — In  truth,  I  have  fo  little  taffe  for  common  fights, 
that  I  never  did  fee  a  review  in  my  life.  I  was  in  town  laft  week,  yet 
faw  not  monfieur  de  Graffe ;  nor  have  feen  the  giant  or  the  dwarf. 

Poor  Mrs.  Clive  is  certainly  very  declining,  but  has  been  better  of  late, 
and,  which  I  am  glad  of,  thinks  herfelf  better.  All  virions  that  comfort  one 
are  defirable — the  conditions  of  mortality  do  not  bear  being  pryed  into  ; 
nor  am  I  an  admirer  of  that  philofophy  that  fcrutinizes  into  them :  the 
philofophy  of  deceiving  one's  felf  is  vaftly  preferable.  What  fignifies  an- 
ticipating what  we  cannot  prevent  ? 

I  do  not  pretend  to  fend  your  lordfhip  any  news,  for  I  do  not  know  a  tittle, 
nor  inquire.  Peace  is  the  fole  event  of  which  I  wifh  to  hear.  For  private 
news  I  have  outlived  almofr.  all  the  world  with  which  I  was  acquainted, 
and  have  no  curiofity  about  the  next  generation,  fcarce  more  than  about 
the  20th  century.  I  wim  I  was  lefs  indifferent  for  the  fake  of  the  few 
with  whom  I  correfpond,  your  lordfhip  in  particular,  who  are  always  fo 
good  and  partial  to  me,  and  on  whom  I  mould  indubitably  wait,  were  I  fit 
to  take  a  long  journey  ;  but  as  I  walk  no  better  than  a  tortoife,  I  make  a 
confcience  of  not  incommodating  my  friends,  whom  I  fhould  only  confine 
at  home.  Indeed  both  my  feet  and  hands  are  fo  lame,  that  I  now  fcarce 
ever  dine  abroad.  Being  fo  antiquated  and  infipid,  I  will  releafe  your 
lordfhip,  and  am,  with  my  unalterable  refpe&s  to  lady  Strafford, 

Your  lordfhip's  moft  devoted  humble  fervant, 

HOR.  WALPOLE. 


LETTER 
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Strawberry-hill,  O£tober  3,  1782. 

I  DID  think  it  long  fince  I  had  the  honour  of  hearing  from  your  lord- 
fhip  ;  but  confcious  how  little  I  could  repay  you  with  any  entertainment,  I 
waited  with  patience.  In  fad,  I  believe  fummer-correfpondences  often  turn 
on  complaints  of  want  of  news.  It  is  unlucky  that  that  is  generally  the  feafon 
of  correfpondence  as  it  is  of  feparation.  People  affembled  in  a  capital  con- 
trive to  furniih  matter,  but  then  they  have  not  occafion  to  write  it.  Summer 
being  the  feafon  of  campaigns  ought  to  be  more  fertile — I  am  glad  when  that 
is  not  the  cafe,  for  what  is  an  account  of  a  battle  but  a  lift  of  burials  ?  Vultures 
and  birds  of  prey  might  write  with  pleafure  to  their  correfpondents  in  the  Alps 
of  fuch  events — but  they  ought  to  be  melancholy  topics  to  thofe  who  have 
no  beaks  or  talons.  At  this  moment  if  I  was  an  epicure  among  the  marks, 
I  mould  rejoice  that  general  Elliot  lias  juft  fent  the  carcafes  of  1500  Spa- 
niards down  to  market  under  Gibraltar — but  I  am  more  pleafed  that  he 
difpatched  boats  and  faved  fome  of  thofe  whom  he  had  overfet.  What 
muft  a  man  of  fo  much  feeling  have  fuffered  at  being  forced  to  do  his  duty 
fo  Well  as  he  has  done  !  I  remember  hearing  fuch  another  humane  being, 
that  brave  old  admiral  fir  Charles  Wager,  fay,  that  in  his  life  he  had  never 
killed  a  fly. 

This  demolition  of  the  Spanifh  armada  is  a  great  event — a  very  good 
one,  if  it  prevents  a  battle  between  lord  Howe  and  the  combined  fleets,  as 
I  mould  hope  ;  and  yet  better  if  it  produces  peace ;  the  only  political  crifig 
to  which  I  look  with  eagernefs.  Were  that  happy  moment  arrived,  there 
is  ample  matter  to  employ  our  great  men,  if  we  have  any,  in  retrieving 
the  affairs  of  this  country,  if  they  are  to  be  retrieved. — But  though  our 
fedentary  politicians  write  abundance  of  letters  in  the  newfpapers,  full  of 
plans  of  public  fpirit,  I  doubt  the  nation  is  not  fober  enough  to  fet  about 
its  own  work  in  earneft.  When  none  reform  themfelves,  little  good  is  to 
be  expected.  We  fee  by  the  excefs  of  highwaymen  how  far  evils  will  go 
before  any  attempt  is  made  to  cure  them.  I  am  fure,  from  the  magnitude 
of  this  inconvenience,  that  I  am  not  talking  merely  like  an  old  man.  I 
have  lived  here  above  thirty  years,  and  ufed  to  go  every  where  round  at  all 

hours 
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hours  of  the  night  without  any  precaution.  I  cannot  nowftir  a  mile  from  my 
own  houfe  after  fun-fet  without  one  or  two  fervants  with  blunderbuffes. 
I  am  not  furprifed  your  lordfhip's  pheafants  were  ftolen  :  a  woman  was 
taken  laft  Saturday  night  loaded  with  nine  geefe,  and  they  fay  has  im- 
peached a  gang  of  fourteen  houfe-breakers — but  thefe  are  under  graduates — 
when  they  mould  have  taken  their  doctor's  degrees,  they  would  not  have 
piddled  in  fuch  Jittle  game.  Thofe  regius-profeffors  the  nabobs  have  taught 
men  not  to  plunder  for  farthings. 

I  am  very  fenfible  of  your  lordfhip's  kindnefs  to  my  nephew  Mr.  C— — . 
•He  is  a  fenfible,  well-behaved  young  man,  and,  I  truft,  would  not  have 
abufed  your  goodnefs. 

Mr.  Mafon  writes  to  mc,  that  he  mail  be  at  York  at  the  end  of  this 
month.  I  was  to  have  gone  to  Nuneham  ;  but  the  houfe  is  fo  little  ad- 
vanced, that  it  is  a  cjueftion  whether  they  can  receive  me.  Mafon,  I  doubt, 
has  been  idle  there.  I  am  fure,  if  he  found  no  mufes  there,  he  could  pick 
up  none  at  Oxford,  where  there  is  not  fo  much  as  a  bed-maker  that  ever 
lived  in  a  mufe's  family. 

Tonton  begs  his  duty  to  all  the  lambs,  and  trufts  that  lady  Strafford  will 
not  rejecl  his  homage. 

I  am  ever  her  ladyfhip's  and  your  lordfhip's 

Mod  devoted  humble  fervant, 

HOR.  WALPOLE. 


LETTER  XL. 

Strawberry-hill,  June  24,  1783. 

THOUGH  your  lordfhip's  partiality  extends  even  to  my  letters,  you  mufr. 
perceive  that  they  grow  as  antiquated  as  the  writer.    News  are  the  foul  of 
letters  :  when  we  give  them  a  body  of  our  own  invention,  it  is  as  unlike  to 
life  as  a  fr.atue.    I  have  withdrawn  fo  much  from  the  world,  that  the  newf- 
papers  know  every  thing  before  me,  efpecially  flnce  they  have  ufurped  the 

3  province 
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province  of  telling  every  thing,  private  as  well  as  public  ;  and  confequently 
a  great  deal  more  than  I  mould  wim  to  know,  or  like  to  report.  When  I 
do  hear  the  tranfa6tions  of  much  younger  people,  they  do  not  pafs  from  my 
ears  into  my  memory  ;  nor  docs  your  lordfhip  intercft  yourfelf  more  about 
them  than  I  do.  Yet  Hill,  when  one  reduces  one's  department  to  fuch  nar- 
row limits,  one's  correfpondence  fuffers  by  it.  However,  as  I  defire  to  mow 
only  my  gratitude  and  attachment,  not  my  wit,  I  (hall  certainly  obey  your 
Jordmip  as  long  as  you  are  content  to  read  my  letters,  after  I  have  told  you 
fairly  how  little  they  can  entertain  you. 

For  imports  of  French,  I  believe  we  mall  have  few  more.  They  have 
not  ruined  us  fo  totally  by  the  war,  much  lefs  enriched  themfelves  fo  much 
by  it,  but  that  they  who  have  been  here,  complained  fo  piteoufly  of  the  ex- 
penfivenefs  of  England,  that  probably  they  will  deter  others  from  a  fimilar 
jaunt — nor,  fuch  is  their  ficklenefs,  are  the  French  confrant  to  any  thing  but 
admiration  of  themfelves.  Their  Anglomanie  I  hear  has  mounted — or  de- 
fcended — from  ourcuftoms  to  our  perfons.    Englim  people  are  in  fafhion  at 

Verfailles.  A  Mr.   ,  who  wrote  fome  pretty  verfes  at  Bath  two  or 

three  years  ago,  is  a  favourite  there.  One  who  was  fo,  or  may  be  frill,  the 
beau  Dillon,  came  upon  a  very  different  errand — in  fhort,  to  purchafe  at  any 
price  a  book  written  by  Linguet,  which  was  juft  coming  out,  called  Antoi- 
nette.   That  will  tell  your  lordfliip  why  the  beau  Dillon  was  the  meffenger. 

Monfieur  de  Guignes  and  his  daughters  came  hither — but  it  was  at  eight 
o'clock  at  night  in  the  height  of  the  deluge.  You  may  be  fure  I  was  much 
flattered  by  fuch  a  vifit !  I  was  forced  to  light  candles  to  mow  them  any 
thing  ;  and  muft  have  lighted  the  moon  to  mow  them  the  views.  If  this  is 
their  way  of  feeing  England,  they  might  as  well  look  at  it  with  an  opera 
glafs  from  the  more  of  Calais. 

Mr.  Mafon  is  to  come  to  me  on  Sunday,  and  will  find  me  mighty  buly 
in  making  my  lock  of  hay,  which  is  not  yet  cut.  I  don't  know  why,  but 
people  are  always  more  anxious  about  their  hay  than  their  corn,  or  twenty 
other  things  that  cofr.  them  more.  I  fuppofe  my  lord  Chefterfield,  or  fome 
fuch  dictator,  made  it  famionable  to  care  about  one's  hay. — Nobody  betrays 
folicitude  about  getting  in  his  rents. 


We 
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We  have  exchanged  fpring  and  fummer  for  autumn  and  winter,  as  well 
as  day  for  night.  If  religion  or  law  enjoined  people  to  love  light  and  pro- 
Ipecls  and  verdure,  I  mould  not  wonder  if  perverfenefs  made  us  hate  them — 
no,  nor  if  fociety  made  us  prefer  living  always  in  town  to  folitude  and  beauty. 
■ — But  that  is  not  the  cafe.  The  raoft  fafhionable  hurry  into  the  country  at 
Chrrftmas  and  Eafter,  let  the  weather  be  ever  fo  bad — and  the  hneft  ladies, 
who  will  go  no  whither  till  eleven  at  night,  certainly  pafs  more  tirefome 
hours  in  London  alone  than  they  would  in  the  country. — But  all  this  is  no 
bufinefs  of  mine  :  they  do  what  they  like,  and  fo  do  I — And  1  am  exceedingly 
tolerant  about  people  who  are  perfectly  indifferent  to  me.  The  fun  and  the 
feafons  were  not  gone  out  of  fafhion  when  I  was  young — and  I  may  do  what 
I  will  with  them  now  I  am  old  :  for  fafhion  is  fortunately  no  law  but  to  its 
devotees.  Were  I  five-and-twenty,  I  dare  to  fay,  I  fhould  think  every  whim 
of  my  cotemporaries  very  wife,  as  I  did  then.  In  one  light  I  am  always  on 
the  fide  of  the  young;  for  they  onlylilently  defpife  thofe  who  do  not  conform 
to  their  ordonnances  ;  but  age  is  very  apt  to  be  angry  at  the  change  of  cuf- 
toms,  and  partial  to  others  no  better  founded.  It  is  happy  when  we  are  oc- 
cupied by  nothing  more  ferious.  It  is  happy  for  a  nation,  when  mere  fafhions 
are  a  topic  that  can  employ  its  attention  ;  for  though  diffipation  may  lead  to 
graver  moments,  it  commences  with  eafe  and  tranquillity  ;  and  they  at  lean: 
who  live  before  the  fcene  fhifts  are  fortunate,  conhdering  and  comparing 
themfelves  with  the  various  regions  who  enjoy  no  parallel  felicity.  I  con- 
fefs  my  reflections  are  couleur  de  rofe  at  prefent.  I  did  not  much  expect  to 
live  to  fee  peace,  without  far  more  extenfive  ruin  than  has  fallen  on  us.  I 
will  not  probe  futurity  in  fearch  of  lefs  agreeable  conjectures.  PrognofK- 
cators  may  fee  many  feeds  of  dufky  hue — but  I  am  too  old  to  look  forwards. 
Without  any  omens,  common  fenfe  tells  one,  that  in  the  revolution  of  ages 
nations  muft  have  unprofperous  periods. — But  why  mould  I  torment  myfelf 
for  what  may  happen  in  twenty  years  after  my  death,  more  than  for  what 
may  happen  in  two  hundred  ?  Nor  lhall  I  be  more  interefted  in  the  one 
than  in  the  other.  This  is  no  indifference  for  my  country. — I  wifh  it  could 
always  be  happy — But  fo  I  do  to  all  other  countries.  Yet  who  could  ever 
pafs  a  tranquil  moment,  if  fuch  future  fpeculations  vexed  him  ? 

Adieu,  my  good  lord  ! — I  doubt  this  letter  has  more  marks  of  fenility 
than  the  one  I  announced  at  the  beginning.  When  I  had  no  news  to  fend 
you,  it  was  no  reafon  for  tiring  you  with  common  places. — But  your  lord- 

9  fhip's 
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ftup's  indulgence  fpoils  me.  Does  not  it  look  as  if  I  thought,  that,  beeauie 
you  commend  my  letters,  you  would  like  whatever  I  fay  ?    Will  not  lady 

Strafford  think  that  I  abufe  your  patience  ?  1  alk  both  your  . pardons — and 

am  to  both 

A  moll:  devoted  humble  fervant, 

HOR.  WALFOLE. 


LETTER  XLI. 

Strawberry-hill,  Augull  i,  1783. 

IT  would  be  great  happinefs  indeed  to  me,  my  dear  lord,  if  fuch  nothings 
as  my  letters  could  contribute  to  any  part  of  your  lordfhip's  ;  but  as  your 
own  partiality  beftows  their  chief  merit  on  them,  you  fee  they  owe  more 
to  your  friendmip  than  to  the  writer.  It  is  not  my  interefT:  to  depreciate 
them  ;  much  lefs  to  undermine  the  foundation  of  their  fole  worth.  Yet  it 
woud  be  diihoneft  not  to  warn  your  lordfhip,  that  if  my  letters  have  had 
any  intrinfic  recommendation,  they  mull  lofe  of  it  every  day.  Years  and 
frequent  returns  of  gout  have  made  a  ruin  of  me.  Dullnefs,  in  the  form  of 
indolence,  grows  upon  me.  I  am  inactive,  lifelefs,  and  fo  indifferent  to  moft 
things,  that  I  neither  enquire  after  nor  remember  any  topics  that  might  enliven 
my  letters.  Nothing  is  fo  infipid  as  my  way  of  paffing  my  time.  But  I 
need  not  fpecify  what  my  letters  fpeak. — They  can  have  no  fpirit  left — and 
would  be  perfectly  inanimate,  if  attachment  and  gratitude  to  your  lordfhip 
were  as  liable  to  be  extinguished  by  old  age  as  our  more  amuiing  qualities. 
I  make  no  new  connections  ;  but  cherifh  thofe  that  remain  with  all  the 
warmth  of  youth  and  the  piety  of  grey  hairs. 

The  weather  here  has  been,  and  is,  with  very  few  intervals,  fultry  to  this 
moment.  I  think  it  has  been  of  fervice  to  me  ;  though  by  overheating 
myfelf  I  had  a  few  days  of  lamenefs.  The  harvest  is  half  over  already  ail 
round  u»,  and  fo  pure,  that  not  a  poppy  or  cornflower  is  to  be  fecn.  Every 

field  feems  to  have  been  weeded  like  B  -'s  bowling-green.    -If  Ceres, 

who  is  at  leaft  as  old  as  many  of  our  famionable  ladies,  loves  tricking  her- 
Self  out  in  flowers  as  they  do,  me  muft  be  mortified  ;  and  with  more  reafon  ; 

VoL  V,  Rrr  foe 
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for  fhe  looks  well  alwavs  with  top-knots  of  ultramarine  and  vermilion, 
which  modern  goddefTes  do  not  for  half  fo  long  as  they  think  they  do.  As 
providence  fhowers  fo  many  Wettings  on  us,  I  wifn  the  peace  may  confirm 
them  !  Neceffary  I  am  fure  it  was — and  when  it  cannot  reftore  us,  where 
mould  we  have  been,  had  the  war  continued  !  Of  our  fituation  and  prolpecl: 
I  confefs  my  opinion  is  melancholy — not  from  preient  politics,  but  from 
paft.  We  flung  away  the  moft  brilliant  poiition — I  doubt,  for  a  long  feafon  ! 
With  politics  I  have  totally  done.  I  wifh  the  prefent  minifters  may  laft ; 
for  I  think  better  of  their  principles  than  of  thofe  of  their  opponents  (with 
a  few  falvos  on  both  fides),  and  fo  I  do  of  their  abilities. — But  it  would  be 
folly  in  me  to  concern  rnyfelf  about  new  generations. — How  little  a  way  can 
I  fee  of  their  progrefs  ! 

I  am  rather  furprifed  at  the  new  countefs  of  — .    How  could  a  wo- 

tie&tt  be  ambitious  of  refembling  Prometheus,  to  be  pawed  and  clawed  and 
gnawed  by  a  vulture  ?  I  beg  your  earldom's  pardon  ;  but  I  could  not  con- 
ceive that  a  coronet  was  fo  very  tempting  ! 

Lady  Browne  is  quite   recovered — unlefs  me  relapfes  from  what  we 

fuffer  at  Twickenham-park  from  a  lord  N  ,  an  old  feaman,  who  is 

come  to  Richmond  on  a  vifit  to  the  duke  of  Montrofe.  I  think  the  poor 
man  muft  be  out  of  his  fenfes — at  lead  he  talks  us  out  of  ours..  It  is  the 
moft  inceffant  and  incoherent  rhapfody  that  ever  was  heard.    He  fits  by  the 

card-table,  and  pours  on  Mrs.  N  all  that  ever  happened  in  his  voyages 

or  his  memory.  He  details  the  fhip's  allowance,  and  talks  to  her  as  if  fhe 
was  his  firfi  mate.  Then  in  the  mornings  he  carries  his  daughter  to  town 
to  fee  St.  Paul's,  and  the  Tower,  and  Weftminfter-abbey  ;  and  at  night  dis- 
gorges all  he  has  feen  ;  till  we  don't  know  the  ace  of  fpades  from  queen 
Elizabeth's  pocket-piftol  in  the  armory.  Mercy  on  us  ! — And  mercy  on 
your  lordfhip  too  !  Why  ihould  you  be  {tunned  with  that  alarum  ?  Have  you 
had  your  earthquake,  my  lord  ?  Many  have  had  theirs.  I  affure  you  I  have 
had  mine.  Above  a  week  ago,  when  broad  awake,  the  doors  of  the  cabinet 
by  my  bed-fide  rattled,  without  a  breath  of  wind.  I  imagined  fomebody 
was  walking  on  the  leads,  or  had  broken  into  the  room  under  me.  It  was 
between  four  and  five  in  the  morning.  I  rang  my  bell.  Before  my  fervant 
could  come  it  happened  again  ;  and  was  exactly  like  the  horizontal  tremor  I 
felt  frcra  the  earthquake  fome  years  ago,    As  I  had  rung  once,  it  is  plain  I 

was 
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was  awake.  I  rang  again  ;  but  heard  nothing  more.  I  am  quite  pcrfuaded 
there  jvas  fome  commotion  ;  nor  is  it  furprifmg  that  the  dreadful  eruptions 
of  fire  on  the  coafts  of  Italy  and  Sicily  mould  have  occafioned  fome  altera- 
tion th?t  has  extended  faintly  hither,  and  contributed  to  the  heats  and  mills 
that  have  been  fo  extraordinary.  George  Montagu  faid  of  our  laft  earth- 
quake, that  it  was  fo  tame  you  might  have  ftroked  it.  It  is  comfortable  to 
live  where  one  can  reafon  on  them  without  dreading  them  !  What  fatif- 
faction  mould  you  have  in  having  erected  iiich  a  monument  of  your  tafte, 
my  lord,  as  Wentworth-caiUe,  if  you  did  not  know  but  it  might  be  over- 
turned in  a  moment  and  crufh  you  ?  Sir  William  Hamilton  is  expected  :  he 
has  been  groping  in  all  thofe  devastations. — Of  all  vocations  I  would  not  be 
a  profefTor  of  earthquakes  !  I  prefer  ftudies  that  are  coulcur  Jc  rofc — nor 
would  ever  think  of  calamities,  if  I  can  do  nothing  to  relieve  them.  Yet 
this  is  a  weaknefs  of  mind  that  I  do  not  defend.  They  are  more  refpectable 
who  can  behold  philofophically  the  great  theatre  of  events — or  rather  this 
little  theatre  of  ours  !  In  fome  ampler  fphere,  they  may  look  on  the  ca- 
taftrophe  of  Meflina  as  we  do  on  kicking  to  pieces  an  ant-hill. 

Blefs  me  !  what  a  farrago  is  my  letter  !  It  is  like  the  extracts  of  books 

in  a  monthly  magazine — I  had  no  right  to  cenfure  poor  lord  N  *s 

ramblings  !  Lady  Strafford  will  think  he  has  infected  me.  Good-night, 
my  dear  lord  and  lady  ! 

Your  ever  devoted 

HOR.  WALPOLE. 


LETTER  XLTI. 

Strawberry-hill,  Sept.  12,  1783. 

YOUR  lordfhip  tells  me  you  hope  my  fummer  has  glided  pleafantly, 
like  our  Thames.  I  cannot  fay  it  has  patted  very  pleafantly  to  me,  though, 
like  the  Thames,  dry  and  low  ;  for  fomehow  or  other  I  caught  a  rheumatic 
•fever  in  the  great  heats,  and  cannot  get  rid  of  it.  I  have  juft  been  at  Park- 
place  and  Nuneham,  in  hopes  change  of  air  would  cure  me  ;  but  to  no 
purpofe.  Indeed,  as  want  of  fleep  is  my  chief  complaint,  I  doubt  I  mult 
-makeufe  of  a  very  different  and  more  difagreeable  remedy,  the  air  of 
London,  the  only  place  that  I  ever  find  agree  with  me  when  I  am  out.  of 

R  r  r  2  1  older. 

» 
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order.  I  was  there  for  two  nights  a  fortnight  ago,  and  flept  perfectly 
well.  In  vain  has  my  predilection  for  Strawberry  made  me  try  to  per*- 
fuade  myfelf  that  this  was  all  fancy  ;  but  I  fear,  reafons  that  appear  ftrong, 
though  contrary  to  our  inclinations,  mud  be  good  ones.  London  at  this 
time  of  year  is  as  naufeous  a  drug  as  any  in  an  apothecary's  (hop.  I  could 
find  nothing  at  all  to  do,  and  fo  went  to  Aftley's,  which  indeed  was  much 
beyond  my  expectation.  I  do  not  wonder  any  longer  that  Darius  was 
chofen  king  by  the  inftructions  he  gave  to  his  horfe  ;  nor  that  Caligula 
made  his  conful.  Aftley  can  make  his  dance  minuets  and  hornpipes ; 
which  is  more  extraordinary  than  to  make  them  vote  at  an  election,  or  act 
the  part  of  a  magiftrate,  which  animals  of  lefs  capacities  can  perform  as  dex- 

troufly  as  a  returning  officer  or  a  matter  in  chancery.  But  I  mall  not  have 

even  Aftley  now.  Her  majefty  the  queen  of  France,  who  has-  as  much 
tafte  as  Caligula,  has  fent  for  the  whole  dramatis  perfonas  to  Paris. 

Sir  William  Hamilton  was  at  Park-place,  and  gave  us  dreadful  accounts 
of  Calabria  :  he  looks-  much  older,  and  has  the  patina  of  a  bronze, . 

At  Nuneham  I  was  much  pleafed  with  the  improvements  both  within 
doors  and  without.  Mr.  Ma  Ion  was  there  ;  and,  ashe  mines  in  every  art, 
was  afiifting  Mrs.  Harcourt  with  his  new  difcoveries  in  painting,  by 
which  he  will  unite  miniature  and  oil.  Indeed,  fhe  is  a  very  .apt  and  ex- 
traordinary fcholar.  Since  our  profeffors  feem  to  have  loft  the  art  of  colour- 
ing, I  am  glad  at  leaft  that  they  have  ungraduated  aUeftbrs. 

We  have  plenty  and  peace  at  laft  !  . consequently  leifure  for  repairing 
fome  of  our  loiTcs,  if  we  have  fenfe  enough  to  fet  about  the  talk.  On 
what  will  happen  I  mall  make  no  conjectures,  as  it  is  not  likely  1  mould 
fee  much  of  what  is  to  come.  Our  enemies  have  humbled  us  enough  to 
content  them  ;  and  we  have  fucceeded  fo  ill  in  innovations,  that  furely  we 
(ball  not  tempt  new  ftorms  in  hafte.  . 

From  this  place  I  can  fend  your  lordfhip  nothing  new  or  entertaining, 
ttor  expect  more  game  in  town,  whither  nothing  but  fearch  of  health  mould 
carry  me.  Perhaps  it  is  a  vain  chace  at  my  age — but  at  my  age  one 
cannot  truft  to  nature's  operating  cures  without  aiding  her — it  is  always 
time  enough  to  abandon  one's  felf,  when  no  care  will  palliate  our  decays. 
1  hope  your  lordfhip  and  lady  Strafford  will  long  be  in  no  want  of  fuch  at- 
\  ■  tentions  $ 
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tentions  :  nor  mould  I  have  talked  fo  much  of  my  own  cracks,  had 
I  had  any  thing  elfc  to  tell  you.  It  would  be  filly  to  aim  at  vivacity 
when  it  is  gone  :  and  though  a  lively  old  man  is  lbmetimes  an  agreeable 
being,  a  pretending  old  man  is  ridiculous.  Aches  and  an  apothecary 
cannot  give  one  genuine  fpirits-  'Tis  fufficient  if  they  do  not  make 
oiie  peevifh.  Your  lordfhip  is  fo  kind  as  to  accept  of  me  as  I  am, 
and  you  (hall  find  nothing  more  counterfeit  in  me  than  the  fincere  refpect 
and  gratitude  with  which  I  have  the  honour  to  be 

Your  lordfhip's  moll:  devoted  humble  fervant, 

HOR.  WALPOLE; 


LETTER  XLIII. 

Strawberry-hill,  Oftober  u,  1783. 

MY  rheumatifm,  I  thank  your  lordlhip,  is  certainly  better,  though  not 
quite  gone.    It  was  very  troublefome  at  night  till  I  took  the  bark;  but 

that  medicine  makes  me  fleep  like  opium  But  I  will  fay  no  more  about 

it,  nothing  is  fo  troublefome  as  to  talk  of  chronical  complaints  :  has  one 
any  right  to  draw  on  the  compaffion  of  others,  when  one  muft  renew  the 
addrefs  daily  and  for  months  ? 

The  afpeel:  of  Ireland  is  very  tempeftuoiTS.  I  doubt  they  will  hurt  us 
materially  without  benefiting  themfelves.  If  they  obtain  very  fhort  par- 
liaments, they  will  hurt  themfelves  more  than  us,  by  introducing  a  confu» 
fion  that  will  prevent  their  improvements. — Whatever  country  does  adopt 
fliort  parliaments,  will,  I  am  entirely  perfuaded,  be  forced  to  recur  to  their 
former  practice — I  mean,  if  the  diforders  introduced  do  not  produce  de- 
fpotifm  of  fome  fort  or  other.  I  am  very  forry  Mr.  Mafon  concurs  in  trying 
to  revive  the  affociations.  Methinks  our  ftate  is  fo  deplorable,  that  every 
healing  meafure  ought  to  be  attempted  inftead  of  innovations.  For  my 
own  part,  I  expect  nothing  but  diftraclions,  and  am  not  concerned  to  be  fo 
old.  I  am  fo  old,  that,  were  I  difpofed  to  novelties,  I  mould  think  they 
little  became  my  age.    I  mould  be  alhamed,  when  my  hour  {hall  come,  to 

be 
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be  caught  in  a  riot  of  country  'fquires  and  parfor.s,  and  haranguing  a  mob 
with  a  making  head.  A  leader  of  faction  ought  to  be  young  and  vigorous. 
If  an  aged  gentleman  does  get  an  afcendant,  he  may  be  fure  that  younger 
men  are  counting  on  his  exit,  and  only  flatter  him  to  fucceed  to  his  in- 
fluence, while  they  are  laughing  at  his  mifplaced  activity.  At  leaft,  thefe 
would  he  my  thoughts,  who  of  all  things  dread  being  a  jeft  to  the  juvenile, 
if  they  find  me  out  of  my  fphere. 

I  have  feen  lord  C  !,s  play,  and  it  has  a  great  deal  of  merit — per- 
haps more  than  your  lordfhip  would  expect.  The  language  and  images 
are  the  beff.  part,  after  the  two  principal  fcenes,  which  are  realiy  fine. 

I  did,  as  your  lordfhip  knows  and  fays,  always  like  and  efleem  lady 

F  .    I  fcarce  know  my  lord  ;  but,  from  what  I  have  heard  of  him  in 

the  houfe  of  lords,  have  conceived  a  good  opinion  of  his  fenfe  :  of  his 
character  I  never  heard  any  ill — which  is  a  great  teftimonial  in  his  favour, 
when  there  are  fo  many  horrid  characters,  and  when  all  that  are  confpicu- 
ous  have  their  minuteft  actions  tortured  to  depofe  againft  them. 

You  may  be  fure,  my  dear  lord,  that  I  heartily  pity  lady  Strafford's  and 
your  lofs  of  four-legged  friends.  Senfe  and  fidelity  are  wonderful  recom- 
mendations ;  and  when  one  meets  with  them,  and  can  be  confident  that 
one  is  not  impofed  upon,  I  cannot  think  that  the  two  additional  legs  are 
any  drawback.  At  leaft  I  know  that  I  have  had  friends  who  would  never 
have  vexed  or  betrayed  me,  if  they  had  walked  on  all-fours. 

I  have  no  news  to  fend  your  lordfhip — indeed  I  inquire  for  none,  nor 
wifli  to  hear  any.  Whence  is  any  good  to  come  ?  I  am  every  day  fur- 
prifed  at  hearing  people  eager  for  news.  If  there  is  any,  they  are  fure  of 
hearing  it. — How  can  one  be  curious  to  know  one  does  not  know  what — 
and  perpetually  curious  to  know  ?  Has  one  nothing  to  do  but  to  hear  and 
relate  fomething  new? — And  why  can  one  care  about  nothing  but  what 
one  does  not  know  ? — And  why  is  every  event  worth  hearing,  only  becaufe 
one  has  not  heard  it  ?  Have  not  there  been  changes  enough  ?  divorces 
enough  ?  bankruptcies  and  robberies  enough  ? — and,  above  all,  lies 
enough  ? — No  ;  or  people  would  not  be  every  day  impatient  for  the  newf- 
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paper.  I  own,  I  am  glad  on  Sunday  when  there  is  no  paper,  and  no  frefh 
lies  circulating.  Adieu,  my  good  .  lord  and  lady!  May  you  long,  enjoy 
vour  tranquillity,  undifturbed  by  villainy,  folly  and  madnefs  ! 

Your  moft:  faithful  fervant, 

HOR.  WALPOLE. 


LETTER  XL1V. 

Berkeley-fquare,  November  10,  1783. 

JF  I  coniulted  my  reputation  as  a  writer,  which  your  lordmip's  partiality 
is  fo  kind  as  to  allot  me,  I  mould  wait  a  few  days  till  my  granary  is  fuller 
of  ftock,  which  probably  it  would  be  by  the  end  of  next  week — but  in 
truth,  I  had  rather  be  a  grateful,  and  confequently  a  punctual  correfpondent, 
than  an  ingenious  one;  as  I  value  the  honour  of  your  lordmip's  friendmip 
more  than  fuch  tinfel  bits  of  fame  as  can  fall  to  my  mare,  and  of  which  I 
am  particularly  fick  at  prefent,  as  the  Public  Advertifer  dreffed  me  out  t'other 
day  with  a  heap  of  that  drofs,  which  he  had  pillaged  from  fome  other  troll- 
ing playwrights,  who  1  did  not  defire  mould  be  plundered  for  me. 

Indeed,  when  the  parliament  does  meet,  I  doubt,  nay  hope  it  will  make 
lefs  fenfation  than  ufual.  The  orators  of  Dublin  have  brought  the  flowers 
of  Billingfgate  to  fo  high  perfection,  that  ours  comparatively  wTill  have  no 
more  fcent  than  a  dead  dandelion.     If  your  lordmip  has  not  feen  the 

fpeeches  of  Mr.  F  and  Mr.  G  ,  you  may  perhaps  ftill  think  that 

our  oyfter-women  can  be  more  abufive  than  members  of  parliament. 

Since  I  began  my  letter,  I  hear  that  the  meeting  of  the  delegates  from 
the  volunteers  is  adjourned  to  the  firft  of  February.  This  feems  a  very  fa- 
vourable circumfhmce.  I  don't  like  a  reformation  begun  by  a  popim  army  ! 
Indeed  I  did  hope  that  peace  would  bring  us  peace,  at  leavl:  not  more  than 
the  difcords  incidental  to  a  free  government :  but  we  feem  not  to  have  at- 
tained that  aera  yet  !  I  hope  it  will  arrive,  though  I  may  not  fee  it.  I  mall 
not  eafily  believe  that  any  radical  alteration  of  a  conftitution  that  preferved 
T3s  fo  long  and  carried  us  to  fo  great,  a  height,  will,  recover  our  affairs. 

There 
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There  is  a  wide  difference  between  correcting  abufes,  and  removing  land- 
marks. Nobody  difliked  more  than  I  the  ftrides  that  were  attempted  to- 
wards iucreafmg  the  prerogative  ;  but  as  the  excellence  of  our  conftitution 
above  all  others,  coniifts  in  the  balance  eftabliihed  between  the  three  powers 
of  king,  lords,  and  commons,  I  wifh  to  fee- that  equilibrium  preferved.  No 
fingle  man,  nor  any  private  junto,  has  a  right  to  dictate  laws  to  all  three.  In 
Ireland,  truly,  a  ftill  worfe  fpirit  I  apprehend  to  be  at  bottom — in  fhort,  it 
is  phrenfy  or  folly  to  fuppofe  that  an  army  compofed  of  three  parts  of  catho- 
lies  can  be  intended  for  any  good  purpofes. 

Thefe  are  my  fentiments,  my  dear  lord,  and,  you  know,  very  difinte- 
railed.  For  myfelf,  I  have  nothing  to  wifh  but  eaie  and  tranquillity  for  the 
reft  of  my  time.  I  have  no  enmities  to  avenge.  I  do  hope  the  prefent  ad- 
miniftration  will  laft,  as  I  believe  there  are  more  honeft  men  in  it,  than  in 
any  fet  that  could  replace  them,  though  I  have  not  a  grain  of  partiality 
more  than  I  had  for  their  affociates.  Mr.  Fox  I  think  by  far  the  ableft  and 
foundeft  head  in  England,  and  am  pcrfuaded  that  the  more  he  is  tried  the 
greater  man. he  will  appear. 

'Perhaps  it  is  impertinent  to  trouble  your  lord fhip  with  my  creed — it  is 
certainly  of  no  confequence  to  any  body — but  I  have  nothing  elfe  that  could 
entertain  you — and  at  fo  ferious  a  crifis,  can  one  think  of  trifles  ?  In  general 
I  am  not  forry  that  the  nation  is  moft  difpofed  to  trifle — the  lefs  it  takes 
part,  the  more  leifure  will  the  minifters  have  to  attend  to  the  moft  urgent 
points.  When  fo  many  individuals  affume  to  be  legiflators,  it  is  lucky  that 
very  few  obey  their  inftitutes. 

I  rejoice  to  hear  of  lady  Strafford's  good  health,  and  am  her  and  your 

iordfhip's 

Moft  faithful  humble  fervant, 


HOR.  WALPOLE. 


I ETTER 


to  the  EARL  of  STRAFFORD. 


497 


LETTER  XLV. 

Bcrkeley-fquare,  Dec.  1 1,  1783. 

YOUR  lordmip  is  fo  partial  to  me  and  my  idle  letters,  that  I  am  afraid 
of  writing  them — not  left  they  mould  fink  below  the  ftandard  you  have 
pleafed  to  affix  to  them  in  your  own  mind,  but  from  fear  of  being  in- 
toxicated into  attempting  to  keep  them  up  to  it,  which  would  deftroy  their 
only  merit,  their  being  written  naturally  and  without  pretentions.  Grati- 
tude and  good  breeding  compel  me  to  make  due  anfwers  ;  but  I  entreat  your 
lordmip  to  be  allured,  that  however  vain  I  am  of  your  favour,  my  only  aim 
is  to  preferve  the  honour  of  your  friendfhip  ;  that  it  is  all  the  piaife  I  alk  or 
wifh  ;  and  that,  with  regard  to  letter-writing,  I  am  firmly  perfuaded  that  it 
is  a  province  in  which  women  will  always  mine  fuperiorly  ;  for  our  fex  is 
too  jealous  of  the  reputation  of  good  lenfe,.to  condelcend  to  hazard  a  thou- 
land  trifles  and  negligences,  which  give  grace,  eafe  and  familiarity  to  cor- 
refpondence. — I  will  lay  no  more  on  that  fubje6f,  for  I  feel  that  I  am  on  the 
brink  of  a  diflertation — and  though  that  fault  would  prove  the  truth  of  my 
proportion,  I  will  not  punifh  your  lordmip  only  to  convince  you  that  I  am 
in  the  right. 

The  winter  is  not  dull  or  difligreeable  :  on  the  contrary,  It  is  pleafing,  as 
the  town  is  occupied  on  general  lubjecls,  and  not,  as  is  too  common,  on  pri- 
vate fcandal,  private  vices  and  follies.  The  India  bill,  air-balloons,  Veftris 
and  the  automaton,  mare  all  attention.  Mrs.  Siddons,  as  lefs  a  novelty, 
does  not  engrofs  all  converfation.  If  abufe  ftill  keeps  above  par,  it  confines 
itfelf  to  its  prefcriptive  province,  the  minifterial  line.  In  that  walk  it  has 
tumbled  a  little  into  the  kennel — The  low  buffoonery  of  lord  ,  in  lay- 
ing the  caricatura  of  the  Coalition  on  the  table  of  your  lordmip's  houfe,  has 

levelled  it  to  Sadler's  W ells  ;  and  Mr.  ,  the  pillar  of  invective,  does  not 

promife  to  re-erect  it — not,  I  conclude,  from  want  of  having  imported  a 
flock  of  ingredients,  but  his  prefumptuous  debut  on  the  very  night  of  his 
entry  was  fo  wretched,  and  delivered  in  fo  barbarous  a  brogue,  that  I  quef- 
tion  whether  he  will  ever  recover  the  blow  Mr.  Courtenay  gave  him.  A 
young  man  may  correct  and  improve,  and  rile  from  a  llrft  fall ;  but  an  elderly 
formed  fpeaker  has  not  an  equal  chance.    Mr.  H  ,  lord  A  's  heir, 

Vol.  V.  S  s  s  but 
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but  by  no  means  fo  laconic,  had  more  iuccefs.  Though  his  firft  eflfay,  it  was 
not  at  all  darned  by  bafhfulnefs — and  though  he  might  have  blumed  for 
difcovering  fo  much  perlbnal  rancour  to  Mr.  Fox,  he  rather  feemed  to  be 
impatient  to  difcharge  it. 

Your  lordfhip  fees  in  the  papers,  that  the  two  houfes  of  Ireland  have 
firmly  refilled  the  innovations  of  the  volunteers.    Indeed  it  was  time  for 
the  proteftant  proprietors  to  make  their  fland  ;  for  though  the  catholics  be- . 
have  decently,  it  would  be  into  their  hands  that  the  prize  would  fall.  The 
delegates,  it  is  true,  have  fent  over  a  moft  loyal  addrefs — but  I  wifh  their 

actions  may  not  contradict  their  words !  Mr.  's  difcomfiture  here  will, 

I  fuppofe,  carry  him  back  to  a  field  wherein  his  wicked  fpirit  may  have  more 
effecr.  It  is  a  very  ferious  moment  ! — I  am  in  pain  left  your  county,  my 
dear  lord  (you  know  what  I  mean),  mould  countenance  fuch  pernicious 
defigns. 

I  am  impatient  for  next  month,  for  the  pleafure  of  feeing  your  lordmip 
and  lady  Strafford,  and  am  of  both 

The  devoted  humble  fervant, 

HOR.  WALPOLE* 


LETTER   XL  VI. 

Strawberry-hill,  Auguft  6,  1784* 

I  AM  very  forry,  my  dear  lord,  that  I  muft  anfwer  your  lordfhip's  letter 
by  a  condolence.  I  had  not  the  honour  of  being  acquainted  with  Mrs. 
V  ,  but  have  heard  fo  much  good  of  her,  that  it  is  impoffible  not  to  la- 
ment her. 

Since  this  month  began,  we  have  had  fine  weather,  and  'twere  great  pity  if 
we  had  not,  when  the  earth  is  covered  with  fuch  abundant  harvefts  !  They 
talk  of  an  earthquake  having  been  felt  in  London.  Had  fir  W.  Hamilton  beea 
there,  he  would  think  the  town  gave  itfelf  great  airs.    He  I  believe  is  put- 
ting* 
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ting up  volcanos  in  his  own  country.  In  my  youth,  philofophcrs  were 
eager  to  afcribe  every  uncommon  difcovery  to  the  deluge — now  it  is  the 
falhion  to  iblve  every  appearance  by  conflagrations.  If  there  was  fuch  an 
inundation  upon  the  earth,  and  fuch  a  furnace  under  it,  I  am  amazed  that 
Noah  and  company  were  not  boiled  to  death.  Indeed  I  am  a  great  fceptic 
about  human  reafonings.  They  predominate  only  for  a  time,  like  other 
mortal  faflnons,  and  are  fo  often  exploded  after  the  mode  is  palled,  that  I 
hold  them  little  more  ferious,  though  they  call  themfelves  wifdom.  How 
many  have  I  lived  to  fee  eftablimed  and  confuted  !  For  inftance,  the  ne- 
ceffity  of  a  fouthern  continent  as  a  balance  was  fuppofed  to  be  unanfwera- 
ble — and  fo  it  was,  till  captain  Cook  found  there  was  no  fuch  thing.  We 
are  poor  filly  animals  :  we  live  for  an  inftant  upon  a  particle  of  a  boundlefs 
univerfe,  and  are  much  like  a  butterfly  that  fliould  argue  about  the  nature 
of  the  feafons  and  what  creates  their  viciflitudes,  and  does  not  exill  itfelf  to 
fee  one  annual  revolution  of  them  ! 

Adieu,  my  dear  lord  ! — If  my  reveries  arc  fooliHi,  remember,  I  give  them 
for  no  better.  If  I  depreciate  human  wifdom,  I  am  furel  do  not  afTume  a 
grain  to  myfelf,  nor  have  any  thing  to  value  myfelf  upon  more  than  being 

Your  lordfhip's  moll  obliged  humble  fervant, 

HOR.  WALPOLE, 


LETTER  XLVII. 

Strawberry -hill,  September  7,  1784. 

THE  fummer  is  come  at  laft,  my  lord,  dreft  as  fine  as  a  birth-day,  though 
not  with  fo  many  flowers  on  its  head.  In  truth,  the  fun  is  an  old  fool,  who 
apes  the  modern  people  of  fafhion  by  arriving  too  late  :  the  day  is  going  to 
bed  before  he  makes  his  appearance  ;  and  one  has  fcarce  time  to  admire  his 
embroidery  of  green  and  gold.  It  was  cruel  to  behold  fuch  expanfe  of 
corn  every  where,  and  yet  fee  it  all  turned  to  a  water-fouchy.  If  I  ,could 
admire  Dante,  which,  afking  Mr.  Hayley's  pardon,  I  do  not,  I  would  have 
written  an  olio  of  Jews  and  Pagans,  and  fent  Ceres  to  reproach  mailer 
Noah  with  breaking  his  promife  of  the  world  never  being  drowned  again.— 

S  s  s  z  But 
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But  this  laft  week  has  reftored  matters  to  their  old  channel  ;  and  I  truft 
we  mall  have  bread  to  eat  next  winter,  or  I  think  we  muft  have  lived  on 
apples,  of  which  to  be  lure  there  is  enough  to  prevent  a  famine.  This  is  all 
I  know,  my  lord  ;  and  I  hope  no  news  to  your  lordmip.  I  have  exhaufted 
the  themes  of  air-balloons  and  highwaymen  ;  and  if  you  will  have  my  let- 
ters, you  muft  be  content  with  my  common -place  chat  on  the  feafons.  I  do 
nothing  worth  repeating,  nor  hear  that  others  do :  and  though  I  am  content  to 
ruft  myfelf,  I  mould  be  glad  to  tell  your  lordmip  any  thing  that  would 
amufe  you.  I  dined  two  days  ag-o  at  Mrs.  Garrick's  with  fir  William 
Hamilton,  who  is  returning  to  the  kingdom  of  cinders.  Mrs.  Walfmg- 
ham  was  there  with  her  fon  and  daughter.  He  is  a  very  pleafing  young 
man  ;  a  fine  figure  ;  his  face  like  hers,  with  fomething  of  his  grandfather 
fir  Charles  Williams,  without  his  vanity  ;  very  fenfible,  and  uncommonly 

well  bred.    The  daughter  is  an  imitatrels  of  Mrs.  D  ,  and  has  modelled 

a  buft  of  her  brother.    Mrs.  D  ■  herfelf  is  modelling  two  malks  for  the 

key-ftones  of  the  new  bridge  at  Henley.  Sir  William,  who  has  feen  them, 
fays  they  are  in  her  true  antique  ftyle.  Iam  in  pofTeffion  of  her  fleeping  dogs 
in  terra  cotta.  She  alked  me  if  I  would  confent  to  her  executing  them  in 
marble  for  the  duke  of  Richmond  ? — I  faid,  Gladly  ;  I  mould  like  they 
mould  exift  in  a  more  durable  material — but  I  would  not  part  with  the  ori- 
ginal, which  is  fharper  and  more  alive.  Mr.  Wyat  the  architect  faw  them 
here  lately  ;  and  faid,  he  was  fure  that  if  the  idea  was  given  to  the  beft  fta- 
tuary  in  Europe,  he  would  not  produce  fo  perfect  a  groupe.  Indeed,  with 
thefe  dogs  and  the  riches  I  poffefs  by  lady  Di poor  Strawberry  may  vie 
with  much  prouder  collections. 

Adieu,  my  good  lord  !  When  I  fold  up  a  letter  I  am  afhamed  of  it — but 
it  is  your  own  fault.  The  laft  thing  I  mould  think  of  would  be  troubling 
your  lordmip  with  fuch  infipid  ftuff,  if  you  did  not  command  it  Lady  Straf- 
ford will  bear  me  teftimony  how  often  I  have  protefted  againft  it, 

I  am  her  ladyihip's  and  your  lordmip's  obedient  humble  fervant, 

HOR.  WALPOLE. 

J  The  number  of  original  drawings  by  lady  Diana  Eeauclerc,  at  Strawberry-hill. 
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LETTER  XLVIII. 

Strawberry-hill,  Auguft  29,  1786, 

SINCE  I  received  the  honour  of  your  lordihip's  Iaft,  I  have  been  at 

Park-place  for  a  few  days.    Lord  and  lady  F  C  and  Mrs.  D  

were  there.    We  went  on  the  Thames  to  fee  the  new  bridge  at  Henley, 

and  Mrs.  D  's  coloffal  malks.    There  is  not  a  fight  in  the  ifland  more 

worthy  of  being  vifited.  The  bridge  is  as  perfect  as  if  bridges  were  natural 
productions,  and  as  beautiful  as  if  it  had  been  built  for  Wentworth-caftle  ; 
and  the  mafks,  as  if  the  Romans  had  left  them  here.  We  favv  them  in  a 
fortunate  moment  ;  for  the  reft  of  the  time  was  very  cold  and  uncomfort- 
able, and  the  evenings  as  chill  as  many  we  have  had  lately.  In  fhort,  l  am 
come  to  think  that  the  beginning  of  an  old  ditty  which  pafTes  for  a  collec- 
tion of  blunders,  was  really  an.  old  Englifh  paftoral,  it  is  fo  descriptive  of. 
our  climate  :. 

Three  children  Aiding  on  the  ice 
All  on  a  Summer's  day — 

T  have  been  overwhelmed  more  than  ever  by  vifitants  to  my  houie. 
Yefterday  I  had  count  Oghinlki,  who  was  a  pretender  to  the  crown  of; 
Poland  at  the  laft  election,  and  has  been  ftripped  of  m oft  of.  a  vaft  eftate,. 
He  had  on  a  ring  of  the  new  king  of  Pruffia—  or  I  mould  have  wifhed  him 
joy  on  the  death  of  one  of  the  plunderers  of  his  country^ 

It  has  long  been  my  opinion  that  the  out-penfioners  of  Bedlam  are  fo  - 
numerous,  that  the  fhorteft  and  cheaper!:  way  would  be  to  confine  in  Moor- 
fields  the  few  that  remain  in  their  fenfes,  who  would  then  be  fafe;  and  let 
the  reft  go  at  large.  They  are  the  out-penlioners  who  are  for  deftroying 
poor  dogs  !  The  whole  canine  race  never  did  half  fo  much  mifchief  as  lord 
George  Gordon  ;  nor  even  worry  hares,  but  when  hallooed  on  by  men.  As 
it  is  a  perfecution  of  animals,  Ldo  not  love  hunting;  and  what  old  writers 
mention  as  a  commendation,  makes  me  hate  it  the  more,  its  being  an  image 
of  war.  Mercy  on  us  !  that  deftru&iort  of  any  fpecies  mould  be  a  fport  or  a 
merit!  What  cruel  unreflecting  imps  we  are!  Every  body  is  unwilling  to 
die,  yet  facrifices  the  lives  of  others  to  momentary  paftime,  or  to  the  itill 
emptier  vapour,  fame  !  A  hero  or  a  fportfmaa  who  wim.es  for  longer  life, 

is 
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is  defirous  of  prolonging  devaluation.  We  fhall  be  crammed,  I  ,fuppofet 
with  panegyrics  and  epitaphs  on  the  king  of  Pruffia — I  am  content  that  he 
can  now  have  an  epitaph.  But,  alas  !  the  emperor  will  write  one  for  him 
probably  in  blood!  and,  while  he  fhvtts  up  convents  for  the  fake  of  popula- 
tion, will  be  fluffing  hofpkals  with  maimed  foldiers,  befides  making 
thoufands  of  widows  ! — I  have  juft  been  reading  a  new  publifhed  hiftory  of 
the  colleges  in  Oxford  by  Anthony  Wood,  and  there  found  a  feature  in  a 
character  that  always  offended  mej  that  of  archbifhop  Chicheley,  who 
prompted  Henry  V.  to  the  invaiion  of  France,  to  divert  him  from  fqueezing 
the  overgrown  clergy.  When  that  prieft  meditated  founding  All  Souls, 
and  "  confulted  his  friends  (who  feem  to  have  been  honeil  men)  what 
great  matter  of  piety  he  had  beft  perform  to  God  in  his  old  age,  he  was 
advifed  by  them  to  build  an  hofpital  for  the  wounded  and  fick  foldiers,  that 
daily  returned  from  the  wars  then  had  in  France" — I  doubt  his  grace's 
friends  thought  as  I  do  of  his  artifice — "  But,"  continues  the  hiftorian, 
4'  dtjliktng  thofe  motions,  and  valuing  the  welfare  of  the  deceafed  more  than, 
the  wounded  and  difealed,  he  refolved  with  himfelf  to  promote  his  defign — •  - 
which  was,  to  have  maffes,  faid  for  the  king,  queen,  and  himfelf,  &c.  while 
living,  and  for  their  fouls  when  dead." — And  that  mummery  the  old  foolifh 
roo-ue  thought  more  efficacious  than  ointments  and  medicines  for  the 
wretches  he  had  made  !  And  of  the  chaplains  and  clerks  he  inftituted  in 

that  dormitory,  one  was  to  teach  grammar,  and  another,  prick-fong  How 

hiftory  makes  one  fhudder  and  laugh  by  turns  ! — But  I  fear  I  have  wearied 
your  lorulhip  with  mv  idle  declamation,  and  you  will  repent  having  com- 
manded me  to  fend  you  more  letters  ;  and  I  can  only  plead  that  I  am 

Your  (perhaps  too)  obedient  humble  fervant, 

HOR.  WALPOLE. 


LETTER  XLIX. 

Strawberry-hill,  July  28,  1787. 

ST.  SWITHIN  is  no  friend  to  correfpondence,  my  dear  lord.  There  is 
not  only  a  great  famenefs  in  his  own  proceedings,  but  he  makes  every 
body  elle  dull — I  mean,  in  the  country,  where  one  frets  at  its  raining 

7  every 
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every  day  and  all  day.  In  town  he  is  no  more  minded  than  the  proclama- 
tion againft  vice  and  immorality.  Still,  though  he  has  all  the  honours  of 
the  quarantaine,  I  believe  it  often  rained  for  forty  days  long  before  St. 
Swithin  was  born,  if  ever  born  he  was  ;  and  the  proverb  was  coined  and 
put  under  his  patronage,  becaufe  people  obferved  that  it  frequently  does 
rain  for  forty  days  together  at  this  feafon.  I  remember  lady  Suffolk  telling 
me,  that  lord  Dyfart's  great  meadow  had  never  been  mowed  but  once  in 
forty  years  without  rain.  I  laid,  "  all  that  that  proved  was,  that  rain  was 
good  for  hay,"  as  I  am  perfuaded  the  climate  of  a  country  and  its  produc- 
tions are  fuited  to  each  other.  Nay,  rain  is  good  for  haymakers  too,  who 
get  more  employment  the  oftener  the  hay  is  made  over  again.  I  do  not 
know  who  is  the  faint  that  prelides  over  thunder ;  but  he  has  made  an  un- 
ufual  quantity  in  this  chill  fummer,  and  done  a  great  deal  of  ferious  mif- 
chief,  though  not  a  fiftieth  part  of  what  lord  George  Gordon  did  leven 
years  ago — and  happily  he.  is  fled. 

Our  little  part  of  the  world  has  been  quiet  as  ufual.    The  duke  of 
Queenfberry  has  given  a  fumptuous  dinner  to  the  princefle  de  Lamballc — 
et  voila  tout.    {  never  faw  her,  not  even  in  France.    I  have  no  particu- 
lar penchant  for  fterling  princes  and  'princeffes,  much  lefs  for  thole  of  • 
French  plate* 

The  only  entertaining  thing  I  can  tell  your  lordlhip  from  our  diftricl  is, 
that  old  madam  French,  who  lives  clofe  by  the  bridge  at  Hampton-court, 
where,  between  her  and  the  Thames,  me  had  nothing  but  one  grafs-plot 
of  the  width  of  her  houfe,  has  paved  that  whole  plot  with  black  and  white 
marble  in  diamonds,  exactly  like  the  floor  of  a  church  ;  and  this  curious 
metamorphofis  of  a  garden  into  a  pavement  has  cofr.  her  three  hundred 
and  forty  pounds  : — a  tarpaulin  me  might  have  had  for  lb  me  millings, 
which  would  have  looked  as  well,  and  might  eafily  have  been  removed. 
To  be  fure  this  exploit,  and  lord  Dudley's  obelilk  below  a  hedge,  with  his 
canal  at  right  angles  with  the  Thames,  and  a  mam  bridge  no  broader  than 
that  of  a  violin,  and  parallel  to  the  riv  er  are  not  preferable  to  the  monfters- 
in  clipt  yews  of  our  anceftors  ; 

Bad  tafte  expellas  furca,  tamen  ufque  recurret. 

T  All  thefe  circumftances  adually  exifted  till  within  thefe  five  years,  at  the  villa  of  the  late  vifcount 
Dudley  and  Ward  at  Teddington. 

On 
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On  the  contrary,  Mrs.  Walfmgham  is  making  her  houfe  at  Ditton  (now 
baptized  Boyle-farm)  very  orthodox.  Her  daughter  mifs  Boyle  *,  who  has 
real  genius,  has  carved  three  tablets  in  marble  with  boys  deugned  by  her- 
felf.  Thofe  fculptures  are  for  a  chimney-piece;  and  ihe  is  painting  pan- 
nels  in  grotefque  for  the  library,  with  .pilafters  of  glafs  in  black  and  gold. 
Mifs  Crewe,  who  has  tafte  too,  has  decorated  a  room  for  her  mother's 
houfe  at  Richmond,  which  was  lady  Margaret  Compton's,  in  a  very  pretty 
manner.  How  much  more  amiable  the  old  women  of  the  next  age  will 
be,  than  raoft  of  thofe  we  remember,  who  ufed  to  tumble  at  once  from 
gallantry  to  devout  fcandal  and  cards  !  and  revenge  on  the  young  of  their 
own  fex  the  defertion  of  ours.  Now  they  are  ingenious,  they  will  not 
want  amufement. 

Adieu,  my  dear  lord  !  I  am  moil  gratefully 

Your  lordfhip's  very  faithful  humble  fervant, 

HOR.  WALPOLE. 


LETTER  Tv. 

Strawberry-hill,  Tuefday  night,  June  17,  1788. 

I  GUESS,  my  dear  lord,  and  only  guefs  that  you  are  arrived  at  Went- 
v/orth-caftle.  If  you  are  not,  my  letter  will  lofe  none  of  its  bloom  by  wait- 
ing for  you  ;  for  1  have  nothing  frefh  to  tell  you,  and  only  write  becaufe 
you  enjoined  it.  I  fettled  in  my  Lilliputian  towers  but  this  morning.  I 
wilh  people  would  come  into  the  country  on  May-day,  and  fix  in  town  the 
firft  of  November.  But  as  they  will  not,  I  have  made  up  my  mind  ;  and 
having  fo  little  time  left,  I  prefer  London  when  my  friends  and  fociety  are 
in  it,  to  living  here  alone,  or  with  the  weird  fillers  of  Richmond  and 
Hampton.  I  had  additional  reafon  now,  for  the  ftreets  are  as  green  as 
the  fields  :  we  are  burnt  to  the  bone,  and  have  not  a  lock  of  hav  to  cover 
our  nakednefs  :  oats  are  fo  dear,  that  1  fuppofe  they  will  foon  be  eaten  at 
Brooks's  and  fafhionable  tables  as  a  raritv.  The  drought  has  laftedfo  long, 
that  for  this  fortnight  I  have  been  foretelling  hay-making  and  winter, 
which  June  generally  produces  ;  but  to-day  is  fultry,  and  I  am  not  a  pro- 


*  Since  married  to  lord  Henry  Fitzgerald. 
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phet  worth  a  ftraw.  Though  not  refident  till  now,  I  have  flitted 
backwards  and  forwards,  and  lafl  Friday  came  hither  to  look  fof  a  minute 
at  a  ball  at  Mrs.  Walfingham's  at  Ditton  ;  which  would  have  been  very 
pretty,  for  me  had  fluck  coloured  lamps  in  the  hair  of  alf  her  trees  and 
bufhes,  if  the  eaft  wind  had  not  danced  a  reel  all  the  time  by  the  fide  of  the 
river. 

Mr.  Conway's  play of  which  your  lordihip  has  feen  fome  account  in 
the  papers,  has  lucceeded  delightfully  both  in  reprefentation  and  applaufe. 
The  language  is  moft  genteel,  though  tranflatcd  from  vcrfe;  and  both 
prologue  and  epilogue  are  charming.  The  former  was  delivered  moil 
juftly  and  admirably  by  lord  Derby,  and  the  latter  with  inimitable  fpirit  and 
grace  by  Mrs.  Darner.    Mr.  Merry  and  Mrs.  Bruce  played  excellently 

too.  But  general  Conway,  Mrs.  Darner,  and  every  body  elfe  are  drowned 

by  Mr.  Sheridan,  whofe  renown  has  engrolfed  all  fame's  tongue9  and  trun> 
pets  \  Lord  Townfhend  faid  he  mould  be  forry  were  he  forced  to  give  a 
vote  directly  on  Haftings,  before  he  had  time  to  cool  ;  and  one  of  the  peers 
faying  the  fpeech  had  not  made  the  fame  impreffion  on  him,  the  marquis 
replied,  a  feal  might  be  finely  cut,  and  yet  not  be  in  fault  for  making  a  bad 
imprelfion. 

I  have,  you  fee,  been  forced  to  fend  your  lordfhip  what  fcraps  I  brought 
from  town  :  the  next  four  months,  I  doubt,  will  reduce  me  to  my  old 
fterility  ;  for  I  cannot  retail  French  gazettes,  though  as  a  good  Englifhman 
bound  to  hope  they  will  contain  a  civil  war.  I  care  ftill  lefs  about  the 
double  imperial  campaign,  only  hoping  that  the  poor  dear  Turks  will  hearti- 
ly beat  both  emperor  and  emprefs.  If  the  firft  Ottomans  could  be  punch- 
ed, they  deferved  it — but  the  prefent  polleiibrs  have  as  good  prefcription 
on  their  fide  as  any  people  in  Europe.  We  ouriehes  are  Saxons,  Danes, 
Normans — our  neighbours  are  Franks,  not  Gauls — who  the  reft  are, 
Goths,  Gepidae,  Heruli,  Mr.  Gibbon  knows — and  the  Dutch  ufurped  the 
eftates  of  herrings,  turbots,  and  other  marine  indigent. — Still,  though  I  do 
not  wifh  the  hair  of  a  Turk's  beard  hurt,  I  do  not  fay  that  it  would  not  be 

1  A  comedy  tranflated  from  L'Homme  du  2  From  the  fpeech  he  made  in  Weftminfter- 

Jour  of  Boifly.    It  Was  firft  a&ed  at  the  private  hall,  on  bringing  the  charge  of  cruelty  to  the  Be- 

•theatre  at  Richmond-houfe,  and  afterwards  at  gums  of  the  province  of  Benares,  in  the  trial 

I5rury-lane.  of  Mr.  Haftings. 

Vol.  V.  Ttt  srmufing 
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amufing  to  have  Constantinople  taken — merely  as  a  lufty  event — for  neither 
could  1  live  to  lee  Athens  revive,  nor  have  I  much  faith  in  two  fuch  bloody- 
minded  vultures,  cock  and  hen,  as  Catherine  and  Jofeph,  conquering  for 
the  benefit  of  humanity  ;  nor  does  my  chriilianity  admire  the  propagation 
of  the  golpel  by  the  mouth  of  cannon.  What  defolation  of  peafants  and 
their  families  by  the  epifodes  of  forage  and  quarters  ! — Oh  !  I  wilh  Ca- 
therine and  Jofeph  were  brought  to  Weftminfter-hall  and  worried  by  She- 
ridan !  I  hope  too,  that  the  poor  Begums  are  alive  to  hear  of  his  fpeech — it 
will  be  fome  comfort,  though  I  doubt  nobody  thinks  of  reftoring  them  a 
quarter  of  a  lac  ! 

Adieu,  my  dear  lord  ! 

Yours  moft  faithfullv, 

HOR.  WALPOLE. 


LETTER  LI. 

Strawberry -hill,  Auguft  2,  17880 

MATTER  for  a  letter,  alas  !  my  dear  lord,  I  have  none — but  about 
letters  I  have  great  news  to  tell  your  lordmip,  only  may  the  goddefs  of  jpofr- 

orRces  grant  it  be  true  !  A  mils  S  of  Richmond,  who  is  at  Paris,  writes 

to  Mrs.  B  ,  that  a  baron  de  la  Garde  (I  am  lorry  there  are  fo  many 

tf's  iii  the  genealogy  of  my  ftory)  has  found  in  a  vk'ille  armoire  five  hundred 
more  letters  of  madame  de  Sevigny,  and  that  they  will  be  printed,  if  the  ex- 
pence  is  not  too  great.  I  am  in  a  taking  left  they  mould  not  appear  before 
I  fet  out  for  the  Elvfian  fields  ;  for  though  the  writer  is  one  of  the  firft  per- 
fonages  I  mould  enquire  after  on  my  arrival,  I  queftion  whether  St.  Peter- 
has  tafte  enough  to  know  where  me  lodges  :  he  is  more  likely  to  be  ac- 
quainted with  St.  Catherine  of  Sienna  and  St.  Undecimillia  ;  and  therefore  I 
had  rather  fee  the  letters  themfelves.  It  is  true  I  have  110  fmall  doubt  of 
the  authenticity  of  the  legend  ;  and  nothing  will  perfuade  me  of  its  truth 
lo  much  as  the  non-appearance  of  the  letters — a  melancholy  kind  of  convic- 
tion. But  I  vehemently  fufpecl:  fome  new  coinage,  like  the  letters  of  Ninon- 
de  l'Enclos,  pope  Ganganelli,  and  the  princefs  Palatine.  I  have  lately  been 
reading  fome  fragments  of  letters  of  the  duchefs  of  Orleans,  which  are  cer- 
tainlv  genuine,  and  contain  fome  curious  circumftances  ;  for  though  me  was 
a  fimple  gofliping  old  gentlewoman,  yet  many  little  fads  me  could  not  help 

j  •   learning  t 
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learning  :  and  to  give  her  her  due,  me  was  ready  to  tell  all  me  knew.  To  our 
late  queen  fhe  certainly  did  write  often  ;  and  her  majefty,  then  only  princefs, 
was  full  as  ready  to  pay  her  in  her  own  coin:  and  a  pretty  confiderahle  treaty 
of  commerce  for  the  exchange  of  fcandal  was  faithfully  executed  between 
them  ;  infomuch  that  I  remember  to  have  heard  forty  years  ago,  that  our 
gracious  fovereign  entrufted  her  royal  highnefs  of  Orleans  with  an  intrigue 
of  one  of  her  women  of  the  bed-chamber,  Mrs.  S.  to  wit;  and  the  good 
duchefs  entrufted  it  to  lb  many  other  dear  friends,  that  at  lair,  it  got  into  the 
Utrecht  Gazette,  and  came  over  hither,  to  the  fignal  edification  of  the  court 
of  Leicerter-flclds.  This  is  an  additional  reafon,  beftdes  the  internal  evi- 
dence, for  my  believing  the  letters  genuine.  This  old  dame  was  mother  of 
the  regent  :  and  when  fhe  died,  fomebody  wrote  on  her  tomb,  Cy  gift  POi- 
fivete.  This  came  over  too  ;  and  nobody  could  expound  it,  till  our  then  third 
princefs,  Caroline,  unravelled  it — Idlcnefs  is  the  mother  of  all  vice. 

I  wifh  well  enough  to  pofterity  to  hope  that  dowager  highncfTes  will  imi- 
tate the  practice,  and  write  all  the  trifles  that  occupy  their  royal  brains  ;  for 
the  world  fo  at  leaft  learns  fome  true  hiitory,  which  their  hufbands  never 
div  ulge  ;  efpecially  if  they  are  privy  to  their  own  hiilory,  which  their  mi- 
nillers  keep  from  them  as  much  as  poffiblc.  I  do  not  believe  the  prefent 
king  of  France  knows  much  more  of  what  he,  or  rather  his  queen,  is  actu- 
ally doing,  than  I  do.  I  rather  pity  him  ;  for  I  believe  he  means  well,  which 
is  not  a  common  article  of  my  faith. 

I  mall  go  about  the  end  of  this  week  to  Park-place,  where  I  expect  to 
find  the  druidic  temple  from  Jerfey  erected.  How  dull  will  the  world  be, 
if  conflant  pilgrimages  are  not  made  thither  !  where,  befides  the  delight  of 

the  fcenes,  that  temple,  the  rude  great  arch,  lady  A  's  needle-works, 

and  Mrs.  D  's  Thame  and  His  on  Henley-bridge,  with  other  of  her 

fculptures,  make  it  one  of  the  moll  curious  ipots  in  the  ifland,  and  unique. 
I  want  to  have  Mr.  Conway's  comedy  acted  there";  and  then  the  father,  mo- 
ther and  daughter  would  exhibit  a  theatre  of  arts  as  uncommon.  How  I  re- 
gret that  yonr  lordihip  did  not  hear  Mrs.  D   fpeak  the  epilogue  ! 

I  am,  my  dear  lord,  your  lordfhip's  moft  faithful  humble  ferv«ant, 

HOR.  WALPOLE. 


T  t  t  2 
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LETTER  LII. 

Strawberry-hill,  September  12,  1788. 

MY  late  fit  of  gout,  though  very  fhort,  was  a  very  authentic  one,  my  dear 
lord,  and  the  third  I  have  had  fmce  Chriftmas.  Still,  of  late  years  I  have 
fuffered  fo  little  pain,  that  I  can  juftly  complain  of  nothing  but  the  confine- 
ment and  the  debility  of  my  hands  and  feet,  which  however  I  can  ftill  ufe 
to  a  certain  degree  ;  and  as  I  enjoy  fuch  good  fpirits  and  health  in  the  in- 
tervals, I  look  upon  the  gout  as  no  enemy  :  yet  I  know  it  is  like  the  com- 
pacts faid  to  be  made  with  the  devil  (no  kind  comparifon  to  a  friend  !),  who 
mowers  his  favours  on  the  contractors,  but  is  fure  to  feize  and  carry  them 
cff  at  laft. 

I  would  not  fay  fo  much  of  myfelf,  but  in  return  to  your  lordfhip's  ob- 
liging concern  for  me — yet,  iiifignificant  as  the  fubjecl,  1  have  no  better  in 
bank — and  if  I  plume  myfelf  on  the  tolerable  ftate  of  my  outward  man,  I 
doubt  your  lordfhip  finds  that  age  does  not  treat  my  interior  fo  mildly  as 
the  gout  does  the  other.  If  my  letters,  as  you  are  pleafed  to  fay,  ufed  to 
amufe  you,  you  muft  perceive  how  infipid  they  are  grown,  both  from  my 
decays,  and  from  the  little  intercourfe  I  have  with  the  world.  Nay,  I 
take  care  not  to  aim  at  falfe  vivacity  :  what  do  the  attempts  of  age  at  livc- 
linefs  prove,  but  its  weaknefs  ?  What  the  Spectator  laid  wittily,  ought  to 
be  practifed  in  fober  iadnefs  by  old  folks  :  when  he  was  dull,  he  declared 
it  was  by  defign.  So  far,  to  be  fure,  we  ought  toobferve  it,  as  not  to  affect 
more  fpirits  than  we  poffefs.  To  be  purpofely  Itupid,  would  be  forbidding 
our  correfpondents  to  continue  the  intercourfe  ;  and  I  am  fo  happy  in  en- 
joying the  honour  of  your  lordfhip's  friendfhip,  that  I  will  be  content  (if 
you  can  be  fo)  with  my  natural  inanity,  without  ltudying  to  increafe  it. 

I  have  been  at  Park-place,  and  affure  your  lordfhip  that  the  Druidic 
temple  vaftly  more  than  anfwers  my  expectation.  Small  it  is,  no  doubt, 
when  you  are  within  the  inclofure,  and  but  a  chapel  of  eafe  to  Stonehengc; 
but  Mr.  Conway  has  placed  it  with  fo  much  judgment,  that  it  has  a  lofty 
effect:,  and  infinitely  more  than  it  could  have  had,  if  he  had  yielded  to  Mrs, 

D  's  and  my  opinion,  who  earneffly  begged  to  have  it  placed  within 

the  inclofure  of  the  home-grounds.    It  now  frauds  on  the  ridge  of  the  high 

hill 
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hill  without,  backed  by  the  horizon,  and  with  a  grove  on  each  fide  at  a  lit- 
tle diftance  ;  and  being  exalted  beyond  and  above  the  range  of  firs  that  climb 
up  the  fides  of  the  hill  from  the  valley,  wears  all  the  appearance  of  an  an- 
cient caftle,  whofe  towers  are  only  mattered,  not  deftroyed ;  and  devout  as 
I  am  to  old  caftles,  and  fmall  tafte  as  1  have  for  the  ruins  of  ages  abfolutely 
barbarous,  it  is  impoflible  not  to  be  pleafed  with  fo  very  rare  an  antiquity  fo 
abfolutely  perfect,  and  it  is  difficult  to  prevent  vifionary  ideas  from  improv- 
ing a  profpe6L 

If,  as  lady  Anne  Conolly  told  your  lordfhip,  I  have  had  a  great  deal  of  com- 
pany, you  muft  underftand  it  of  my  houfe,  not  of  me  ;  for  I  have  very  little. 
Indeed,  la  ft  Monday  both  my  houfe  and  I  were  included.  The  duke  of 
York  lent  me  word  the  night  before,  that  he  would  come  and  fee  it,  and  of 
courfe  I  had  the  honour  of  mowing  it  myfelf.  He  faid,  and  indeed  it 
feemed  fo,  that  he  was  much  pleafed  ;  at  leaft,  I  had  every  reaion  to  be  fa- 
tisfied  ;  for  I  never  faw  any  prince  more  gracious  and  obliging,  nor  heard  one 
utter  more  perfonally  kind  fpeeches. 

I  do  not  find  that  her  grace  the  countefs  of  BriftolV  will  is  really  known 
yet.  They  talk  of  two  wills — to  be  fure,  in  her  double  capacity  ;  and  they 
fay  (he  has  made  three  coheireffes  to  her  jewels,  the  emprefs  of  RufTia,  lady 
Salisbury,  and  the  whore  of  Babylon.  The  firft  of  thofe  legatees,  I  am  not 
forry,  is  in  a  piteous  fcrape  :  I  like  the  king  of  Sweden  no  better  than  I  do 
her  and  the  emperor :  but  it  is  good  that  two  deftroyers  mould  be  punifhed 
by  a  third,  and  that  two  crocodiles  mould  be  gnawed  by  an  infe£t.  Thank 
God !  we  are  not  only  at  peace,  but  in  full  plenty — nay,  and  in  full  beauty 
too.  Still  better ;  though  we  have  had  rivers  of  rain,  it  has  not,  contrary 
to  all  precedent,  warned  away  our  warm  weather.  September,  a  month  I 
generally  diflike  for  its  irrefolute  mixture  of  warm  and  cold,  has  hitherto 
been  peremptorily  fine.  The  apple  and  walnut  trees  bend  down  with  fruit 
as  in  a  poetic  defcription  of  Paradife. 

I  am  with  great  gratitude,  my  dear  lord, 

Your  lordfhip's  devoted  humble  fervant, 

HOR,  WALPOLE, 

1  The  duchefs  of  Kingfton. 


LETTER. 
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LETTER  Lilt 

Strawberry-hill,  June  26,  1790, 

MY  DEAR  LORD, 

I  DO  not  forget  your  lonlfhip's  commands,  though  I  do  recollect  my 
own  inability  to  divert  you.  Evcrv  year  at  my  advanced  time  of  life  wouM 
make  more  reafonable  my  plea  of  knowing  nothing  worth  repeating,  efpe- 
cially  at  this  feafon.  The  general  topic  of  elections  is  the  laft  fubject  to 
which  1  could  liften  :  there  is  not  one  about  which  I  care  a  Itraw  :  and  I 
believe  your  lordfhip  quite  as  indifferent.  I  am  not  much  more  au fait  of 
war  or  peace  ;  I  hope  for  the  latter,  nay  and  expect  it,  becaufe  it  is  not  yet 
war.  Pride  and  anger  do  not  deliberate  to  the  middle  of  the  campaign  ; 
and  I  believe  even  the  great  incendiaries  are  more  intent  on  making  a  good 
bargain  than  on  laving  their  honour.  If  they  fave  lives,  I  care  not  who 
is  the  better  politician  :  and  as  I  am  not  to  be  their  judge,  I  do  not  inquire 
what  falfe  weights  they  fling  into  the  fcales.  Two-thirds  of  France,  who 
are  not  fo  humble  as  I,  feem  to  think  they  can  entirely  newrmodel  the 
world  with  metaphyseal  compaffes,  and  hold  that  no  injuftice,  no  barbarity 
need  to  be  counted  in  making  the  experiment.  Such  legiflators  are  fublime 
empirics,  and  in  their  univerlal  benevolence  have  very  little  individual  fen- 
fibilitv. — In  fhort,  the  refult  of  my  reflections  on  what  has  palled  in  Europe 
■for  thefe  latter  centuries  is,  that  tyrants  have  no  confeiences,  and  reformers 
no  feeling — and  the  world  fufFers  both  by  the  plague  and  by  the  cure. — 
What  oceans  of  blood  were  Luther  and  Calvin  the  authors  of  being  fpilt  ! 
The  late  French  government  was  detefrable — yet  I  {till  doubt  whether  a 
civil  war  will  not  be  the  confequence  of  the  revolution— and  then  what  may 
be  the  upfhot  ?  Brabant  was  grievoufly  provoked — is  it  fure  that  it  will  be 
emancipated  ?  For  how  fhort  a  time  do  people  who  fet  out  on  the  moft  juft 
principles,  advert  to  their  firft  fprings  of  motion,  and  retain  confiftency  ? 
Nay,  how  long  can  promoters  of  revolutions  be  fure  of  maintaining  their 
own  afcendant  ?  They  are  like  projectors,  who  are  commonly  ruined, 
while  others  make  fortunes  on  the  foundation  laid  by  the  inventors. 

I  am  always  your  lordmip's  very  devoted  humble  fervant, 

HOR.  WALPOLE. 


LETTER 
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LETTER  LIV. 

Strawberry-lull,  Aug.  12,  1790. 

I  MUST  not  pretend  any  longer,  my  dear  lord,  that  this  region  is  void 
of  news  and  diversions.    Oh  !  we  can  innovate  as  well  as  neighbouring 

nations.    If  an  earl  S  ,  though  he  cannot  be  a  tribune,  is  ambitious 

of  beiug  a  plebeian,  he  may  without  a  law  be  as  vulgar  as  heart  can  wifh  ; 
and  though  we  have  not  a  national  afTembly  to  lay  the  axe  to  the  root  of 
nobility,  the  peerage  have  got  a  precedent  for  laying  themfelves  in  the 
kennel.  Laft  night  the  earl  of  Earrymore  was  fo  humble  as  to  perform  a 
buffoon  dance  and  act  Scaramouch  in  a  pantomime  at  Richmond  for  the 
benefit  of  Edwin,  inn.  the  comedian:  and  I,  like  an  old  fool,  but  calling 
mvfelf  a  philofopher  that  loves  to  Study  human  nature  in  all  its  difguiSes, 
went  to  fee  the  performance. 

Mr.  Gray  thinks  that  fome  Milton  or  fome  Cromwell  mav  be  loft  to  the 
world  under  the  garb  of  a  ploughman.  Others  may  fuppofe  that  fome  ex- 
cellent jack  pudding  may  lie  hidden  under  red  velvet  and  ermine.  I  can- 
not fay  that  by  the  experiment  of  laft  night  the  latter  hvpothelis  has  been 
demonstrated,  any  more  than  the  inverfe  proportion  in  France,  where, 
though  there  feem  to  be  many  as  bloody-minded  rafcals  as  Cromwell,  I  can 
difcover  none  of  his  abilities.  They  have  fettled  nothing  like  a  conftitu- 
tion  ;  on  the  contrary,  they  feem  to  protract  every  thing  but  violence,  as 
much  as  they  can,  in  order  to  keep  their  louis  a  day,  which  is  more  than 
two-thirds  of  the  afTembly  perhaps  ever  faw  in  a  month — I  do  not  love 
legislators  that  pay  themfelves  fo  amply  !  They  might  have  had  as  good  a 
constitution  as  twenty-four  millions  of  people  could  comport.  As  thev  have 
voted  an  army  of  an  hundred  and  fifty  thoufand  men,  I  know  what  their 
constitution  will  be,  after  pafling  through  a  civil  war — in  Short,  I  deteft 
them ;  they  have  done  irreparable  injury  to  liberty,  for  no  monarch  will 
ever  Summon  etdU^ again;  and  all  the  real  fervice  that  will  refult  from  their 
fury  will  be,  that  every  king  in  Europe,  for  thefe  twenty  or  perhaps  thirty 
years  to  come,  will  be  content  with  the  prerogative  he  has,  without  ventur- 
ing to  augment  it. 

The  emprefs  of  RuSTia  has  thraShed  the  king  of  Sweden;  and  the  king  of 
Sweden  has  thraShed  the  emprefs  of  RuSfia.    I  am  more  glad  that  both  are 

beaten 
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beaten  than  that  either  is  victorious  ;  for  I  do  not,  like  our  newfpapers,  and 
fuch  admirers,  fall  in  love  with  heroes  and  heroines  who  make  war  without 
a  glimpfe  of  provocation.  I  do  like  our  making  peace,  whether  we  had 
provocation  or  not, 

I  am  forced  to  deal  in  European  news,  my  dear  lord,  for  I  have  no 
homefpun. 

I  don't  think  my  whole  inkhorn  could  invent  another  paragraph,  and 
therefore  I  will  take  my  leave  with  (your  lordfhip  knows)  every  kind  wifh 
for  your  health  and  happinefs. 

Your  moft  devoted  humble  fervant, 


HOR.  WALPOLE. 


LETTERS 


FROM 


THE  HON.  HORACE  WALPOLE 


T  O 


THE  RIGHT  HON.  MARY  LEPEL  LADY  HERVEY, 

From  the  Year  175$  to  the  Year  1766. 
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LETTERS 


FROM 

THE    HON.    HORACE  WALPOLE 

T  O 

THE  RIGHT  HON.  MARY  LEPEL  LADY  HERVEY1, 

From  the  Year  1758  to  the  Year  1766. 


LETTER  I. 

To  the  RIGHT  HON.  MARY  LEPEL  LADY  HERVEY. 

Strawberry-hill,  September  13,  1 757, 

MADAM, 

\  FTER  all  the  trouble  your  ladyfhip  has  been  fo  good  as  to  take  volun- 
tarily,  you  will  think  it  a  little  hard  that  I  fhould  prefume  to  give  you 
more  ;  but  it  is  acaufe,  madam,  in  which  I  know  you  feel,  and  I  can  fuggeft 
new  motives  to  your  ladyfhip's  zeal.  In  fhort,  madam,  I  am  on  the  crifis  of 
lofing  mademoifelle  de  l'Enclos's  picture,  or  of  getting  both  that  and  her 
letters  to  lady  Sandwich  \    I  inclofe  lord  Sandwich's  letter  to  me,  which 

*  Lady  Hervey  was  only  daughter  of  briga-  well  known  by  his  eloquence,  writings,  duel 

dier-general  Nicholas  Lepel.    She  was  maid  of  with  Mr.  Pulteney,  and  the  fatires  of  Pope, 

honour  to  queen  Caroline,  and  was  married  in  He  died  in  1744.  Lady  Hervey  died  of  the  gout 

1720  to  John  lord  Hervey,  eldeft  fon  of  John  in  1767. 

earl  of  Briftol,  by  whom  (he  had  four  fons  and  2  Daughter  to  the  famous  Wilmot  earl  of 
four  daughters.  Lord  Hervey  was  vice-  Rochefter.  She  had  been  long  fettled  at  Pa- 
chamberlain  and  privy-feal  to  George  II.  and  ris,  and  died  there  in  the  year  1755.  E. 

U  U  U  2  will 
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will  explain  the  whole.  Madame  Greffini,  I  fuppofe,  is  madame  Graphigny,; 
whom  ibme  of  your  ladyfhip's  friends,  if  not  yourlelf,  muft  know  ;  and  me 
might  be  of  ufe,  if  fhe  could  be  trufted  not  to  detain  fo  tempting  a  treafure 
as  the  letters.  From  the  effects  being  fealed  up,  I  have  ftill  hopes  ;  greater, 
from  the  goodnefs  your  lady  (hip  had  in  writing  before.  Don't  wonder, 
madam,  at  my  eagernefs  :  befides  a  good  quantity  of  natural  impatience,  I 
am  now  interefted  as  an  editor  and  printer.  Think  what  pride  it  would 
give  me  to  print  original  letters  of  Ninon  at  Strawberry-hill  !  If  your  lady- 
fhip  knows  any  farther  means  of  ferving  me,  of  ferving yourfelf  good  Mr% 
Welldone,  as  the  widow  Lackit  fays  in  Oroonoko,  I  need  not  doubt  your  em- 
ploying them.  Your  ladyfhip  and  I  are  of  a  religion,  with  regard  to  certain 
faints,  that  infpires  more  zeal  than  fuch  trifling  temptations  as  perfecution 
and  faggots  infufe  into  bigots  of  other  fects.  1  think  a  caufe  like  ours  might 
communicate  ardour  even  to  my  lady  Stafford  If  fhe  will  affift  in  reco- 
vering Notre  Dame  des  Amours,  I  will  add  St.  Raoul 1  to  my  calendar. 

I  am  hers  and  your  ladyftiip's 

Mod  obedient  and  faithful  humble  fervant, 

HOR.  WALPOLE. 


LET  T"E  R  II. 

Arlington-ftreet,  October  17,  1758. 

YOUR  ladyfhip,  I  hope,  will  not  think  that  fuch  a  ftrange  thing  as  my  own 
picture  feems  of  confequence  enough  to  me  to  write  a  letter  about  it :  but 
obeying  your  commands  does  feem  fo  ;  and  left  you  mould  return  and  think 
I  had  neglected  it,  I  muft  fay  that  I  have  come  to  town  three  feveral  times 
on  purpofe,  but  Mr.  Ramfay  (I  will  forgive  him)  has  been  conftantly  out 
of  town. — So  much  for  that. 

1  Hermaiden  name  wasCantillon.  At  the  death  Mary  married  the  father  of  the  prefent  due  de 

of  her  hufband,  the  title  went  to  lord  Stafford's  Chabot. 

uncle,  who  dying  without  children,  the  earldom  One  of  the  nuns  is  ftill  living.    At  her  death 

became  extin£t,  but  the  barony  fell  into  abey-  the  barony  devolves  to  fir  William  Jerningham, 

ance  among  the  three  filters  of  the  nephew,  of  Coffey  in  Norfolk,  through  his  mother,  who 

lady  Anaftafia  and  lady  Anne  Stafford,  and  lady  was  niece  to  the  late  earl  of  Stafford. 

Mary  Chabot:  the  two  firft  were  nuns. — Lady  2  A  favourite  cat  of  lady  Stafford's.  E. 

L  would 
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I  would  have  fent  you  word  that  the  king  of  Portugal  coming  along  the 
road  at  midnight,  which  was  in  his  own  room  at  noon,  his  foot  flipped, 
and  three  balls  went  through  his  body  ;  which,  however,  had  no  other  con- 
iequence  than  giving  him  a  itroke  of  a  pally,  of  which  he  is  quite  re- 
covered except  being  dead  Some  indeed  arc  fo  malicious  as  to  fay,  that 
the  Jefuits,  who  are  the  molt  confcicntious  men  in  the  world,  murdered 
him,  becaufe  he  had  an  intrigue  with  another  man's  wife  :  but  all  thefe 
hi  ftories  I  fuppofed  your  ladyfhip  knew  better  than  me,  as,  till  I  came  to 
town  yefterday,  I  imagined  you  was  returned.  For  my  own  part,  about 
whom  you  are  ibmetimes  fo  good  as  to  intereft  yourfelf,  I  am  as  well  as 
can  be  expected  after  the  murder  of  a  king,  and  the  death  of  a  perfon  of 
the  next  confequence  to  a  king,  the  mailer  of  the  ceremonies,  poor  fir 

Clement7,  who  is  fuppofed  to  have  been  futtocated  by  my  lady  M  .'sJ. 

kiffing  hands. 


This  will  be  a  melancholy  letter,  for  I  have  nothing  to  tell  your  ladyfhip 
but  tragical  ftories.  Poor  Dr.  Shawe  4  being  fent  for  in  great  hafte  to 
Claremont —  (it  feems  the  duchefs  had  caught  a  violent  cold  by  a  hair  of  her 
own  vvhiiker  getting  up  her  nofe  and  making  her  fneeze) — the  poor  doctor, 
I  fay,  having  eaten  a  few  mufhrooms  before  he  fet  out,  was  taken  fo  ill, 
that  he  was  forced  to  ftop  at  Kingfton  ;  and,  being  carried  to  the  firft  apothe- 
cary's, prefcribed  a  medicine  for  himfelf  which  immediately  cured  him. 
This  cataftrophe  fo  alarmed  the  duke  of  Newcastle,  that  he  immediately 
ordered  all  the  muftiroom-beds  to  be  deftroyed,  and  even  the  toadftools  in 
the  park  did  not  efcape  fcalping  in  this  general  maffacre.  What  I  tell  you 
is  literally  true.  Mr.  Stanley,  who  dined  there  laft  Sunday,  and  is  not 
partial  againft  that  court,  heard  the  edict  repeated,  and  confirmed  it  to  me 
laft:  night.  And  a  voice  of  lamentation  was  heard  at  Ramah  in  Claremont, 
Chloe  5  weeping  for  her  mumrooms,  and  they  are  not  ! 

After  all  thefe  important  hiftories,  I  would  try  to  make  you  fmile,  if  I 
was  not  afraid  you  would  refent  a  little  freedom  taken  with  a  great  name. 
— May  I  venture  ? 

1  Alluding  to  the  Incoherent  ftories  told  at  the       3  She  had  been  a  common  woman, 
time  of  the  aflaffination  of  the  king  of  Portugal.       4  Phyfician  to  the  duke  and  duchefs  of  New- 

E,  caftle. 

1  Sir  Clement  Cottereh  5  The  duke  cf  Newcaftle's  cook. 

Why 
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Why  Taylor  the  quack  calls  himfelf  chevalier, 

'Tis  not  eafy  a  reafon  to  render  ; 
Unlefs  blinding  eyes,  that  he  thinks  to  make  clear, 

Demon-itrates  he's  but  a  pretender. 

A  book  has  been  left  at  your  ladymip's  houfe  ;  it  is  lord  Whitworth's  ac- 
count of  Ruffia.  Monfieur  Kniphaufen  has  promifed  me  fome  curious 
anecdotes  of  the  czarina  Catherine — fo  my  mop  is  likely  to  flourifh. 

I  am  your  ladyfhip's  moft  obedient  fervant, 

HOR.  WALPOLE. 


LETTER  III. 

Feb.  20,  1759. 

I  MET  with  this  little  book1  t'other  day  by  chance,  and  it  pleafed  me 
fo  much,  that  I  cannot  help  lending  it  to  your  ladyfhip,  as  I  know  it  will 
amufe  you  from  the  fame  caufes.  It  contains  many  of  thofe  important 
truths  which  hiftory  is  too  proud  to  tell,  and  too  dull  from  not  telling. 

Here  Grignon's  foul  the  living  canvas  warms; 
Here  fair  Fontange  afTumes  unfading  charms  : 
Here  Mignard's  pencil  bows  to  female  wit ; 
Louis  rewards,  but  ratifies  Fayette  : 
The  philofophic  duke,  and  painter  too, 
Thought  from  her  thoughts — from  her  ideas  drew. 


LETTER  IV. 
Poor  Robin's  Almanack. 


Saturday,  Nov.  3d.    Thick  fogs,  and  fome  wet. 

1 759.  Go  not  out  of  town.    Gouts  and  rheumatifms  are 

abroad.  Warm  clothes,  good  fires,  and  a  room  full 
of  pictures,  glaffes,  and  fcarlet  damalk,  are  the  beft 
phyfic. 

*  "  Divers  portraits  de  quelques  perfonnagcs  de  la  cour"  [de  Louis  XIV.]  by  madame  de  Ja 
Fayette.  E. 

In 
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In  Ihort,  for  fear  your  ladyftiip  fhould  think  of  Strawberry  on  Saturday, 
I  can't  help  telling  you  that  I  am  to  breakfaft  at  Peterfham  that  day  with 
Mr.  Fox  and  lady  Caroline,  lord  and  lady  Waldegrave.  How  did  you  like 
the  farce  ?  George  Selwyn  fays  he  wants  to  fee  High  life  below  flairs, 
as  he  is  weary  of  Low  life  above  ftairs. 


LETTER  V. 

Jan.  12,  1760. 

I  AM  very  forry  your  ladyfhip  could  doubt  a  moment  on  the  caufe  of 
my  concern  yefterday.  I  faw  you  much  difpleafed  at  what  I  had  faid  ;  and 
I  felt  fo  innocent  of  the  leaft  intention  of  offending  you,  that  I  could  not 
help  being  ftruck  at  my  own  ill-fortune,  and  with  the  fenfation  raifed  by 
finding  you  mix  great  goodnefs  with  great  feverity. 

I  am  naturally  very  impatient  under  praife  ;  I  have  reflected  enough  on 
myfelf  to  know  I  don't  deferve  it ;  and  with  this  confcioufnefs  you  ought  to 
forgive  me,  madam,  if  I  dreaded  that  the  perfon  whofe  efteem  I  valued  the 
moil:  in  the  world,  mould  think  that  I  was  fond  of  what  I  know  is  not  my 
due.  I  meant  to  exprefs  this  apprehenfion  as  refpectfully  as  I  could,  but  my 
words  failed  me— a  misfortune  not  too  common  to  me,  who  am  apt  to  lay 
too  much,  not  too  little  !  Perhaps  it  is  that  very  quality  which  your  ladyfhip 
calls  wit,  and  I  call  tinfel,  for  which  I  dread  being  praifed.  I  wifh  to  re- 
commend myfelf  to  you  by  more  efTential  merits — and  if  I  can  only  make 
you  laugh,  it  will  be  very  apt  to  make  me  as  much  concerned  as  I  was  yefter- 
day. For  people  to  whofe  approbation  I  am  indifferent,  I  don't  care  whe- 
ther they  commend  or  condemn  me  for  my  wit ;  in  the  former  cafe  they  will 
not  make  me  admire  myfelf  for  it,  in  the  latter  they  can't  make  me  think 
but  what  I  have  thought  already.  But  for  the  few  whofe  friendfhip  I  wilh, 
I  would  fain  have  them  fee,  that  under  all  the  idlenefs  of  my  fpirits  there 
are  fome  very  ferious  qualities,  fuch  as  warmth,  gratitude  and  fincerity,. 
which  ill  returns  may  render  ufelefs  or  may  make  me  lock  up  in  my  breaft, 
but  which  will  remain  there  while  I  have  a  being. 

Having  drawn  you  this  picture  of  myfelf,  madam,  a  fubjefr.  I  have  to  £ay 
fo  much  upon,  will  not  your  good  nature  apply  it  as  it  deferves,  to  what 
pafTed  yefterday  ?  Won't  you  believe  that  my  concern  flowed  from  being 

disappointed 
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difappointed  at  having  offended  one  whom  I  ought  by  fo  many  ties  to  try 
to  pleaie,  and  whom,  if  I  ever  meant  any  thing,  I  had  meaned  to  pleafe  : 
I  intended  you  mould  fee  how  much  I  defpife  wit,  if  I  have  any,  and  that  you 
mould  know  my  heart  was  void  of  vanity  and  full  of  gratitude.  They  are 
very  few  I  defire  mould  know  fo  much  ;  but  my  pamons  act  too  promptly 
and  too  naturally,  as  you  law,  when  1  am  with  thofe  I  really  love,  to  be  ca- 
pable of  any  difguife.  Forgive  me,  madam,  this  tedious  detail  ;  but  of  all 
people  living  I  cannot  bear  that  you  mould  have  a  doubt  about  me, 


LETTER  VI. 

Strawberry-hill,  October  I,  1762. 

MADAM, 

I  HOPE  you  are  as  free  from  any  complaint,  as  I  am  fure  you  are  fulL 
of  joy.  Nobody  partakes  more  of  your  fatisfaction  for  Mr.  Hervey's  1  fafe 
return  2 ;  and  now  he  is  fafe,  I  truft  you  enjoy  his  glory  :  for  this  is  a 
wicked  age  ;  you  are  one  of  thofe  un-Lacedaemonian  mothers,  that  are  not 
content  unlefs  your  children  come  off  with  all  their  limbs.  A  Spartan 
countefs  would  not  have  had  the  confidence  of  my  lady  Albemarle  to  ap- 
pear in  the  drawing-room  without  at  leaft  one  of  her  Ions  being  knocked 
on  the  head  \  However,  pray,  madam,  make  my  compliments  to  her;  one 
muft  conform  to  the  times,  and  congratulate  people  for  being  happy,  if  they 
like  it.  I  know  one  matron,  however,  with  whom  I  may  condole  ;  who, 
I  dare  fwear,  is  miferable  that  me  has  not  one  of  her  acquaintance  in  afflic- 
tion, and  to  whole  door  fhe  might  drive  with  all  her  lympathifing  grey- 
hounds to  inquire  after  her,  and  then  to  Hawkins's,  and  then  to  Graham's, 
and  then  cry  over  a  ball  of  rags  that  me  is  picking,  and  be  fb  lorry  for  poor 
Mrs.  Such  an  one,  who  has  loft  an  only  fon  1 

When  your  lad)  fhip  has  hung  up  all  your  trophies,  I  will  come  and  make 
you  a  vifit.    There  is  another  ingredient  I  hope  not  quite  difagreeable  that 

1  General  "William  Hervey,  youngeft  fon  of    Havannah.    The  elcleft,  lord  Albemarle,  corn- 
lady  Hervey.  manded  the  land  forces ;    the  fecond,  after- 
1  From  the  Havannah.                                  wards  lord  Keppel,  was  then  captain  of  a  man 
3  Lady  Anne  Lenox,  countefs  of  Albemarle,    of  war ;  and  the  third  was  colonel  of  a  regi- 
had  thiec  fons  prefeat  at  the  taking  ©f  the    ment.  £, 

Mr, 
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Mr.  Hervey  has  brought  with  him,  un-Lacedaemonian  too,  but  admitted 
among  the  other  vices  of  our  fyftem.  If  belidcs  glory  and  riches  they 
have  brought  us  peace,  I  will  make  a  bonfire  myfelf,  though  it  mould  be  in 
the  mayoralty  of  that  virtuous  citizen  Mr.  Beckford.    Adieu,  madam  ! 

Your  ladyfhip's  mod  faithful  humble  fervant, 

ITOR.  WALPOLE. 


LETTER  VII. 

Strawberry-hill,  October  31,  1762.; 

MADAM, 

IT  is  too  late,  I  fear,  to  attempt  acknowledging  the  honour  madame  de 
Chabot 1  does  me  ;  and  yet,  if  fhe  is  not  gone,  I  would  fain  not  appear  un- 
grateful. I  do  not  know  where  fhe  lives,  or  I  would  not  take  the  liberty 
again  of  making  your  ladvfhip  my  penny-pott.  If  fhe  is  gone,  you  will, 
throw  my  note  into  the  fire. 

Pray,  madam,  blow  your  nofe  with  a  piece  of  flannel — not  that  I  believe 
it  will  do  you  the  leaft  good — but,  as  all  wife  folks  think  it  becomes  them  to 
recommend  nurfing  and  flannelling  the  gout,  I  imitate  them  ;  and  1  don't 
know  any  other  way  of  lapping  it  up,  when  it  appears  in  the  perfon  of  a 
running  cold.  I  will  make  it  a  vifit  on  Tuefday  next,  and  fhall  hope  to 
find  it  tolerably  vented. 

I  am,  madam,  your  ladyfhip's  moil  faithful  fervant, 

HOR.  WALPOLE. 

P.  S.  You  rauft  tell  me  all  the  news,  when  I  arrive,  for  I  know  nothing 
of  what  is  paffing.  I  have  only  feen  in  the  papers,  that  the  cock  and  hen 
doves  1  that  went  to  Paris  not  having  been  able  to  make  peace,  there  is  a 
third  dove  3  juft  flown  thither  to  help  them. 

1  Lady  Mary  Chabot,  daughter  to  the  earl  of  Stafford. 

a  The  duke  and  duchefs  of  Bedford.  • 
■    3  Mr.  Hans  Stanley. 
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LETTER  VIH. 

November  10,  ?  764 

SOH  !  madam,  you  expert  to  be  thanked,  becaufe  you  have  done  a,  very 
obliging  thing  1  !  But  I  won't  thank  you,  and  I  won't  be  obliged.  It  is 
very  hard  one  can't  come  into  your  houfe  and  commend  any  thing,  but  you 
muil  recollect  it  and  fend  it  after  one  !  I  will  never  dine  in  your  houfe 
again;  and  when  I  do,  I  will  like  nothing;  and  when  I  do,  I  will  commend 
nothing;  and  when  I  do,  you  man't  remember  it.— You  are  very  grateful 
indeed  to  providence  that  gave  you  io  good  a  memory,  to  ftuff  it  with  no- 
thing but  bills  of  fare  of  what  every  body  likes  to  eat  and  drink  !  1  wonder 
vou  are  not  afhamed — I  wonder  you  are  not  afhamed  !  Do  you  think  there 
is  no  fuch  thing  as  gluttony  of  the  memory  : — You  a  chriftian  !  A  pretty  ac- 
count you  will  be  able  to  give  of  yourfelf ! — Your  fine  folks  in  France  may 
call  this  friendhYip  and  attention,  perhaps— but  fure,  if  I  was  to  go  to  the 
devil,  it  mould  be  for  thinking  of  nothing  but  myfelf,  not  of  others  from 
morning  to  night.  I  would  fend  back  your  temptations;  but,  as  I  will  not 
be  obliged  to  you  for  them,  verily  I  mall  retain  them  to  puniih  you,  ingrati- 
tude being  a  proper  chaftifement  for  finful  friendlinefs. 

Thine  in  the  fpirit, 

PILCHARD  WHITFIELD. 


LETTER  IX. 

Strawberry-hill,  June  ir,  1765. 

I  AM  almoft  as  much  afhamed,  madam,  to  plead  the  true  caufe  of  my 
faults  towards  your  ladyfhip,  as  to  have  been  guilty  of  any  neglect.  It  is 
icandalous  at  my  age  to  have  been  carried  backwards  and  forwards  to  balls 
and  fuppers  and  parties  by  very  young  people,  as  I  was  all  laft  week.  My 
refolutions  of  growing  old  and  ftaid,  are  admirable :  I  wake  with  a  fober 
plan,  and  intend  to  pafs  the  day  with  my  friends—then  comes  the  duke  of 
R— — ,  and  hurries  me  down  to  Whitehall  to  dinner — then  the  duchefs 
of  G  fends  for  me  to  loo  in  Upper  Grofvenor-ftreet — before  I  can 


3  Lady  Hervey,  it  is  fuppofed,  had  fent  Mr.  Walpole  fomc  potled  pilchards.  E. 

4  get 
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get  thither,  I  am  begged  to  ftep  to  Kenfington  to  give  Mrs.  Anne  Pitt  my  * 
opinion  about  a  bow  window — after  the  loo,  I  am  to  march  back  to 
Whitehall  to  {"upper — and  after  that,  am  to  walk  with  mifs  Pelham  on  the 
terrafs  till  two  in  the  morning,  becaufe  it  is  moonlight  and  her  chair  is  not 
come.  All  this  does  not  help  my  morning  lazinefs  ;  and  by  the  time  I  have 
breakfafted,  fed  my  birds  and  my  fquirrels  and  dreffed,  there  is  an  auction 
ready. — In  fhort,  madam,  this  was  my  life  lair  week,  and  is  I  think  every 
week,  with  the  addition  of  forty  epifodes. — Yet,  ridiculous  as  it  is,  I  fend  it 
vour  ladymip,  becaufe  I  had  rather  you  mould  laugh  at  me  than  be  angry. 
I  cannot  offend  you  in  intention,  but  I  fear  my  fins  of  omiffion  are  equal  to 
many  a  good  chrirrian's.  Pray  forgive  me.  I  really  will  begin  to  be 
between  forty  and  fifty  by  the  time  I  am  fourfcore  :  and  I  truly  believe  I 
mall  bring  my  refolutions  within  compafs  ;  for  I  have  not  chalked  out  any 
particular  bufinefs  that  will  take  me  above  forty  years  more  ;  fo  that,  if  I 
do  not  get  acquainted  with  the  grandchildren  of  all  the  prefent  age,  I  {hall 
lead  a  quiet  fober  life  yet  before  I  die. 

As  Mr.  Bateman's  is  the  kingdom  of  flowers,  I  rauft  not  wim  to  fend  you 
any  ;  elle,  madam,  I  could  load  waggons  with  acacias,  honeyfuckles,  and 
feringas.  Madame  de  Juliac,  who  dined  here  yeftcrday,  owned  that  the 
climate  and  odours  equalled  L/anguedoc.  I  fear  the  want  of  rain  made  the 
turf  put  her  in  mind  of  it  too.  Monlieur  de  Caraman  entered  into  the 
Gothic  fpirit  of  the  place,  and  really  fecmed  pleafed  :  which  was  more  than 
I  expe6ted  ;  for,  between  you  and  me,  madam,  our  friends  the  French  have 
feldom  eyes  for  any  thing  they  have  not  been  ufed  to  fee  all  their  lives. 

I  beg  my  warmeft  compliments  to  your  hofl:  and  lord  Ilcheiter,    I  wim 
vour  lady mip  all  pleafure  and  health,  and  am,  notwithftanding  my  idlenefs, 

Your  mofl  faithful  and  devoted  humble  fervant, 

f lOR,  WALPOLE. 


X  x  x  2 
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LETTER  X. 

Arlington-ftreet,  September  3,  1765. 

THE  trouble  your  ladyfhip  has  given  yourfelf  fo  immediately,  makes  me, 
as  I  always  am,  amamed  of  putting  you  to  any.  There  is  no  perfuading 
you  to  oblige  moderately.  Do  you  know,  madam,  that  I  mall  tremble  to 
deliver  the  letters  you  have  been  fo  good  as  to  fend  me  ?  If  you  have 
laid  half  fo  much  of  me,  as  you  are  fo  partial  as  to  think  of  me,  I  mall  be 
undone.  Limited  as  I  know  myfelf,  and  hampered  in  bad  French,  how 
/hall  I  keep  up  to  any  character  at  all  ?  Madame  d'Aiguillon  and  madame 
Geoffrin  will  never  believe  that  I  am  the  true  meflenger  ;  but  will  conclude 
that  I  have  picked  Mr.  Walpole's  portmanteau's  pocket.  I  wifh  only  to 
prefent  myfelf  to  them  as  one  devoted  to  your  ladyfhip  :  that  character  1  am 
lure  I  can  fupport  in  any  language,  and  it  is  the  one  to  which  they  would 

pay  the  moft  regard  Well  !  I  don't  care,  madam — it  is  your  reputation  is 

at  flake  more  than  mine  ;  and  if  they  find  me  a  fimpleton  that  don't  ktiow 
how  to  exprefs  myfelf,  it  will  all  fall  upon  you  at  laft,  If  your  ladvfhip  will 
rifk  that,  I  will,  if  you  pleafe,  thank  you  for  a  letter  to  madame  d'Egmont 
too  :  I  long  to  know  your  friends,  though  at  the  hazard  of  their  knowing 
yours.    Would  I  were  a  jolly  old  man,  to  match,  at  leaft,  in  that  refpecl, 

your  jolly  old  woman 1 1  But,  alas !  I  am  nothing  but  a  poor  worn-out-rag, 

and  fear,  when  I  come  to  Paris,  that  I  mall  be  forced  to  pretend  that  I  have 
had  the  gout  in  my  underftanding.  My  fpirits,  fuch  as  they  are,  will  not 
bear  tranflating  ;  and  I  don't  know  whether  I  fhall  not  find  it  the  wife  ft 
part  I  can  take  to  fling  myfelf  into  geometry  or  commerce,  or  agriculture, 
which  the  French  now  efteem,  don't  underftand,  and  think  we  do.  They 
took  George  Selwyn  for  a  poet,  and  a  judge  of  planting  and  dancing  ;  why 
may  not  I  pafs  for  a  learned  man  and  a  philofopher  ?  If  the  worft  comes  to 
the  worft,  I  will  admire  ClarifTa  and  Sir  Charles  Grandifon  ;  and  declare 
that  I  have  not  a  friend  in  the  world  that  is  not  like  my  lord  Edward  Bom- 
fton,  though  I  never  knew  a  character  like  it  in  my  days,  and  hope  I  never 
mail ;  nor  do  1  think  Rouffeau  need  to  have  gone  fo  far  out  of  his  way  to 
paint  a  difagreeable  Englifhman. 

If  you  think,  madam,  this  fally  is  not  very  favourable  to  the  country  I  am 
going  to;  recollect,  that  all  I  object  to  them  is  their  quitting  their  own  agree- 

*  The  duchefle  d'Aiguillon, 

able 
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able  ftyle,  to  take  up  the  worft  of  ours.  Heaven  knows,  we  are  unpleafing 
. enough:  but  in  the  fir  ft  place  they  don't  underftand  us  ;  and  in  the  next,  if 
they  did,  fo  much  the  worfe  for  them.  What  have  they  gained  by  leaving 
Moliere,  Boilcau,  Corneille,  Racine,  La  Rochefoucault,  Crcbillon,  Mari- 
vaux,  Voltaire,  &c.  No  nation  can  be  another  nation.  We  have  been 
clumfily  copying  them  for  thefe  hundred  years,  and  are  not  we  grown  won- 
derfully like  them  ?  Come,  madam,  you  like  what  I  like  of  them  ;  I  am  go- 
ing thither,  and  you  have  no  averfion  to  going  thither — but  own  the  truth; 
had  not  we  both  rather  go  thither  fourfcore  years  ago  r  Had  you  rather  be 
acquainted  with  the  charming  madame  Scarron,  or  the  canting  madame  de 
Maintenon  ?  with  Louis  XIV.  when  the  Montefpan  governed  him,  or  when 
Pere  le  Tellier  ?  I  am  very  glad  when  folks  go  to  heaven,  though  it  is  after 
another  body's  famion  ;  but  I  wifli  to  converfe  with  them  when  they  are 
themfelves.  I  abominate  a  conqueror  ;  but  I  do  not  think  he  makes  the 
world  much  compenfation,  by  cutting  the  throats  of  his  proteftant  iubjecls 
to  atone  for  the  mafTacres  caufed  by  his  ambition. 

The  refult  of  all  this  diifertation,  madam,  for  I  don't  know  how  to  call  it 
a  letter,  is,  that  1  mail  look  for  Paris  in  the  midft  of  Paris,  and  (hall  think 
more  of  the  French  that  have  been  than  the  French  that  are,  except  of  a 
few  of  your  friends  and  mine.  Thofe  I  know,  I  admire  and  honour,  and  I 
am  fure  I  will  truft  to  your  ladyfhip's  tafte  for  the  others  ;  and  if  they  had 
no  other  merit,  I  can  but  like  thofe  that  will  talk  to  me  of  you.  They  will 
find  more  fentiment  in  me  on  that  chapter,  than  they  can  mils  parts  ;  and  I 
flatter  myfelf  that  the  one  will  atone  for  the  other. 

I  am,  madam,  your  ladyfhip's 

Moft  obliged  and  moft  obedient  humble  fervant, 

HOR.  WALPOLE. 


LETTER  XI. 

Paris,  September  14,  1765. 

I  AM  but  two  days  old  here,  madam,  and  I  doubt  I  wifh  I  was  really  fo, 
and  had  my  life  to  begin,  to  live  it  here.    You  fee  how  juft  I  am,  and  ready 

to 
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to  make  amende  honorable  to  your  ladyfhip.  Yet  I  have  feeri  very  little. 
My  lady  Hertford  has  cut  me  to  pieces,  and  thrown  me  into  a  caldron  with 
taylors,  periwig-makers,  fnurF-box-wrights,  milliners,  &c.  which  really 
took  up  but  little  time  ;  and  I  am  come  out  quite  new,  with  every  thing  but 
youth.  The  journey  recovered  me  with  magic  expedition.  My  ftrength, 
if  mine  could  ever  be  called  ftrength.,  is  returned  ;  and  the  gout  going  off  in 
a  minuet  ftep.  I  will  fay  nothing  of  my  fpirits,  which  are  indecently  juve- 
nile, and  not  lefs  improper  for  my  age  than  for  the  country  where  I  am  ; 
which,  if  you  will  give  me  leave  to  lay  it,  has  a  thought  too  much  gravity. 
I  don't  venture  to  laugh  or  talk  nonfenfe,  but  in  Englifh. 

Madame  GeofFrin  came  to  town  but  la  ft  night,  and  is  not  vifible  on  Sun- 
days ;  but  I  hope  to  deliver  your  ladymip's  letter  and  pacquet  to-morrow. 
Mefdames  d'Aiguillon,  d'Egmont,  and  Chabot,  and  the  due  de  Nivernois 
are  all  in  the  country.    Madame  de  Bouiflers  is  at  L'Ifle  Adam,  whither 
my  lady  Hertford  is  gone  to-night  to  fup,  for  the  firft  time,  being  no  longer 
chained  down  to  the  incivility  of  an  embaffadrefs.  She  returns  after  fupper  ; 
an  irregularity  that  frightens  me,  who  have  not  yet  got  rid  of  all  my  bar- 
barifms.  There  is  one,  alas  !  I  never  mail  get  over — the  dirt  of  this  country  : 
it  is  melancholy  after  the  purity  of  Strawberry  !    The  narrownefs  of  the 
ftreets,  trees  clipped  to  referable  brooms,  and  planted  on  pedeftals  of  chalk, 
and  a  few  other  points,  do  not  edify  me.    The  French  opera,  which  I  have 
heard  to-night,  difgrufted  me  as  much  as  ever ;  and  the  more  for  being:  fol- 
lowed  by  the  Devin  de  Village,  which  mows  that  they  can  fmg  without 
cracking;  the  drum  of  one's  ear.    The  fcenes  and  dances  are  delightful : 
the  Italian  comedv  charming-.    Then  I  am  in  love  with  treillage  and  foun- 
tains,  and  will  prove  it  at  Strawberry.    Chantilly  is  fo  exaclly  what  it  was 
when  1  faw  it  above  twenty  vears  ago,  that  I  recollected  the  very  pofition  of 
monfieur  le  Due's  chair  and  the  gallerv.    The  latter  g;ave  me  the  firft  idea 
of  mine;  but,  prefumption  apart,  mine  is  a  thoufand  times  prettier.   I  gave 
my  lord  Herbert's  compliments  to  the  ftatue  of  his  friend  the  conftable '  ; 
and,  waiting  lbme  time  for  the  concierge,  I  called  out,  Ou  eji  Fatel*? 

In  fhort,  madam,  being  as  tired  as  one  can  be  of  one's  own  country,  I 

1  The  conftable  de  Montmorency. — See  Life  which  Louis  XIV.  made  to  the  grand  Conde  at 
of  lord  Herbert  of  Cherbury,  page  67.  Chantilly,  put  an  end  to  his  exiftence  becaufe 

he  feared  the  fea-fifh  would  not  arrive  in  time 
1  The  maitre  d'hotel,  who  during  the  vifit   for  one  day's  repaft !  E. 

don't 
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don't  fay  whether  that  is  much  or  little,  I  find  myfelf  wonderfully  difpofed 
to  like  this — Indeed  I  wifh  I  could  warn  it.  Madame  de  Guerchy  is  all 
goodnefs  to  me  ;  but  that  is  not  new.  I  have  already  been  prevented  by 
great  civilities  from  madame  de  Bentheim  and  my  old  friend  madame  de 
Mirepoix  ;  but  am  not  likely  to  fee  the  latter  much,  who  is  grown  a  mod 
particular  favourite  of  the  king,  and  feldom  from  him.  The  dauphin  is  ill, 
and  thought  in  a  very  bad  way.  I  hope  he  will  live,  left  the  theatres  mould 
be  (hut  up.  Your  ladyfhip  knows  1  never  trouble  my  head  about  royalties, 
farther  than  it  attecrs  my  own  intereft. — In  truth,  the  way  that  princes  af- 
fect my  intereft  is  not  the  common  way. 

I  have  not  yet  tapped  the  chapter  of  baubles,  being  defirous  of  making  my 
revenues  maintain  me  here  as  long  as  polfible.  It  will  be  time  enough  to 
return  to  my  parliament  when  I  want  money. 

Mr.  Hume,  that  h,  the  Mode,  afked  much  about  your  ladyhhip.  I  have 
feen  madame  de  Monaco,  and  think  her  very  handfome,  and  extremely 
pleafing.  The  younger  madame  d'Egmont,  I  hear,  difputes  the  palm  with 
her  ;  and  madame  de  Brionne  is  not  left  without  partifans.  The  nymphs  of 
the  theatres  are  /aides  a  /aire  Jieur,  which  at  my  age  is  a  piece  of  luck,  like 
going  into  a  mop  of  curiofities,  and  finding  nothing  to  tempt  one  to  throw 
away  one's  money. 

There  are  feveral  Englifh  here,  whether  I  will  or  not.  I  certainly  did  not 
come  for  them,  and  mall  connect  with  them  as  little  as  poffible.  The  few  I 
value,  I  hope  fometimes  to  hear  of.  Your  ladymip  gueffes  how  far  that 
wifh  extends.  Confider  too,  madam,  that  one  of  my  unworthinefles  is 
warned  and  done  away,  by  the  confeiiion  I  made  in  the  beginning  of  my 
letter. 

I  am,  madam,  your  ladymip's 

Moft  faithful  and  devoted  humble  fervant, 

HOR.  WALPOLE, 


LETTER ' 
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LETTER  XII. 

Paris,  OSober  3,  1765  = 

STILL  I  have  feen  neither  madame  d'Egmont  nor  the  duchefTe  d'Ai- 
guillon,  who  are  in  the  country  ;  but  the  latter  comes  to  Paris  to-morrow. 
Madame  Chabot  I  called  on  lafr.  night.  She  was  not  at  home,  but  the  hotel 
de  Carnavalet1  was  ;  and  I  flopped  on  purpofe  to  fay  an  ave  Maria  before  it. 
It  is  a  very  fmgular  building,  not  at  all  in  the  French  ftyle,  and  looks  like 
an  ex  voto  railed  to  her  honour  by  fome  of  her  foreign  votaries.  I  don't 
think  her  honoured  half  enough  in  her  own  country.  I  mail  burn  a  little 
incenfe  before  your  cardinal's  heart  %  madam,  a  votre  intentioti. 

I  have  been  with  madame  GeofFrin  feveral  times,  and  think  me  has  one 
of  the  beft  underftandings  I  ever  met,  and  more  knowledge  of  the  world. 
1  may  be  charmed  with  the  French,  but  your  ladyfhip  muft  not  expect  that 
they  will  fall  in  love  with  me.  Without  affecting  to  lower  myfelf,  the  dis- 
advantage of  fpeaking  a  language  worfe  than  any  idiot  one  meets,  is  infur- 
mountable  :  the  fillieft  Frenchman  is  eloquent  to  me,  and  leaves  me  embar- 
rafTed  and  obfeure.  I  could  name  twenty  other  reafons,  if  this  one  was  not 
fufficient.  As  it  is,  my  own  defects  are  the  fole  caufe  of  my  not  likina- 
Paris  entirely  :  the  conftraint  1  am  under  from  not  being  perfectly  mailer 
of  their  language,  and  from  being  ib  much  in  the  dark,  as  one  neceflarily 
muft  be,  on  halt  the  Subjects  of  their  converfation,  prevents  my  enjoying; 
that  eafe  for  which  their  Ibciety  is  calculated.  I  am  much  amufed,  but  not 
comfortable. 

The  due  de  Nivernois  is  extremely  good  to  me ;  he  enquired  much  after 
your  ladyfhip.  So  does  colonel  Drumgold.  The  latter  complains  ;  but  both 
of  them,  efpecially  the  Due,  feem  better  than  when  in  England.  I  met 
the  duchefTe  de  Coffe  this  evening  at  madame  Geoffrin's.  •  She  is  pretty, 
with  a  great  refemblance  to  her  father,  lively  and  good-humoured  ;  not 
genteel. 

Yefterday  I  went  through  all  my  prefentations  at  Verfailles.  'Tis  very 
convenient  to  gobble  up  a  whole  royal  family  in  an  hour's  time,  inftead  of 

1  Madame  de  Sevigne's  refidence  in  Paris. 

'  The  cardinal  de  Richlieu's  heart  at  the  Sorbonne. 

being 
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being  facriliced  one  week  at  Leicefter-houfe,  another  in  Grofvenor-ftreet,  a 
third  in  Cavendifh-lquare,  &c.  &c.  &c.  La  Reine  is  le  plus  grand  roi  du 
monde  ',  and  talked  much  to  me,  and  would  have  laid  more  if  I  would  have 
let  her  ;  but  I  was  awkward,  and  fhrunk  back  into  the  crowd.  None  of  the 
reft  fpokc  to  me.  The  king  is  frill  much  handfomer  than  his  pictures,  and 
has  great  fwectnefs  in  his  countenance,  inftead  of  that  farouche  look  which 
they  give  him.  The  mefdames  are  not  beauties,  and  yet  have  fomething 
Bour'bon  in  their  faces.  The  dauphinefs  I  approve  the  leaft  of  all :  with 
nothing  good-humoured  in  her  countenance,  me  has  a  look  and  accent  that 
made  me  dread  left  I  mould  be  invited  to  a  private  party  at  loo  with  her 
The  poor  dauphin  is  ghaftlv,  and  penfhing  before  one's  eyes. 

Fortune  beftowed  upon  me  a  much  more  curious  fight  than  a  fet  of 
princes  ;  the  wild  beaft  of  the  Gevaudan,  which  is  killed,  and  actually  in  the 
queen's  anti-chamber.  It  is  a  thought  leis  than  a  leviathan  and  the  beaft 
in  the  Revelations,  and  has  not  half  fo  many  wings  and  eyes  and  talons  as  ] 
believe  they  have,  or  will  have  fome  time  or  other  ;  this  being  poiTefted  but  of 
two  eyes,  four  feet,  and  no  wings  at  all.  It  is  as  like  a  wolf  as  a  commiftary 
in  the  late  war,  except,  notwithftanding  all  the  ftories,  that  it  has  not  de- 
voured near  fo  many  perfons.  In  fhort,  madam,  now  it  is  dead  and  come, 
a  wolf  it  certainly  was,  and  not  more  above  the  common  fize  than  Mrs. 
C  is.    It  has  left  a  dowager  and  four  young  princes. 

Mr.  Stanley,  who  I  hope  will  trouble  himfelf  with  this,  has  been  moil: 
exceedingly  kind  and  obliging  to  me.  I  wifh  that,  inftead  of  my  being  ib 
much  in  your  ladyfhip's  debt,  vou  were  a  little  in  mine,  and  then  I  would 
beg  you  to  thank  him  for  me.  Well,  but  as  it  is,  why  lhould  not  you,  ma- 
dam? He  will  be  charmed  to  be  fo  paid,  and  you  w  ill  not  diftike  to  pleafc 
him.  In  fhort,  I  would  fain  have  him  know  my  gratitude  ;  and  it  is  hearing 
it  in  the  molt  agreeable  way,  if  exprefled  by  your  ladyfhip. 

I  am,  madam,  your  moft  obliged  and  obedient  humble  fervant, 

HOR.  WALPOLE. 

'  Madame  de  Scvigne  thus  expreffes  herfelf  of       1  He  means,  that  flic  had  a  refemblance  to  the 
Louis  XIV.  after  his  having  taken  much  notice    late  princefs  Amelia.  E. 
of  her  at  Verfailles.    See  her  Letters.  E. 

Vol.  V.  Yyy  LETTER 
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LETTER  XIII. 

Paris,  O&ober  13,  1765. 

HOW  are  the  mighty  fallen  !  Yes,  yes,  madam,  I  am  as  like  the  due  de 
Richelieu  as  two  peas  ;  but  then  they  are  two  old  withered  grey  peas.  Do 
you  remember  the  fable  of  Cupid  and  Death,  and  what  a  piece  of  work 
they  made  with  huftling  their  arrows  together?  This  is  juft  my  cafe  :  love 
might  fhoot  at  me,  but  it  was  with  a  gouty  arrow.  I  have  had  a  relapfe  in 
both  feet,  and  kept  my  bed  fix  days  :  but  the  fit  feems  to  be  going  off ;  my 
heart  can  already  go  alone,  and  my  feet  promife  themfelves  the  mighty 
luxury  of  a  cloth  fhoe  in  two  or  three  days.  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Ramfay who 
are  here,  and  are,  alas  !  to  carry  this,  have  been  of  great  comfort  to  me,  and 
have  brought  their  delightful  little  daughter,  who  is  as  quick  as  Ariel.  Mr. 
Ramfay  could  want  no  affiftance  from  me  :  what  do  we  both  exift  upon, 
here,  madam,  but  your  bounty  and  charity  ?  When  did  you  ever  leave  one 
of  your  friends  in  want  of  another  ?  Madame  Geoffrin  came  and  fat  two 
hours  laft  night  by  my  bed-fide  :  I  could  have  fworn  it  had  been  my  lady 
Hervey,  me  was  fo  good  to  me.  It  was  with  fo  much  fenfe,  information, 
inftruction,  and  correction  !  The  manner  of  the  latter  charms  me.  I  never 
faw  any  body  in  my  days  that  catches  one's  faults  and  vanities  and  impofitions 
fo  quick,  that  explains  them  to  one  fo  clearly,  and  convinces  one  lo  eafily.. 
I  never  liked  to  be  fet  right  before  !  You  cannot  imagine  how  I  fcafte  it !  I 
make  her  both  my  confeffor  and  director,  and  begin  to  think  1  mail  be  a  rea- 
fonable  creature  at  lair,  which  I  had  never  intended  to  be.  The  next  time 
J  fee  her,  I  believe  I  fhall  fay,  "  Oh  !  Common  Senfe,  fit  down  :  I  have  been 
thinking  fo  and  fo  ;  is  not  it  abfurd  ?" — for  t'othei  feiife  and  wifdom,  I 
never  liked  them  ;  I  mail  now  hate  them  for  her  fake.  If  it  was  worth 
her  while,  I  affure  your  ladyfhip  me  might  govern  me  like  a  child. 

The  due  de  Nivernois  too  is  aitonifhingly  good  to  me.  In  fhort,  madam, 
I  am  going  down  hill,  but  the  fun  fets  pleafingly.  Your  two  other  friends 
have  been  in  Paris;  but  I  was  confined,  and  could  not  wait  on  them.  I 
palled  a  whole  evening  with  lady  Mary  Chabot  moil  agreeably  :  the  charged 
me  over  and  over  with  a  thoufand  compliments  to  your  ladyihip.  For  fights, 
alas  !  and  pilgrimages,  they  have  been  cut  fhort  !  I  had  deftined  the  fine 

*  Allan  Ramfay,  the  painter. 

days 
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days  of  October  to  excurfions  ;  but  you  know,  madam,  what  it  is  to  reckon 
without  one's  hoft,  the  gout.  It  makes  luch  a  coward  of  me,  that  I  (hall  be 
afraid  almoft  of  entering  a  church.  I  have  loffc  too  the  Dumenil  in  Phedre 
and  Merope,  two  of  her  principal  parts,  but  I  hope  not  irrecoverably. 

Thank  you,  madam,  for  the  Taliacotian  extract  :  it  diverted  me  much.  It 
is  true,  in  general  I  neither  fee  nor  defire  to  fee  our  wretched  political 
tram  :  I  am  lick  of  it  up  to  the  fountain-head.  It  was  my  principal  motive 
for  coming  hither  ;  and  had  long  been  my  determination,  the  firft  moment  1 
mould  be  at  liberty,  to  abandon  it  all.  I  have  acte  }  from  no  views  of  in- 
tereft  ;  I  have  mown  I  did  not  ;  I  have  not  difgraced  myfelf — and  I  muft 
be  free.  My  comfort  is,  that,  if  I  am  blamed,  it  will  be  by  all  parties.  A 
little  peace  of  mind  for  the  reft  of  my  days  is  all  I  afk,  to  balance  the  gout. 

I  have  writ  to  madame  de  Guerchy  about  your  orange-flower  water ;  and 
I  fent  your  ladyfhip  two  little  French  pieces  that  I  hope  you  received.  The 
uncomfortable  pofture  in  which  I  write  will  excufe  my  faying  any  more  ; 
but  it  is  no  excufe  againft  my  trying  to  do  any  thing  to  pleafe  one,  who  al- 
ways forgets  pain  when  her  friends  are  in  queftion. 

Your  ladyfbip's  faithful  humble  fervant, 

HOR.  WALPOLE. 


LETTER  XIV. 

Paris,  Nov.  21,  1765. 

MADAME  GEOFFR1N  has  given  me  a  parcel  for  your  ladyfhip  with 
two  knotting-bags,  which  I  will  fend  by  the  fir  ft  opportunity  that  feems  fafe: 
but  I  hear  of  nothing  but  difficulties  ;  and  mall,  I  believe,  be  faved  from 
ruin  myfelf,  from  not  being  able  to  convey  any  purchafes  into  England. 
Thus  I  mall  have  made  an  almoft  fruitlefs  journey  to  France,  if  I  can  neither 
fling  away  my  money,  nor  preferve  my  health.  At  prefent,  indeed,  the  gout 
is  gone.  I  have  had  my  houfe  fwept,  and  made  as  clean  as  I  could — no  very 
eafy  matter  in  this  country  ;  but  I  live  in  dread  of  feven  worfe  fpirits  en- 
tering in.  The  terror  I  am  under  of  a  new  fit  has  kept  me  from  almoft 
feeing  any  thing.  The  damps  and  fogs  are  full  as  great  and  frequent  here 
as  in  London  ;  but  there  is  a  little  froft  to-day,  and  I  fhall  begin  my  devo- 

Y  y  y  2  tions 
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tions  to-morrow.  It. is  not  being  fashionable  to  vifit  churches  ;  but  I  am  de 
la  vieilk  cour  ;  and  I  beg  your  ladyfhip  to  believe  that  I  have  no  youthful 
pretenfions.  The.  duchefs  of  Richmond  tells  me  that  they  have  made  twenty 
foolifh  ftories  about  me  in  England  ;  and  fay,  that  my  perfon  is  admired 
here.  I  cannot  help  what  is  faid  without  foundation  ;  bat  the  French  have 
neither  loft  their  eves,  nor  I  my  fenfes.  A  ikeleton  1  was  born  — lkeleton  I 
am — and  death  will  have  no  trouble  in  making  me  one.  I  have  not  made 
any  alteration  in  my  drefs,  and  certainly  did  not  ftudv  it  in  England.  Had 
1  had  any  fuch  ridiculous  thoughts,  the  gout  is  too  iincere  a  monitor  to  leave 
one  under  any  fuch  error.  Pray,  madam,  tell  lord  and  lady  Holland  what 
I  fay  :  they  have  heard  thefe  idle  tales  ;  and  they  know  fo  many  of  my  fol- 
lies, that  I  fhould  be  forry  they  believed  more  of  me  than  are  true.  If  all 
arofe  from  madame  GeofFrin  calling  me  in  joke  le  nouveau  Richelieu,  I  give 
it  under  my  hand  that  I  refemble  him  in  nothing  but  wrinkles. 

Your  ladyfhip  is  much  in  the  right  to  forbear  reading  politics.  I  never 
look  at  the  political  letters  that  come  hither  in  the  Chronicles.  I  was  fick 
to  death  o£  them  before  I  fet  out ;  and  perhaps  mould  not  have  ftirred  from 
home,  if  I  had  not  been  fick  of  them  and  all  they  relate  to.  If  any  body 
could  write  ballads  and  epigrams  a  la  bonne  heure  I  But  dull  perfonal  abufe 
in  profe  is  tirefome  indeed  — A  ferious  inveclive  againft  a  pickpocket,  or 
written;  by  a  pickpocket,  who  has  fo  little  to  do  as  to  read  ? 

The  dauphin  continues  languishing  to  his  exit,  and  keeps  every  body  at 
Fontainebleau.  There  is  a  little  buttle  now  about  the  parliament  of  Bre- 
tagne  ;  but  you  may  believe,  madam,  that  when  I  was  tired  of  the  fquabbles 
at  London,  I  did  not  propofe  to  interefr.  myfelf  in  quarrels  at  Hull  or  Li- 
verpool. Indeed  if  the  due  de  Chaulnes1  commanded  at  Rennes,  or  Pomenars* 
was  fent  to  prifon,  I  might  have  a  little  curiofity.  You  wrong  me  in  thinking 
I  quoted  a  text  from  my  Saint 3  ludicroufly.  On  the  contrary,  I  am  fo  true 
a  bigot,  that,  if  (he  could  have  talked  nonfenfe,,!  mould,  like  any  other  bigot> 
believe  fhe  was  infpired. 

The  feafon,  and  the  emptinefs  of  Paris,  prevent  any  thing  new  from  ap- 
pearing. All  I  can  fend  your  lady  (hip  is  a  very  pretty  logogriphe,  made  by  the 


1  Governor  of  Brittany  in  the.  time  of  ma- 
dame de  Sevigne. 


1  See  madame  de  Sevigne's  Letters. 
3  Madame  de  Sevigne. 


old, 
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old  blind  madame  du  Deffand,  whom  perhaps  you  know — certainly  muft 
have  heard  of.  I  fup  there  very  often  ;  and  ihe  gave  me  this  laft  night— 
you  mult  guefs  it. 

Qnoique  ]e  forme  un  corps,  je  nc  fuis  qu'une  idee  ; 
Phis  ma  beaute  vieillit,  plus  elle  eft  decidee  : 
11  faut,  pour  me  trouver,  ignorer  d'ou  je  viens  : 
Je  tiens  tout  de  lui,  qui  reduit  tout  a  rien  \ 

Lady  Mary  Chabot  inquires  often  after  your  ladyfhip.  Your  other  two 
friends  are  not  yet  returned  to  Paris  ;  but  I  have  had  feveral  obliging  mef_ 
i"a»es  from  the  duchefle  d'Aiguillon. 

It  pleafed  me  extremely,  madam,  to  find  no  mention  of  your  own  gout  in 
your  letter.  I  always  apprehend  it  for  you,  as  you  try  its  temper  to  the  ut- 
moft,  efpecially  by  flaying  late  in  the  country,  which  you  know  it  hates. 
Lord  !  it  has  broken  my  fpirit  fo,  that  I  believe  it  might  make  me  leave 
Strawberry  at  a  minute's  warning.  It  has  forbid  me  tea,  and  been  obeyed  ; 
and  I  thought  that  one  of  the  moft  difficult  points  to  carry  with  me.  Do 
lei  us  be  well,  madam,  and  have  no  gouty  notes  to  compare  ! 

I  am  your  ladyfhip's  mo  ft  faithful  humble  fervant, 

HOR.  WALPOLE* 


LETTER  XV. 

Paris,  November  28,  1765, 

WHAT,  another  letter  !  Yes,  yes,  madam  ;  though  I  muft  whip  and 
fpur,  I  muft  try  to  make  my  thanks  keep  up  with  your  favours  :  for  any 
other  return,  you  have  quite  diftanced  me.  This  is  to  acknowledge  the 
receipt  of  the  duchefs  d'Aiguillon — you  may  fet  what  fum  you  pleafe 
againft  the  debt.    She  is  delightful,  and  has  much  the  moft  of  a  woman  of 

*  The  word- is  Noblefe. 

quality 
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quality  of  any  I  have  feen,  and  more  cheerfulnefs  too ;  for,  to  mow  your 
ladymip  that  I  am  fincere,  that  my  head  is  not  turned,  and  that  I  retain 
fome  of  my  prejudices  frill,  I  avow  that  gaiety,  whatever  it  was  formerly, 
is  no  longer  the  growth  of  this  country ;  and  I  will  own  too  that  Paris  can 
produce  women  of  quality  that  I  mould  not  call  women  of  fafhion  :  I  will 
not  ufe  fo  ungentle  a  term  as  vulgar ;  but  for  their  indelicacy,  I  could  call 
it  ftill  worfe.  Yet  with  thefe  faults,  and  the  latter  is  an  enormous  one  in 
my  Englifh  eyes,  many  of  the  women. are  exceedingly  agreeable — I  cannot 
fay  fo  much  for  the  men — always  excepting  the  due  de  Nivernois.  You 
would  be  entertained,  for  a  quarter  of  an  hour,  with  his  duchefs — (he  is 
the  duke  of  Newcaftle  properly  placed,  that  is,  chattering  inceflantly  out  of 
devotion,  and  making  intereft  againft  the  devil  that  me  may  difpofe  of 
bifhoprics  in  the  next  world. 

Madame  d'Egmont  is  expected  to-day,  which  will  run  me  again  into 
arrears.  I  don't  know  how  it  is — Yes,  I  do  :  it  is  natural  to  impofe  on 
bounty,  and  I  am  like  the  reft  of  the  world :  I  am  going  to  abufe  your 
goodnefs,  becaufe  I  know  nobody's  fo  great.  Befides  being  the  beft  friend 
in  the  world,  you  are  the  beft  commiffionnaire  in  the  world,  madam  :  yoa 
underftand  from  friendmip  to  fciffars.  The  inclofed  model  was  trufted  to 
me,  to  have  two  pair  made  as  well  as  poffible — but  I  really  blum  at  my  im- 
pertinence. However,  all  the  trouble  I  mean  to  give  your  ladymip  is,  to 
fend  your  groom  of  the  chambers  to  befpeak  them  ;  and  a  pair  befides  of 
the  common  fize  for  a  lady,  as  well  made  as  poffible,  for  the  honour  of 
England's  ftecl. 

The  two  knotting-bags  from  madame  GeofFrin  went  away  by  a  clergyman 
two  days  ago;  and  I  concerted  all  the  tricks  the  dodor  and  I  could  think  of, 
to  elude  the  vigilance  of  the  cuftom-houfe  officers. 

With  this,  I  fend  your  ladymip  the  Orjiheline  legale :  its  intended  name 
was  the  Anglomank  ;  my  only  reafon  for  fending  it ;  for  it  has  little  merit, 
and  had  as  {lender  fuccefs,  being  acted  but  five  times.  However,  there  is 
.nothing;  elfe  new. 

The  dauphin  continues  m  the  fame  languifhing  and  hopelefs  ftate,  but 

with 
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with  great  coolnefs  and  firmnefs.  Somebody  gave  him  t'other  day  The  pre- 
paration for  death1 :  he  laid,  "  Cell  la  nouvelle  du  jour." 

I  have  nothing  more  to  fay,  but  what  I  have  always  to  fay,  madam,  from 
the  beginning  of  my  letters  to  the  end,  that  1  am 

Your  ladylhip's  moil  obliged  and  molt  devoted  humble  fervant, 

HOR.  WALPOLE, 

November  28,  three  o'clock* 

Oh,  madam,  madam,  madam,  what  do  you  think  I  have  found  fince  I 
wrote  my  letter  this  morning  ?  I  am  out  of  my  wits  !  Never  was  any  thing 
like  my  luck,  it  never  foriakes  me  !  I  have  found  count  Grammont's 
picture  !  I  believe  I  mail  fee  company  upon  it,  certainly  keep  the  day  holy. 
I  went  to  the  Grand  Auguftins  to  fee  the  pictures  of  the  reception  of  the 
knights  of  the  holy  ghoft :  they  carried  me  into  a  chamber  full  of  their 
portraits  ;  I  was  looking  for  BafTompierre ;  my  laquais  de  louage  opened  a 
door,  and  laid,  Here  are  more.  One  of  the  firfb  that  ftruck  me  was  Philiberi 
comte  de  Grnmmont  !  It  is  old,  not  at  all  handfome,  but  has  a  great  deal  of 
fnieffe  in  the  countenance.  I  mail  think  of  nothing  now  but  having  it 
copied. — If  I  had  feen  or  done  nothing  elfe,  I  mould  be  content  with  my- 
journey  hither. 


LETTER  XVI. 

Paris,  January  2,  1766. 

WHEN  I  came  to  Paris,  madam,  I  did  not  know  that  by  New- Year's 
Day  I  mould  find  myfelf  in  Siberia  ;  at  leaft  as  cold.  There  have  not 
been  two  good  days  together  fince  the  middle  of  October.— However,  I  do 
not  complain,  as  I  am  both  well  and  well  pleafed,  though  I  wilh  for  a  little 
of  your  fultry  Englifh  weather,  all  French  as  1  am.  I  have  entirely  left 
offdinners,  and  lead  the  life  I  always  liked,  of  lying  late  in  bed,  and  fitting 


1  The  title  of  a  French  book  of  devotion. 
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up  late,  I  am  told  of  nothing  but  how  contradictory  this  is  to  your  lady- 
ship's orders;  but  as  1  fhall  have  dull  dinners  and  trifte  evenings  enough  when 
J  return  to  England,  all  your  kindnefs  cannot  perluade  me  to  facrifice  my 
piealurcs  here  too.  Many  of  my  opinions  are  fantaftic  ;  perhaps  this  is 
one,  that  nothing  produces  gout  like  doing  any  thing  one  diflikes.  I  believe 
the  gout,  like  a  near  relation,  always  vilits  one  when  one  has  fome  other 
plague.  Your  ladylhip's  dependence  on  the  waters  of  Sunning-hill  is,  I 
hope,  better  founded  ;  but  in  the  mean  time  my  fyftem  is  full  as  pleafant, 

Madame  d'Aisruil Ion's  goodnefs  to  me  does  not  abate,  nor  madame 
Geoffrin's.  I  have  leen  but  little  of  madame  d'Egmont,  who  feems  very 
good,  and  is  univerially  in  efceem.  She  is  now  in  great  affliction,  having 
loft  fuddeuly  monfieur  Pignatelli,  the  minifter  at  Parma,  whom  me  bred  up, 
and  whom  me  and  her  family  had  generoufly  deftined  for  her  grand-daugh- 
ter, an  immenfe  heirefs.  It  was  very  delicate  and  touching  what  madame 
d'Egmont  laid  to  her  daughter-in-law  on  this  occalion  : — "  Vous  voyez, 
ma  chere,  combien  j'aime  mes  enfans  d'adoption  !"  This  daughter-in-law 
is  delightfully  pretty,  and  civil,  and  gay,  and  convertible,  though  not  a  re- 
gular beauty  like  madame  de  Monaco. 

The  bitternefs  of  the  froft  deters  me,  madam,  from  all  fights  :  1  confole 
myfelf  with  good  company,  and  ftill  more,  with  being  abfent  from  bad. 
Negative  as  this  fatisfaction  is,  it  is  incredibly  great,  to  live  in  a  town  like 
this,  and  to  be  fure  every  day  of  not  meeting  one  face  one  hates  !  I  fcarce 
know  a  pofitive  pleafure  equal  to  it. 

Your  ladyfhip  and  lord  Holland  mall  laugh  at  me  as  much  as  you  pleafe 
for  my  dread  of  being  thought  charming  ;  yet  I  fhall  not  denv  my  panic,  as 
iurely  nothing  is  fo  formidable  as  to  have  one's  limbs  on  crutches  and  one's 
underftanding  in  leading-firings.  The  prince  of  Conti  laughed  at  me 
t'other  day  on  the  fame  account.  I  was  complaining  to  the  old  blind 
charming  madame  du  DefFand,  that  fhe  preferred  Mr.  Crawford  to  me  : 
"  What,"  faid  the  prince,  "  does  not  fhe  love  you  r"  "  No,  fir,"  I  re- 
plied, "  fhe  likes  me  no  better  than  if  lhe  had  feen  me." 

Mr.  Hume  carries  this  letter  and  RoufTeau  to  England.  I  wifh  the  for- 
mer may  not  repent  having  engaged  with  the  latter,  who  contradicts  and 

quarrels 
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quarrels  with  all,  mankind,  in  order  to  obtain  their  admiration.  I  think 
both  his  means  and  his  end  below  fuch  a  genius.  If  I  had  talents  like  his, 
1  mould  defpiie  any  fuffrage  below  my  own  ftandard,  and  mould  blufli  to 
owe  any  part  of  my  fame  to  Angularities  and  affectations.  But  great  parts 
ieem  like  high  towers  creeled  on  high  mountains,  the  moreexpofed  to  every 
wind,  and  readier  to  tumble.  Charles  Townfhend  is  blown  round  the  com- 
pafs  ;  RoufTeau  infills  that  the  north  and  fouth  blow  at  the  fame  time  ; 
and  Voltaire  demolimes  the  Bible  to  erecl  fatalifm  in  its  ftcad  ; — So  compa- 
tible are  the  grcateft  abilities  and  greatefr.  abfurditics  ! 

Madame  d'Aiguillon  gave  me  the  inclofed  letter  for  your  ladvfhip.  I 
wiih  I  had  any  thing  elfe  to  fend  you  ;  but  there  arc  no  new  books,  and  the 
theatres  are  fhut  up  for  the  dauphin's  death,  who,  1  believe,  is  the  grcateft 
lofs  they  have  had  iince  Harry  IV. 

I  am  your  ladymip's  moft  faithful  and  obedient  humble  fervant, 

HOR.  WALPOLE. 


LETTER  XVII. 

Paris,  Saturday  night,  Jan.  u,  1766. 

I  HAVE  juft  now,  madam,  received  the  fciffars,  by  general  Vernon,  from 
Mr.  Conway's  office.  Unluckily  I  had  not  received  your  ladymip's  notifica- 
tion of  them  fooner,  for  want  of  a  conveyance,  and  wrote  to  my  fervant 
to  inquire  of  yours  how  they  had  been  fent ;  which  I  fear  may  have  added  a 
little  trouble  to  all  vou  had  been  fo  good  as  to  take,  and  for  which  I  eive 
you  ten  thoufand  thanks  :  but  your  ladymip  is  fo  exa<5t  and  fo  friendly,  that 
it  almoft  difcourages  rather  than  encourages  me.  I  cannot  bring  mvfelf 
to  think  that  ten  thoufand  obligations  are  new  letters  of  credit. 

I  have  feen  Mrs.  F  ,  and  her  hufband  may  be  as  happy  as  he  will  :  I 

cannot  help  pitying  him.  She  told  me  it  is  coulder  here  than  in  England ; 
and  in  truth  I  believe  fo  :  I  blow  the  fire  between  every  paragraph,  and 
am  quite  cut  off*  from  all  fights.  The  agreeablenefs  of  the  evenings  makes 
me  fome  amends.    I  am  juft  going  to  fup  at  madame  d'Aiguillon'^  with 

Vol,  V,  Z  z  z  madame 
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madame  d'Egmont,  and  I  hope  madame  de  Brionne,  whom  I  have  not  yet 
feen  ;  but  (he  is  not  very  well,  and  it  is  doubtful.    My  laft  new  paflton,  and 
1  think  the  flrongefr,  is  the  duchefs  de  Choifeul.    Her  face  is  pretty,  net 
very  pretty  ;  her  perfon  a  little  model.    Cheerful,  modeft,  full  of  attentions, 
with  the  happiefr.  propriety  of  cxpreffion,  and  greateft  quicknefs  of  reafon  and 
judgment,  you  would  take  her  for  the  queen  of  an  allegorv  :  one  dreads  its 
linilhing,  as  much  as  a  lover,  if  me  would  admit  one,  would  wh'h  it  mould 
jiniih. — In  Inert,  madam,  though  you  are  the  lafr.  perfon  that  will  believe  it, 
France  is  fo  agreeable,  and  England  lb  much  the  reverie,  that  I  don't  know 
when  I  lhall  return.    The  civilities,  the  kindnefles,  the  honours  I  receive, 
arc  fo  many  and  fo  great,  that  I  am  continually  forced  to  put  myfelf  in  mind 
how  little  I  am  entitled  to  them,  and  how  many  of  them  I  owe  to  your 
ladymip.    I  lhall  talk  you  to  death  at  my  return— Shall  you  bear  to  hear  me 
tell  you  a  thoufand  times  over,  that  madame  Geoffrin  is  the  molt  rational 
woman  in  the  world,  and  madame  d'Aiguillon  the  mofr.  animated  and  moll: 
obliging? — I  think  you  will — Your  ladyfhip  can  endure  the  panegyric  of 
your  friends,    If  you  mould  grow  impatient  to  hear  them  commended,  you 
have  nothing  to  do  but  to  come  over.    The  beft  air  in  the  world  is  that 
where  one  is  pleafed :,  Sunning  waters  are  nothing  to  it.    The  frofl:  is  fo 
hard,  it  is  impoflible  to  have  the  gout  ;  and  though  the  fountain  of  youth  is 
not  here,  the  fountain  of  age  is,  which  comes  to  juft  the  fame  thing.  One 
is  never  old  here,  or  never  thought  fo.    One  makes  verfes  as  if  one  was  but 
feventeeji' — for  example  : — 

On  Madame  de  Forcalquier  speaking  English.. 

Soft  founds  that  fteal  from  fair  Forcaiquier's  lips, 

Like  bee  that  murmuring  the  jafmin  hps  ! 

Are  thefe  my  native  accents  ?"  None  fo  fweet, 

So  gracious,  yet  my  raviuYd  ears  did  meet. 

O  pow'r  of  beauty  !  thy  enchanting  look 

Can  melodize  each  note  in  nature's  book. 

The  roughed  wrath  of  Ruffians,  when  they  fwear?, 

Pronounc'd  by  thee,  flows  foft  as  Indian  air ; 

And  dulcet  breath,  attemper'd  by  thine  eyes, 

Gives  Britifh  prole  o'er  Tufcan  verfe  the  prize. 


Tou 
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You  muff  not  look,  madam,  for  much  meaning  id  thefe  lines  ;  they  were 
intended  only  to  run  lmoothly,  and  to  be  eafily  comprehended  by  the  fair 
fcholar  who  is  learning  our  language.  Still  lefs  muft  you  mow  them  :  they 
are  not  calculated  for  the  meridian  of  London,  where  you  know  I  dread 
being  reprefented  as  a  fhepherd.  Pray  let  them  think  that  I  am  wrapped 
up  in  Canada  bills,  and  have  all  the  pamphlets  fent  over  about  the  colonies 
and  the  ftamp-act:. 

I  am  very  forry  for  the  accounts  your  ladvmip  gives  me  of  lord  Holland. 
He  talks,  I  am  told,  of  going  to  Naples  :  one  would  do  a  great  deal  for 
health,  but  I  queftion  if  I  could  buy  it  at  that  expence.  If  Paris  would 
anfwer  his  purpofe,  I  mould  not  wonder  if  he  came  hither — but  to  live  with 
Italians  muft  be  woeful,  and  would  ipfo  facto  make  me  ill.  It  is  true  I  am 
a  bad  judge  :  I  never  tafted  illnefs  but  the  gout,  which,  tormenting  as  it  is, 
I  prefer  to  all  other  diftempers  :  one  knows  the  fit  will  end,  will  leave  one 
quite  well,  and  difpenfes  with  the  nonfenfe  of  phyficians — and  abfurdity  is 
more  painful  than  pain  :  at  leaft  the  pain  of  the  gout  never  takes  away  my 
fpirits,  which  the  other  does. 

I  have  never  heard  from  Mr.  Chute  this  century,  but  am  glad  the  gout  is 
rather  his  excufe  than  the  caufe,  and  that  it  lies  only  in  his  pen.  I  am  in 
too  good  humour  to  quarrel  with  any  body — and  confequently  cannot  be  in 
hafte  to  fee  England,  where  at  lean1  one  is  fure  of  being  quarrelled  with. 
If  they  vex  me,  I  will  come  back  hither  directly  :  and  I  mail  have  the  fa- 
tisfadtion  of  knowing  that  your  ladvfhip  will  not  blame  me. 

Your  moft  faithful  humble  fervant, 

HOR.  WALPOLE. 


LE  T  T  E  R  XVIII. 

Paris,  February  3,  176&. 

I  HAD  the  honour  of  writing  to  your  ladymip  on  the  4th  and  12th  of 
lair,  month,  which  I  only  mention,  becaufe  the  latter  went  by  the  poft, 
which  I  have  found  is  not  always  a  fafe  convevance. 


I  am  forry  to  inform  yon,  madam,  that  you  will  not  fee  madame  GeofFrin 

Z  z  z  2  this 
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this  year,  as  me  goes  to  Poland  in  May.  The  king  has  invited  her,  pro- 
mifed  her  an  apartment  exactly  in  her  own  way,  and  that  fhe  fhall  fee 
nobody  bnt  whom  fhe  choofes  to  fee.  This  will  not  furprife  you,  madam  ; 
but  what  I  mall  add,  will;  though  I  mull  beg  your  ladvfhip  not  to  mention 
it  even  to  her,  as  it  is  an  abfolute  fecret  here,  as  fhe  does  not  know  that  I 
know  it,  and  as  it  was  trailed  to  me  by  a  friend  of  yours.  In  fhort,  there 
are  thoughts  of  fending  her  with  a  public  character,  or  at  leaft  with  a  com- 
miffion  from  hence— a  very  extraordinary  honour,  and  I  think  never 
bellowed  but  on  the  marechule  de  Guebriant  %  As  the  Duffons  have  been 
talked  of,  and  as  madame  GeofFrin  has  enemies,  its  being  known  might 
prevent  it ;  and  it  might  make  her  uneafy  that  it  was  known.  I  mould 
have  told  it  to  no  mortal  but  your  ladvfhip  ;  but  I  could  not  refift  giving 
you  fuch  a  pleafure.  In  your  anfwer,  madam,  I  need  not  warn  you  not 
to  fpecify  what  I  have  told  yon. 

My  favour  here  continues ;  and  favour  never  difpleafes.  To  me  too  it 
is  a  novelty,  and  I  naturally  love  curiofities.  However,  I  mud  be  looking 
towards  home,  and  have  perhaps  only  been  treafuring  up  regret.  At  worft, 
I  have  filled  my  mind  with  a  new  fet  of  ideas  ;  fome  refource  to  a  man 
who  was  heartily  tired  of  his  old  ones.  When  I  tell  your  ladyfhip  that  I 
play  at  whilk,  and  can  bear  even  French  mufic,  you  will  not  wonder  at  any 
change  in  me.  Yet  I  am  far  from  pretending  to  like  every  body  or  every 
thing  I  fee.  There  are  fome  chapters  on  which  I  ftill  fear  we  mail  not 
agree ;  but  I  will  do  your  ladyfhip  the  juftice  to  own,  that  you  have  never 
laid  a  fy liable  too  much  in  behalf  of  the  friends  to  whom  you  was  fo  good 
as  to  recommend  .me.  Madame  d'Egmont,  whom  I  have  mentioned  but 
little,  is  one  of  the  be  ft  women  in  the  world,  and,  though  not  at  all  ftriking 
at  firft,  gains  upon  one  much.  Colonel  Gordon,  with  this  letter,  brings 
you,  madam,  fome  more  feeds  from  her.  I  have  a  box  of  pomatums  for 
you  from  madame  de  Boufflers,  which  fhall  go  by  the  next  conveyance  that 
offers.    As  he  waits  for  my  parcel,  I  can  only  repeat  how  much  I  am 

Your  ladymip's  moft  obliged  and  faithful  humble  fervant, 

HOR.  WALPOLE. 

1  Sent  with  the  character  of  embafladrefs  been  mifinformed  with  refpecl:  to  madame 
from  Louis  XIII.  to  the  king  of  Poland.  Mr.  GeofFrin ;  no  fuch  plan  having  ever  been  really 
Walpole,  in  a  fubfequent  letter,  owns  having    in  agitation.  E, 
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LETTER  XIX. 

Paris,  March  10,  1766. 

THERE  are  two  points,  madam,  on  which  I  muit  write  to  your  ladvfhip, 
though  I  have  been  confined  thefe  three  or  four  days  with  an  inflammation 
in  my  eyes.  My  vvatchings  and  revellings  had,  I  doubt,  heated  my  blood, 
and  prepared  it  to  receive  a  ftroke  of  cold,  which  in  truth  was  amply  ad- 
miniftered.  We  were  two-and-twenty  at  the  marechale  du  Luxembourg's, 
and  flipped  in  a  temple  rather  than  in  a  hall.  It  is  vaulted  at  top  with 
gods  and  goddeffes,  and  paved  with  marble  ;  but  the  god  of  fire  was  not  of 
the  number. — However,  as  this  is  neither  of  my  points,  I  (hall  fay  no  more 
of  it. 

I  fend  your  ladyfhip  lady  Albemarle's  box,  which  madame  GeofFrin 
brought  to  me  herfelf  yefterday.  I  think  it  very  neat  and  charming,  and  it 
exceeds  the  commiffion  but  by  a  guinea  and  half.  It  is  lined  with  wood 
between  the  two  golds,  as  the  price  and  neceffary  fize  would  not  admit 
metal  enough  without,  to  leave  it  of  any  folidity. 

The  other  point  I  am  indeed  afhamed  to  mention  fo  late.  I  am  more 
guilty  than  even  about  the  fciffars.  Lord  Hertford  lent  me  word  a  fortnight 
ago,  that  an  enfigncy  was  vacant,  to  which  he  mould  recommend  Mr. 
Fitzgerald.  I  forgot  both  to  thank  him  and  to  acquaint  your  ladyfhip, 
who  probably  know  it  without  my  communication.  I  have  certainly  loft 
my  memory  !  This  is  fo  idle  and  young,  that  I  begin  to  fear  I  have  acquired 
fomething  of  the  fajliionable  man,  which  I  fo  much  dreaded.  Is  it  to 
England  then  that  I  muft  return  to  recover  frienclfhip  and  attention  ?  I 
literally  wrote  to  lord  Hertford,  and  forgot  to  thank  him.  Sure  I  did  not 
ufe  to  be  fo  abominable  !  I  cannot  account  for  it ;  I  am  as  black  as  ink, 
and  mufc  tuxn—methodijl,  to  fancy  that  repentance  can  warn  me  white 
again.  No,  I  will  not ;  for  then  I  may  fin  again,  and  truft  to  the  lame 
noftrum, 

I  had  the  honour  of  fending  your  ladyfhip  the  funeral  fermon  on  the 
dauphin,  and  a  tract  to  laugh  at  fermons  : 

Your  bane  and  antidote  are  both  before  you. 

The 
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The  firft  is  bv  the  archbifhop  of  Touloufe who  is  thought  the  firfl  man  of 
the  clergy.  It  has  fome  lenfe,  no  pathetic,  no  eloquence,  and,  1  think, 
clearly  no  belief  in  his  own  doctrine.  The  latter  is  by  the  abbe  Coyer, 
written  livelily,  upon  a  tingle  idea;  and  though  I  agree  upon  the  inutility  of 
the  remedy  he  rejects,  I  have  no  better  opinion  of  that  he  would  fubftitute. 
Preaching;  has  not  failed,  from  the  beginning  of  the  world  till  to-dav,  becaufe 
inadequate  to  the  difeafe,  but  becaufe  the  dileafe  is  incurable.  If  one 
preached  to  lions  and  tigers,  would  it  cure  them  of  thirfting  for  blood,  and 
fucking  it  when  they  have  an  opportunity  ?  No  ;  but  when  they  are 
whelped  in  the  Tower,  and  both  careffed  and  beaten,  do  they  turn  out  a  jot 
more  tame  when  they  are  grown  up?  So  far  from  it,  all  the  kindnefs  in  the 
world,  all  the  attention,  cannot  make  even  a  monkey  (that  is  no  bead  of 
prey)  remember  a  pair  of  fciffars  or  an  enfigncy. 

Adieu,  madam  !  and  pray  don't  forgive  me,  till  I  have  forgiven  myfelf. 
I  dare  not  clofe  my  letter  with  any  profeffions;  for  could  you  believe  them  ia 
one  that  vou  had  lb  much  reafon  to  think 

Your  moft  obedient  humble  fervant, 

HOR.  WALPOLE? 


LETTER  XX. 

Strawberry-hill,  June  28,  1766. 

IT  is  confonant  to  your  ladyfhip's  long-experienced  goodnefs,  to  re- 
move my  error  as  foon  as  you  could.  In  fact,  the  fame  poft.  that  brought 
madame  d'Aiguillon's  letter  to  you,  brought  me  a  confeffion  from  madame 
du  Defraud  of  her  guilt  \  I  am  not  the  lefs  obliged  to  your  ladyfnip  for 
informing  againft.  the  true  criminal.  It  is  well  for  me  however  that  I  he- 
litated,  and  did  not,  as  monfieur  de  Guerchy  preffed  me  to  do,  conftitute 
myfelf  prifoner.    What  a  ridiculous  vain-glorious  figure  I  mould  have 

1  Brionne  de  Lomenie.  her  name  from  the  Elyfian-fields,  and  addrefled 

to  Mr.  Walpole,  who  did  not  at  firft  fufpe£l 

*  Madame  du  Deffand  had  fent  Mr.  Walpole  madame  du  Deffand  as  the  author,  but  thought 
a  fnuff-box,  in  which  was  a  portrait  of  madame  both  the  prefent  and  letter  had  come  from  the 
de  Sevigne,  accompanied  by  a  letter  written  in    duchefs  of  Choifeul.  E. 

made 
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made  at  Verfailles,  with  a  laboured  letter  and  my  prefent  !  I  (kill  fhudder 
when  I  think  of  it,  and  have  lcolded  madame  da  Defraud  black  and  blue- 
However,  I  feel  very  comfortable  ;  and  though  it  will  be  imputed  to  mv 
own  vanity,  that  I  lhowed  the  box  as  madame  de  Choileul's  prefent,  I  re- 
fign  the  glory,  and  fubmit  to  the  fhame  with  great  iatisfaclion.  I  have  no 
pain  in  receiving  this  prefent  from  madame  du  DefFand,  and  muft  own 
have  great  pleafure  that  nobody  but  me  could  write  that  moft  charming  of 
all  letters '.  Did  not  lord  Chellerfield  think  it  fo,  madam  ?  i  doubt  our 
friend  Mr.  Hume  muft  allow  that  not  only  madame  de  Boufflers,  but  Vol- 
taire himfelf,  could  not  have  written  fo  well.  When  I  give  up  madame  de 
Sevigne  herfclf,  I  think  his  facrifices  will  be  trifling. 

Pray,  madam,  continue  your  waters  ;  and,  if  poffible,  warn  away  that 
original  fin,  the  gout.  What  would  one  give  for  a  little  rainbow  to  tell, 
one,  one  fhould  never  have  it  again  !  Well,  but  then  one  mould  have  a 
burning  fever — for  1  think  the  greatefr.  comfort  that  good-natured  divines 
give  us  is,  that  we  are  not  to  be  drowned  any  more,  in  order  that  we  may- 
be burnt.  It  will  not  at  leaft  be  this  fummer  ;  here  is  nothing  but  hav- 
cocks  fwimming  round  me.  If  it  mould  ceafe  raining  by  Monday  fe'nnight, 
I  think  of  dining  with  your  ladymip  at  Old  Windfor  ;  and  if  Mr.  Bate- 
man  prelTes  me  mightily,  I  may  take  a  bed  there. 


1  The  letter  accompanying  the  portrait,  and 
written  in  the  name  of  madame  de  Sevigne. — 
It  was  as  follows  : 

"  Des  Champs  Elifees, 
Point  de  fucceffion  de  terns,  point  de  date. 
"  Je  connois  votre  folle  paffion  pour  moi,  votre 
enthoufiafme  pour  mes  lettres,  votre  veneration 
pour  les  lieux  que  j'ai  habites  :  j'ai  appris  le  culte 
que  vous  m'y  avez  rendu  :  j'en  fuis  fi  penetree, 
que  j'ai  follicite  &  obtenu  la  permiffion  de  mes 
Souverains  de  vous  venir  trouver  pour  ne  vous 
quitter  jamais.  J'abandonne  fans  regret  ces 
lieux  fortunes ;  je  vous  prefere  a  tous  fes  habi- 
tans :  jouiffez  du  plaifir  de  me  voir ;  ne  vous 
plaignez  point  que  ce  ne  foit  qu'en  peinture; 
c'eft  la  feule  exiftence  que  puifTent  avoir  les  om- 
bres. J'ai  ete  maitrefle  de  choifir  l'age  ou  je 
voulois  reparoitre  ;  j'ai  pris  celuy  de  vingt  cinq 

T 


ans  pour  m'aiTurer  d'etre  toujours  pour  vous  un 
objet  agreable.  Ne  craignez  aucun  char.ge- 
ment  ;  c'eft  un  fingulier  avantage  des  ombres  ; 
quoique  legeres,  elles  font  immuables. 

"  J'ai  pris  la  plus  petite  figure  qu'il  m'a  ete 
poffible,  pour  n'etre  jamais  feparee  de  vous.  Je 
veux  vous  accompagner  par  tout,  fur  terre,  fur. 
mer,  a  la  ville,  aux  champs  ;  mais  ce  que  j'ex- 
ige  de  vous,  c'eft  de  me  mener  inceffamment  en 
France,  de  me  faire  revoir  ma  patrie,  la  ville  de 
Paris,  et  d'y  choifir  pour  votre  habitation  le 
fauxbourg  St.  Germain  ;  c"etoitla  qu'habitoient 
mes  meilleures  amies,  c'eft  le  fejour  des  votres; 
vous  me  ferez  faire  connoiffance  avec  elles :  je 
ferai  bien  aife  de  juger  fi  elles  font  dignes  de 
vous,  &  d'etre  les  rivales  de 

RABUTIN  de  SEVIGNE." 

As 
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As  I  have  a  wade  of  paper  before  me,  and  nothing  more  to  fay,  I  have 
a  mind  to  fill  it  with  a  tranflation  of  a  tale  that  I  found  lately  in  the 
Dictionnaire  d'Anecdotes,  taken  from  a  German  author.    The  novelty  of  it 

ftruck  me,  and  I  put  it  into  verfe  ill-enough  ;  but,  as  the  old  duchefs  of 

Rutland  ufed  to  fay  of  a  lie,  it  will  do  for  news  into  the  country. 

From  Time's  ufurping  power,  I  fee, 
Not  Acheron  itfelf  is  free. 
His  wafting  hand  my  fubjecls  feel, 
Grow  old,  and  wrinkle  though  in  hell. 
Decrepit  is  Alecto  grown, 
Megxra  worn  to  flun  and  bone  ; 
And  t'other  beldam  is  fo  old, 
She  has  not  fpirits  left  to  fcold. 
Go,  Hermes,  bid  my  brother  Jove 
Send  three  new  furies  from  above. 
To  Mercury  thus  Pluto  faid  : 
The  winged  deity  obey'd. 

It  was  about  the  felf-fame  fealbn, 
That  Juno,  with  as  little  reafon, 
Rung  for  her  abigail ;  and  you  know, 
Iris  is  chamber-maid  to  Juno. 
Iris,  d'ye  hear?  Mind  what  1  fay, 
I  want  three  maids — inquire — No,  ftay  ! 
Three  virgins — Yes,  unfpotted  all ; 
'    No  characters  equivocal. 

Go  find  me  three,  whofe  manners  pure 
Can  envy's  marpeft  tooth  endure. 
The  goddefs  curtfey'd,  and  retir'd  ; 
From  London  to  Pekin  inquir'd  ; 

Search'd  huts  and  palaces  in  vain  ; 

And,  tir'd,  to  heaven  came  back  again. 

Alone  !  are  you  returned  alone  ? 

How  wicked  muft  the  world  be  grown  ! 

What 
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What  has  my  profligate  been  doing  ? 
On  earth  has  he  been  fpreading  ruin  ? 

Come,  tell  me  all  Fair  Iris  figh'd, 

And  thus  difconfolate  replied  : 
'Tis  true,  O  queen  !  three  maids  I  found, 
The  like  are  not  on  chriftian  ground; 
So  chafte,  fevere,  immaculate, 

The  very  name  of  man  they  hate  :  < 

Thefe — but,  alas  !  I  came  too  late  ;  J 

For  Hermes  had  been  there  before  ; 

In  triumph  off  to  Pluto  bore 

Three  fitters,  whom  yourfelf  would  own 

The  true  fupports  of  virtue's  throne. 

To  Pluto  ! — Mercy  !  cried  the  queen, 

What  can  my  brother  Pluto  mean  ? 

Poor  man  !  he  dotes,  or  mad  he  fure  is  ! 

What  can  he  want  them  for  ? — Three  furies. 

You  will  fay  I  am  an  infernal  poet  ;  but  every  body  cannot  write  as  they 
do  aux  champs  E/vfc'es.    Adieu,  madam  ! 

Yours  moft  faithfully, 

HOR.  WALPOLE. 


I 


Vol.  V. 
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LETTER  I. 

To  CAROLINE  CAMPBELL,  Countess  Dowager  of  AILESBURY. 

Whichnovrc,  Auguft  23,  1760. 

TX7ELL,  madam,  if  I  had  known  whither  I  was  coming,  I  would 
not  have  come  alone  !  Mr.  Conway  and  your  ladyfhip  mould 
have  come  too.  Do  you  know,  this  is  the  individual  manor-houfe,1 
where  married  ladies  may  have  a  flitch  of  bacon  upon  the  eafieft  terms  in 
the  world  ?  I  mould  have  expected  that  the  owners  would  be  ruined  in 
fatisfying  the  conditions  of  the  obligation,  and  that  the  park  would  be  (locked 
with  hogs  inftead  of  deer. — On  the  contrary,  it  is  thirty  years  fince  the  flitch 
was  claimed,  and  Mr.  Offley  was  never  fo  near  lofing  one  as  when  you  and 
Mr.  Conway  were  at  Ragley.  He  fo  little  expects  the  demand,  that  the  flitch 
is  only  hung  in  effigie  over  the  hall  chimney,  carved  in  wood.  Are  not  you: 
alhamed,  madam,  never  to  have  put  in  your  claim  ?  It  is  above  a  year  and 
a  day  that  you  have  been  married,  and  I  never  once  heard  either  of  you 


1  Of  Whichnovrc  near  Litchfield, 


mention 
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mention  a  journey  to  Whichnovre.  If  you  quarrelled  at  loo  every  night,  you 
could  not  emit  your  pretentions  with  more  indifference.  I  had  a  great  mind 
to  take  my  oath,  as  one  of  your  wrtnefles,  that  you  neither  of  you  would, 
if  you  were  at  liberty,  prefer  any  body  elfe,  m  fairer  ne  fouler,  and  I  could 
eafily  get  twenty  perfoiis  to  fwear  the  fame.  Therefore,  unlefs  you  will  let 
the  world  be  convinced,  that  all  your  apparent  harmony  is  counterfeit,  you 
mull  let  out  immediately  for  Mr.  Oflky's,  or  at,  leaft  fend  me  a  letter  of  at- 
torney to  claim  the  flitch  in  your  names  ;  and  I  will  fend  it  up  by  the  coach, 
to  be  left  at  the  Blue  Boar,  or  wherever  you  will  have  it  delivered.  But  you 
had  better  come  in  perfon  ;  you  will  fee  one  of  the  prettieft  fpots  in  the 
world  ;  it  is  a  little  paradife,  and  the  more  like  the  antique  one,  as,  by  all  I 
have  faid,  the  married  couple  feems  to  be  driven  out  of  it.  The  houfe  is 
very  indifferent  :  behind  is  a  pretty  park  ;  the  fituation,  a  brow  of  a  hill, 
commanding  fweet  meadows,  through  which  the  Trent  ferpentizes  in  num- 
berlefs  windings  and  branches.  The  fpires  of  the  cathedral  of  Litchfield  are 
in  front  at  a  diflance,  with  variety  of  other  fteeples,  feats,  and  farms,  and 
the  horizon  bounded  by  rich  hills  covered  with  blue  woods.  If  you  love  a 
profpecl:,  or  bacon3  you  will  certainly  come  hither. 

Wentworth-caftle,  Sunday  niglit. 

I  had  writ  thus  far  yefterday,  but  had  no  opportunity  of  fending  my 
letter.  1  arrived  here  laft  night,  and  found  only  the  duke  of  Devonfhire,  who 
went  to  Hardwicke  this  morning :  they  were  down  at  the  menagerie,  and 
there  was  a  clean  little  pullet,  with  which  I  thought  his  grace  looked  as  if  he 
mould  be  glad  to  eat  a  flice  of  Whichnovre  bacon.  We  follow  him  to  Chatf- 
worth  to-morrow,  and  make  our  entry  to  the  public  dinner,  to  the  difagreea- 
blenefs  of  which  I  fear  even  lady  M  's  company  will  not  reconcile  me. 

My  Gothic  building,  which  my  lord  Strafford  has  executed  in  the  mena- 
gerie, has  a  charming  effect.  There  are  two  bridges  built  befides ;  but  the 
new  front  is  very  little  advanced.    Adieu,  madam"*! 

Your  moft  affectionate  evidence, 

HOR.  WALPOLE. 


LETTER 
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LETTER  II. 

Strawberry-hill,  June  13th,  1761. 

I  NEVER  ate  fuch  good,  muff,  nor  fmelt  fuch  delightful  bonbons,  as  your 
ladyfhip  has  fent  me.  Every  time  you  rob  the  duke's  deffert,  does  it  coft 
you  a  pretty  muff-box  ?  Do  the  parlors  at  the  Hague1  enjoin  fuch  expenfive 
retributions  ?  If  a  man  deals  a  kifs  there,  I  fuppofe  he  does  penance  in  a 
meet  of  Bruffels  lace.  The  comical  part  is,  that  you  own  the  theft,  and 
fend  it  me,  but  fay  nothing  of  the  vehicle  of  your  repentance.  In  fhort, 
madam,  the  box  is  the  prettier!  thing  I  ever  fatw,  and  I  give  you  a  thoufand 
thanks  for  it. 

When  you  comfort  yourfelf  about  the  operas,  you  don't  know  what  yon 
have  loft  ;  nay,  nor  I  neither  ;  for  I  was  here,  concluding  that  a  ferenata  for 
a  birth-day  would  be  as  dull  and  as  vulgar  as  thofe  feftivities  generally  are  : 
but  I  hear  of  nothing  but  the  enchantment  of  it.  There  was  a  fecond  or- 
cheftra  in  the  footman's  gallery,  difguifed  by  clouds,  and  filled  with  the 
mtific  of  the  king's  chapel.  The  chorifters  behaved  like  angels,  and  the 
harmony  between  the  two  bands  was  in  the  molt  exact  time.  Elifi  piqued 
himfelf,  and  beat  both  heaven  and  earth.  The  joys  of  the  year  do  not  end 
there.  The  under-aclors  open  at  Drury-lane  to-night  with  a  new  comedy  by 
Murphy,  called  All  in  the  Wrong. .  At  Ranelagh  all  is  fireworks  and  fky- 
rockets.  The  birth-day  exceeded  the  fplendour  of  Haroun  Alrafchid,  and 
the  Arabian  Nights,  when  people  had  nothing  to  do  but  to  fcour  a  lantern, 
and  fend  a  genie  for  a  hamper  of  diamonds  and  rubies.  Do  you  remember 
one  of  thofe  ftories,  where  a  prince  has  eight  ftatues  of  diamonds,  which  he 
overlooks,  becauie  he  fancies  he  wants  a  ninth  j  and  to  his  great  furprife  the 
ninth  proves  to  be  pure  flefh  and  blood,  which  he  never  thought  of?  Some 

how  or  other,  lady  is  the  ninth  ftatue  ;  and,  you  will  allow,  has  better 

white  and  red  than  if  fhe  was  made  of  pearls  and  rubies.    Oh  !  I  forgot,  I 

was  telling  you  of  the  birth-day  :  my  lord  P  had  drunk  the  king's  health 

fo  often  at  dinner,  that  at  the  ball  he  took  Mrs.  for  a  beautiful  wo- 
man, and,  as  fhe  fays,  made  an  impi'oper  life  of  his  hands.  The  proper  ufe 
of  hers,  me  thought,  was  to  give  him  a  box  on  the  ear,  though  within  the 
verge  of  the  court.    He  returned  it  by  a  pum,  and  fhe  tumbled  off  the  end 


*  Lady  Ailefbury  remained  at  the  Hague  while  Mr.  Conway  was  with  the  army  during  the 
campaign  of  1 76 1 .  E. 
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of  the  bench  ;  which  his  majefty  has  accepted  as  fufficient  punifhment,  and 
{he  is  not  to  lole  her  right  hand  \ 

I  enclofe  the  lift  your  ladymip  defired  :  yon  will  fee  that  the  plurality  of 
Worlds  are  Moore's,  and  of  fome  I  do  not  know  the  authors.  There  is  a 
late  edition  with  thefe  names  to  them. 

My  duchefs  was  to  fet  out  this  morning.  I  faw  her  for  the  laft  time  the 
day  before  yefterday  at  lady  Kil dare's  :  never  was  a  journey  lefs  a  party 

of  pleafure.    She  was  fo  melancholy,  that  all  mifs  — 's  oddnefs  and  my 

fpirits  could  fcarce  make  her  fmile.  Towards  the  end  of  the  night,  and  that 
was  three  in  the  morning,  I  did  divert  her  a  little.  I  flipped  Pam  into  her 
lap,  and  then  taxed  her  with  having  it  there.  She  was  quite  confounded ; 
but,  taking  it  up,  faw  he  had  a  telefcope  in  his  hand,  which  I  had  drawn,  and 
that  the  card,  which  was  fplit,  and  juft  waxed  together,  contained  thefe  lines : 

Ye  fimple  aftronomers,  lay  by  your  glades  ; 

The  tranlit  of  Venus  has  proved  you  all  affes : 

Your  telefcopes  fignify  nothing  to  fcan  it ; 

'Tis  not  meant  in  the  clouds,  'tis  not  meant  of  a  planet : 

The  feer  who  foretold  it  miftook  or  deceives  us, 

For  \  enus's  tranfit  is  when  Grafton  leaves  us. 

i  don't  fend  your  ladyfhip  thefe  verfes  as  good,  but  to  mow  you  that  all 
gallantry  does  not  centre  at  the  Hague. 

I  wiih  1  could  tell  you  that  Stanley  and  Bulfy,  by  croffing  over  and  figur- 
ing in,  had  forwarded  the  peace.  It  is  no  more  made  than  Belleifle  is  taken. 
However,  1  flatter  myfelf  that  you  will  not  flay  abroad  till  you  return  for 
the  coronation,  which  is  ordered  for  the  beginning  of  Oclober.  I  don't  care 
to  tell  you  how  lovely  the  feafon  is  ;  how  my  acacias  are  powdered  with 
flowers,  and  my  hay  juft:  in  its  picturefque  moment.  Do  they  ever  make 
any  other  hay  in  Holland  than  bullrufhes  in  ditches  ?  My  new  buildings 
rife  fo  fwiftly,  that  I  fhall  not  have  a  (hilling  left,  fo  far  from  giving 
commiiiions  on  Amfterdam.    When  I  have  made  my  houfe  fo  big  that  I 

'  The  old  punifhment  for  giving  a  blow  in  the  king's  prcfence.  E. 

don't 
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don't  know  what  to  do  with  it,  and  am  entirely  undone,  I  propofe,  like  king 
Pyrrhus,  who  took  fuch  a  roundabout  way  to  a  bowl  of  punch,  to  fit  down  and 
enjoy  myfclf ;  but  with  this  difference,  that  it  is  better  to  ruin  one's  felf  than 
all  the  work).  I  am  fure  you  would  think  as  I  do,  though  Pyrrhus  were 
king  of  Pruffia.  I  long  to  have  you  bring  back  the  only  hero  that  ever  I 
could  endure.  Adieu,  madam  !  I  lent  you  juft  fuch  another  piece  of  tittle- 
tattle  as  this  by  general  Waldegrave  :  you  are  very  partial  to  me,  or  very  fond 
of  knowing  every  thing  that  pafifes  in  your  own  country,  if  you  can  be  amufed 
fo.  If  you  can,  'tis  furely  my  duty  to  divert  you,  though  at  the  expence  of 
my  character ;  for  I  own  I  am  afliamed  when  I  look  back  and  fee  four  fides 
of  paper  fcribbled  over  with  nothings. 

Your  ladyfliip's  mod  faithful  fervant, 

HOR.  WALPOLE. 


LETTER  III. 

Strawberry-hill,  July  20th,  1761. 

1  BLUSH,  dear  madam,  on  obferving  that  half  my  letters  to  your  ladyfhip 
are  prefaced  with  thanks  for  prefents  : — don't  miftake  ;  I  am  not  afhamed  of 
thanking  you,  but  of  having  fo  many  cccafions  for  it.  Monfieur  Hop  has 
fent  me  the  piece  of  china  :  I  admire  it  as  much  as  pofTible,  and  intend  to 
like  him  as  much  as  ever  I  can  ;  but  hitherto  I  have  not  feen  him,  not 
having  been  in  town  fince  he  arrived. 

Could  I  have  believed  that  the  Hague  would  fo  eafily  compenfate  for 
England  ?  nay,  for  Park-place  !  Adieu,  all  our  agreeable  fuppers  !  Inftead 
of  lady  Cecilia's1  French  fongs,  we  mall  have  madame  Welderen  quavering 
a  confufion  of  d's  and  t's,  b's  and  p's — Bourquoi  fcais  du  bla'ire  z  ? — Worfe 

than  that,  I  expect  to  meet  all  my  relations  at  your  houfe,  and  firSamfon 

Gideon  inftead  of  Charles  Townfhend.  You  will  laugh  like  Mrs.  Tipkin  3 
when  a  Dutch  Jew  tells  you  that  he  bought  at  two  and  a  half  per  cent,  and 
fold  at  four.    Come  back,  if  you  have  any  tafte  left  :  you  had  better  be 

*  Lady  Cecilia  Weft,  daughter  of  John  earl       2  The  fir  ft  words  of  a  favourite  French  air. 
of  Delawar,   afterwards  married  to  general       3  A  character  in  the  Tender  Huiband,  or 
James  Johnflon.  the  Accomplifhed  Fools. 
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here  talking  robes,  ermine  and  tiffue,  jewels  and  treffes,  as  all  the  world 
does,  than  own  you  are  fo  corrupted.  Did  you  receive  my  notification  of 
the  new  queen  ?    Her  mother  is  dead,  and  me  will  not  be  here  before  the 

end  of  Auguft, 

My  mind  is  much  more  at  peace  about  Mr.  Conway  than  it  was.  Nobody 
thinks  there  will  be  a  battle,  as  the  French  did  not  attack  them  when  both 
armies  fhifted  camps  ;  and  fince  that,  Soubife  has  entrenched  himfelf  up  to 
the  whifkers : — whifkers  I  think  he  has,  I  have  been  fo  afraid  of  him  !  Yet 
our  hopes  of  meeting  are  ft 511  very  diftant  :  the  peace  docs  not  advance  ;  and 
if  Europe  has  a  Jiivcr  left  in  its  pockets,  the  war  will  continue ;  though 
happily  all  parties  have  been  fo  fcratched,  that  they  only  fit  and  look  anger 
at  one  another,  like  a  dog  and  cat  that  don't  care  to  begin  again. 

We  are  in  danger  of  lofing  our  fociable  box  at  the  opera.  The  new  queen 
is  very  mufical,  and,  if  Mr.  deputy  Hodges  and  the  city  don't  exert  their 
veto,  will  probably  go  to  the  Haymarket.  *  *  *  *  *  G  P  ,  in  imi- 
tation of  the  Adonifes  in  Tanzai's  retinue,  has  afked  to  be  her  majefty's 
grand  harper.  Dieu  /fait  quelle  rackrie  il  y  aura  !  All  the  guitars  are  un- 
tuned ;  and  if  mifs  Conway  1  has  a  mind  to  be  in  fafhion  at  her  return,  fhe 
muft  take  fome  David  or  other  to  teach  her  the  new  tvving  twang,  twing 
twing  twang.  As  I  am  ftill  defirous  of  being  in  fafhion  with  your  ladyihip, 
and  am,  over  and  above,  very  grateful,  I  keep  no  company  but  my  lady 
Denbigh  and  lady  Blandford,  and  learn  every  evening,  for  two  hours,  to 
mafti  my  EngUlh.    Already  I  am  tolerably  fluent  in  faying  Jhe  for  he  2. 

Good  night,  madam  !  I  have  no  news  to  fend  you  :  one  cannot  announce 
a  royal  wedding  and  a  coronation  every  poft. 

Your  moft  faithful  and  obliged  fcrvant, 

HOR.  WALPOLE. 

P.  S.  Pray,  madam,  do  the  gnats  bite  your  legs  ?  Mine  are  fwelled  as  big 
as  one,  which  is  faying  a  great  deal  for  me. 

1  The  honourable  Anne  Damer. 

*  A  miftake  which  the.fe  ladies,  who  were  both  Dutch  women,  conftantly  made..  E.* 
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July  22. 

I  11  ad  writ  this,  and  was  not  time  enough  for  the  mail,  when  I  receive 
'your  charming  note,  and  this  magnificent  victory1  !  Oh  !  my  dear  madam, 
how  I  thank  you,  how  I  congratulate  you,  how  I  feel  for  you,  how  I  have  felt 
for  you  and  for  myfelf ! — But  I  bought  it  by  two  terrible  hours  to-day— I 
heard  of  the  battle  two  hours  before  I  could  learn  a  word  of  Mr.  Conway — I 
fent  all  round  the  world,  and  went  half  round  it  myfelf.  I  have  cried  and 
laughed,  trembled  and  danced,  as  you  bid  me.  If  you  had  fent  me  as  much 
old  china  as  king  Auguftus  gave  two  regiments  for,  I  mould  not  be  half  fo 
much  obliged  to  you  as  for  your  note.  How  could  you  think  of  me,  when 
you  had  fo  much  reafon  to  think  of  nothing  but  yourfelf  ?  — And  then  they 
fay  virtue  is  not  rewarded  in  this  world.  1  will  preach  at  Paul's  Crofs,  and 
quote  you  and  Mr.  Conway  ;  no  two  perfons  were  ever  fo  good  and  fo  happy. 
In  fhort,  I  am  ferious  in  the  height  of  all  my  joy.  God  is  very  good  to  you, 
my  dear  madam  ;  I  thank  him  for  you  ;  I  thank  him  for  myfelf  :  it  is  verv 
unallayed  pleafure  we  tafte  at  this  moment  ! — Good  night  !  My  heart  is  fo 
expanded,  I  could  write  to  the  laft  fcrap  of  my  paper ;  but  I  won't. 

Yours  mod  entirely, 

HOR.  WALPOLE. 


LETTER  IV. 

Sirawberry-hill,  Sept.  27,  ij6t. 

YOU  are  a  mean  mercenary  woman.  If  you  did  not  want  hiftories  of 
weddings  and  coronations,  and  had  not  jobs  to  be  executed  about  muflins  and 
a  bit  of  china  and  counterband  goods,  one  mould  never  hear  of  you.  When 
you  don't  want  a  body,  you  can  frifk  about  with  Greffiers  and  Burgomafliers, 
and  be  as  merry  in  a  dyke  as  my  lady  Frog  herfelf.  The  moment  your  cu- 
riofity  is  agog,  or  your  cambric  feized,  you  recollect  a  good  coufin  in  Eng- 
land, and,  as  folks  faid  two  hundred  years  ago,  begin  to  write  Upon  the  kr.ess  of 
your  heart.  Well !  I  am  a  fweet- tempered  creature,  I  forgive  you.  I  have 
already  writ  to  a  little  friend  in  the  cuftom-houfe,  and  will  try  what  can  be 
done ;  though,  by  Mr.  Amyand's  report  to  the  duchefs  of  Richmond,  I  fear 


1  Of  Kirckdenckirck. 
4B2 


your 
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your  cafe  is  defperate. — For  the  genealogies,  I  have  turned  over  all  my  books 
to  nopurpofe  ;  I  can  meet  with  no  lady  Howard  that  married  a  Carey,  nor  a 
lady  Seymour  that  married  a  Caufield.  Lettice  Caufield,  who  married  Francis 
Staunton,  was  daughter  of  Dr.  James  (not  George)  Caufield,  younger  brother  of 
the  firft  lord  Charlemont.  This  is  all  I  can  afcertain.  For  the  other  pedigree  ;  I 
can  inform  your  friend  that  there  was  a  fir  Nicholas  Throckmorton,  who  mar- 
ried an  Anne  Carew,  daughter  of  fir  Nicholas  Carew,  knight  of  the  garter,  not 
Carey — But  this  fir  Nicholas  Carew  married  Jean  Courtney — not  a  Howard  : 
and  befides,  the  Careys  and  Throckmortons  you  wot  of  werejuft  the  reverfe  : 
your  Carey  was  the  cock,  and  Throckmorton  the  hen — mine  are  vice  verfa  : — 
otherwife,  let  me  tell  your  friend,  Carews  and  Courtneys  are  worth  Howards 
any  day  of  the  week,  and  of  ancienter  blood  : — fo,  if  defcent  is  all  he  wants,  i 
advife  him  to  take  up  with  the  pedigree  as  I  have  refitted  it.  However,  I  will 
caft  a  figure  once  more,  and  try  if  I  can  conjure  up  the  dames  Howard  and 
Seymour  that  he  wants. 

My  heraldry  was  much  more  offended  at  the  coronation  with  the  ladies 
that  did  walk,  than  with  thofe  that  walked  out  of  their  place  ;  yet  I  was  not  fo 
per'doujly  angry  as  my  lady  Cowper,  who  refufed  to  fet  a  foot  with  my  lady 

M  ;  and  when  (he  was  at  laft  obliged  to  aObciate  with  her,  fet  out  on  a 

round  trot,  as  if  fhe  defigned  to  prove  the  antiquity  of  her  family  by  march- 
ing as  luftily  as  a  maid  of  honour  of  queen  Gwiniver.  It  was  in  truth  a 
brave  fight.  The  fea  of  heads  in  Palace-yard,  the  guards  horfe  and  foot,  the 
fcaffolds,  balconies  and  proceffion,  exceeded  imagination.  The  hall,  when 
once  illuminated,  was  noble  ;  but  they  fuffered  the  whole  parade  to  return  into 
it  in  the  dark,  that  his  majefty  might  be  furprifed  with  the  quicknefs  with 
which  the  feonces  catched  fire.  The  Champion  acted  well  ;  the  other  Pa- 
ladins had  neither  the  grace  nor  alertnefs  of  Rinaldo.  Lord  Effingham  and 
the  duke  of  Bedford  were  but  untoward  knights  errant  ;  and  lord  Talbot  had 
not  much  more  dignity  than  the  figure  of  general  Monke  in  the  abbey.  The 
habit  of  the  peers  is  unbecoming  to  the  laft  degree  ;  but  the  peereffes  made 
amends  for  all  defects.  Your  daughter  Richmond,  lady  Kildare,  and  kdy 
Pembroke  were  as  handfome  as  the  Graces.  Lady  Rochford,  lady  Holder- 
nefs,  and  lady  Lyttelton  looked  exceedingly  well  in  that  their  day  ;  and  for 
thofe  of  the  day  before,  the  duchefs  of  Queenfberry,  lady  Weftmo'-land,  and 
lady  Albemarle  were  furprifing.  Lady  Harrington  was  noble  at  a  diftance, 
and  fo  covered  with  diamonds,  that  you  would  have  thought  fhe  had  bid 

5  fomebody 
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fomcbody  or  other,  like  FalftafF,  rob  me  the  exchequer.  Lady  Northampton  was 
very  magnificent  too,  and  looked  prettier  than  I  have  feen  her  of  late.  Lady- 
Spencer  and  lady  Bolingbroke  were  not  the  worft  figures  there.  The  duchefs 
of  Ancafter  marched  alone  after  the  queen  with  much  majefty  ;  and  there 
were  two  new  Scotch  peerefles  that  pleafed  every  body,  lady  Sutherland  and 

lady  Dunmore.     Per  contra,  were  lady  P  ,  who  had  put  a  wig  on,  and 

old  E  ,  who  had  fcratched  hers  ofF ;  lady  S  ,  the  dowager  E  ,  and 

a  lady  S  with  her  trefles  coal  black,  and  her  hair  coal  white.    Well  !  it 

was  all  delightful,  but  not  half  fo  charming  as  its  being  over — The  gabble  one 
heard  about  it  for  fix  weeks  before,  and  the  fatigue  of  the  day,  could  not 
well  be  compenfated  by  a  mere  puppet-fhow  ;  for  puppet-fhow  it  was, 
though  it  coft  a  million.  The  queen  is  fo  gay  that  we  mail  not  want  lights  ; 
{he  has  been  at  the  Opera,  the  Beggar's  Opera  and  the  Rehearfal,  and  two 
nights  ago  carried  the  king  lo  Ranelagh.  In  mort,  I  am  fo  miferable  with 
lofing  my  duchefs  and  you  and  Mr.  Conway,  that  I  believe,  if  you  fhould 
be  another  fix  weeks  without  writing  to  me,  I  mould  come  to  the  Hague 
and  fcold  you  in  perfon — for,  alas  !  my  dear  lady,  I  have  no  hopes  of  feeing  you 
here.  Stanley  is  recalled,  is  expected  every  hour — BulTy  goes  to-morrow  ;  and 
Mr.  Pitt  is  fo  impatient  to  conquer  Mexico,  that  I  don't  believe  he  will  ftay 
till  my  lord  Briftol  can  be  ordered  to  leave  Madrid.  I  tremble  left  Mr.  Con- 
way mould  not  get  leave  to  come — nay,  are  we  fure  he  would  like  to  afk  it  ? 
He  was  fo  impatient  to  get  to  the  army,  that  I  fhould  not  be  furprifed  if  he 
{laid  there  till  every  futtler  and  woman  that  follows  the  camp  was  come  away, 
You  afk  me  if  we  are  not  in  admiration  of  prince  Ferdinand — In  truth,  we 
have  thought  very  little  of  him.  He  may  outwit  Broglio  ten  times,  and  not 
be  half  fo  much  talked  of,  as  lord  Talbot's  backing  his  horfe  down  Weft- 
minfter-hall.  The  generality  are  not  ftruck  with  any  thing  under  a  complete 
victory.  If  you  have  a  mind  to  be  well  with  the  mob  of  England,  you  muft 
be  knocked  on  the  head  like  Wolfe,  or  bring  home  as  many  diamonds  as 
Clive.  We  live  in  a  country  where  fo  many  follies  or  novelties  ftart  forth 
every  day,  that  we  have  not  time  to  try  a  general's  capacity  by  the  rules  o£ 
Polybius. 

I  have  hardly  left  room  for  my  obligations — to  your  lady  (hip,  for  my  com- 


I  The  duchefs  of  Grafton,  who  was  abroad. 
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millions  at  Amfterdam  ;  to  Mrs.  Sally  *,  for  her  tea-pots,  which  are  likely  to 
ftay  fo  long  at  the  Hague,  that  I  fear  they  will  have  begot  a  whole  fet  of 
china  ;  and  to  mils  Conway  and  lady  George,  for  thinking  of  me.  Pray 
allure  them  of  my  re-thinking.  Adieu,  dear  madam  !  Don't  you  think  we 
had  better  write  oftener  and  ihorter  ? 

Yours  mod  faithfully, 

HOR.  WALPOLE, 


LETTER  V. 

Strawberry-hill,  Od:.  10,  1761. 

I  DON'T  know  what  buiinefs  I  had,  madam,  to  be  an  ceconomift :  it  was 
out  of  character.  1  wifhed  for  a  thoufand  more  drawings  in  that  fale  at  Am- 
fterdam, but  concluded  they  would  be  very  dear  ;  and  not  having  feen  them, 
I  thought  it  too  rafli  to  trouble  your  ladyfhip  with  a  large  commifTion. 

I  wifh  I  could  give  you  as  good  an  account  of  your  commiffion  ;  but  it  is 
abfolutely  impracticable.  I  employed  one  of  the  moft  fenfible  and  expe- 
rienced men  in  the  cuftom-houle  ;  and  all  the  refult  was,  he  could  only  re- 
commend me  to  Mr.  Amyand  as  the  neweft  and  confequently  the  moft  polite 
of  the  commiiTioners — but  the  duchefs  of  Richmond  had  tried  him  before — to 
no  purpofe.  There  is  no  wray  of  recovering  any  of  your  goods,  but  pur- 
chafm,g  them  again  at  the  fale. 

What  am  I  doing,  to  be  talking  to  you  of  drawings  and  chintzes,  when 
the  world  is  all  turned  topfy  turvy  ?  Peace,  as  the  poets  would  fay,  is  not  only 
returned  to  heaven,  but  has  carried  her  filler  Virtue  along  with  her — Oh  !  no, 
Peace  will  keep  no  fuch  company — Virtue  is  an  errant  flrumpet,  and  loves 

diamonds  as  well  as  my  lady  ,  and  is  as  fond  of  a  coronet  as  my  lord 

Melcombe.  Worfe !  worfe  !  She  will  fet  men  to  cutting  throats,  and  pick 
their  pockets  at  the  fame  time.  I  am  in  fuch  a  paffion,  I  cannot  tell  you 
what  I  am  angry  about — Why,  about  Virtue  and  Mr.  Pitt ;  two  errant  cheats, 
gipfies  !  I  believe  he  was  a  comrade  of  .Elizabeth  Canning,  when  he  lived  at 
Enfield-wafh.    In  fhort,  the  council  were  for  making  peace; 


*  LaJy  Ailefbury's  woman. 


But 
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But  he,  as  loving  his  own  pride  and  purpofes, 
Evades  them  with  a  bombaft  circumftance, 
Horribly  ftufF'd  with  epithets  of  war, 
And  in  conclufion — nonfuits  my  mediators. 

He  infilled  on  a  war  with  Spain,  was  refitted,  and  laft  Monday  refigned.  The 
city  breathed  vengeance  on  his  oppofers,  the  council  quaked,  and  the  Lord 
knows  what  would  have  happened  ;  but  yefterday,  which  was  only  Friday, 
as  this  giant  was  {talking  to  feize  the  Tower  of  London,  he  ftumbled  over  a 
filve.-  penny,  picked  it  up,  carried  it  home  to  lady  Efther,  and  they  are  now  as 
quiet,  good  fort  of  people,  as  my  lord  and  lady  Bath  who  lived  in  the  vinegar- 
bottle.  In  fact,  madam,  this  immaculate  man  has  accepted  the  barony  of 
Chatham  for  his  wife,  with  a  penlion  of  three  thoufand  pounds  a  year  for 
three  lives  ;  and  though  he  has  not  quitted  the  houfe  of  commons,  I  think 

my  lord  A          would  now  be  as  formidable  there.    The  penfion  be  lias  left 

us9  is  a  war  for  three  thoufand  lives  !  perhaps,  for  twenty  times  three  thoufand 
lives !  But — 

Does  this  become  a  fcldier  ?  this  become 
Whom  armies  follow'd,  and  a  people  lov'd  ? 

What  !  to  fneak  out  of  the  fcrape,  prevent  peace,  and  avoid  the  war  !  blafl. 
one's  character,  and  all  for  the  comfort  of  a  paltry  annuity,  a  long-necked 
peerefs,  and  a  couple  of  Grenvilles  !  The  city  looks  mighty  fooliih,  1  believe, 
and  polTibly  even  Beckford  may  blufh.  Lord  Temole  refigned  yefterday  ;  I 
fuppofe  his  virtue  pants  for  a  dukedom.  Lord  Egremont  has  the  feals  ;  lord 
Hardwicke,  I' fancy,  the  privy  feal  ;  and  George  Grenville,  no  longer  fpeaker, 
is  to  be  the  cabinet  minifter  in  the  houfe  of  commons.  Oh  !  madam,  I  am 
glad  you  are  inconftant  to  Mr.  Conway,  though  it  is  only  with  a  Barbette  !  If 
you  piqued  yourfelf  on  your  virtue,  I  mould  cxpe£t  you  would  fell  it  to  the 
matter  of  a  Trechlcoot. 

I  told  you  a  lie  about  the  king's  going  to  Ranelagh=  No  matter  ;  there  is 

no  fuch  thing  as  truth.  Garrick  exhibits  the  coronation,  and,  opening  the 
end  of  the  ftage,  difcovers  a  real  bonfire  and  real  mob  :  the  houfes  in  Drury- 
lane  let  their  windows  at  three-pence  a  head.  Rich  is  going  to  produce  a 
finer  coronation,  nay,  than  the  real  one  ;  for  there  is  to  be  a  dinner  for  the 

7  knights. 
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knights  of  the  bath  and  the  barons  of  the  cinque  ports,  which  lord  Talbot  re- 
filled them. 

T  put  your  Caufields  and  Stauntons  into  the  hands  of  one  of  the  firft 
heralds  upon  earth,  and  who  has  the  entire  pedigree  of  the  Careys  ;  but  he 
cannot  find  a  drop  of  Howard  or  Seymour  blood  in  the  leaft  artery  about 

them.    Good  night,  madam  '. 

Yours  mod  faithfully, 

HOR.  WALPOLE. 


LETTER  VI. 

DEAR  M  A  D  A  M ,  Arlington-ftreet,  Nov.  28,176  r. 

YOU  are  fo  bad  and  fo  good,  that  I  don't  know  how  to  treat  you.  You 
give  me  every  mark  of  kindnefs  but  letting  me  hear  from  you.  You  fend  me 
charming  drawings  the  moment  I  trouble  you  with  a  commiffion,  and  you 
give  lady  Cecilia  1  commiflions  for  trifles  of  my  writing,  in  the  moft  obliging 
manner.  I  have  taken  the  latter  off  her  hands.  The  Fugitive  Pieces,  and  the 
Catalogue  of  Royal  and  Noble  Authors  mall  be  conveyed  to  you  directly. 
Lady  Cecilia  and  I  agree  how  we  lament  the  charming  fuppers  there,  every 
time  we  pafs  the  corner  of  Warwick-ftreet  !  We  have  a  little  comfort  for 
your  fake  and  our  own,  in  believing  that  the  campaign  is  at  an  end,  at  leaft 
for  this  year — but  they  tell  us,  it  is  to  recommence  here  or  in  Ireland.  You 
have  nothing  to  do  with  that.  Our  politics,  I  think,  will  foon  be  as  warm  as 
our  war.  Charles  Townfhend  is  to  be  lieutenant-general  to  Mr.  Pitt.  The 
duke  of  Bedford  is  privy,  feal ;  lord  Thomond,  cofferer;  lord  George  Caven- 
difh,  comptroller. 

Diverfions,  you  know,  madam,  arc  never  at  high  water-mark  before  Chrift- 
mas  :  yet  operas  flourifli  pretty  well :  thofe  on  Tuefdays  are  removed  to 
Mondays,  becaufe  the  queen  likes  the  burlettas,  and  the  king  cannot  go  on 
Tuefdays,  his  pod-days.  On  thofe  nights  we  have  the  middle  front  box, 
railed  in,  where  lady  Mary  2  and  I  fit  in  trifte  Mate  like  a  lord  mayor  and  lady 
mayorefs.    The  night  before  laft  there  was  a  private  ball  at  court,  which 


7  Lady  Cecilia  John  ft  on. 


1  Lady  Mary  Coke. 


began 
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began  at  half  an  hour  after  fix,  laded  till  one,  and  fmifhed  without  a  fupper. 
The  king  danced  the  whole  time  with  the  queen,  lady  Augufta  with  her  four 
younger  brothers.  The  other  performers  were  :  the  two  duchefles  of  An- 
cafter  and  Hamilton,  who  danced  little  ;  lady  Effingham  and  lady  Egremont, 
who  danced  much  ;  the  fix  maids  of  honour  ;  lady  Sufan  Stewart,  as  attending 
lady  Augufta;  and  lady  Caroline  Rufiel,  and  lady  Jane  Stewart,  the  only  wo- 
men not  of  the  family.  Lady  Northumberland  is  at  Bath  ;  lady  Weymouth 
lies  in  ;  lady  Bolingbroke  was  there  in  waiting,  but  in  black  gloves,  fo  did  not 
dance.  The  men,  befides  the  royals,  were  lords  March  and  Eglintoun,  of  the 
bed-chamber  ;  lord  Cantclupe,  vice- chamberlain  ;  lord  Huntingdon  ;  and  four 
grangers,  lord  Mandeville,  lord  Northampton,  lord  Suffolk,  and  lord  Grey. 
No  fitters-by,  but  the  princefs,  the  duchefs  of  Bedford,  and  lady  Bute. 

If  it  had  not  been  for  this  ball,  I  don't  know  how  I  mould  have  furnifhed  a 
decent  letter.  Pamphlets  on  Mr.  Pitt  are  the  whole  converfation,  and  none 
of  them  worth  fending  crofs  the  water  :  at  leaft  I,  who  am  faid  to  write  fome 
of  them,  think  fo  ;  by  which  you  may  perceive  I  am  not  much  flattered  with 
the  imputation.    There  rauft  be  new  perfonages  at  leaft,  before  I  write  on 

any  fide  Mr.  Pitt  and  the  duke  of  Newcaftle  !  I  mould  as  foon  think  of 

informing  the  world  that  mifs  Chudleigh  is  no  veftal.  You  will  like  better  to 
fee  fome  words  which  Mr.  Gray  has  writ,  at  mifs  Speed's  requeft,  to  an  old 
air  of  Geminiani  :  the  thought  is  from  the  French. 

I. 

Thyrfis,  when  we  parted,  fwore 

Ere  the  fpring  he  would  return. 
Ah  !  what  means  yon  violet  flow'r, 

And  the  buds  that  deck  the  thorn  ? 
*Twas  the  lark  that  upward  fprung, 
'Twas  the  nightingale  that  fung. 

II. 

Idle  notes  !  untimely  green  ! 

Why  this  unavailing  hafte  ? 
Weftern  gales  and  flues  ferene 

Speak  not  always  winter  paft; 
Ceafe  my  doubts,  my  fears  to  move ; 
Spare  the  honour  of  my  love. 

Adieu,  madam  ! 

Your  moft  faithful  fervant, 
Vol.  V4  4  C  HOR.  WALPOLE, 
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LETTER  VH. 
MADAM,  Strawberry-hill,  March  5,  1762, 

ONE  of  your  flaves,  a  fine  young  officer,  brought,  me  two  days  ago  a  very 
pretty  medal  from  your  ladyfhip.  Amidft  all  your  triumphs  you  do  not,  I 
fee,  forget  your  Engliih  friends,  and  it  makes  me  extremely  happy.  He 
pleafed  me  ftill  more,  by  afTuring  me  that  you  return  to  England  when  the 
campaign  opens.  I  can  pay  this  news  by  none  fo  good  as  by  telling  you  that 
we  talk  of  nothing  but  peace.  We  are  equally  ready  10  give  law  to  the  world, 
or  peace.  Martinico  has  not  made  us  intractable.  We  and  the  new  Czar  are 
the  beft  fort  of  people  upon  earth  :  I  am  fure,  madam,  you  muft  adore  him  ; 
he  is  willing  to  refign  all  his  conquefts,  that  you  and  Mr.  Conway  may  be 
fettled  again  at  Park-place.  My  lord  Cheftcrfield,  with  the  defpondence  of  an 
old  man  and  the  wit  of  a  young  one,  thinks  the  French  and  Spaniards  muft 
make  fome  attempt  upon  thefe  iflands,  and  is  frightened  left  we  mould  not 
be  fo  well  prepared  to  repell  invafions  as  to  make  them  :  he  fays,  £<  What 
will  it  avail  us  if  tve  gain  the  whole  world,  and  lofe  our  own foul?" 

I  am  here  alone,  madam,  and  know  nothing  to  tell  you.  I  came  from 
town  on  Saturday  for  the  worft  cold  I  ever  had  in  my  life,  and,  what  I  care 
lefs  to  own  even  to  myfelf,  a  cough.  I  hope  lord  Chefterficld  will  not  fpeak 
more  truth  in  what  I  have  quoted,  than  In  his  affertion,  that  one  need  not 
cough  if  one  did  not  pleafe.  It  has  pulled  me  extremely,  and  you  may  be- 
lieve I  do  not  look  very  plump,  when  I  am  more  emaciated  than  ufuah 
However,  I  have  taken  James's  powder  for  four  nights,  and  have  found 
great  benefit  from  it ;  and  if  mifs  Conway  does  not  come  back  with  foixante 
et  douze  quartiers,  and  the  hauteur  of  a  Landgravine,  I  think  I  {hall  ftill  be 
able  to  run  down  the  precipices  at.  Park-place  with  her — This  is  to  be  under- 
ftood,  fuppofing  that  we  have  any  fummer.  Yefterday  was  the  firft  moment 
that  did  not  feci  like  Thule  :  not  a  glimpfe  of  fpring  or  green,  except  a  mifer- 
able  almond-tree,  half  opening  one  bud,  like  my  lord  P  1s  eye. 

It  will  be  warmer,  I  hope,  by  the  king's  birth-day,  or  the  old  ladies  will 
catch  their  deaths.  There  is  a  court  drefs  to  be  inftituted — (to  thin  the  draw- 
ing-rooms)— ftiff-bodied  gowns  and  bare  moulders.  What  dreadful  difcove- 
ries  will  be  made  both  on  fat  and  lean  !    I  recommend  to  you  the  idea  of 

Mrs.  C  ,  when  half-ftark  ;  and  I  might  fill  the  reft  of  my  paper  with  fuch 

Images,  but  your  imagination  will  fupply  them  ;  and  you  (hall  excufe  me, 

though 


to  the  COUNTESS  of  AILESBURY.  563 

though  I  leave  this  a  fhort  letter;  but  I  wrote  merely  to  thank  your  lady fliip 
for  the  medal,  and,  as  you  perceive,  have  very  little  to  fay,  be  fides  that  known 
and  lading  truth,  how  much  I  am  Mr.  Conway's  and 

Your  ladyfhip's  faithful  humble  fervant, 

HOR.  WALPOLE. 


LETTER  VIII. 

MADAM,  Strawberry-hill,  July  31,  1762. 

MAGNANIMOUS  as  the  fair  foul  of  your  ladyfhip  is,  and  plaited  with 
fuperabimdcince  of  Spartan  fortitude,  I  felicitate  my  own  good  fortune  who 
can  circle  this  epiflle  with  branches  of  the  gentle  olive,  as  well  as  crowm  it 
with  victorious  laurel.  This  pompous  paragraph,  madam,  which  in  com- 
pliment to  my  lady  Lyttelton  I  have  penned  in  the  Ayle  of  her  lord,  means 
no  more,  than  that  I  wifh  you  joy  of  the  caftle  of  Waldeck1,  and  more  joy  on 
the  peace,  which  I  find  every  body  thinks  is  concluded.  In  truth,  I  have  ftill 
my  doubts  j  and  yefterday  came  news,  which,  if  my  lord  Bute  does  not  make 
hafte,  may  throw  a  little  rub  in  the  way.  In  fhort,  the  Czar  is  dethroned. 
Some  give  the  honour  to  his  wife  ;  others,  who  add  the  little  circumflance  of 
his  being  murdered  too,  afcribe  the  revolution  to  the  archbifhop  of  Novo- 
gorod,  who,  like  other  priefts,  thinks  aflalfi nation  a  lefs  affront  to  heaven  than 
three  Lutheran  churches.  I  hope  the  latter  is  the  truth  ;  becaufe,  in  the  honey- 

moonhood  of  lady  C  's  tendernefs,  I  don't  know  but  me  might  mifcarry 

at  the  thought  of  a  wife  preferring  a  crown,  and  fcandal  fays  a  regiment  of 
grenadiers,  to  her  hufband. 

I  have  a  little  meaning  in  naming  lady  Lyttelton  and  lady  C  ,  who  I 

think  are  at  Park-place.  Was  not  there  a  promife  that  you  all  three  would 
meet  Mr.  Churchill  and  lady  Mary  here  in  the  beginning  of  Auguft  ?  Yes,  in- 
deed was  there,  and  I  put  in  my  claim. — Not  confining  your  heroic  and  mufical 
ladyfhips  to  a  day  or  a  week  ;  my  time  is  at  your  command  :  and  I  wifh  the 
rain  was  at  mine  ;  for,  if  you  or  it  do  not  come  foon,  I  mall  not  have  a  leaf 
left.    Strawberry  is  browner  than  lady  B  F  . 


*  At  the  taking  of  which  Mr.  Conway  had  aflifted.  E. 
4C  2 


I  was 
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I  was  grieved,  madam,  to  mifs  feeing  you  in  town  on  Monday,  particularly 
as  I  wifhed  to  fettle  this  party.    If  you  will  let  me  know  when  it  will  be 
your  pleafure,  I  will  write  to  my  filler. 

I  am  your  ladyfhip's 

Mofl:  faithful  fervant, 

HOR.  WALPOLE. 


LETTER  IX. 

Arlington-flreet,  Dec.  29,  177Z. 

INDEED,  madam,  I  want  you  and  Mr.  Conway  in  town.  Chriftmas  has 
difperfed  all  my  company,  and  left  nothing  but  a  loo-party  or  two.  If  all 
the  fine  days  were  not  gone  out  of  town  too,  I  mould  take  the  air  in  a  morn- 
ing ;  but  I  am  not  yet  nimble  enough,  like  old  Mrs.  Nugent,  to  jump  out  of 
a  poft-chaife  into  an  affembly. 

You  have  a  woful  tafte,  my  lady,  not  to  like  lord  G  's  bon  mot.    I  am 

almoft  too  indignant  to  tell  you  of  a  moft  amufing  book  in  fix  volumes,  called 
Hljlolre  philofophlque  et  politique  du  commerce  des  deux  hides.  It  tells  one 
every  thing  in  the  world — how  to  make  conquefts,  invafions,  blunders,  fettle- 
ments,  bankruptcies,  fortunes,  &c.  tells  you  the  natural  and  hillorical  hiftory  of 
all  nations  ;  talks  commerce,  navigation,  tea,  coffee,  china,  mines,  fait,  fpices  ; 
of  the  Portuguefe,  Englim,  French,  Dutch,  Danes,  Spaniards,  Arabs,  Caravans, 
Perfians,  Indians,  of  Louis  XIV,  and  the  king  of  Pruflia  ;  of  la  Bourdonnois, 
Dupleix  and  admiral  Saunders  ;  of  rice,  and  women  that  dance  naked  ;  of 
camels,  gingams  and  muflin  ;  ot  millions  of  millions  of  livres,  pounds,  ru- 
pees, and  gouries  ;  of  iron,  cables,  and  Circaflian  women  ;  of  law  and  the 
MhTifTippi  ;  and  againfl  all  governments  and  religions.  This  and  every  thing 
elfe  is  in  the  two  firft  volumes.  I  cannot  conceive  what  is  left  for  the  four 
others.  And  all  is  fo  mixed,  that  you  learn  forty  new  trades,  and  fifty  new 
hiflories,  in  a  fingle  chapter.  There  is  fpirit,  wit,  and  clearnefs  — and  if  there 
were  but  lefs  avoirdupois  weight  in  it,  it  would  be  the  richeft  book  in  the 
world  in  materials — but  figures  to  me  are  fo  many  cyphers,  and  only  put  me 
in  mind  of  children  that  fay,  an  hundred  hundred  hundred  millions.  How- 
ever, 
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ever,  it  has  made  me  learned  enough  to  talk  about  Mr.  Sykes  and  the  fecret 
committee  which  is  all  that  any  body  talks  of  at  preient ;  and  yet  made- 
moiselle Heinel  is  arrived.  This  is  all  I  know,  and  a  great  deal  too,  confider- 
ing  I  know  nothing — and  yet,  were  there  either  truth  or  lies,  I  fhould  know 
them,  for  one  hears  every  thing  in  a  fick  room.    Good  night  both  ! 


LETTER  X. 

Strawberry-hill,  Nov.  7,  177-1* 

I  HAVE  written  fuch  tomes  to  Mr.  Conway1,  madam,  and  have  fo  no- 
thing new  to  write,  that  I  might  as  well  methinks  begin  and  end  like  the  lady 
to  her  hufband  :  Jevous  ccrls parceque  je  n  al  rien  a  /aire  :  je  Jinis  parceque  je 
nal  rien  a  vous  dire.  Yes,  I  have  two  complaints  to  make,  one  of  your 
lady  (hip,  the  other  of  myfelf.  You  tell  me  nothing  of  lady  Harriet 3  :  Have 
you  no  tongue,  or  the  French  no  eyes  ?  or  are  her  eyes  employed  in  nothing 
but  feeing  ?  What  a  vulgar  employment  for  a  fine  woman's  eyes  after  ftie  is 
rifen  from  her  toilet  !  1  declare  I  will  afk  no  more  queftions — What,  is  it  to 
me,  whether  fhe  is  admired  or  not  ?  I  fhould  know  how  charming  fhe  is, 
though  all  Europe  were  blind.  I  hope  I  am  not  to  be  told  by  any  barbarous 
nation  upon  earth  what  beauty  and  grace  are  ! 

For  myfelf,  I  am  guilty  of  the  gout  in  my  elbow  ;  the  left — witnefs  my  hand- 
writing. Whether  I  caught  cold  by  the  deluge  in  the  night,  or  whether  the 
bootikins  like  the  water  of  Styx  can  only  preferve  the  parts  they  furround,  I 
doubt  they  have  faved  me  but  three  weeks,  for  fo  long  my  reckoning  has  been 
out.  However,  as  I  feel  nothing  in  my  feet,  I  flatter  myfelf  that  this  Pindaric 
tranfition  will  not  be  a  regular  ode,  but  a  fragment,  the  more  valuable  for 
being  imperfect. 

Now  for  my  gazette.— Marriages — Nothing  done.    Intrigues — More  In 

the  political  than  civil  way.    Births — Under  par  fince  lady  B  •  left  off 

breeding.   Gaming —Low  water.   Deaths — Lord  Morton,  lord  Wentworth, 

1  Upon  Eafl  Indian  affairs.  3  Lady  Harriet  Stanhope,  afterwards  married 

2  Mr.  Conway  and  lady  Ailefbury  were  now    to  lord  Foley. 
5t  Paris  together. 

duchefs 
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duchefs  Douglas.  Election  (lock — More  buyers  than  feflef-s.  Promotions— 
Mn  Wilkes  as  high  as  he  can  go — A-propos,  he  was  told  lord  chancellor  in- 
tended to  fignify  to  him  that  the  king  did  not  approve  the  city's  choice  :  he 
replied,  Then  I  mall  fignify  to  his  lordfliip,  that  I  am  at  leaft  as  fit  to  be  lord 
mayor  as  he  to  be  lord  chancellor.  This  being  more  gofpel  than  every  thing 
Mr.  Wilkes  fays,  the  formal  approbation  was  given. 

Mr.  Burke  has  fucceeded  at  Briftol,  and  fir  James  Peachey  will  mifcarry  in 
SiuTex.  But  what  care  you,  madam,  about  our  parliament  ?  You  will  fee  the 
rentree  of  the  old  one,  with  fongs  and  epigrams  into  the  bargain.  We  do  not 
fhift  our  parliaments  with  fo  much  gaiety.  Money  in  one  hand,  and  abufe 
in  t'other — thofe  are  all  the  arts  we  know.  Wit  and  a  gamut  I  don't  believe 
ever  fignified  a  parliament  *,  whatever  the  gloiLries  may  fay  ;  for  they  never 
produce  pleafantry  and  harmony.  Perhaps  you  may  not  tafte  this  Saxon  pun, 
but  I  know  it  will  make  the  Antiquarian  Society  die  with  laughing. 

Expectation  hangs  on  America.  The  refult  of  the  general  afiembly  is 
expected  in  four  or  five  days.  If  one  may  believe  the  papers,  which  one 
ihould  not  believe,  the  other-lide-of-the-waterifts  are  not  doux  commc  des 
moutons,  and  yet  we  do  intend  to  eat  them.    1  was  in  town  on  Monday  ; 

the  duchefs  of  B  graced  our  loo,  and  made  it  as  rantipole  as  a  quaker's 

meeting.  Loois  Unitize12,  ?  I  believe,  is  arrived  by  this  time,  but  I  fear  without 
quince  louls. 

Your  herb-fnuff  and  the  four  glaffes  are  lying  in  my  warehoufe,  but  I  can 
hear  of  no  fhip  going  to  Paris.  You  are  now  at  Fontainebleau,  but  not  think- 
ing of  Francis  I.  the  queen  of  Sweden  and  Monaldefchi.  It  is  terrible  that 
one  cannot  go  to  courts  that  are  gone  !  You  have  flipped  with  the  chevalier 
de  BoufHers :  Did  he  act  every  thing  in  the  word,  and  fing  every  thing  in 
the  world,  and  laugh  at  every  thing  in  the  world  ?  Has  madame  de  Cambis 
fung  to  you  Sans  depit,fans  legerete  3  ?  Has  lord  Cholmondeley  delivered  my 
pacquet  ?  1  hear  I  have  hopes  of  madame  d'Olonne.  Gout  or  no  gout,  I 
think  I  fhall  be  little  in  town  till  after  Chriftmas.    My  elbow  makes  me  blefs 

1  Wetcnagemot  was  the  name  of  the  Saxon  great  was  very  fond  Lof  loo,  and  who  had  loft  much 
council,  the  fuppofed  origin  of  parliaments.  E.      money  at  that  game.  E. 

*This  was  a  cant  name  given  to  a  lady  who       3  The  firft  words  of  a  favourite  French  air. 

myfelf 
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myfelf  that  I  am  not  at  Paris.  Old  age  is  no  fuch  uncomfortable  thing,  if 
one  gives  one's  felf  up  to  it  with  a  good  grace,  and  don't  drag  it  about 

To  midnight  dances  and  the  public  mow. 

If  one  flays  quietly  in  one's  own  houfe  in  the  country,  and  cares  for  nothing 
but  one's  felf,  fcolds  one's  fervants,  condemns  every  thing  that  is  new,  and 
recollects  how  charming  a  thoufand  things  were  formerly  that  were  very  dif- 
agreeable,  one  gets  over  the  winters  very  well,  and  the  fummers  get  over 
themfelves. 


LETTER  XI. 

From  t'other  fide  of  the  water,  Auguft  17th,  1775. 

INTERPRETING  your  ladymip's  orders  in  the  mod  perfonal  fenfe,  as 
refpe&ing  the  dangers  of  the  fea,  I  write  the  inftant  I  am  landed.  I  did  not, 
in  truth,  fet  out  till  yefterday  morning  at  eight  o'clock  ;  but  finding  the 
roads,  horfes,  pofUllions,  tides,  winds,  moons,  and  captain  Fec~tors  in  the 
pleafanteft  humour  in  the  world,  I  embarked  almoft  as  foon  as  I  arrived  at 
Dover,  and  reached  Calais  before  the  fun  was  awake  ; — and  here  I  am  for  the 
fixth  time  in  my  life,  with  only  the  trifling  diftance  of  feven-and-thirty  years 
between  my  firffc  voyage  and  the  prefent.  Well,  I  can  only  fay  in  excufe, 
that  I  am  got  into  the  land  of  Strulbrugs,  where  one  is  never  too  old  to  be 
young,  and  where  la  bequille  du pere  Barnabas  bloffoms  like  Aaron's  rod,  or 
the  Glaftonbury  thorn. 

Now  to  be  fure  I  mall  be  a  little  mortified,  if  your  ladyihip  wanted  a  letter 
■of  news,  and  did  not  at  all  trouble  your  head  about  my  navigation.  How- 
ever, you  will  not  tell  one  fo  ;  and  therefore  I  will  perfift  in  believing  that 
this  good  news  will  be  received  with  tranfport  at  Park-place,  and  that  the  bells 
of  Henley  will  be  fet  a-ringing.  The  reft  of  my  adventures  mud  be  defer- 
red till  they  have  happened,  which  is  not  always  the  cafe  of  travels.  I  fend 
you  no  compliments  from  Paris,  becaufe  I  have  not  got  thither,  nor  delivered 
the  bundle  which  Mr.  Gonway  fent  me.  I  did,  as  your  ladyihip  commanded, 

buy 
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buy  three  pretty  little  medallions  in  frames  of  filigraine,  for  our  dear  old 
friend  •*  They  will  not  ruin  you,  having  coft  not  a  guinea  and  half ;  but 
it  was  all  I  could  find  that  was  genteel  and  portable  ;  and  as  fhe  does  not 
meafure  by  guineas,  but  attentions,  fhe  will  be  as  much  pleafed  as  if  you 
had  fent  her  a  dozen  acres  of  Park-place.  As  they  are  in  bas-relief,  too, 
they  are  feelable,  and  that  is  a  material  circumftance  to  her.  Indeed  I  vvifii 
the  Diomede  had  even  fo  much  as  a  pair  of  Nankin  ! 

Adlm%  toutela  chere  famille  !  I  think  of  October  with  much  fatisfaction \ 
it  will  double  the  pleafure  of  my  return. 


LETTER  XII. 

Paris,  Auguft  2C,  1 77 J"- 

I  HAVE  been  fea-fick  to  death  ;  I  have  been  poifoncd  by  dirt  and  ver- 
min ;  I  have  been  ftifled  by  heat,  choked  by  duft,  and  ftarved  for  want  of 
any  thing  I  could  touch  :  and  yet,  madam,  here  I  am  perfectly  well,  not  in 
the  lead  fatigued  ;  and,  thanks  to  the  rivelled  parchments,  formerly  faces, 
which  I  have  feen  by  hundreds,  I  find  myfelf  almoft  as  young  as  when  I 
came  hither  firft  in  the  laft  century.  In  fpite  of  my  whims,  and  delicacy,  and 
lazinefs,  none  of  my  grievances  have  been  mortal  :  I  have  borne  them  as 
well  as  if  I  fet  up  for  a  philofopher,  like  the  fages  of  this  town.  Indeed  I 
have  found  my  dear  old  woman  fo  well,  and  looking  fo  much  better  than 
fhe  did  four  years  ago,  that  I  am  tranfported  with  pleafure,  and  thank  your 
ladyfhip  and  Mr.  Conway  for  driving  me  hither.  Madame  du  DefFand  came 
to  me  the  inftant  I  arrived,  and  fat  by  me  whilft  I  ftripped  and  dreffed  my- 
felf; for,  as  fhe  faid,  fince  fhe  cannot  fee,  there  was  no  harm  in  my  being 
ftark.  She  was  charmed  with  your  prefent,  but  was  fo  kind  as  to  be  fo 
much  more  charmed  with  my  arrival,  that  fhe  did  not  think  of  it  a  moment. 
I  fat  with  her  till  half  an  hour  after  two  in  the  morning,  and  had  a  letter 
from  her  before  my  eyes  were  open  again.  In  fhort,  her  foul  is  immortal, 
and  forces  her  body  to  bear  it  company. 

*  Madame  du  Deffand. 

This 
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This  is  the  very  eve  of  madame  Clotilde's  wedding;  hut  monfievir  TiM?- 

got,  to  the  great  grief  of  lady  M  ,  will  fuffer  no  con1,  but  one  banquet, 

one  ball,  and  a  play  at  Verfailles.  Count  Virri  gives  a  banquet,  a  bal 
tnafque,  and  a  firework.    I  think  I  {hall  fee  little  but  the  lart,  from  which  I 

will  fend  your  ladyfhip  a  rocket  in  my  next  letter.    Lady  M  ,  I  believe, 

has  had  a  private  audience  of  the  embaflador's  leg but  en  tout  blcn  fcf  bon- 
neur,  and  only  to  fatisfy  her  ceremonious  curiofity  about  any  part  of  royal 
nudity.  I  am  juft  going  to  her,  as  me  is  to  Verfailles  j  and  I  have  not 
time  to  add  a  word  more  to  the  vows  of  your  ladyfhip's 

Moft  faithful 

HOR.  WALPOLE. 


LETTER  XIII, 

Arlington-ftreet,  Dec.  12,  1775. 

DID  you  hear  that  fcream  ? — Don't  be  frightened,  madam  ;  it  was  only 
the  duchefs  of  Kingfton  laft  Sunday  was  fevennight  at  chapel :  but  it  is  bet- 
ter to  be  prepared  ;  for  me  has  fent  word  to  the  houfe  of  lords,  that  her 
nerves  are  fo  bad  fhe  intends  to  fcream  for  thefe  two  months,  and  therefore 
they  muft  put  off  her  trial.  They  are  to  take  her  throes  into  confederation 
to-day  ;  and,  that  there  may  be  fufficient  room  for  the  length  of  her  veil  and 
train,  and  attendants,  have  a  mind  to  treat  her  with  Weftminfter-hall.  I 
hope  fo,  for  I  fhould  like  to  fee  this  comedie  larmoyante  ;  and  befides,  I 
conclude,  it  would  bring  your  Iadythip  to  town.  You  fhall  have  timely 
notice. 

There  is  another  eomedy  infinitely  worth  feeing,  monfieur  le  Teffier.  Pie 
is  Preville,  and  Caillaud,  and  Garrick,  and  Wefton,  and  Mrs.  Clive,  all  toge- 
ther ;  and  as  perfect  in  the  moft  infignificant  part  as  in  the  moft  difficult.  To 
be  fure,  it  is  hard  to  give  up  loo  in  fuch  fine  weather,  when  one  can  play 
from  morning  till  night.  In  London,  Pam  can  fcarce  get  a  houfe  till  ten 
o'clock.  If  you  happen  to  fee  the  general  your  hufband,  make  my  compli- 
ments to  him,  madam  :  his  friend  the  king  of  Pruflia  is  going  to  the  devil 
and  Alexander  the  Great* 


1  He  alludes  to  the  ceremony  of  the  marriages  of  princefles  by  proxy.  E. 

Vol.V,  4D  LETTER. 
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LETTER  XIV. 

Strawberry-hill,  June  25,  1778. 

I  AM  quite  aftonifhed,  madam,  at  not  hearing  of  Mr.  Conway's  being 
returned  !  What  is  he  doing  ?  Is  he  revolting  and  fetting  up  for  himfelf, 
like  our  nabobs  in  India  ?  or  is  he  forming  Jerfey,  Guernfey,  Alderney,  and 
Sark,  into  the  united  provinces  in  the  compafs  of  a  filver  penny  ?  I  mould 
not  wonder  if  this  was  to  be  the  fate  of  our  diftradted  empire,  which  we 
feem  to  have  made  fo  large,  only  that  it  might  afford  to  fplit  into  feparate 
kingdoms.  I  told  Mr.  C.  I  mould  not  write  any  more,  concluding  he  would 
not  ftay  a  twinkling ;  and  your  ladyfhip's  laft  encouraged  my  expecting  him. 
In  truth,  I  had  nothing  to  tell  him  if  I  had  written. 

I  have  been  in  town  but  one  fingle  night  this  age,  as  I  could  not  bear  to 
throw  away  this  phoenix  June.  It  has  rained  a  good  deal  this  morning,  but 
only  made  it  more  delightful.  The  flowers  are  all  Arabian.  I  have  found 
but  one  inconvenience,  which  is  the  hofts  of  cuckoos :  one  would  not  think 
one  was  in  Doctors  Commons.  It  is  very  difagreeable,  that  the  nightingales 
mould  fing  but  half  a  dozen  fongs,  and  the  other  beafts  fquall  for  two  months 
together. 

Poor  Mrs.  Clive  has  been  robbed  again  in  her  own  lane,  as  fhe  was  laft 
year,  and  has  got  the  jaundice,  fhe  thinks,  with  the  fright.  I  don't  make  a 
vifit  without  a  blunderbufs  ;  fo  one  might  as  well  be  invaded  by  the  French. 
Though  I  live  in  the  centre  of  minifters,  I  do  not  know  a  fyllable  of  poli- 
tics ;  and  though  within  hearing  of  lady   ,  who  is  but  two  miles  off, 

I  have  not  a  word  of  news  to  fend  your  ladymip.  I  live  like  Berecynthia, 
furrounded  by  nephews  and  nieces :  big  and  little,  I  have  fifteen  near  me  : 
yet  Pafk-place  is  full  as  much  in  my  mind,  and  I  beg  for  its  hiftory. 

Your  mod  faithful 

HOR.  WALPOLE. 


LETTER 
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LETTER  XV. 

V  Saturday  night,  July  10,  1779. 

I  COULD  not  thank  your  ladyfhip  before  the  poft  went  out  to-day,  as  I 
was  getting  into  my  chaife  to  go  and  dine  at  Carfhalton  with  my  coufin 
T.  Walpole  when  I  received  your  kind  enquiry  about  my  eye.  It  is  quite  well 
again,  and  I  hope  the  next  attack  of  the  gout  will  be  any  where  rather  than 
in  that  quarter. 

I  did  not  expect  Mr.  Conway  would  think  of  returning  juft  now.    As  you 

have  loft  both  Mrs.  D  and  lady  William  Campbell,  f  do  not  fee  why 

your  ladyfhip  mould  not  go  to  Goodwood. 

The  Baronefs's  increafing  peevifhnefs  does  not  furprife  me.    When  people 
will  not  weed  their  own  minds,  they  are  apt  to  be  overrun  with  nettles.  She 
knows  nothing  of  politics,  and  no  wonder  talks  nonfenfe  about  them.    It  is 
filly  to  wifh  three  nations  had  but  one  neck  ;  but  it  is  ten  times  more  abfurd 
to  act  as  if  it  was  fo,  which  the  government  has  done  ; — aye,  and  forgetting, 
too,  that  it  has  not  a  fcymitar  large  enough  to  fever  that  neck,  which  they 
have  in  effect  made  one.     It  is  paft  the  time,  madam,  of  making  conjectures. 
How  can  one  guefs  whither  France  and  Spain  will  direct  a  blow  that  is  in 
their  option  ?    I  am  rather  inclined  to  think  that  they  will  have  patience  to 
ruin  us  in  detail.    Hitherto  France  and  America  have  carried  their  points  by 
that  manoeuvre.    Should  there  be  an  engagement  at  fea,  and  the  French  and; 
Spanifh  fleets,  by  their  great  fuperiority,  mould  have  the  advantage,  one 
knows  not  what  might  happen.  Yet,  though  there  are  fuch  large  preparations 
making  on  the  French  coaft,  I  do  not  much  expect  a  ferious  invafion,  as  they 
are  fure  they  can  do  us  more  damage  by  a  variety  of  other  attacks,  where 
we  can  make  little  refiftance.    Gibraltar  and  Jamaica  can  but  be  the  imme- 
diate objects  of  Spain.    Ireland  is  much  worfe  guarded  than  this  ifland  : — ■ 
nay,  we  muft  be  undone  by  our  expence,  mould  the  fummer  pafs  without 
any  attempt.  My  coufin  thinks  they  will  try  to  deftroy  Portfmouth  and  Ply- 
mouth— but  I  have  feen  nothing  in  the  prefent  French  miniftry  that  looks 
like  bold  enterprife.  We  are  much  more  adventurous,  that  fet  every  thing  to 
the  hazard  :  but  there  are  fuch  numbers  of  baronejfes  that  both  talk  and  act 
with  paffion,  that  one  would  think  the  nation  had  loft  its  fenfes.  Every 
thing  has  mifcarried  that  has  been  undertaken,  and  the  worfe  we  fucceed, 

4  D  2  the 
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the  more  is  rifked  ; — yet  the  nation  is  not  angry  !  How  can  one  conjecture 
during  fuch  a  delirium  ?  I  fbmetimes  almoft  think  I  mufl  be  in  the  wrong  to 
be  of  fo  contrary  an  opinion  to  raoft  men  : — yet,  when  every  misfortune 
that  has  hnppened  had  been  foretold  by  a  few,  why  mould  1  not  think  I  have 
been  in  the  right  ?  Has  not  almoft  every  fingle  event  that  has  been  announced 
as  profperous  proved  a  grofs  falfehood,  and  often  a  filly  one  ?  Are  we  not 
at  this  moment  affured  that  Washington  cannot  pofhbly  amafs  an  army  of 
above  8000  men  !  and  yet  Clinton,  with  20,000  men,  and  with  the  hearts,  as 
we  are  told,  too,  of  three  parts  of  the  colonies,  dares  not  {how  his  teeth 
without  the  walls  of  New  York  1 — Can  I  be  in  the  wrong  in  not  believing 
what  is  fo  contradictory  to  my  fenfes  ?  We  could  not  conquer  America  when 
it  ftood  alone  ;  then  France  fupported  it,  and  we  did  not  mend  the  matter. 
To  make  it  ftill  eafier,  we  have  driven  Spain  into  the  alliance.  Is  this  wif- 
dom?  Would  it  be  prefumption,  even  if  one  were  fingle,  to  think  that  we 
mull  have  the  word  in  fuch  a  conteft  ?  Shall  I  be  like  the  mob,  and  expect 
to  conquer  France  and  Spain,  and  then  thunder  upon  America  ? — Nay,  but 
the  higher  mob  do  not  expect  fuch  fuccefs.  They  would  not  be  fo  angry  at 
the  houfe  of  Bourbon,  if  not  morally  certain  that  thofe  kings  deftroy  all  our 
palhonate  defire  and  expectation  of  conquering  America.  We  bullied,  and 
threatened,  and  begged,  and  nothing  would  do.  Yet  independence  was  Mill 
the  word.  Now  we  rail  at  the  two  monarchs— and  when  they  have  banged 
us,  we  Shall  fue  to  them  as  humbly  as  we  did  to  the  Congrefs.  All  this  my 
fenfes,  fuch  as  they  are,  tell  me  has  been  and  will  be  the  cafe.  What  is 
worfe,  all  Europe  is  of  the  fame  opinion  ;  and  though  forty  thoufand  baron* 
effes  may  be  ever  fo  angry,  I  venture  to  prophefy  that  we  (hall  make  but  a 
very  fooliih  figure  whenever  we  are  fo  lucky  as  to  obtain  a  peace;  and  pofte- 
rity,  that  may  have  prejudices  of  its  own,  will  ftill  take  the  liberty  to  pro- 
nounce that  its  anceftors  were  a  woful  fet  of  politicians  from  the  year  1774  to 
«  I  wifh  I  knew  when. 

If  I  might  advife,  I  would  recommend  Mr.  B«  to  command  the  fleet  in 

the  room  of  fir  Charles  Hardy.    The  fortune  of  the  B  s  is  powerful 

enough  to  baffle  calculation.  Good  night,  madam  ! 

P.  S.  I  have  not  written  to  Mr.  Conway  fince  this  day  fevennight,  not  hav- 
ing ateafpoonful  of  news  to  fend  him.  I  will  beg  your  ladyShip  to  tell  him  fo. 


LETTER 
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LETTER  XVI, 

Strawberry-hill,  Friday  night,  1779. 

I  AM  not  at  all  furprlfed,  my  dear  madam,  at  the  intrepidity  of  Mrs. 

D—       1  ;  flic  always  was  the  heroic  daughter  of  a  hero.    Her  fenfe  and  cool- 

nefs  never  forfake  her.  I,  who  am  not  fo  firm,  fhuddercd  at  your  ladyfhip's 
account.  Now  that  fhe  has  flood  fire  for  four  hours,  I  hope  fhe  will  give  as 
clear  proofs  of  her  underftanding,  of  which  I  have  as  high  opinion  as  of  her 
courage,  and  not  return  in  any  danger, 

I  am  to  dine  at  Ditton  to-morrow,  and  will  certainly  talk  on  the  fubjccl 
you  recommend — yet  I  am  far,  till  I  have  heard  more,  from  thinking  with 
your  ladyfhip,  that  more  troops  and  artillery  at  Jerfey  would  be  dcfirable. 
Any  coniiderable  quantity  of  cither,  efpecially  of  the  former,  cannot  be 
fpared  at  this  moment,  when  fo  big  a  cloud  hangs  over  this  ifland,  nor  would 
any  number  avail  if  the  French  fhould  be  matters  at  fea.  A  large  garrifon 
would  but  tempt  the  French  thither,  were  it  but  to  diftrefs  this  country ;  and, 
what  is  worfe,  would  encourage  Mr.  Conway  to  make  an  impracticable  de- 
fence. If  he  is  to  remain  in  a  fituation  fo  unworthy  of  him,  I  confefs  I  had 
rather  he  was  totally  incapable  of  making  any  defence.  I  love  him  enough 
not  to  murmur  at  his  expofing  himfelf  where  his  country  and  his  honour  de- 
mand him — but  I  would  not  have  him  meafure  himfelf  in  a  place  untenable 
againft  very  fuperior  force.  My  prefent  comfort  is,  as  to  him,  that  France  at 
this  moment  has  a  far  vafter  object.  I  have  good  reafon  to  believe  the  go- 
vernment knows  that  a  great  army  is  ready  to  embark  at  St.  Maloes,  but  will 
not  ftir  till  after  a  fea-fight,  which  we  do  not  know  but  may  be  engaged  at 
this  moment.  Our  fleet  is  allowed  to  be  the  fineft  ever  let  forth  by  this 
country — but  it  is  inferior  in  number  by  feventeen  (hips  to  the  united  fqua- 
dron  of  the  Bourbons.  France,  if  fuccefsful,  means  to  pour  in  a  vaft  many 
thoufands  on  us,  and  has  threatened  to  burn  the  capital  itfelf.  Jerfey,  my 
dear  madam,  does  not  enter  into  a  calculation  of  fuch  magnitude.  The  mo- 
ment is  Angularly  awful — yet  the  vaunts  of  enemies  are  rarely  executed  fuc- 
eefsfully  and  ably.    Have  we  trampled  America  under  our  foot  ? 

1  The  packet  in  which  (he  was  crofting  from  Dover  to  Oftcnd  was  taken  by  a  French  frigate 
after  a  running  fight  of  feveral  hours.  E. 

You 
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You  have  too  good  fenfe,  madam,  to  be  impofed  upon  by  my  arguments, 
if  they  are  infubftantial.  You  do  know  that  I  have  had  my  terrors  for  Mr. 
Conway  ;  but  at  prefent  they  are  out  of  the  queftion,  from  the  infignificance 
of  his  ifland.  Do  not  liften  to  rumours,  nor  believe  a  fingle  one  till  it  has 
been  canvaffed  over  and  over.  Fear,  folly,  fifty  motives,  will  coin  new  re- 
ports every  hour  at  fuch  a  conjuncture.  When  one  is  totally  void  of  credit 
and  power,  patience  is  the  only  wifdom.  I  have  feen  dangers  ftill  more  im- 
minent. They  were  difperfed.  Nothing  happens  in  proportion  to  what  is 
meditated.  Fortune,  whatever  fortune  is,  is  more  conftant  than  is  the  com- 
mon notion.  I  do  not  give  this  as  one  of  my  folid  arguments,  but  I  have 
always  encouraged  myfelf  in  being  fuperftitious  on  the  favourable  fide.  I 
never,  like  moft  fuperftitious  people,  believe  auguries  againfl:  my  wifties.  We 

have  been  fortunate  in  the  efcape  of  Mrs.  D  ,  and  in  the  defeat  at  Jerfey 

even  before  Mr.  Conway  arrived ;  and  thence  I  depend  on  the  fame  future 
profperity.  From  the  authority  of  perfons  who  do  not  reafon  on  fuch  airy 
hopes,  I  am  ferioufly  perfuaded,  that  if  the  fleets  engage,  the  enemy  will  not 
gain  advantage  without  deep-felt  lofs,  enough  probably  to  difmay  their  in- 
vafion.  Coolnefs  may  fucceed,  and  then  negotiation. — Surely,  if  we  can  wea- 
ther the  fummer,  we  (hall,  cbftinate  as  we  are  againfl:  conviction,  be  compelled 
by  the  want  of  money  to  relinquifii  our  ridiculous  pretenfions,  now  proved 
to  be  utterly  impracticable  ;  for,  with  an  inferior  navy  at  home,  can  we  aflert 
fovereignty  over  America  ?  It  is  a  contradiction  in  terms  and  in  fact.  It  may 
be  hard  of  digeftion  to  relinquifh  it,  but  it  is  impoiTible  to  purfue  it.  Adieu, 
my  dear  madam  !  I  have  not  left  room  for  a  line  more. 


LETTER  XVII. 

Strawberry-hill,  TuefJay  night,  June  8,  1779, 
YOU  frightened  me  for  a  minute,  my  dear  madam  ;  but  every  letter  fince 
has  given  me  pleafure,  by  telling  me  how  rapidly  you  recovered,  and  how 
perfectly  well  you  are  again.  Pray,  however,  do  not  give  me  any  more  fuch 
joys.  I  fhall  be  quite  content  with  your  remaining  immortal,  without  the 
foil  of  any  alarm.  You  gave  all  your  friends  a  panic,  and  may  trufl:  their  at- 
tachment without  renewing  it.  I  received  as  many  inquiries  the  next  day  as 
if  an  archbilhop  was  in  danger,  and  all  the  bench  hoped  he  was  going  to 
heaven. 

o  Mr. 
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Mr.  Conway  wonders  I  do  not  talk  of  Voltaire's  Memoirs. — Lord  blcfs  me  ! 
I  Taw  it  two  months  ago  ;  the  Lucans  brought  it  from  Paris  and  lent  it  to  me  : 
nay,  and  I  have  feen  moft  of  it  before  ;  and  I  believe  this  an  imperfect  copy, 
for  it  ends  no  how  at  all.  Befides,  it  was  quite  out  of  my  head.  Lord  Mel- 
combe's  Diary  put  that  and  every  thing  elfe  out  of  my  mind.  I  wonder  much 
more  at  Mr.  Conway's  not  talking  of  this  !  It  goflips  about  the  living  as  fa- 
miliarly as  a  modern  newfpaper.    I  long  to  hear  what   fays  about  it. 

I  wifh  the  newfpapers  were  as  accurate  !  They  have  been  circumftantial  about 
lady  Walfingham  s  birth-day  clothes,  which  to  be  fure  one  is  glad  to  know, 
only  unluckily  there  is  no  fuch  perfon  1  .  However,  I  dare  to  fay  that  her 
drefs  was  very  becoming,  and  that  Ihe  looked  charmingly. 

The  month  of  June,  according  to  cuftom  immemorial,  is  as  cold  as  Chriit- 
mas.  I  had  a  fire  laft  night,  and  all  my  rofebuds,  I  believe,  would  have  been 
very  glad  to  fit  by»  it.  I  have  other  grievances  to  boot  ;  but  as  they  are  annuals 
too,  videlicet, — people  to_fee  my  houfe, — I  will  not  torment  your  ladyfhip  with 
them  :  yet  I  know  nothing  elfe.  None  of  my  neighbours  are  come  into  the 
country  yet:  one  would  think  all  the  dowagers  were  elected  into  the  new  par- 
liament.   Adieu,  my  dear  madam  ! 


•  The  title  of  Walfingham  was  not  revived  in  the  family  of  cte  Grey  till  the  year  1780.  E. 
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LETTER  I. 
To   Mrs.   H.  MORE. 

Strawberry-hill,  November  13,  1784. 

rjPHANK  you  a  thoufand  times,  dear  madam,  for  your  obliging  letter  and 
the  new  Brijlol  ftones  you  have  fent  me,  which  would  pafs  on  a  more 
fkilful  lapidary  than  I  am  for  having  been  brillianted  by  a  profeffed  artifh, 
if  you  had  not  told  me  that  they  came  mining  out  of  a  native  mine,  and 
had  no  foreign  diamond-duft  to  polifh  them.  Indeed  can  one  doubt  any- 
longer  that  Briftol  is  as  rich  and  warm  a  foil  as  India  ?  I  am  convinced  it 
has  been  fo  of  late  years,  though  I  queftion  its  having  been  fo  luxuriant  in 
alderman  Canning's  days  ;  and  I  have  MORE  reafons  for  thinking  fo,  than 
from  the  marvels  of  Chatterton. — But  I  will  drop  metaphors,  left  fome 
nabob  fhould  take  me  an  pie  de  lalettre,  fit  out  an  expedition,  plunder  your 
city,  and  maffacre  you  for  weighing  too  many  carats. 

Serioufly,  madam,  I  am  furprifed — and  chiefly  at  the  kind  of  genius  of 
this  unhappy  female1.    Her  ear,  as  you  remark,  is  perfect — but  that  being  a 


'  Mrs.  Yearfley,  the  milkwoman  of  Briftol. 

4  E  2 
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gift  of  nature,  amazes  me  lefs.  Her  expreflions  are  more  exalted  than 
poetic  ;  and  difcover  tafte,  as  you  fay,  rather  than  difcover  flights  of  fancy 
and  wild  ideas,  as  one  mould  expect.  I  mould  therefore  advife  her  quitting 
blank  verfe,  which  wants  the  higheft  colouring  to  diftinguifh  it  from  profe  ; 
whereas  her  tafte,  and  probably  good  fenfe,  might  give  fufficient  beauty  to 
her  rhymes. 

Her  not  being  learned  is  another  reafon  againft  her  writing  in  blank  verfe. 
Milton  employed  all  his  reading,  nay  all  his  geographic  knowledge,  to  enrich 
his  language — and  fucceeded.  They  who  have  imitated  him  in  that  particular* 
have  been  mere  monkeys. ;  and  they  who  neglected  it,  flat  and  poor. 

Were  I  not  perfuaded  by  the  iamples  you  have  lent  me,  madam,  that  this 
woman  has  talents,  I  mould  not  advife  her  encouraging  her  propenfity,  left 
it  mould  divert  her  from  the  care  of  her  family,  and,  after  the  novelty  is 
over,  leave  her  worfe  than  fhe  was.  When  the  late  queen  patronifed  Ste- 
phen Duck,  who  was  only  a  wonder  at  firft,  and  had  not  genius  enough  to 
fupport  the  character  he  had  promifed,  twenty  artifans  and  labourers  turned 
poets,  and  ftarved.  Your  poetefs  can  fcarce  be  more  miferable  than  fhe  is, 
and  even  the  reputation  of  being  an  authorefs  may  procure  her  cuftomers  : 
but  as  poetry  is  one  of  your  leaft  excellencies,  madam  (your  virtues  will  for- 
give me),  I  am  fure  you  will  not  only  give  her  councils  for  her  works,  but 
for  her  conduct ;  and  your  gentlenefs  will  blend  them  fo  judicioufly,  that 
fhe  will  mind  the  friend  as  well  as  the  miftrefs.  She  muft  remember  that  me 
is  a  Lactilla,  not  a  Paftora  j  and  is  to  tend  real  cows,  not  Arcadian  fheep. 

What !  if  I  mould  go  a  ftep  farther,  dear  madam,  and  take  the  liberty  of 
reproving  you  for  putting  into  this  poor  woman's  hands  fuch  a  frantic  thing 
as  the  Caftle  of  Otranto  ?  It  was  fit  for  nothing  but  the  age  in  which  it  was 
written  ;  an  age  in  which  much  was  known  ;  that  required  only  to  be  amufed, 
nor  cared  whether  its  amufements  were  conformable  to  truth  and  the  models 
of  good  fenfe  ;  that  could  not  be  fpoiled  ;  was  in  no  danger  of  being  too 
credulous  j  and  rather  wanted  to  be  brought  back  to  imagination,  than  to  be 
led  aftray  by  it  : — but  you  will  have  made  a  hurly-burly  in  this  poor  woman's 
head,  which  it  cannot  develop  and  digeft. 

I  will  not  reprove,  without  fuggefting  fomething  in  my  turn.    Give  her 

Dryden's 
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Drydcn's  Cock  and  Fox,  the  ftandard  of  good  fenfe,  poetry,  nature,  and 
cafe.  I  would  recommend  others  of  his  tales  :  but  her  imagination  is  already 
too  gloomy,  and  mould  be  enlivened  ;  for  which  reafon  I  do  not  name  Mr. 
Gray's  Eton  Ode  and  Church-yard.  Prior's  Solomon  (for  I  doubt  his  Alma, 
though  far  fuperior,  is  too  learned  for  her  limited  reading)  would  be  very 
proper.  In  truth,  I  think  the  caft  of  the  age  (I  mean  in  its  compofitions) 
is  too  fombre.  The  flimfy  giantry  of  Offian  has  introduced  mountainous 
horrors.  The  exhibitions  at  Somerfet-houfc  are  crowded  with  Brobdignag 
ghofts.  Read  and  explain  to  her  a  charming  poetic  familiarity  called  the 
Blue-Stocking  Club.  If  (he  has  not  your  other  pieces,  might  I  take  the 
liberty,  madam,  of  begging  you  to  buy  them  for  her,  and  let  me  be  in  your 
debt  ?  And  that  your  leffons  may  win  their  way  more  eafily,  even  though  her 
heart  be  good,  will  you  add  a  guinea  or  two,  as  you  fee  proper  ? — And  though 
I  do  not  love  to  be  named,  yet,  if  it  would  encourage  a  fubfcription,  1  mould 
have  no  fcruple.  It  will  be  beft  to  begin  moderately  ;  for,  if  (lie  mould  take 
Hippocrene  for  Pa&olus,  we  may  haRen  her  ruin,  not  contribute  to  her  for- 
tune. 

On  recollection,  you  had  better  call  me  Mr.  any-body,  than  name  my 
name,  which  I  fear  is  in  bad  odour  at  Briftol,  on  poor  Chatterton's  account  ; 
and  it  may  be  thought  that  I  am  atoning  his  ghofl: :  though,  if  his  friends 
would  mow  my  letters  to  him,  you  would  find  that  I  was  as  tender  to 
him  as  to  your  milkwoman  :  but  that  they  have  never  done,  among  other 
inftances  of  their  injuftice.  However,  I  beg  you  to  fay  nothing  on  that  fub- 
ject,  as  I  have  declared  I  would  not. 

I  have  feen  our  excellent  friend  in  Clarges-ftreet  1  :  fhe  complains  as  ufual 
of  her  deafnefs  ;  but  I  affure  you  it  is  at  leaft  not  worfe,  nor  is  her  weak- 
nefs.  Indeed  I  think  both  her  and  Mr.  Vefey  better  than  laft  winter.  When 
will  you  blue-Jlocking  yourfelf  and  come  amongft  us  ?  Confider  how  many 
of  us  are  veterans  ;  and  though  we  do  not  trudge  on  foot  according  to  the 
inilitution,  we  may  be  out  at  heels — and  the  heel,  you  know,  madam,  has 
never  been  privileged.    I  am,  with  the  fincereft  regard,  madam, 

Your  much  obliged  and  obedient  humble  fervant, 

HOR.  WALPOLE, 

»  Mrs.  Vefey. 


LETTER 
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LETTER  II.' 

Berkcley-fquare,  April  5th,  1785. 
HAD  I  not  heard  part  of  your  converfation  with  Mrs.  Carter  the  other 
night,  madam,  I  mould  certainly  not  have  difcovered  the  authorefs  of  the 
very  ingenious  anticipation  of  our  future  jargon.  How  mould  I  ?  I  am  not 
fortunate  enough  to  know  all  your  talents ; — nay,  I  queflion  whether  you 
yourfelf  fufpedt  all  you  poffefs.  Your  Bas-bleus  is  in  a  ftyle  very  different 
from  any  of  your  other  productions  that  I  have  feen  ;  and  this  letter,  which 
mows  your  intuition  into  the  degeneracy  of  our  language,  has  a  vein  of  hu- 
mour and  fatire  that  could  not  be  calculated  from  your  Bas-bleus,  in  which 
good-nature  and  good-humour  had  made  a  great  deal  of  learning  wear  all  the 


1  This  is  an  anfwer  to  the  following  anony- 
mous letter  fent  toMrAValpole  by  Mrs.  H.  More, 
ridiculing  the  prevailing  adoption  of  French 
idioms  into  the  EngUfh  language.  The  letter 
affects  to  anticipate  that  corrupt  ityle  of  compo- 
fition  which  the  prefent  bad  tafte  may  probably 
cftablifh  in  another  century.  In  this  fatirical 
cniftle  there  is  neither  one  French  word  nor  one 
Engliih  idiom. 

A  fpecimen  of  the  Englifh  language,  as  it  will 
probably  be  written  and  fpoken  in  the  next 
century.  In  a  letter  from  a  lady  to  her  friend 
in  the  reign  of  George  the  fifth. 

A-la-mode-caftle, 
Dear  madam,  June  20,  1840. 

I  no  fooner  found  myfelf  here  than  I  vifited  my 
newapartment,  which  is  compofed  of  five  pieces: 
the  fmall  room  which  gives  upon  the  garden  is 
pra&ifed  through  the  great  one,  and  there  is  no 
other  itTuc.  As  I  was  quite  exceeded  with  fa- 
tigue, I  had  no  fooner  made  my  toilette  than  I 
let  myfelf  fall  on  a  bed  of  repofe,  where  fleep 
came  to  furprife  me. 

My  lord  and  I  are  in  the  intention  to  make 
good  cheer,  and  a  great  expence,  and  this  coun- 
try is  in  poflefiton  to  furnifh  wherewithal  to 
amufe  onefelf.  All  that  England  has  of  illuf- 
trious,  all  that  youth  has  of  amiable,  or  beauty 
of  ravifhing,  fees  itfelf  in  this  quarter.  Render 
yourfelf  here  then,  my  frien  and  you  fhall  find 
affembkd  all  that  there  is  of  bell,  whether  for 
letters,  whether  for  birth. 


Yefterday  I  did  my  poffible  to  give  to  eat  : 
the  dinner  was  of  the  lalt  perfection,  and  the 
wines  left  nothing  to  defire.  The  repaft  was 
feafoned  with  a  thoufand  rejoicing  fallies,  full 
of  fait  and  agreement,  and  one  more  brilliant 
than  another.  Lady  Frances  charmed  me  as 
for  the  firft  time ;  fhe  is  made  to  paint ;  has  a 
great  air,  and  has  infinitely  of  expreffion  in  her 
phyfiognomy  :  her  manners  have  as  much  of  na- 
tural, as  her  figure  has  of  interefting. 

I  had  prayed  lady  B  to  be  of  this  dinner, 

as  I  had  heard  nothing  but  good  of  her  :  but  I 
am  now  difabufed  on  her  fubjeel ;  fhe  is  paft 
her  firft  youth,  has  very  little  inftruclion,  is  in- 
confequent  and  fubjecT:  to  caution  :  but  having 
evaded  with  one  of  her  pretenders,  her  reputa- 
tion has  been  committed  by  the  bad  faith  of  a 
friend,  on  whofe  fidelity  fhe  repofed  herfelf.  She 
is  therefore  fallen  into  devotion,  goes  no  more  to 
fpedlacles,  and  play  is  defended  at  her  houfe. 
Though  fire  affects  a  mortal  ferious,  I  obferved 
that  her  eyes  were  of  intelligence  with  thofe  of 
fir  James,  near  whom  I  had  taken  care  to  plant 
myfelf,  though  this  is  always  a  facrifice  which 
coils.  Sir  James  is  a  great  fayer  of  nothings ; 
it  is  a  fpoilt  mind  ;  full  of  fatuity  and  preten- 
fion  ;  his  converfation  is  a  finite  ot  impertinen- 
cies,  and  the  bad  tone  which  reigns  at  prefent 
has  put  the  laft  hand  to  his  defects.  He  makes 
but  little  cafe  of  his  word  ;  but  as  he  lends  him- 
felf  to  whatever  is  propofed  of  amufing,  the  wo- 
men ail  throw  themfelves  at  his  head. 

Adieu. 

c  cafe 
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eafe  of  familiarity.  I  did  wifh  you  to  write  another  Percy — but  I  beg  now 
that  you  will  firft  produce  a  fpecimen  of  all  the  various  manners  in  which 
you  can  mine  ;  for,  fince  you  are  as  modefl  as  if  your  ifTue  were  illegitimate,  [ 
don't  know  but,  like  fome  females  really  in  fault,  you  would  ilifle  fome  of 
your  pretty  infants,  rather  than  be  deteded  and  blufh. 

In  the  mean  time,  I  befeech  you  not  only  to  print  your  fpecimcn  of  the  lan- 
guage that  is  to  be  in  fujlo'ion,  but  have  it  entered  at  Stationer's-hall ;  or  depend 
upon  it,  if  ever  a  copy  falls  into  the  hands  cf  a  fine  gentleman  yet  un- 
born, who  fliall  be  able  both  to  read  and  write,  he  will  adopt  your  letter  for 
his  own,  and  the  Galimatias  will  give  the  ton  to  the  court,  as  Euphues1  did 
near  two  hundred  years  ago  ;  and  then  you  will  have  corrupted  our  language 
inftead  of  defending  it  : — and  furely  it  is  not  your  intereft,  madam,  to  have 
pure  Englifh  grow  obfolete. 

If  you  do  not  promife  to  grant  my  requeft,  I  will  mow  your  letter  every 
where  to  thofe  that  are  worthy  of  feeing  it  ; — that  is,  indeed,  in  very  few 
places  ; — for  you  Jhall  have  the  honour  of  it.  It  is  one  of  thofe  compofitions 
that  prove  themfelves  ftandards,  by  begetting  imitations  ;  and  if  the  genuine 
parent  is  unknown,  it  will  be  afcribed  to  every  body  that  is  fuppofed  (in  his 
own  fet)  to  have  more  wit  than  the  reft  of  the  world.  I  fhould  be  diverted,. 
I  own,  to  hear  it  faintly  difavowed  by  fome  who  would  wifh  to  pafs  for  its 
authors : —but  ftill  there  is  more  pleafure  in  doing  juftice  to  merit,  than  in 
drawing  vain  pretenfions  into  a  fcrape;  and  therefore  I  think  you  and  I  had  better 
be  honeft  and  acknowledge  it,  though  to  you  (for  I  am  out  of  the  o^ieftion,  but 
as  evidence)  it  will  be  painful  ;  for  though  the  proverb  lays,  Tell  truth  and 
fhame  the  devil,"  I  believe  he  is  never  half  fo  much  confounded  as  a  certain 
amiable  young  gentlewoman  who  is  difcovered  to  have  more  tafte  and  abilities 
than  fhe  ever  ventured  to  afcribe  to  herfelf  even  in  the  mod  private  dialogues 
with  her  own  heart ;  efpecially  when  that  native  friend  is  fo  pure  as  to  have  no 
occafion  to  make  allowances  even  for  felf-lcve.  For  my  part,  I  am  mod  fe- 
rioufly  obliged  to  you,  madam,  for  fo  agreeable  and  kind  a  communication, 
and  am,  with  fincere  regard, 

Your  mod  grateful  and  obedient  humble  fervant, 

HQR.  WALPOLEa_ 

,  w  Euphues  and  his  England"  was  written    them.    Euphues  and  his  England  began  firft  that 
by  John  Lilly,  and  publifhed  in  quarto  in  1580.    language.  All  our  ladies  were  then  his  fcholars  j; 
Edward  Bljunt,  in  the  preface  to  Lilly's  Come-    and  that  beauty  in  court  that  could  not  parley 
dies,  publifhed  in  1632,  fays  — "  Our  nation  is    Euphuifm  was  as  little  regarded  as  fhe  which 
in  his  debt  for  a  new  Engltjh  which  he  taught    now  there  fpeaks  not  French."  E. 
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LETTER  III. 

Berkelcy-fquare,  Feb.  9,  1786. 

IT  is  very  cruel,  my  dear  madam,  when  you  fend  me  fuch  charming  lines  r, 
and  fay  fuch  kind  and  flattering  things  to  me  and  of  me,  that  I  cannot  even 
thank  you  with  my  own  poor  hand  ;  and  yet  my  hand  is  as  much  obliged  to 
you  as  my  eye  and  ear  and  underftanding.  My  hand  was  in  great  pain  when 
your  prefent  arrived.  I  opened  it  directly,  and  fat  to  reading,  till  your  mufic 
and  my  own  vanity  compofed  a  quieting  draught  that  glided  to  the  ends  of 
my  fingers,  and  lulled  the  throbs  into  the  deliquium  that  attends  opium  when 
it  does  not  put  one  abfolutely  to  fleep.  I  don't  believe  that  the  deity  who 
formerly  practifed  both  poetry  and  phyfic,  when  gods  got  their  livelihood  by 
more  than  one  profeffion,  ever  gave  a  recipe  in  rhyme ;  and  therefore,  fince 
Dr.  Johnfon  has  prohibited  application  to  Pagan  divinities,  and  Mr.  Burke 
has  not  (truck  medicine  and  poetry  out  of  the  lift  of  finecures,  I  with  you 
may  get  a  patent  for  life  for  exercifing  both  faculties.  It  would  be  a  com- 
fortable event  for  me  ;  for,  fince  I  cannot  wait  on  you  to  thank  you,  nor  dare 
afk  you 

— —  to  call  your  doves  yourfelf, 

and  vifit  me  in  your  Parnaflian  quality,  I  might  fend  for  you  as  my  phy- 
ficlanefs.  Yet  why  mould  not  I  afk  you  to  come  and  fee  me  ?  You  are  not 
fuch  a  prude  as  to 

 blufh  to  mow  companion, 

though  it  mould 

 not  chance  this  year  to  be  the  faihion  2. 

And  I  can  tell  you,  that  powerful  as  your  poetry  is,  and  old  as  I  am,  I  be- 
lieve a  vifit  from  you  would  do  me  as  much  good  almoft  as  your  verfes. 

In  the  mean  time,  I  beg  you  to  accept  of  an  addition  to  your  Strawberry 
editions  ;  and  believe  me  to  be,  with  the  greater!  gratitude, 

Your  too  much  honoured 

And  moft  obliged  humble  fervant, 

HOR.  WALPOLE. 


The  poem  of  Florio,  dedicated  to  Mr.  Walpole. 


2  Vide  Florio. 


to  Mrs.  H.  MORE. 
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LETTER  IV. 

Berkeley-fquare,  Jan.  1,  1787. 

DO  not  imagine,  dear  madam,  that  I  pretend  in  the  mod  diftant  manner  to 
pay  you  for  charming  poetry  with  infipid  profe  ;  much  lefs  that  I  acquit  a 
debt  of  gratitude  for  flattering  kindnefs  and  friendfhip,  by  a  meagre  tale  that 
does  not  even  aim  at  celebrating  you.  No  ;  I  have  but  two  motives  for  offer- 
ing you  the  accompanying  trifle  1  :  the  firft,  to  prove  that  the  moment  I  have 
finifhed  any  thing,  you  are  of  the  earlieft  in  my  thoughts  :  the  fecond,  that, 
coming  from  my  prefs,  I  wifli  it  may  be  added  to  your  Strawberry  editions. 
It  is  fo  far  from  being  defigned  for  the  public,  that  I  have  printed  but  forty 
copies  ;  which  I  do  not  mention  to  raife  its  value,  though  it  will  with  mere 
collectors,  but  left  you  mould  lend  it  and  lofe  it,  when  I  may  not  be  able  to 
fupply  its  place. 

Chriftina,  indeed,  has  fome  title  to  connection  with  you,  both  from  her 
learning  and  her  moral  writings  j  as  you  are  juftly  entitled  to  a  lodging  ia 
her  Cite  des  Dames,  where  I  am  fure  her  three  patronefles  would  place  you, 
as  a  favourite  eleve  of  fome  of  their  ftill  more  amiable  fifters,  who  muft  at 
this  moment  be  condoling  with  their  unfortunate  fitter  Gratitude,  whofe  va- 
gabond foundling  has  fo  bafely  difgraced  her  and  herfelf.  You  fancied  that 
Mrs.  Y  was  a  fpurious  iflue  of  a  mufe  ;  and  to  be  fure,  with  all  their  im- 
mortal virginity,  the  parifh  of  Parnaflus  has  been  fadly  charged  with  their 
bantlings  :  and  as  nobody  knows  the  fathers,  no  wonder  fome  of  the  mhTes 
have  turned  out  woful  reprobates ! 

I  was  very  unlucky  in  not  calling  at  Mrs.  Vefey's  the  evening  you  was 
there  for  a  moment ;  but  I  hope  for  better  fortune  foon,  and  will  be  much 
obliged  to  you  if  you  will  tell  me  when  I  may  hope  for  that  pleafure. 

Your  moft  grateful  and  faithful  humble  fervant, 

HOR.  WALPOLE, 

•  Chriftine  de  Pifc. 


Vol.  V, 


LETTER 
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LETTER  V. 

Berkeley-fquare,  February  23 y  1787. 

DEAR  MADAM, 

I  NOT  only  fend  you  la  Cite  des  Dames,  but  Chriftina's  Life  of  Charles  V- 
which  will  entertain  you  more,  and  which,  when  I  wrote  my  brief  hiftory. 
of  her,  I  did  not  know  me  had  actually  compofed.  Mr.  Dutens  tol-d  me  of 
it  very  lately,  and  actually  borrowed  it  for  me — and  but  yefterday  my 
French  bookieller  fent  me  three-and-twenty  other  volumes  of  thole  Me- 
moires  Hijloriques  which  I  had  ordered  him  to  get  for  me,  and  which 
will  keep  my  eves  to  the  oar  for  fome  time,  whenever  I  have  leifure  to  faiL 
through  fuch  an  ocean  ;  and  yet  I  fhall  embark  with  pleafure,  late  as  it  is 
for  me  to  undertake  fuch  a  hugeous  voyage  : — but  a  crew  of  old  goffips  are 
no  improper  company,  and  we  mall  fit  in  a  warm  cabin,  and  hear  and  tell 
old  itories  of  pafr.  times. 

•Pray  keep  the  volume  as  long  as  you  pleafe,  and  borrow  as  many  more  as 
you  pleafe,  for  each  volume  is  a  detached  piece.  Yet  I  do  not  fuppofe  your 
friends  will  allow  you  much  time  for  reading  in  town  ;  and  I  hope  I  fhall 
often  be  the  better  for  their  hindering  you. 

Yours  moit  fincerely  and  moll;  cordially, 

HOR.  WALPOLE. 


LETTER  VI. 

Strawberry-hil],  G&ober  14,  1787, 

My  dear  madam, 

I  AM  mocked  for  human  nature  at  the  repeated  malevolence  of  this  wo- 
man ! — The  rank  foil  of  riches  we  are  accuftomed  to  fee  overrun  with 
weeds  and  thiftles  ;  but  who  could  expe£t  that  the  kindefr.  feeds  fown  on 
poverty  and  dire  misfortunes,  mould  meet  with  nothing  but  a  rock  at  bot- 
tom ?  Catherine  de  Medici,  fuckled  by  popes  and  tranfplanted  to  a  throne, 
feems  more  excufable.   Thank  heaven,  madam,  for  giving  you  fo  excellent 


1  (lol'.eUl'wn  des  meilleurs  onvrages  Francois  compofh  par  des  femmes,  by  mademoifelle  Keralio. 

3  f  .  a  heart 
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a  heart — aye,  and  io  good  a  head.  You  are  not  only  benevolence  itfelf,  but, 

with  fifty  times  the  genius  of  ,  you  are  void  of  vanity.    How  flrange 

that  vanity  mould  expel  gratitude  ! — Does  not  the  wretched  woman  owe  her 
fame  to  you,  as  well  as  her  affluence  ?  1  can  teftify  your  labours  for  both. 

Dame  reminds  me  of  the  Troubadours,  ihofe  vagrants  whom  I  ufed  to 

admire  till  I  knew  their  hiltory  ;  and  who  ufed  to  pour  out  trumpery  vcrfes, 
and  flatter  or  abufe  accordingly  as  they  were  houfed  and  clothed,  or  dif- 
miffed  to  the  next  parim  : — Yet  you  did  not  fet  this  perfon  in  the  (locks, 
after  procuring  an  annuity  for  her  ! 

I  beg  your  pardon  for  renewing  fo  difgulting  a  {ubjecr,  and  will  never  men- 
tion it  again.  You  have  better  amufement ;  you  love  good  works  ;  a  tem- 
per fuperior  to  revenge. 

I  have  again  feen  our  poor  friend  in  Clarges-ftreet  :  her  faculties  decay 
.rapidly  ;  and  of  courfe  me  fufFers  lefs.  She  has  not  an  acquaintance  in 
town  ;  and  yet  told  me  the  town  was  very  full,  and  that  me  had  had  a  good 
deal  of  company.  Her  health  is  re-eftablifhed,  and  we  mull:  now  be  con- 
tent that  her  mind  is  not  refUels.  My  pity  now  feels  moft  for  Mrs.  Han- 
cock1; whofe  patience  is  inexhaulKble,  though  not  infenfible. 

Mrs.  Piozzi,  I  hear,  has  two  volumes  of  Dr.  Johnfon's  letters  ready  for 
publication.  Bruce  is  printing  his  Travels  ;  which  I  fuppofe  will  prove  that 
his  narratives  were  fabulous,  as  he  will  lcarce  repeat  them  by  the  prefs. 
Thefe  and  two  more  volumes  of  Mr.  Gibbon's  Hiftory  are  all  the  literary 
news  I  know.  France  feems  funk  inded  in  all  refpecls.  What  fluff  are 
their  theatrical  goods,  their  Richards,  Ninas  and  Tarares  !  But  when  their 
Figaro  could  run  threefcore  nights,  how  defpicable  muft  their  tafte  be 
grown1  !  I  rejoice  that  their  political  intrigues  are  not  more  creditable.  I 

1  A  lady  who  lived  with  Mrs.  Vefey.  moral  conduit  of  each  individual  of  the  piece 

2  Mr.  Walpole  had  never  feen  Figaro  acted,  exactly  fuiting  the  no-morality  of  the  audience, 
nor  had  he  been  at  Paris  for  many  years  before  joined  to  the  admirable  manner  in  which  it  was 
it  appeared  :  he  was  not  therefore  aware  of  the  a£ted,  certainly  muft  be  allowed  to  have  given 
bold,  witty  and  continued  allufions  of  a'.moft  it  its  greateft  vogue. — But  even  now,  when 
every  fcene  and  of  almoft  every  incident  of  that  moft  of  thefe  temporary  advantages  no  longer 
comedy  to  the  moft  popular  topics  and  the  moft  exift,  whoever  was  well  acquainted  with  the 
diftinguithed  characters  of  the  day. — The  free-  manners,  habits  and  anecdotes  of  Paris  at  the 
dom  with  which  it  treated  arbitrary  government  time  of  the  firft  appearance  of  Figaro,  will  always 
and  all  its  eftablifhments,  while  they  all  yet  con-  admire  in  it  a  combination  of  keen  and  pointed 
jlinued  in  unwelcome  force  in  France,  and  the  iatire,  eafy  wit,  and  laughable  incident.  E. 

4  F  2  do 
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do  not  diflike  the  French  from  the  vulgar  antipathy  between  neighbouring 
nations,  but  for  their  infolent  and  unfounded  airs  of  luperiority.  In  arms 
we  have  almofr.  always  outfhone  them  :  and  till  they  have  excelled  New- 
ton, and  come  near  to  Shakefpearc,  pre-eminence  in  genius  muft  remain 
with  us.  I  think  they  are  mod  entitled  to  triumph  over  the  Italians,  as  with 
the  moft  meagre  and  inharmonious  of  all  languages  the  French  have  made 
more  of  that  poverty  in  tragedy  and  eloquence,  than  the  Italians  have  done 

with  the  language  the  moft  capable  of  both  But  I  did  not  mean  to  fend 

you  a  duTertation.  I  hope  it  will  not  be  long  before  you  remove  to  Hamp- 
ton— Yet  why  mould  I  wifli  that  ? — You  will  only  be  geographically  nearer 
to  London  till  February. — Cannot  you  now  and  then  fleep  at  the  Adelphi  on 
a  vifit  to  poor  Vefey  and  your  friends,  and  let  one  know  if  you  do  ? 

Yours,  my  dear  madam,  mofr  fincerely, 

HOR.  WALPOLE.. 


LETTER  Vir. 

Strawberry-hill,  July  4,  1788. 

I  AM  foundry  rejoiced,  my  dear  madam,  that  the  prefent  fummer  is  more 
favourable  to  me  than  the  lait  ;  and  that,  inftead  of  not  aofwering  my  letters 
in  three  months,  you  open  the  campaign  firfr..: — May  not  I  flatter  myfelf  that 
it  is  a  fymptom  of  your  being  in  better  health  ?  I  wihh  however  you  had 
told  me  fo  in  pofitive  words,  and  that  all  your  complaints  have  left  you. 
Welcome  as  is  your  letter,  it  would  have  been  ten  times  more  welcome, 
bringing  me  that  alTurance  ;  for  don't  think  I  forget  how  ill  you  was  lair, 
winter.  As  letters,  you  fay,  now  keep  their  coaches  *,  I  hope  thofe  from 
Briftol  will  call  often  at  my  door.  I  promife  you  I  will  never  be  denied  to 
them. 

No  botanift  am  I ;  nor  wimed  to  learn  from  you  of  all  the  mufes  that 
piping  has  a  new  fignification.   I  had  rather  that  you  handled  an  oaten  pipe 


'  Meaning  the  eftablittiment  of  the  mail-coach, 


4 

than 
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than  a  carnation  one — yet  letting  layers,  I  own,  is  preferable  to  reading 
newfpapers,  one  of  the  chronical  maladies  of  this  age. — Every  body  reads 
them,  nay  quotes  them,  though  every  body  knows  they  are  fluffed  with  lies 
or  blunders. — How  mould  it  be  otberwife  ?  If  any  extraordinary  event  hap- 
pens, who  but  mud:  hear  it  before  it  defcends  through  a  coffee-houfe  to  the 
runner  of  a  daily-paper?  They  who  are  always  wanting  news,  are  wanting 
to  hear  the)  don't  know  what.  A  lower  Ipecies  indeed  is  that  of  the  fcribes 
you  mention,  who  every  night  eornpofc  a  journal  for  the  fatisfa£Hon  of 
foch  illitcatij  and  feed  them  with  all  the  vices  and  misfortunes  of  every 
private  family — nay,  they  now  call  it  a  duty  to  publim  all  thofc  calami- 
ties which  decency  to  wretched  relations  ufed  in  companion  to  fuppreis — 

I  mean  felf-murder  in  particular.     Mr.   's  was  detailed  at  length  ;  and 

to-day  that  of  lord  and  .    The  pretence  is,  in  terrorem,  like 

the  abfurd  flake  and  highway  of  our  anceftors  ;  as  if  there  were  a  precau- 
tionary potion  for  madnefs,  or  the  ftigma  of  a  newfpaper  were  more  dread- 
ful than  death.  Daily  journalifts,  to  be  fure,  are  moft  refpectable  maeif- 
trates  1  Yes,  much  like  the  coblers  that  Cromwell  made  peers. 

I  do  lament  your  not  going  to  Mr.  Conway's  play  1  :  both  the  author  and 
aclors  deferved  fuch  an  auditor  as  you,  and  you  deferved  to  hear  them. — 
However,  I  do  not  pity  good  people,  who  out  of  virtue  lofe  or  mils  any  plea- 
fures.  Thole  paftimes  fleet  as  faft.  as  thofe  of  the  wicked  ;  but  when  gone, 
you  faints  can  fit  down  and  feafl  on  your  felf-denial,  and'  drink  bumpers  of 
Satisfaction  to  the  health  of  your  own  merit — So  truly  I  don't  pity  you.. 

You  fay  you  hear  no  news,  yet  you  quote  Mr.  Topham  ;  therefore  why 
mould  I  tell  you  that  the  king  is  going  to  Cheltenham  ?  or  that  the  Baccelii 
lately  danced  at  the  opera  at  Paris  with  a  blue  bandeau  on  her  forehead  in- 
fcribed,  Honifoit  qui  ma/  y  Jienfe  ? — Now  who  can  doubt  but  ihe  is  as  pure 
as  the  countefs  of  Salrfbury  2?  Was  not  it  ingenious  ?  and  was  not  the  em^ 
bajETador  fo  to  allow  it  ? — No  doubt  he  took  it  for  a  compliment  to  his  own 
knee. 

Well!  would  we  committed  nothing  but  follies  t  What  do  we  not  com- 
mit when  the  abolition  of  flavery  hitches  ! 

'Falfe  Appearances,  tranflated  from  the  French    whofe  garter  has  been  attributed  the  foundation 
by  Mr.  Conway,  and  acled  at  Richmond-houfe.    of  the  orde*  of  the  Garter.  EU 
1  The  countefs  of  SaKfbury,  to  the  fall  of 

Though- 


590    LETTERS  from  the  Hon.  HORACE  WALPOLE 

Though  Cato  died,  though  Tully  fpoke, 
Though  Brutus  dealt  the  god-like  ltroke, 
Yet  perifh'd  fated  Rome  ! — 

You  have  written ;  and  I  fear  that  even  if  Mr.  Sheridan  fpeaks,  trade,  the 
modern  religion,  will  predominate.    Adieu,  my  dear  madam  ! 

Yours  molt  fincerely, 

HOR.  WALPOLE. 


LETTER  VIII. 

Strawberry-hill,  July  12,  1788. 

WON'T  you  repent  having  opened  the  correfpondence,  my  dear  madam, 
when  you  find  my  letters  come  fo  thick  upon  you  ?  In  this  inftance,  how-* 
ever,  I  am  only  to  blame  in  part,  for  being  too  ready  to  take  advice,  for  the 
fole  reafon  for  which  advice  ever  is  taken,  becaufe  it  fell  in  with  my  in- 
clination. 

You  faid  in  your  laft  that  you  feared  you  took  up  time  of  mine  to  the 
prejudice  of  the  public  ;  implying,  I  imagine,  that  I  might  employ  it  in 
compofing.    Waving  both  your  compliment  and  my  own  vanity,  I  will 
fpeak  very  ferioufly  to  you  on  that  fubject,  and  with  exact  truth.  My  fimple 
writings  have  had  better  fortune  than  they  had  any  reafon  to  expect ;  and  I 
fairly  believe,  in  a  great  degree,  becaufe  gentlemen-writers,  who  do  not 
write  for  intereft,  are  treated  with  fome  civility  if  they  do  not  write  abfo- 
lute  nonfenfe.    I  think  fo,  becaufe  I  have  not  unfrequently  known  much 
better  works  than  mine  much  more  neglected,  if  the  name,  fortune,  and 
fituation  of  the  authors  were  below  mine.    I  wrote  early,  from  youth,  fpi- 
rits  and  vanity,  and  from  both  the  laft  when  the  nrft  no  longer  exifted.  I 
now  fhudder  when  I  reflect  on  my  own  boldnefs  ;  and  with  mortification, 
when  I  compare  my  own  writings  with  thofe  of  any  great  authors.    This  is 
fo  true,  that  I  queftion  whether  it  would  be  poflible  for  me  to  fum  up  cou- 
rage to  publifh  any  thing  I  have  written,  if  I  could  recall  time  pad:  and 

mould  yet  think  as  I  think  at  prefent.  So  much  for  what  is  over  and  out 

of  my  power.    As  to  writing  now,  I  have  totally  forfworn  the  profeffion, 

for 
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for  two  folic!  reafons.  One  I  have  already  told  you,  and  it  is,  that  I  know 
my  own  writings  are  trifling  and  of  no  depth.  The  other  is,  that,  light  and 
futile  as  they  were,  I  am  fenfible  they  are  better  than  I  could  compofe  now. 
I  am  aware  of  the  decay  of  the  middling  parts  I  had,  and  others  may  be  ftill 
more  fenfible  of  it.  How  do  I  know  but  I  am  fuperannuated  ?  Nobody 
will  be  fo  coarfe  as  to  tell  me  fo — but  if  1  publifhed  dotage,  all  the  world 
would  tell  me  fo — And  who  but  runs  that  rifk  who  is  an  author  after 
feventy  ?  What  happened  to  the  greateft  author  of  this  age,  and  who  cer- 
tainly retained  a  very  confiderable  portion  of  his  abilities  for  ten  years  after 
my  age  ?  Voltaire,  at  84  I  think,  went  to  Paris  to  receive  the  incenfe,  in 
perfon,  of  his  countrymen,  and  to  be  witnefs  of  their  admiration  of  a  tra- 
gedy he  had  written  at  that  Methufalem-age.  Incenfe  he  did  receive  till  it 
choked  him  ;  and  at  the  exhibition  of  his  play  he  was  actually  crowned 

with  laurel  in  the  box  where  he  fat  But  what  became  of  his  poor  play  ? 

— It  died  as  foon  as  he  did— was  buried  with  him — and  no  mortal,  I  dare  to 
lay,  has  ever  redde  a  line  of  it  iince,  it  was  fo  bad. 

As  I  am  neither  by  a  thoufandth  part  fo  great,  nor  a  quarter  fo  little,  I 
will  herewith  fend  you  a  fragment  that  an  accidental  rencounter  fet  me  upon 
writing,  and  which  I  found  fo  flat,  that  I  would  not  finifh  it.  Don't  believe 
that  I  am  either  begging  praife  by  the  fcale  artifice  of  hoping  to  be  contra- 
dicted ;  or  that  I  think  there  is  any  occafion  to  make  you  difcover  my  ca- 
ducity. No  ;  but  the  fragment  contains  a  curiofity — Englifh  verfes written 
by  a  French  prince  of  the  blood ',  and  which  at  fail  I  had  a  mind  to  add  ta 
my  Royal  and  Noble  Authors  ;  but  as  he  was  not  a  royal  author  of  ours,, 
and  as  I  could  not  pleafe  myfelf  with  an  account  of  him,  I  mall  revert  to  my 
old  refolution  of  not  expofing  my  pen's  grey  hairs. 

Of  one  paffage  I  muft  take  notice  ;  it  is  a  little  indirect  fneer  at  our  crowd 
of  authoreffes.  My  choofing  to  fend  this  to  you  is  a  proof  that  I  think  you 
an  author,  that  is,  a  claffic.    But  in  truth  I  am  naufeated  by  the  madams 

 ,  &c.  and  the  holt  of  novel-writers  in  petticoats,  who  think  they 

imitate  what  is  inimitable,  Evelina  and  Cecilia.  Your  candour  I  know  will 
not  agree  with  me,  when  I  tell  you  I  am  not  at  all  charmed  with  mifs  — — 

3  See  Appendix  to  Royal  and  Noble- Authors,  page  564,  vol.  I.  of  this  edition.  E. 

and 
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and  Mr.    piping  to  one  another;  but  you  I  exhort,  and  would  encou- 
rage to  write  ;  and  flatter  myfelf  you  will  never  be  royally  gagged  and  pro- 
moted to  fold  muflins,  as  has  been  lately  wittily  faid  on  mifs  B  ,  in  the 

lift  of  500  living  authors.  Your  writings  promote  virtue- ;  and  their  in- 
creasing editions  prove  their  worth  and  utility.— If  you  queftion  my  fincerity, 
can  you  doubt  my  admiring  you,  when  you  have  gratified  my  felf-love  lb 
amply  in  your  Bas-bleu  ?  Still,  as  much  as  I  love  your  writings,  I  refpecl:  yet 
more  your  heart  and  your  goodnefs.  You  are  fo  good,  that  I  believe  you 
would  go  to  heaven,  even  though  there  were  no  Sunday,  and  only  fix  work- 
ing days  in  the  week.    Adieu,  my  beft  madam  ! 

Yours  mod  cordially, 

HOR.  WALPOLE. 

P.  S.  On  recollection,  I  doubt  I  have  before  given  you  the  fame  reafons 
for  my  lying  fallow  that  I  have  in  this  letter.  If  fo,  why,  it  is  like  an  old 
man  to  repeat  himfelf— but  at  leaft  I  will  not  do  fo  in  print. 


LETTER  IX. 

Strawberry-hill,  September  22,  1788. 

I  DON'T  like  to  defraud  you  of  your  compaffion,  my  good  friend,  pro- 
fufe  as  you  are  of  it.  I  really  fufFered  fcarce  any  pain  at  all  from  my  laft 
fit  of  gout.  I  have  known  feveral  perfons  who  think  there  is  a  dignity  in 
complaining;  and,  if  you  afk  how  they  do,  reply,  Why — I  am  •  pretty  well — 
to-day  ;  but  if  you  knew  what  I  fufFered  yejlerdayl — Now  methinks  nobody 
has  a  right  to  tax  another  for  pity  on  what  is  paft;  and  befides,  complaint  of 
what  is  over  can  only  make  the  hearer  glad  that  you  are  in  pain  no  longer. 
Yes,  yes,  my  dear  madam,  you  generally  place  your  pity  fo  profitably,  that 
you  mall  not  wafte  a  drop  upon  me,  who  ought  rather  to  be  congratulated 
on  being  fo  well  at  my  age. 

jMuch  lefs  mall  I  allow  you  to  make  apologies  for  your  admirable  and 

proper 
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proper  conduct  towards  your  poor  Protegee.  And  now  you  have  told  me  the 
behaviour  of  a  certain  great  dame,  I  will  confefs  to  you  that  I  have  known 
it  fome  months  by  accident — nay,  and  tried  to  repair  it.    1  prevailed  on  lady 

 ,  who  as  readily  undertook  the  commiffion,  and  told  the  countefs  of  her 

treatment  of  you — Alas  !  the  anfwer  was,  "  It  is  too  late  ;  I  have  no  money." 
■ — No  !  but  fhe  has,  it*  fhe  has  a  diamond  left.  I  am  indignant — yet,  do 
you  know,  not  at  this  duchefs,  or  that  countefs,  but  at  the  invention  of 
ranks,  and  titles,  and  pre-eminence.  I  ufed  to  hate  that  king  and  t'other 
prince — but,  alas !  on  reflection  I  find  the  cenlure  ought  to  fall  on  human 
nature  in  general.  They  are  made  of  the  fame  fluff  as  we,  and  dare  we 
fay  what  we  mould  be  in  their  fituation?  Poor  creatures!  think  how  they 
are  educated,  or  rather,  corrupted  early,  how  flattered! — To  be  educated  pro- 
perly, they  mould  be  led  through  hovels,  and  hofpitals,  and  prifons.  Inftead 
of  being  reprimanded  (and  perhaps  immediately  after,  fugar-plum  d)  for 
not  learning  their  Latin  or  French  grammar,  they  now  and  then  fhould  be 
kept  fafting,  and,  if  they  cut  their  finger,  mould  have  no  plaifter  till  it  fef- 
tered.  No  part  of  a  royal  brat's  memory,  which  is  good  enough,  mould  be 
burthened  but  with  the  remembrance  of  human  fufferings.  In  fhort,  1  fear 
our  nature  is  fo  liable  to  be  corrupted  and  perverted  by  greatnefs,  rank, 
power,  and  wealth,  that  I  am  inclined  to  think  that  virtue  is  the  compen- 
fation  to  the  poor  for  the  want  of  riches — nay,  I  am  difpofed  to  believe, 
that  the  fir  ft  footpad  or  highwayman  had  been  a  man  of  quality,  or  a  prince, 
who  could  not  bear  having  wafted  his  fortune,  and  was  too  lazy  to  work  ; 
for  a  besrgar-born  would  think  labour  a  more  natural  way  of  getting-  a  live- 
lihood  than  venturing  his  life.  I  have  fomething  a  fimilar  opinion  about 
common  women.    No  modeft  girl  thinks  of  many  men,  till  me  has  been  in 

love  with  one,  been  ruined  by  him,  and  abandoned.  But  to  return  to  my 

theme — and  it  will  fall  heavy  on  yourfelf — Could  the  milk-woman  have  been 
fo  bad,  if  you  had  merely  kept  her  from  ftarving,  inftead  of  giving  her 
opulence  ?  The  foil,  I  doubt,  was  bad  ;  but  it  could  not  have  produced  the 
rank  weed  of  ingratitude,  if  you  had  not  dunged  it  with  gold,  which  rifes 
from  rock,  and  feems  to  meet  with  a  congenial  bed  when  it  falls  on  the 
human  heart. 

And  fo  Dr.  Warton  imagines  I  am  writing  Walpoliana  !  No,  in  truth, 

nor  any  thing  elfe,  nor  mall — nor  will  I  go  out  in  a  jeft-book.  Age  has 
not  only  made  me  prudent,  but,  luckily,  lazy — and  without  the  latter  ex- 

Vol.  V.  4  G  tinguifher, 


1 


594    LETTERS  fhom  the  Hon.  HORACE  WALPOLE 

tinguifher,  T  clo  not  know  but  that  farthing  candle  my  difcretion  would  let 
my  muff  of  life  flit  to  the  laft  fparkle  of  folly,  like  what  children  call  the 
parfon  pan!  clerk  in  a  bit  of  burnt  paper.  You  fee  by  my  writability  in 
prefling  my  letters  on  you,  that  my  pen  has  ftill  a  colt's  tooth  left ;  but  I 
never  indulge  the  poor  old  child  with  more  paper  than  this  fmall-fized 
meet — I  do  not  give  it  enough  to  make  a  paper  kite  and  fly  abroad  on  wings 
of  bookfellers.  You  ought  to  continue  writing,  for  you  do  good  by  your 
writings,  or  at  leaft  mean  it ;  and  if  a  virtuous  intention  fails,  it  is  a  fort  : 
coin,  which,  though  thrown  away,  ftill  makes  the  donor  worth  more  than  he 
was  before  he  gave  it  away.  I  delight  too  in  the  temperature  of  your  piety, 
and  that  you  would  not  fee  the  enthufiaftic  exorcift.  How  mocking  to 
fnppofe  that  the  Omnipotent  Creator  of  worlds  delegates  his  power  to  a 
momentary  in  feci  to  eject  fupernatural  fpirits  that  he  had  permitted  to  in- 
feft  another  infect,  and  had  permitted  to  vomit  blafphemies  againft  himfelf ! 
— Pray  do  not  call  that  enthufiafm,  but  delirium. — I  pity  real  enthufiafts,  but 
I  would  fhave  their  heads  and  take  away  fome  blood.  The  exorcift's  affo- 
ciates  are  in  a  worfe  predicament,  I  doubt,  and  hope  to  make  enthufiafts. 
If  fuch,  abominable  impoftors  were  not  rather  a  fubj eel:  of  indignation,  I 
could  fmile  at  the  rivalfhip  between  them  and  the  animal  magnetifts,  who- 

are  inveigling  fools  into  their  different  pales  And  alas  !  while  folly  has  a 

ihilling  left,  there  will  be  enthufiafts  and  quack  doctors,  and  there  will  be 
flaves  while  there  are  kings  or  fugar-planters.  I  have  remarked,  that  though 
Jefuits,  &c.  travel  to  diftant  Eaft  and  Weft  to  propagate  their  religion  and 
traffic,  I  never  heard  of  one  that  made  a  journey  into  Afia  or  Africa  to- 
preach  the  doctrines  of  liberty,  though  thofe  regions  are  fo  deplorably  op- 
preffed.  Nay,  I  much  doubt  whether  ever  any  chaplain  of  the  regiments 
we  have  fent  to  India  has  once  whifpered  to  a  native  of  Bengal,  that  there 
are  milder  forms  of  government  than  thofe  of  his  country — No  ;  fecurity  of 
property  is  not  a  wholefome  doctrine  to  be  inculcated  in  a  land  where  the 
ibil  produces  diamonds  and  gold  !- — In  fhort,  if  your  Briftol  exorcift  believes 
he  can  caft  out  devils,  why  does  he  not  go  to  Leadenhall-ftreet  r  There  is  a 
company  whofe  name  is  legion. 

By  your  gambols,  as  you  call  them,  after  the  moft  ungamboling  peerefs  in 
chriftendom,  and  by  your  jaunts,  I  conclude  to  my  great  fatisfaction  that 
you  are  quite  well.    Change  of  fcene  and  air  are  good  for  your  fpirits  ;  and' 
3eptember3Jike  all  our  old  ladies,  has  given  itfelf  May  airs,  and  muft  have- 
made 
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made  your  journey  very  pleafant — Yet  you  will  be  glad  to  get  back  to  your 
Cowflip-green,  though  it  may  offer  you  nothing  but  Michaelmas  daifies. 
When  you  do  leave  it,  1  wifh  you  could  perfuade  Mrs.  Garrick  to  fettle 
fooner  in  London.  There  is  full  as  good  hay  to  be  made  in  town  at  Chrift- 
mas  as  at  Hampton,  and  fome  hay-makers  that  will  wifh  for  you,  particu- 
larly 

Your  moil  fincere  friend, 

HOR.  WALPOLE. 


LETTER  X. 

Berkeley-fquare,  April  22,  1789c 

DEAR  MADAM, 

AS  perhaps  you  have  not  yet  feen  the  Botanic  Garden  (which  I  believe  1 
mentioned  to  you),  I  lend  it  you  to  read.  The  poetry,  I  think,  you  will 
allow  moil  admirable  ;  and  difficult  it  was  no  doubt.  If  you  are  not  a 
naturaliff,  as  well  as  a  poetefs,  perhaps  you  will  lament  that  fo  powerful  a 
talent  has  been  wafted  to  fo  little  purpofe  ;  for  where  is  the  ufe  of  defcribing 
in  verfe  what  nobody  can  underfland  without  a  long  profaic  explanation  of 
every  article  ?  It  is  ftill  more  unfortunate  that  there  is  not  a  fymptom  of 
plan  in  the  whole  poem.  The  lady  flowers  and  their  lovers  enter  in  pairs 
or  trios,  or  &c,  as  often  as  the  couples  in  Caffandra,  and  you  are  not  a  whit 
more  interefted  about  one  heroine  and  her  fwain  than  about  another.  The 
fimilies  are  beautiful,  fine  and  fometimes  fublime  :  and  thus  the  epifodes  will 
be  better  remembered  than  the  mafs  of  the  poem  itielf,  which  one  cannot 
call  the  fubje£l\  for  could  one  call  it  a  fubjeel,  if  any  body  had  compofed  a 
poem  on  the  matches  formerly  made  in  the  Fleet,  where,  as  Waitwell  fays, 
in  The  Way  of  the  World,  they  flood  like  couples  in  rows  ready  to  begin  a 
country  dance? — Still,  I  flatter  myfelf,  you  will  agree  with  me  that  the  author 
is  a  great  poet,  and  could  raife  the  palfions,  and  poffeffes  all  the  requifites  of 
the  art.  I  found  but  a  fmgle  bad  verfe  ;  in  the  lafl  canto  one  line  ends 
eer  long. 

You  will  perhaps  be  furprifed  at  meeting  a  Truffle  converted  into  a 
nymph,  and  inhabiting  a  palace  fludded  with  emeralds  and  rubies  like  a 
ialoon  in  the  Arabian  Nights  ! 
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I  had  a  more  particular  motive  for  fending  this  poem  to  you:  vou  will 
find  the  bard  efpouling  your  poor  Africans.  There  is  befides,  which  will 
pleafe  you  too,  a  handfome  panegyric  on  the  apojlle  of  humanity,  Mr, 
Howard. 

Mrs.  Garrick,  whom  I  had  the  pleafure  of  meeting  in  her  own  box  at 
Mr.  Conway's  play,  gave  me  a  much  better  account  of  your  health,  which 
delighted  me.  I  am  fure,  my  good  friend,  you  partake  of  my  joy  at  the 
great  fuccefs  of  his  comedy.  The  additional  characler  of  the  abbe  pleafed 
much — It  was  added  by  the  advice  of  the  players  to  enliven  it — that  is,  to 
ftretch  the  jaws  of  the  pit  and  galleries. — I  fighed  filently  ;  for  it  was  origin- 
ally fo  genteel  and  of  a  piece,  that  I  was  forry  to  have  it  tumbled  by 
coarfe  applaufes  But  this  is  a  fecret. 

I  am  going  to  Twickenham  for  two  days  on  an  afflgnation  with  the 
Spring,  and  to  avoid  the  riotous  devotion  of  to-morrow. 

A  gentleman  eflayift  has  printed  what  he  calls  fome  ftriclures  on  my 
Royal  and  Noble  Authors,  in  revenge  for  my  having  fpoken  irreverently 
(on  bimop  Burnet's  authority)  of  the  earl  of  Anglefey,  who  had  the  honour, 
it  feems,  of  being  the  gentleman's  grandfather.  He  alks  me,  by  the  way, 
why  it  was  more  ridiculous  in  the  duke  of  Newcaftle  to  write  his  two 
comedies,  than  in  the  duke  of  Buckingham  to  write  The  Rehearfal  ? — Alas  ! 
I  know  but  one  reafon  ;  which  is,  that  it  is  lefs  ridiculous  to  write  one  ex- 
cellent comedy,  than  two  very  bad  ones.  Peace  be  with  fuch  anfwerers  I 
Adieu,  my  dear  madam  ! 

Yours  moft  cordially, 

HOR.  WALPOLE, 


LETTER  XI. 

Strawberry-hill,  June  23, 1789. 

MADAM  HANNAH, 

YOU  are  an  errant  reprobate,  and  grow  wickeder  and  wickeder  every 
<ilay.    You  deferve  to  be  treated  like  a  negre ;  and  your  favourite  Sunday, 
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to  which  you  are  fo  partial  that  you  treat  the  other  poor  fix  days  of  the 
week  as  if  they  had  no  fouls  to  be  laved,  mould,  if  I  could  have  my  will, 

 mine  no  Sabbath-day  for  you. 

Now,  don't  fimper,  and  look  as  innocent  as  if  virtue  would  not  melt  ill 
your  mouth — Can  you  deny  the  following  charges  r 

I  lent  you  The  Botanic  Garden,  and  you  returned  it  without  writing  a 
fy  liable,  or  faying  where  you  were  or  whither  you  was  going — I  fuppofe, 

.for  fear  I  fhould  know  how  to  direct  to  you. — Why,  if  I  did  fend  a  letter 
after  you,  could  not  you  keep  it  three  months  without  an  anfwer,  as  you 

■did  lalt  year  ? 

In  the  next  place,  you  and  your  nine  accomplices,  who  by  the  way  are 
too  good  in  keeping  you  company,  have  clubbed  the  prettieft  1  poem 
imaginable,  and  communicated  it  to  Mrs.  Bofcawen,  with  injunctions  not 
to  give  a  copy  of  it — I  fuppofe,  becaufe  you  are  afliamed  of  having  written 
a  panegyric. — Whenever  you  do  compofe  a  fatire,  you  are  ready  enough  to 

publifh  it — at  lcaft  whenever  you  do,  you  will  din  one  to  death  with  it  

But  now,  mind  your  perverfenefs  :  that  very  pretty  novel  poem,  and  I  muft 
own  it  is  charming,  have  you  gone  and  fpoiled,  flying  in  the  faces  of  your 
be  it  friends  the  mufes,  and  keeping  no  meafurcs  with  them. — I'll  be  fhot  if 
they  dictated  two  of  the  belt  lines  with  two  lyllables  too  much  in  each — 
nay,  you  have  weakened  one  of  them — 

ILvn  Gardiner's  mind 

is  far  more  expreftive  than  Jleadfajl  Gardiner's — and,  as  Mrs.  Bofcawen  favs, 
Whoever  knows  any  thing  of  Gardiner,  could  not  want  that  fuperfluous 
epithet— and  whoever  does  not,  would  not  be  the  wifer  for  your  foolifh 
infertion — Mrs.  Bofcawen  did  not  call  it  foolifh,  but  I  do. 

The  fecond  line,  as  mefdemoifelles  the  mufes  handed  it  to  you,  mifs,  wasr 

And  all  be  free  and  fav'd — • 

Not,  All  be  free  and  all  be  faved :  the  fecond  all  be  is  a  moft  unnece;Tary 
tautology.  The  poem  was  perfect  and  faultlefs,  if  you  could  have  let  it 
alone,    1  wonder  how  your  mifchievous  flippancy  could  help  maiming  that 
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moft  new  and  beautiful  expreffion,  fftonge  of  ftns — I  mould  not  have  been 
furprifed,  as  you  love  verfes  too  full  of  feet,  if  you  had  changed  it  to  that 
fcrubb'mg-bruJJi  of  Jins. 

Well !  I  will  lay  no  more  now :  but  if  you  do  not  order  me  a  copy  of 
Bonner's  Ghoft  incontinently,  never  dare  to  look  my  printing-houfe  in  the 
face  again — Or  come,  I'll  tell  you  what ;  I  will  forgive  all  your  enormities, 
if  you  will  let  me  print  your  poem.  I  like  to  filch  a  little  immortality  out 
of  others,  and  the  Strawberry  prefs  could  never  have  a  better  opportunity. 
I  will  not  haggle  for  the  public^ — I  will  be  content  with  printing  only  two 
hundred  copies,  of  which  you  fhall  have  half,  and  I  half.  It  mall  coft  you 
nothing  but  a  Yes.  I  only  propole  this,  in  cafe  you  do  not  mean  to  print  it 
yourfelf.  Tell  me  fincerely  which  you  like — But  as  to  not  printing  it  at  all, 
charming  and  unexceptionable  as  it  is,  you  cannot  be  fo  prepofterous. 

1  by  no  means  have  a  thought  of  detracting  from  your  own  fhare  in  your 
own  poem  ;  but  as  I  do  fufpecl  that  it  caught  fome  infpiration  from  your 
perufal  of  the  Botanic  Garden,  fo  I  hope  you  will  difcover  that  my  ftyle  is 

much  improved  by  having  lately  ftudied  's  travels — There  I  dipped,  and 

not  in  St.  Giles's  pound,  where  one  would  think  this  author  had  beeii 
educated.    Adieu  ! 

Your  friend,  or  mortal  foe,  as  you  behave  on  the  prefent  occasion, 

HOR.  WALPOLE, 


LETTER  XII. 

Strawberry-hill,  July  2,  1789* 

I  ALMOST  think  I  mail  never  abufe  you  again — nay,  I  would  not,  did 
not  it  prove  fo  extremely  good  for  you.  No  walnut-tree  is  better  for  be- 
ing thremed  than  you  are  ;  and  though  you  have  won  my  heart  by  your 
compliance,  I  don't  know  whether  my  confcience  will  not  infill;  on  my 
ufing  you  ill  now  and  then  ;  for  is  there  any  precedent  for  gratitude  not 
giving  way  to  every  other  duty  \  Gratitude,  like  an  earl's  eldeft  fon,  is  but 

titular,  and  has  no  place  upon  trials  But  1  fear  I  am  punning  fillily,  ill — 

(lead  of  thanking  you  ferioufly,  as  I  do,  for  allowing  me  to  print  your  lovely 
5  VerfeS, 
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verfes My  prefs  can  confer  no  honour  ;  but,  when  I  offer  it,  it  is  a  certain 
mark  of  my  fincerity  and  efteem.  It  has  been  dedicated  to  friendfhip,  to 
charity — too  often  to  worthlels  felf-love  ;  fometimes  to  the  rarity  of  the 

pieces,  and  fometimes  to  the  merit  of  them  Now  it  will  unite  the  firft 

motive  and  the  laft. 


My  fall,  for  which  you  fo  kindly  concern  yourfelf,  was  not  worth  men- 
tioning; for,  as  I  only  bruifed  the  mufcles  of  my  fide,  inftead  of  breaking 
a  rib,  camphire  infufed  in  arquebufade  took  off  the  pain  and  all  confe- 
quences  in  five  or  fix  days  :  and  one  has  no  right  to  draw  on  the  compaffion 
of  others  for  what  one  has  fuffered  and  is  paft.    Some  love  to  be  pitied  on 
that  fcore,  but  forget  that  they  only  excite,  in  the  beft-natured,  joy  on  their 
deliverance.    You  commend  me  too  for  not  complaining  of  my  chronical 
evil — but,  my  dear  madam,  I  mould  be  blameable  for  the  reverfe.    If  I 
would  live  to  feventy-two,  ought  I  not  to  compound  for  the  incumbrances 
of  old  age  ?  And  who  has  fewer  ?  And  who  has  more  caufe  to  be  thankful  to 
Providence  for  his  lot  ?   The  gout,  it  is  true,  comes  frequently,  but  the  fits 
are  mort,  and  very  tolerable  ;  the  intervals  are  full  health.    My  eyes  are 
perfect,  my  hearing  but  little  impaired,  chiefly  to  whifpers,  for  which  I 
certainly  have  little  occafion  :  my  fpirits  never  fail;  and  though  my  hands  and 
feet  are  crippled,  1  can  ufe  both,  and  do  not  wifh  to  box,,  wreftle,  or  dance  a 
hornpipe.    In  mort,  I  am  juft  infirm  enough  to  enjoy  all  the  prerogatives  of 
old  age,  and  to  plead  them  againfr.  any  thing  that  I  have  not  a  mind  to  do. 
Young  men  muft  conform  to  every  folly  in  fafhion,  drink  when  they  had- 
rather  be  fober,  fight  a  duel  if  fomebody  elfe  is  wrong-headed,  marry  to 
pleafe  their  fathers,  not  themfelves,  and  fhiver  in  a  white  waiftcoat,  becaufe 
ancient  almanacs,  copying  the  Arabian,  placed  the  month  of  June  after 
May  ;  though,  when  the  ftyle  was  reformed,  it  ought  to  have  been  interca- 
lated between  December  and  January. — Indeed,  I  have  been  fo  childifh  as  to 
cut  my  hay  for  the  fame  reafon,  and  am  now  weeping  over  it  by  the  fire- 
fide.  But  to  come  to  bufinefs.- 

You  mud  fuffer  me  to  print  200  copies  ;  and  if  you  approve  it,  I  will  fend 
thirty  to  the  bifhop  of  London  out  of  your  quota — You  may  afterwards  give- 
him  more,  if  you  pleafe. 

*  Bifhop  Bonner!s  Ghoft. 

1;  do- 
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I  do  not  propofe  putting  your  name,  unlefs  you  defire  it,  as  I  think  it 
would  fwear  with  the  air  of  ancientry  you  have  adopted  in  the  fignature  and 
notes.  The  authorefs  will  be  no  fecret — and  as  it  will  certainly  get  into 
magazines,  why  mould  not  you  deal  privately  before  hand  with  fome  book- 
feller,  and  have  a  fecond  edition  ready  to  appear  foon  after  mine  is  nnifhed  ? 
The  difficulty  of  getting  my  edition  at  firft,  from  the  paucity  of  the  number 
and  from  being  only  given  as  prefents,  will  make  the  fecond  edition  eagerly 
fought  for ;  and  I  do  not  fee  why  my  anticipating  the  publication  mould 
deprive  you  of  the  profit. — Rather  than  do  that,  I  would  print  a  fmaller  num- 
ber.— I  wifh  to  raife  an  additional  appetite  to  that  which  every  body  has  for 
your  writings — I  am  fure  1  did  not  mean  to  injure  you.  Pray  think  of  this  ; 
there  is  time  enough  :  I  cannot  begin  to  print  under  a  week :  my  prefs  has 
lain  fallow  for  fome  time,  and  my  printer  muft  prepare  ink,  balls,  &c.  and 
as  I  have  but  one  man,  he  cannot  be  expeditious. 

I  ferioufly  do  advife  you  to  have  a  fecond  edition  ready  :  why  mould  co- 
vetous bookfellers  run  away  with  all  the  advantages  of  your  genius  \  They 
get  enough  by  their  ample  mare  of  the  fale. 

I  will  fay  no  more,  but  to  repeat  my  thanks  for  your  confent,  which  truly 
obliges  me ;  and  I  am  happy  to  have  been  the  inftrument  of  prefcrving 
what  your  modefty  would  have  funk.  My  efteem  could  not  increafe  ;  but 
one  likes  to  be  connected  by  favours  to  thofe  one  highly  values.  I  am,  dear 
madam, 

Your  moft  fincere  admirer  and  obedient  humble  fervant, 

HOR.  WALPOLE, 


LETTER  XIII. 

Strawberry-hill,  July  10,  1789, 

THOUGH  I  am  touchy  enough  with  thofe  I  love,  I  did  not  think  you 
dilatory,  nor  expecl  that  anfwers  to  letters  mould  be  as  quick  as  repartees. 
I  do  pity  you  for  the  accident  that  made  you  think  yourfelf  remifs.  I  enjoy 
your  patient's  recovery ;  but  almoft  fmiled  unawares  at  the  idea  of  her 

being 
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being  lopped,  and  coming  out  of  the  water  brliftling  up  her  feathers  and 
ermines,  and  affuming  the  dignity  of  a  Jupiter  Pluvius. 

I  befeech  you  not  to  fancy  yourfclf  vain  on  my  being  your  printer:  would 
Sappho  be  proud,  though  Aldus  or  Elzevir  were  her  typographer  ?  My  prefs 
has  no  rank  but  from  its  narrownefs,  that  is,  from  the  paucity  of  its 

editions,  and  from  being  a  volunteer.  But  a  truce  to  compliments,  and  to 

reciprocal  humility.  Pray  tell  me  how  I  mail  convey  your  parcel  to  you: 
the  imprefiion  is  begun.    I  mall  not  dare,  vd  Ic  fujet,  to  fend  a  copy  to 

Mrs.  ;  I  do  not  know  whether  you  will  venture.    Mrs.  Bofcawcn 

ihall  have  one,  but  it  (hall  be  in  your  name  :  fo  authorife  me  to  prefent  it, 
that  neither  of  us  may  tell  the  vvhiteft  of  fibs.  Shall  I  deliver  any  others 
for  you  within  my  reach,  to  fave  you  trouble  ? 

I  have  no  more  corrections  to  make.  I  told  you  brutally  at  fivft  of  the 
only  two  faults  I  found,  and  you  facrificed  them  with  the  patience  of  a 
martyr;  for  I  conclude  that  when  a  good  poet  knowingly  fins  againft  meafure 
twice,  he  is  perfuaded  that  he  makes  amends  by  greater  beauties  :  in  fuels 
cafe  docility  deferves  the  palm-branch. 

I  do  not  applaud  your  declining  a  London  edition — but  you  have  been  fo 
tradable,  that  I  will  let  you  have  your  way  in  this,  though  you  only  make 
over  profit  to  magazines.  Being  an  honefr.  printer  myfelf,  I  have  little 
charity  for  thofe  banditti  of  my  profefTion  who  pilfer  from  every  body  they 
find  on  the  road.    Adieu,  my  dear  madam  ! 

Yours  moft  cordially  and  fincerely, 

HOR.  WALPOLE. 


LETTER  XIV, 

Strawbeny-hiil,  Monday  night,  July  20,  1789- 

MY  EXCELLENT  FRIEND, 

I  NEVER  mail  be  angry  with  your  confeientioufnefs,  though  I  will  not 
promife  never  to  lcold  it,  as  you  know  I  think  you  fometimes  carry  it  too 
far — and  how  pleafant  to  have  a  friend  to  fcold  on  fuch  grounds  !  I  fee  all 

•Vol.  V.  4  H  your 
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your  delicacy  in  what  you  call  your  double  treachery,  and  your  kind  defire 
of  connecting  two  of  your  friends.  The  feeds  are  fprung  up  already  ;  and 
the  bifhop 1  has  already  condefcended  to  make  me  the  firft,  and  indeed  lb  un- 
expected a  vifit,  that,  had  I  in  the  leaf!  furmifed  it,  I  mould  certainly,  as. 
became  me,  have  prevented  him. 

One  effect,  however,  I  can  tell  you  your  pimping  between  us  will  have  : — 
his  lordfhip  has,  to  pleafe  your  partiality,  nattered  me  fo  agreeably  in  the 
letter  you  betrayed,  that  I  mall  never  write  to  you  again  without  the  dread 
of  attempting  the  wit  he  is  fo  liberal  as  to  beftow  on  me  ;  and  then  either 
way  I  muft  be  dull  or  affected — though  I  hope  to  have  the  grace  to  prefer 
the  former — and  then  you  only  will  be  the  fufferer,  as  we  both  mould  by  the 

latter.  But  I  will  come  to  facts  :  they  are  plain  bodies,  can  have  nothing 

to  do  with  wit,  and  yet  are  not  dull  to  thofe  who  have  any  thing  to  do 
with  them. 

According  to  your  order,  I  have  delivered  GhoJIs  2  to  Mrs.  Bofcawen,  Mrs. 
Garrick,  lady  Juliana  Penn,  Mrs.  Wallingham,  and  Mr.  Pepys.  Mr.  Batr, 
I  am  told,  leaves  London  to-day,  fo  I  fhall  referve  his  to  his  return.  This 
morning  I  carried  his  thirty  to  the  bifhop  of  London,  who  faid  modeftly, 
he  mould  not  have  expected  above  ten.  I  was  delighted  with  the  palace, 
with  the  venerable  chapel,  and  its  painted  epifcopalities  in  glafs,  and  the 
brave  hall,  &c.  &c.  Though  it  rained,  I  would  crawl  to  Bonner's  chair. 
— In  fhort,  my  fatisfadtion  would  have  been  complete,  but  for  wanting  the 
prefence  of  that  jefuitefs,  the  good  old jinjiift'- 

To-morrow  departs  for  London,  to  be  delivered  to  the  Briftol  coach  at 
the  White-horfe-cellar  in  Piccadilly,  a  parcel  containing  fixty-four  Ghofts — 
one  of  which  is  printed  on  brown  for  your  own  eating.  There  is  but  one 
more  fuch,  fo  you  may  preferve  it  like  a  relick.  1  know  thefe  two  are  not 
fo  good  as  the  white :  but,  as  rarities,  a  collector  would  give  ten  times  more 
for  them  ;  and  uniquity  will  make  them  valued  more  than  the  charming- 
poetry.' — I  believe,  if  there  was  but  one  ugly  woman  in  the  world,  me  would 
occafion  a  longer  war  than  Helen  did. 

You  will  find  the  bifhop's  letter  in  the  parcel.— I  did  not  breathe  a  hint 

x  The  bifhop  of  London. 

1  Bonner's  Ghoft. 

3  The  fignature  to  Bonner's  GhofL 

of 
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of  my  having  feen  it,  as  I  could  not  conjure  up  into  my  pale  cheeks  the 
blufh  I  ought  to  exhibit  on  fuch  flattery. 

I  pity  you  moit  iincerely  for  your  almoft  drowned  gueft.  Fortune  feems 
to  delight  in  throwing  poor  Louifas  in  your  way,  that  you  may  exercife 
your  unbounded  charity  and  benevolence.  Adieu  !  pray  write — I  need  not 
write  to  you  to  pray — but  I  wifh,  when  your  knees  have  what  the  common 
people  call  a  worky  day,  you  would  employ  your  hands  the  whole  time. 

Yours  moll  cordially, 

MGR.  WALPOLE. 

P.  S.  I  believe  1  have  blundered,  and  that  your  knees  would  call  a  week- 
-day,  a  holiday. 


LETTER  XV. 

Strawberry-hill,  Sept.        ,  178^ 

I  KNOW  whence  you  wrote  laft,  but  not  where  you  are  now  ;  you  gave 
me  no  hint.  I  believe  you  fly  left  I  lhould  purfue,  and  as  if  you  were  angry 
that  I  have  forced  you  to  fprout  into  laurels.  Yet  you  fay  you  are  vain  of 
it,  and  that  you  are  no  philofopher. — Now,  if  you  are  vain,  I  am  fure  you 
are  a  philofopher  ;  for  it  is  a  maxim  of  mine,  and  one  of  my  own  making, 
that  there  never  was  a  philofopher  that  did  not  \ovzfweetmeats. 

You  tell  me  too,  that  you  like  I  lhould  fcold  you — but  (ince  you  have  ap- 
peared as  Bonner's  ghoft,  I  think  I  mall  feel  too  much  awe  ;  for  though 
(which  I  never  expected  would  be  in  my  power)  I  have  made  you  ftand  in 
a  white  Jlieet,  I  doubt  my  refpeel  is  increafed.  I  never  did  rate  you  for  be* 
ing  too  bad,  but  too  good  :  and  if,  when  you  make  up  your  week's  account, 
you  find  but  a  fraction  of  vanity  in  the  fum  total,  you  will  fail  to  repenting, 

and  come  forth  on  Monday  as  humble  as   .     Then,  if  I  huff  my 

heart  out,  you  will  only  fimper,  and  ftill  wrap  yourfelf  up  in  your  obftinate 
goodnefs. — Well !  take  your  own  way  ;  I  give  you  up  to  all  your  abomi- 
nable virtues,  and  will  go  anfwer  the  reft  of  your  letter,, 


4  H2 


I  con- 
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I  congratulate  you  oia  the  demolition  of  the  Baftile — I  mean  as  you  dos, 
of  its  functions.  For  the  poor  foul  itfelf,  I  had  no  ill  will  to  it  :  on  the 
contrary,  it  was  a  curious  fample  of  ancient  caftellar  dungeons,  which  the 
good  folks  the  founders  took  for  palaces  : — yet  I  always  hated  to  drive  by 
it,  knowing  the  miferies  it  contained.  Of  itfelf  it  did  not  gobble  up  pri- 
foners  to  glut  its  maw,  but  received  them  by  command.  The  deftruelion 
of  it  was  filly,  and  agreeable  to  the  ideas  of  a  mob,  who  do  not  know  ftones 
and.  bars  and  bolts  from  a  lettre  de  cachet.  If  the  country  remains  free, 
the  Baftile  would  be  as  tame  as  a  ducking-ftool,  now  that  there  is  no  fuch 
thing  as  a  fcold.  If  defpotifm  recovers,  the  Baftile  will  rife  from  its  afhes  ! 
— recover,  I  fear,  it  will.  The  etats  cannot  remain  a  mob  of  kings,  and 
will  prefer  a  fingle  one  to  a  larger  mob  of  kings  and  greater  tyrants.  The 
nobility,  the  clergy,  and  people  of  property  will  wait,  till  by  addrefs  and 
money  they  can  divide  the  people — or,  whoever  gets  the  larger  or  mors 
victorious  army  into  his  hands,  will  be  a  Cromwell  or  a  Monke.  In  fhort, 
a  revolution  procured  by  a  national  vertigo  does  not  promife  a  crop  of 
legislators.  It  is  time  that  compofes  a  good  conftitution  :  it  formed  ours- 
We  were  near  lofing  it  by  the  lax  and  unconditional  reftoration  of  Charles  II. 
The  revolution  was  temperate,  and  has  lafted — and  though  it  might  have 
been  improved,  we  know  that  with  all  its  moderation  it  difgufted  half  the 
nation,  who  would  have  brought  back  the  old  fores. 

I  abominate  the  Inquiiition  as  much  as  you  do  : — yet  if  the  king  of  Spain 
receives  no  check  like  his  coufin  Louis,  I  fear  he  will  not  be  difpofed  to  re- 
lax any  terrors.  Every  crowned  head  in  Europe  muft  ach  at  prefent  £ 
and- the  frantic  and  barbarous  proceedings  in  France  will  not  meliorate  the 
ftock  of  liberty,  though  for  fome  time  their  majefties  will  be  mighty  tender 
of  the  rights  of  their  fubjects. 

According  to  this  hypothefis,  I  can  adminifter  fome  comfort  to  you 
about  your  poor  negroes.  I  do  not  imagine  that  they  will  be  emancipated 
at  once — but  their  fate  will  be  much  alleviated,  as  the  attempt  will  have 
alarmed  their  butchers  enough  to  make  them  gentler,  like  the  European 
monarchs,  for  fear  of  provoking  the  difinterefted,  who  have  no  fugar  plan- 
tations, to  abolifh  the  horrid  traffic. 


I  do  not  underltand  the  manoeuvre  of  fugar,  and,  perhaps,  am  going  fc 

talk 
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talk  nonfeufe,  as  my  idea  may  be  impracticable — but  I  wifh  human  wit, 
which  is  really  very  confiderable  in  mechanics  and  merchantry,  could  de- 
vife  fome  method  of  cultivating  canes  and  making  fugar  without  the  manual 
labour  of  the  human  fpecies.    How  many  mills  and  inventions  have  there 
not  been  difcovered  to  fupply  fuccedaneums  to  the  work  of  the  hands, 
and  which  before  the  difcoveries  would  have  been  treated  as  virions  !  It 
is  true,  manual  labour  has  fometimes  taken  it  very  ill  to  be  excufed,  and 
has  deftroycd  fuch  mills — but  the  poor  negroes  would  not  rife  and  infift 
upon  being  worked  to  death.    Pray  talk  to  fome  ardent  genius,  but  do  not 
name  me — not  merely  becaufe  I  may  have  talked  like  an  idiot,  but  becaufe 
my  ignorance  might,  ipfo  facto,  {ramp  the  idea  with  ridicule.    People,  I 
know,  do  not  love  to  be  put  out  of  their  old  ways  :  no  farmer  liftens  at 
firft  to  new  inventions  in  agriculture  ;  and  I  don't  doubt  but  bread  was 
originally  deemed  a  new-fangled  vagary  by  thofe  who  had  feen  their  fa- 
thers live  very  comfortably  upon  acorns.    Nor  is  there  any  harm  in  {fart- 
ing new  game  to  invention  :  many  excellent  difcoveries  have  been  made  by 
men  who  were  a  la  chajfe  of  fomething  very  different.    I  am  not  quite 
fure  that  the  arts  of  making  gold  and  of  living  for  ever  have  been  yet  found 
out  : — yet  to  how  many  noble  difcoveries  has  the  purfuit  of  thofe  noftrums 
given  birth  !    Poor  chymiftry,  had  me  not  had  fuch  glorious  objects  in 
view  ! 

If  you  are  fitting  under  a  cowflip  at  your  cottage,  thefe  reveries  may 
amufe  you  for  half  an  hour,  at  leaft  make  you  fmile ;  and  for  the  eafe  of 
your  confcience,  which  is  always  in  a  panic,  they  require  no  anfwer. 

I  will  not  a{k  you  about  the  new  Hiflory  of  Briflol,  becaufe  you  are  too 
good  a  citizen  to  fay  a  word  againft  your  native  place — but  do  pray  caft 
your  eye  on  the  prints  of  the  cathedral  and  cattle,  the  chef-d'oeuvres 
of  Chatterton's  ignorance,  and  of  Mr.  Barrett's  too — and,  on  two  letters 
pretended  to  have  been  fent  to  me,  and  which  never  were  fent.  If  my  in- 
credulity had  wavered,  they  would  have  fixed  it.  I  wifh  the  milk-woman 
would  affert,  that  Boadicia's  dairy-maid  had  invented  Dutch  tiles  ;  it  would 
be  like  Chatterton's  origin  of  heraldry  and  painted  glufs,  in  thofe  two 
letters. 

I  mutt,  however,  mention  one  word  about  myfelf.  In  the  new  fourth 
volume  of  the  Biographia  Britannica  I  am  more  candidly  treated  about  that 

poor 
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poor  lad  than  ufual :  yet  the  writer  ftill  affirms  that,  according  to  my  own 
account,  my  reply  was  too  much  in  the  common-place  ftyle  of  court-re- 
plies. Now  my  own  words,  and  the  truth,  as  they  ftand  in  print  in  the 
very  letter  of  mine  which  this  author  quotes,  were,  "  /  wrote  him  a  letter 
with  as  much  kin dnefs  and  tendernefs  as  if  I  had  been  his  guardian."  Is  this 
by  my  own  account  a  court- reply  ? — Nor  did  I  conceive,  for  I  never  was  a 
courtier,  that  courtiers  are  wont  to  make  tender  replies  to  the  poor. — I  am 
glad  to  hear  they  do. 

I  have  kept  this  letter  fome  days  in  my  writing-box,  till  I  could  meet 
with  a  ftray  member  of  parliament  — for  it  is  not  worth  making  you  pay 

tor  :  but  when  you  talk  to  me  I  cannot  help  anfwering  incontinently  :  

befides,  can  one  take  up  a  letter  at  a  long  diftance,  and  heat  one's  reply 
over  again  with  the  fame  intereft  that  it  occafioned  at  fir  ft  ?  Adieu  !  I 
svifh  you  may  come  to  Hampton  before  I  leave  thefe  purlieus  ! 

Yours  More  and  More, 

HOR.  WALPOLE. 


LETTER  XVI. 

Strawberry-hill,  Nov.  4,  1789, 

I  AM  not  furprifed,  my  dear  madam,  that  the  notice  of  my  illnefs  mould 
have  ftimulated  your  predominant  quality,  your  fenfibility.  I  cannot  do 
lefs  in  return  than  relieve  it  immediately,  by  alluring  you  that  I  am  in 
a  manner  recovered  ;  and  mould  have  gone  out  before  this  time,  if  my  mind 
were  as  much  at  eafe  as  my  poor  limbs.  I  have  palled  five  months  moft 
uncomfortably  ;  the  two  la  ft  moft  unhappily.  In  June  and  September  I 
had  two  bad  falls  by  my  own  lamenefsand  weaknefs,  and  was  much  bruifed, 
while  I  was  witnefs  to  the  danger,  and  then  to  the  death  of  mv  invaluable 
niece,  lady  Dyfart.  She  was  angelic,  and  has  left  "no  children. — The  un- 
expected death  of  lord  Waldegrave,  one  of  the  moft  amiable  of  men,  has 
not  only  deprived  me  of  him,  but  has  opened  a  dreadful  fcene  of  calamities  \ 
He  and  my  niece  were  the  happieft  and  moft  domeftic  of  couples. 

Your  kind  inquiries  after  me  have  drawn  thele  details  from  me,  for  which 
I  make  no  excufe  :  good  nature  never  grudges  its  pity.    I,  who  love  to  force 
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your  gravity  to  fmile,  am  ferioufly  better  pleafed  to  indulge  your  benevo- 
lence with  a  fubjcct  of  efteem,  which,  though  moving  your  compaffion,  will 
be  accompanied  by  no  compunction.    I  will  now  anfwer  your  letter. 

Your  plea,  that  not  compofition,  but  bufinefs,  has  occafioned  your  filence, 
is  no  fatisfaction  to  me.  In  my  prefent  anxious  folitude  I  have  again 
reddc  Bonner  and  Florio,  and  the  Bas-bleu  ;  and  do  you  think  I  am  pleafed 
to  learn  that  you  have  not  been  writing  ?  Who  is  it  fays  fomething  like 
this  line :  

Hannah  will  not  write,  and  Lactilla  will. 

They  who  think  her  earl  Goodwin  will  outgo  Shakefpeare,  might  be 
in  the  right  if  they  fpecified  in  what  way. — I  believe  fhe  may  write  worfe 
than  he  lometimes  did,  though  that  is  not  eafy  ;  but  to  excel  him — Oh  ! 
I  have  not  words  adequate  to  my  contempt  for  thofe  who  can  fuppofe  fuch 
a  poffibility  ! 

I  am  forry,  very  forry  for  what  you  tell  me  of  poor  Barrett's  fate. 
Though  he  did  write  worfe  than  Shakefpeare,  it  is  great  pity  he  was  told  fb, 
as  it  killed  him  ;  and  I  rejoice  that  I  did  not  publifh  a  word  in  contradiction 
of  the  letters  which  he  laid  Chatterton  fent  to  me,  as  I  was  advifed  to  do. 
I  might  have  laughed  at  the  poor  man's  folly,  and  then  I  fhould  have  been 
miferable  to  have  added  a  grain  to  the  poor  man's  mortification. 

You  rejoice  me,  not  my  vanity,  by  telling  me  my  idea  of  a  mechanic 
fuccedaneum  to  the  labour  of  negroes  is  not  vifionary,  but  thought  practi- 
cable. Oh !  how  I  wifh  I  understood  fugar  and  ploughs,  and  could  marry 
them  ! — Alas  !  1  underftand  nothing  ufeful.  My  head  is  as  un-mechanic 
as  it  is  un-arithmetic,  un-geometric,  un-metaphyfic,  un-commercial : — but 
will  not  fome  one  of  thofe  fuperior  heads  to  whom  you  have  talked  on  my 
indigefted  hint  reduce  it  to  practicability  ?  How  a  feafible  fcheme  would 
ftun  thofe  who  call  humanity  romantic,  and  fhow  from  the  books  of  the 
cuftom-houfe,  that  murder  is  a  great  improvement  of  the  revenue  \  Even 
the  prefent  lituation  of  France  is  favourable.  Could  not  Mr.  Wilberforce 
obtain  to  have  the  enfranchifement  of  the  negroes  ftarted  there  ?  The 

Jews 
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Jews  are  claiming  their  natural  rights  there  ;  and  blacks  are  certainlv  not 
great  defaulters  as  Lie  Hebrews,  though  they  too  have  undergone  am- 
ple perfecutions.  Methinks,  as  lord  George  Gordon  is  in  correspondence 
with  the  Hats,  he  has  been  a  little  remifs  in  not  figning  the  petition  of 
thole  of  his  new  communion. 

The  Stats  are  detectable  and  defpicable  ;  and,  in  fact,  guilty  of  the  out- 
rages of  the  Parhian  and  provincial  mobs.  The  mob  of  1200 — not  legis- 
lators, but — diiTolvers  of  all  laws  unchained  the  ma  {tiffs  that  had  been  tied 
up,  and  were  lure  to  worry  all  who  fell  in  their  way.  To  annihilate  all 
laws,  however  bad,  and  to  have  none  ready  to  replace  them,  was  proclaim- 
ing anarchy.  What  mould  one  think  of  a  mad  doctor,  who  mould  let 
loole  a  lunatic,  differ  him  to  burn  Bedlam,  chop  off'  the  heads  of  the 
keepers,  and  then  confult  with  fome  fludents  in  phvfic  on  the  gentlefr. 
mode  of  treating  delirium?  By  a  late  vote  I  fee  that  the  1200  praters 
are  reduced  to  500 — Vive  la  reine  Billing/gate !  the  Thalefh'is  who  has 
fucceeded  Louis  quatorze.  A  committee  of  thofe  Amazons  flopped  the 
duke  of  Orleans,  who,  to  ufe  their  ftyle,  I  believe  is  not  a  barrel  better 
herring. 

Your  reflections  on  Vertot's  paffion  for  revolutions  are  admirable,  and 
yet  it  is  natural  for  an  hiftorian  to  like  to  defcribe  times  of  action.  Halcyon 
days  do  not  furnifh  matter  for  talents  ;  they  are  like  the  virtuous  couple 
in  a  comedy,  a  little  infipid.  Mr.  Manly  and  lady  Grace,  Mellefont  and 
Cynthia,  do  not  intereff.  one  much.  Indeed,  in  a  tragedy  where  they  are 
unhappy,  they  give  the  audience  full  Satisfaction — and  no  envy. 

The  newfpapers,  no  doubt,  thought  doctor  could  not  gj  better 

than  to  efpoufe  you.  Pie  certainly  would  be  very  judicious,  could  he 
obtain  your  confent — but,  alas  !  you  would  foon  fquabble  about  Socinianifm, 
or  fome  of  thofe  ifms.  To  tell  you  the  truth,  I  hate  all  thofe  Confhmtino- 
politan  jargons,  that  fet  people  together  by  the  ears  about  pedantic  terms. 
When  you  apply  fcholaftic  phrafes  as  happily  and  genteelly  as  you  do  in 
your  Bas-bleu,  they  are  delightful  ;  but  don't  muddify  your  charming  Sim- 
plicity with  controverlial  diftinctions,  that  will  four  your  fweet  piety.  Sects 
are  the  bane  of  charity,  and  have  deluged  the  world  with  blood. 
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J  do  not  mean,  by  what  I  am  going  to  fay,  to  extort  another  letter  from 
you  before  I  have  the  pleafure  of  feeing  you  at  Hampton  ;  but  1  really  (hall 
be  much  obliged  to  you  for  a  tingle  line  foon,  only  to  tell  me  if  mils  Wil- 
liams is  at  Stoke  with  the  duchefs  of  Beaufort. 

To  a  mort  note,  cannot  you  add  a  fhort  P.  S.  on  the  fate  of  earl  Good- 
win ? 

Lac  mihi — novum  non  frigore  defit. 
Adieu,  my  amiable  friend  I 

Yours  moft  fincerely, 

HOR.  WALPOLE. 


LETTER  XVII. 

Berkeley-fquare,  Feb.  2o,  1796. 

IT  is  very  provoking  that  people  mud:  always  be  hanging  or  drowning 
themfelves,  or  going  mad,  that  you  forfooth,  miftrefs,  may  have  the  diver- 
sion of  exerciling  your  pity,  and  good  nature,  and  charity,  and  interceffion, 
and  all  that  beadroll  of  virtues  that  make  you  fo  troublefome  and  amiable, 
when  you  might  be  ten  times  more  agreeable  by  writing  things  that  would 
not  coil:  one  above  half-a-crown  at  a  time.  You  are  an  abfolutely  walk- 
ing hofpital,  and  travel  about  into  lone  and  by  places  with  your  doors  open 
to  houfe  ftray  cafualties  !  I  wifh  at  leaft  that  you  would  have  fome  chil- 
dren yourfelf,  that  you  might  not  be  plaguing  one  for  all  the  pretty  brats 
that  are  ftarving  and  friendlcfs.  I  fuppofe  it  was  fome  fuch  Goody  two  or 
three  tb.ouf.md  years  ago  that  fuggefted  the  idea  of  an  alma-mater  fuckling  the 
three  hundred  and  fixty-five  bantlings  of  the  countefs  of  Hainault.  —  Well, 
as  ycur  newly-adopted  peniioners  have  two  babes,  I  infill:  on  your  accepting 
two  guineas  for  them  inftead  of  one  at  prefent  (that  is,  when  you  mall  be  pre- 
fenf). — If  you  cannot  circumfcribe  your  own  charities,  you  mall  not  ftint 
mine,  madam,  who  can  afford  it  much  better,  and  who  muft  be  dunned  for 
alms,  and  do  not  fcramble  over  hedges  and  ditches  in  Searching  for  oppor- 
tunities of  flinging  away  my  money  on  good  works.  I  employ  mine  better  at 
auctions,  and  in  buying  jiiftures  and  baubles,  and  hoarding  curiofities,  that  in 

Vol.  V.  4  I  truth 
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truth  I  cannot  keep  long,  but  that  will  lad/or  ever  in  my  catalogue,  and 
make  me  immortal  ! — Alas  !  will  they  cover  a  multitude  of  fins  ? — Adieu  ! 
I  cannot  jeft  after  that  fentence. 

Yours  moil:  fincerely, 

HOR.  WALPOLE. 


LETTER  XVIII. 

Berkeky-fquare,  Sept.  29,  1791. 

MY  DEAR  MADAM,. 

I  HAVE  been  very  forry,  but  not  at  all  angry,  at  not  hearing  from  you 
lb  long.  With  all  your  friendly  and  benevolent  heart,  I  know  by  experi- 
ence how  little  you  love  writing  to  your  friends— and  I  know  why  :  you 
think  you  lofe  moments  which  you  could  employ  in  doing  more  fubfian- 
tial  good  ;  and  that  your  letters  only  pamper  our  minds,  but  do  not  feed 
or  clothe  our  bodies  :  if  they  did,  you  would  coin  as  much  paper  as  the 
French  do  in  afiignats.  Do  not  imagine  now  that  you  have  committed  a 
wicked  thing  by  writing  to  me  at  lafr.  ;  comfort  yourfelf,  that  your  con- 
fcience,  not  temptation,  forced  you  to  write  ;  and  be  allured  I  am  as  grate- 
ful as  if  you  had  written  from  choice,  not  from  duty,  your  conftant  fpiritual 
director. 

I  have  been  out  of  order  the  whole  fummer,  but  not  very  ill  for  above  a 
fortnight.  I  caught  a  painful  rheumatifm  by  going  into  a  very  crowded 
church  in  a  rainy  day  where  all  the  windows  were  open,  to  hear  our  friend 
the  bifhop  of  London  preach  a  charity  fermon  here  at  Twickenham.  My 
gout  would  not  refign  to  a  new  incumbent,  but  came  too  ;  and  both  toge- 
ther have  fo  lamed  my  right  arm,  though  I  am  now  ufing  it,  that  I  cannot 
yet  extend  it  entirely,  nor  lift  it  to  the  top  of  my  head.  However,  I  am 
free  from  pain  ;  and  as  Providence,  though  it  fupplied  us  originally  with 
fo  many  bounties,  took  care  we  might  fhift  with  fuccedaneums  on  the  lofs 
of  feveral  of  them,  I  am  content  with  what  remains  of  my  flock  ;  and 
fince  all  my  fingers  are  not  ufelefs,  and  that  I  have  not  fix  hairs  left,  I  am 
not  much  grieved  at  not  being  able  to  comb  my  head.  Nay,  mould  not 
fuch  a  fhadow  as  I  have  ever  been,  be  thankful,  that  at  the  eve  of  feventy- 
jEve  I  am  not  yet  paffed  away  ? 

I  am 
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I  am  fo  little  out  of  charity  with  the  bifhop  for  having  been  the  innocent 
canfe  of  the  death  of  my  moulder,  that  I  am  heartily  concerned  for  him  and 
her  on  Mrs.  Porteus's  accident  \  It  may  have  marbled  her  complexion, 
but  I  am  perfuaded  has  not  altered  her  lively,  amiable,  good-humoured 
countenance.  As  I  know  not  where  to  direct  to  them,  and  as  you  cannot 
luppoic  it  a  fin  for  a  fheep  to  write  to  its  parlor  on  a  week-day,  I  wifh  you 
would  mark  the  intereft  I  take  in  their  accident  and  efcape  from  worfc  mil- 
chief. 

I  thank  you  mofl  cordially  for  your  inquiry  after  my  wives  \  I  am  in  the 
utmoit  perplexity  of  mind  about  them  ;  torn  between  hopes  and  fears.  I 
believe  them  fet  out  from  Florence  on  their  return  lincc  vefterdav  fe'n- 
night,  and  confequently  feel  all  the  joy  and  impatience  of  expecting  them 
in  five  or  fix  weeks  : — but  then,  befides  fears  of  roads,  bad  inns,  accidents, 
heats  and  colds,  and  the  fca  to  crofs  in  November  at  lafr.  ;  all  rav  fatisfac- 
tion  is  darned  by  the  uncertainty  whether  they  come  through  Germany  or 
France.  I  have  advifed,  begged,  implored,  that  it  may  not  be  through 
thofc  Iroquois,  Leftryons,  Anthropophagi,  the  Franks  ;  and  then,  hearing 
paffports  were  abolifhed,  and  the  roads  more  fecurc,  I  half  confented,  as 
they  wifhed  it,  and  the  road  is  much  fhorter;  and  then  I  repented,  and 
have  contradicted  myfelf  again — And  now  I  know  not  which  route  they 
will  take  !  nor  mall  enjoy  any  comfort  from  the  thoughts  of  their  return, 
till  they  are  returned  fafe. 

'Tis  well  I  am  doubly  guarantied — or  who  knows,  as  I  am  as  old  almoft 

as  both  her  hufbands  together,  but  Mrs.  B  mip-ht  have  cafl  a  lonsrins: 

eye  towards  me  ?  How  I  laughed  at  hearing  of  her  throwing  a  fecond 
muckender  to  a  Methufalem  !  a  fat  red-faced  veteran,  with  a  portly  hil- 
lock of  flefh.  I  conclude  all  her  grandfathers  are  dead;  or,  as  there  is  no 
prohibition  in  the  table  of  confanguinity  againft.  male  anceftors,  me  would 
certainly  have  ftepped  backwards  towards  the  deluge,  and  ranfacked  her 
pedigrees  on  both  fides  for  fome  kinlman  of  the  patriarchs.  I  could  titter 
a  Jilujieurs  rejirifes ;  but  I  am  too  old  to  be  improper,  and  you  are  too 
modefl  to  be  improper ed  to,  and  fo  I  will  drop  the  fubjecl:  at  the  herald's 
office. 

s  An  overturn  in  a  carriage. 

*  The  two  mifs  Berrys,  whom  he  thus  called, 

4  I  2  I  am 
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I  am  happy  at  and  honour  mils  B  's  refolntion  in  carting  away 

golden,  or  rather  gilt  chains  :  others  out  of  vanity  would  have  worn  thern 
till  thev  had  eaten  into  the  bone.    On  that  charming  young  woman's 

chapter  I  agree  with  you  perfectly — not  a  jot  on  Deborah   ,  whom 

vou  admire:  I  have  neither  redde  her  verfes  nor  will-  As  I  have  not 
your  afpen  confcience,  I  cannot  forgive  the  heart  of  a  woman  that  is  party 
per  pale  blood  and  tendernefs,  that  curfes  our  clergy  and  feels  for  negroes. 
Can  I  forget  the  14th  of  July,  when  they  all  contributed  their  faggot  to 
the  fires  that  her  prefoytyrants  (as  lord  Melcombe  called  them)  tried  to 
light  in  every  Smithfield  in  the  ifland,  and  which,  as  P  e  and  P  ap- 
plauded in  France,  it  would  be  follv  to  fuppofe  they  did  not  only  wifh  but 
meant  to  kindle  here  ?    Were  they  ignorant  of  the  atrocious  barbarities, 

injufKce,  and  violation  of  oaths  committed  in  France  ?  Did  "P  not  know 

that  the  clergy  there  had  no  option  left  but  between  ftarving  and  perjury  ? 
And  what  does  he  think  of  the  poor  man  executed  at  Birmingham,  who 
declared  at  his  death  he  had  been  provoked  by  the  infamous  hand-bill?— 
I  know  not  who  wrote  it. — No,  my  good  friend  :  Deborah  may  cant 
rhymes  of  compaffion,  but  fhe  is  a  hypocrite  ;  and  you  (hall  not  make  me 
read  her,  nor  with  all  your  fvmpathy  and  candour  can  you  efreem  her. 
Your  compaffioti  for  the  poor  blacks  is  genuine,  fmcere  from  your  loul, 
mod  amiable  ;  hers,  a  meafure  of  faction  :  her  party  fupported  the  aboli- 
tion, and  regretted  the  difappointment  as  a  blow  to  the  good  caufe.  t 
know  this. — Do  not  let  your  piety  lead  you  into  the  weaknefs  of  refpedting 
the  bad,  onlv  becaufe  they  hoift  the  flag  of  religion,  while  they  carry  a 
ftilletto  in  the  flag-fhiff.  Did  not  they,  previous  to  the  14th  of  July,  en- 
deavour to  corrupt  the  guards?  What  would  have  enfued,  had  they  fuc- 
ceeded,  you  muft  tremble  to  think  ! 

You  tell  me  nothing  of  your  own  health — may  I  flatter  myfelf  it  is 
good  ?  I  wifh  1  knew  fo  authenticallv  !  and  I  wifh  I  could  guefs  when 
I  mould  fee  you,  without  your  being  flaked  to  the  fogs  of  the  Thames  at 
Chrii  imas — 1  cannot  dehre  that.  Adieu,  my  very  valuable  friend  !  1  am, 
though  unworthy, 

Yours  mofl  cordiall'v, 

HOR.  WALPOLE. 
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LETTER  XIX. 

Berkeley-fquare,  January  r,  1792. 

MY  MUCH-ESTEEMED  FRIEND, 

I  HAVE  not  fo  long  delayed  anfwering  your  letter  from  the  pitiful  re- 
venge of  recollecting  how  long  your  pen  is  fetching  breath  before  it  replies 
to  mine — Oh  !  no — You  know  I  love  to  heap  coals  of  klndnefs  on  your  head, 
and  to  draw  you  into  little  fins,  that  you  may  forgive  yourfelf,  by  knowing 
your  time  was  employed  on  big  virtues.  On  the  contrary,  you  would  be 
revenged  ;  for  here  have  you,  according  to  your  notions,  inveigled  me  into 
the  fracture  of  a  commandment ;  for  I  am  writing  to  you  on  a  Sunday,  be- 
ing the  firft  moment  of  leifure  that  I  have  had  lince  I  received  your  letter. 
It  does  not  indeed  clafli  with  my  religious  ideas,  as  I  hold  paying  one's  debts 
as  good  a  deed,  as  praying  and  reading  fermons  for  a  whole  day  in  every 
week,  when  it  is  impoffible  to  fix  the  attention  to  one  courfe  of  thinking  for 
fo  many  hours  for  fifty-two  days  in  every  year. — Thus  you  fee  1  can  preach 

too  But  ferioufly — and  indeed  lam  little  difpofed  to  cheerful nefs  now — 

I  am  overwhelmed  with  troubles,  and  with  bufmefs — and  bufinefs  that  I  do 
not  undedtand — Law,  and  the  management  of  a  ruined  eftate,  are  fubjects 
ill-fuited  to  a  head  that  never  ftudied  any  thing  that  in  wordly  language  is 
called  ufeful.  The  tranquillity  of  my  remnant  of  life  will  be  loft,  or  fo  per- 
petually interrupted,  that  I  expect  little  comfort — not  that  I  am  already  in- 
tending to  grow  rich,  but  the  moment  one  is  fuppmed  fo,  there  are  fo  many 
alert  to  turn  one  to  their  own  account,  that  I  have  more  letters  to  write  to 
fatisfy — or  rather  to  diffatisfy  them,  than  about  my  own  affairs,  though  the 
latter  are  all  confufion.  1  have  fuch  millives,  on  agriculture,  pretentions 
to  livings,  offers  of  taking  care  of  my  game  as  I  am  incapable  of  it,  l'elf- 
recommendations  of  making  my  robes,  and  round  hints  of  taking;  out  my 

CD  J  CD  J 

writ,  .that  at  lealr.  I  may  name  a  proxy,  and  give  my  dormant  conference  to 
Ibmebody  or  other  !  I  tfuft  you  think  better  of  my  heart  and  underftanding 
than  to  fuppofe  that  I  have  liftened  to  any  one  of  thefe  new  friends  -  Yet 
though  I  have  negatived  all,  1  have  been  forced  to  anfwer  fome  of  them  be- 
fore you  ;  and  that  will  convince  you  how  cruelly  ill  I  have  paffed  my  time 

lately,  befides  having  been  made  ill  with  vexation  and  fatigue  But. I  am. 

tolerably  well  again. 


For 
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For  the  other  empty  metamorphofis  that  has  happened  to  the  outward 
man  *,  you  do  me  juftice  in  concluding  that  it  can  do  nothing  but  teafe  me 
— it  is  being  called  names  in  one's  old  age.  I  had  rather  be  my  lord  mayor, 
for  then  I  lhould  keep  the  nickname  but  a  year,  and  mine  I  may  retain  a 
little  longer — not  that  at  feventy-five  I  reckon  on  becoming  my  lord  Mc- 
thufalem. 

Vainer  however  I  believe  I  am  already  become ;  for  I  have  wailed  almofl 
two  pages  about  myfelf,  and  laid  not  a  tittle  about  your  health,  which  I 
moil  cordially  rejoice  to  hear  you  are  recovering,  and  as  fervently  hope  you 
will  entirely  recover.  I  have  the  high  eft  opinion  of  the  element  of  water 
as  a  conftant  beverage,  having  fo  deep  a  conviction  of  the  goodnefs  and 
wifdom  of  Providence,  that  I  am  perfuaded  that  when  it  indulged  us  in 
fuch  a  luxurious  variety  of  eatables,  and  gave  us  but  one  drinkable,  it  in- 
tended that  our  fole  liquid  mould  be  both  wholefome  and  corrective. — 
Your  fvftem  I  know  is  different — You  hold  that  mutton  and  water  were  the 
only  cock  and  hen  that  were  defigned  for  our  nourifhment  —  but  I  am  apt 
to  doubt  whether  draughts  of  water  for  fix  weeks  are  capable  of  reftoring 
health,  though  fome  are  ftrongly  impregnated  with  mineral  and  other  parti- 
cles Yet  you  have  ila^gered  me  :  the  Bath  water,  by  your  account,  is  like 

electricity  compounded  of  contradictory  qualities  ;  the  one  attracts  and  re- 
pels; the  other  turns  a  milling  yellow,  and  whitens  your  jaundice.  I  mail 
hope  to  fee  you  (when  is  that  to  be  ?)  without  alloy. 

I  mull  finifh,  wifhing  you  three  hundred  and  thirteen  days  of  happinefs 
for  the  new  year  that  is  arrived  this  morning  :  the  fifty-two  that  you  hold 
in  commendam,  I  have  no  doubt  will  be  rewarded  as  fuch  good  intentions 
deferve* 

Adieu,  my  too  good  friend  1  My  direction  mall  talk  fupercilioufly  to  the 
poll  man 2 ;  but  do  let  me  continue  unchangeably 

Your  faithful  and  fincere 

HOR.  WALPOLE. 

1  His  acceflion  to  his  title. 

1  He  means  franking  his  letter  by  his  newly  acquired  title  of  earl  of  Orford.  E. 
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LETTER  XX. 

Bcrkeley-fquarc,  February  9,  1793. 

MY  HOLY  HANNAH, 

WITH  your  innate  and  ufual  goodnefs  and  fenfe,  you  have  done  me 
juftice  by  guefling  exaelly  at  the  caufe  of  my  long  filence.  You  have  been 
apt  to  tell  me  that  my  letters  diverted  you — How  then  could  1  write,  when 
it  was  impoffible  but  to  attrift  you  !  when  I  could  fpeak  of  nothing  but  un- 
paralleled horrors  !  and  but  awaken  your  feniibility,  if  it  (lumbered  for  a 
moment !  What  mind  could  forget  the  tenth  of  Auguft  and  the  fecond  of 
September — and  that  the  black  and  bloody  year  1792  has  plunged  its 
murderous  dagger  Hill  deeper,  and  already  made  1793  ftill  more  deteftably 
memorable!,  though  its  victim  has  at  laft  been  rewarded  for  four  years  of 
torture  by  forcing  from  him  every  kind  of  proof  of  the  moft  perfect 
character  that  ever  fat  on  a  throne.  Were  thefe,  alas  !  themes  for  letters  ? 
Nay,  am  I  not  fure  thatyou  have  been  ftill  more  mocked  by  a  crime  that 
paries  even  the  guilt  of  fhedding  the  blood  of  poor  Louis — to  hear  of 
atheifm  avowed,  and  the  avowal  tolerated  by  monfters  calling  themfelves  a 
National  Aflembly  ! — But  I  have  no  words  that  can  reach  the  criminality 
of  fuch  inferno-human  beings — but  muft  compofe  a  term  that  aims  at  con- 
veying my  idea  of  them — For  the  future  it  will  be  fufficient  to  call  them 
the  French — I  hope  no  other  nation  will  ever  deferve  to  be  confounded 
with  them  I 

Indeed,  my  dear  friend,  I  have  another  reafon  for  wifhing  to  burn  my 
pen  entirely  :  all  mv  ideas  are  confounded  and  overturned — I  do  not  know 
whether  all  I  ever  learnt  in  the  feventy-firft  years  of  my  feventy-five  was 
not  wrong  and  falfe :  common  fenfe,  rcafoning,  calculation,  conjecture 
from  analogy  and  from  hiltory  of  paft  events,  all,  all  have  been  baffled  ; 
nor  am  I  fure  that  what  ufed  to  be  thought  the  remit  of  experience  and 

wifdom,  was  not  a  mafs  of  miitakes  Have  I  not  found,  do  I  not  find,  that 

the  invention  of  eftabliming  metals  as  the  Jigns  of  property  was  an  ufelefs 
difcovery,  or  at  leaft  only  ufeful  till  the  art  of  making  paper  was  found 
out  ?  Nay,  the  latter  is  preferable  to  gold  and.  filver.  If  the  ores  were 
adulterated  and  cried  down,  nobody  would  take  them  in  exchange.  De- 
preciate paper  as  much  as  you  will,  and  it  will  ftill  ferve  all  the  purpofes  of 

barter,  ■ 
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barter.  Tradefmen  ftill  keep  (hops,  ftock  them  with  goods,  and  deliver 
their  commodities  for  thofe  coined  rags  Poor  Reafon,  where  art  thou  ? 

To  (how  you  that  memory  and  argument  are  of  no  value,  at  leaft  with 
me,  I  thought  a  year  or  two  that  this  paper-mint  would  loon  blow  up, 

becaufe  I  remembered  that  when  Mr.  C          F — —  and  one  or  two  more 

•youths  of  brilliant  genius  firil  came  to  light,  and  into  yaft  debts  at  play, 
they  imparted  to  the  world  an  important  fecret  which  they  had  di (covered — 
It  was,  that  nobody  needed  to  want  money,  if  they  would  pay  enough  for 
it.  Accordingly  they  borrowed  of  Jews  at  yall  ufury  :  but  as  they  had  made 
but  an  incomplete  calculation,  the  intereft  fo  loon  exceeded  the  principal, 
that  the  fyftem  did  not  maintain  its  ground  for  above  two  or  three  years. 
Faro  has  proved  a  more  fubftantial  ('peculation. — But  I  mifcarried  in  applying 
my  remembrance  to  the  afiignats,  which  dill  maintain  their  ground  againit 
that  long-decried,  but  as  long-adored  corrupter  of  virtue,  gold — Alack  !  I 
do  not  hear  that  virtue  has  flourished  more  for  the  dedruction  of  its  old 
enemy  ! 

Shall  I  add  another  truth  ?  I  have  been  fo  difgufted  and  fatigued  by 
hearing  of  nothing  but  French  maffacres,  &c.  and  found  it  fo  impoffible  to 
fliift  converfation  to  any  other  topic,  that  before  I  had  been  a  month  in 

town  I  wifbed  mifs  G          would  revive,  that  people  might  have  at  lead 

one  other  (ubjecl  to  intereit.  the  ears  and  tongues  of  the  public—  But  no 

wonder  univerfal  attention  is  engrofled  by  the  prefent  portentous  fcene  !  It 
feems  to  draw  to  a  queftion,  whether  Europe  or  France  is  to  be  depopulated; 
whether  civilization  can  be  recovered,  or  the  republic  of  Chaos  can  be  fup- 
ported  by  aflaffi  nation.  We  have  heard  of  the  golden,  (ilver,  and  iron 
ages — the  brazen  one  exifted,  while  the  French  were  only  predominately  in- 
folent. — What  the  prefent  age  will  be  denominated,  I  cannot  guefs.  Though 
the  paper  age  would  be  characleriftic,  it  is  not  emphatic  enough,  nor  fpeci- 
fes  the  enormous  fins  of  the  fiends  that  are  the  agents.  1  think  it  may  be 
ftyled  the  diabolic  age — The  duke  of  Orleans  has  dethroned  Satan,  who  fince 
his  fall  has  never  inftigated  fuch  crimes  as  Orleans  has  perpetrated. 

Let  me  foften  my  tone  a  little,  and  harmonife  your  poor  mind  by  fweeter 
accents.  In  this  deluge  of  triumphant  enormities,  what  traits  of  the  fub- 
lime  and  beautiful  may  be  gleaned  !  Did  you  hear  of  madame  Elizabeth, 

7  the 
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the  king's  filter?  a  faint  like  yourfelf.    She  doted  on  her  brother,  for  me  cer- 
tainly knew  his  foul.    In  the  tumult  in  July,  hearing  the  populace  and  the 
poiffardes  had  broken  into  the  palace,  me  flew  to  the  king,  and  by  embracing 
him  tried  to  fhield  his  perfon.    The  populace  took  her  for  the  queen,* 
cried  out,  "  Voila  cette  chienne,  cette  AutrichictmeV  and  were  proceeding 
to  violence.     Somebody,  to  fave  her,  fcreamed,  "  Ce  nejl  pas  la  rcine, 

cefl  "  The  princefs  faid,  "  Ah!  mon  Dieu  !  ne  les  detrompcz  pas."— If 

that  was  not  the  molt  fublime  instance  of  perfect  innocence,  ready  prepared 
for  death,  I  know  not  where  to  find  one. 

Sublime  indeed  too  was  the  fentence  of  good  father  Edgeworth,  the  king's 
confeffor,  who  thinking  his  royal  penitent  a  little  difmayed  juft  before  the 
fatal  ftroke,  cried  out,  "  Montcz,  digne  fls  de  St.  Louis  !  Le  ciel  vous  ejl 
ouvert." — The  holy  martyr's  countenance  brightened  up,  and  he  fubmit- 
ted  at  once.  Such  victims,  fuch  confeffors  as  thofe,  and  monfieur  de 
Malefherbes,  repair  feme  of  the  breaches  in  human  nature  made  by 
Orleans,  Condorcet,  Santerre,  and  a  legion  of  evil  fpirits. 

The  tide  of  horrors  has  hurried  me  much  too  far,  before  I  have  not 
vented  a  note  of  my  molt  fincere  concern  for  your  bad  account  of  your 
health.  I  feel  for  it  heartily,  and  wilh  your  frame  were  as  found  as  your 
foul  and  understanding.  What  can  I  recommend  ?  T  am  no  phyfician  but 
for  my  own  flimfy  texture,  which  by  ftudying,  and  by  contradicting  all  ad- 
vice, I  have  drawn  to  this  great  age.  Patience,  temperance,  na)',  absti- 
nence, are  already  yours — in  fhort,  you  want  to  be  corrected  of  nothing  but 
too  much  piety,  too  much  rigour  towards  yourfelf,  and  too  much  fenfibility 
for  others.  Is  not  it  poffible  to  ferve  mankind,  without  feeling  too  great 
pity  ? — Perhaps  I  am  a  little  too  much  hardened — I  am  grown  too  little 
alarmed  for  the  health  of  my  friends,  from  being  become  far  more  in- 
different to  life — I  look  to  the  nearnefs  of  my  end,  as  a  delivery  from 
fpectacles  of  woe.  We  have  even  amongst  us  monsters,  more  criminal,  in 
fpeculation  at  least,  than  the  French — They  had  caufe  to  with  for  correction 
of  a  bad  government,  though,  till  taught  to  diflike  it,  three-fourths  of  the 
country,  I  maintain,  adored  theirs.  We  have  the  perfecteft  ever  yet  de- 
vifed — but  if  to  your  numerous  readings  of  little  pamphlets  you  would  add 
one  more,  called  Village-politics,  infinitely  fuperior  to  any  thing  on  the 
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fubjeft,  clearer,  better  ftated,  and  comprehending  the  whole  mafs  of  matter 
in  the  morteft  compafs,  you  will  be  more  miftrefs  of  the  fubject  than  any 
man  in  England,  I  know  who  wrote  it,  but  will  not  tell  you,  becaufe  you 
did  not  tell  me. 

Your  moll  faithful  humble  fervant  and  friend, 

ORFORD. 


LETTER  XXf. 

Berkeley-fquare,  March  23,  1793* 

I  SHALL  certainly  not  leave  off  taunting  your  virtues,  my  excellent 
friend,  for  I  find  it  fometimes  makes  you  correcf  them.  I  fcolded  you  for 
your  modefty  in  not  acquainting  me  with  your  Village -politics  even  after 
they  were  publifhed  ;  and  you  have  already  conquered  that  unfriendly 
delicacy  ^  and  announced  another  piece  of  which  you  are  in  labour.  Still  I 
fee  there  wanted  your  ghoftly  father,  the  bifhop  of  London,  to  enjoin  you 
to  be  quite  fhamelefs  and  avow  your  natural  child.  I  do  approve  his 
doctrine  :  calling  it  by  your  own  name  will  make  its  fortune.  If,  like 
Rouffeau,  you  had  left  your  babe  among  the  enfans  trouves,  it  might  never 
be  heard  of  more  than  his  poor  hTue  have  been  ;  for  I  can  but  obferve  that 
the  French  patriots,  who  have  made  fuch  a  fufs  with  his  allies,  have  not 
taken  the  fmalleft  pains  to  attempt  to  difcover  his  real  progeny,  which 
might  not  have  been  impoffible  by  collating  dates  and  circumftances. 

I  am  proud  of  having  imitated  you  at  a  great  difiance,  and  been  per- 
fuaded,  much  againft  my  will  and  practice,  to  let  my  name  be  put  to  the 
fecond  fubfcription  for  the  poor  French  clergy,  as  it  was  thought  it  might 
tend  tp  animate  that  confumptive  contribution. 

I  am  impatient  for  your  pamphlet,  not  only  as  being  yours,  but  hoping  it 
will  invigorate  horror  againft  French  atheifm,  which  I  am  grieved  to  fay 
did  not  by  any  means  make  due  impreffion.    I  did  very  early  apply  to  your 

confeffbr. 
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confejfor,  to  beg  he  would  enjoin  his  clergy  to  denounce  that  fhocking  im- 
piety— 1  could  almoft  recommend  to  you  to  add  a  flight  pofffcript  on  the 
maffacre  of  that  wretch  Manuel.  I  do  not  love  fuch  infects,  as  we  are, 
difpcnCmg  judgments — yet  if  the  punifhment  of  that  juft  viflim  might  ftartl? 
fuch  profane  criminals,  it  might  be  charity  to  fugged  the  hint  to  them. 

24th. 

I  was  interrupted,  and  could  not  finifh  my  letter  in  a  breath,  as  I  meant 
the  moment  I  had  received  yours,  from  eagernefs  to  thank  you  for  the  notice 
of  your  publication.  I  wifh  you  had  added  the  name  of  your  man-midwife  the 
printer ;  but  I  truft  to  feeing  you  ftand  in  a  black  and  white  fheet,  the 
newfpaper.  Mrs.  Bofcawen  was  fo  kind  as  to  call  on  me  the  fame  day 
with  the  fame  information  from  your  letter  to  her — but  in  hers  were  fome 
words  on  the  late  bankruptcies,  more  than  were  in  mine,  that  alarm  us, 
and  that,  though  not  explicit,  look  as  if  you  yourfelf  have  fuffered  by  thofe 
failures.  You  have  fuch  a  friendly  and  feeling  heart,  that  it  is  impoffible 
to  difcern  whether  any  grief  is  not  rather  on  account  of  others  than  on 
your  own.  Pray  be  confidential  enough  to  tell  me  ;  for  /  have  not  fuch 
univerfal  charity,  as  to  lament  the  lofs  of  others  as  I  mould  yours. 

I  muft  modify  the  maflacre  of  Manuel :  he  has  been  a  good  deal  ftabbed, 
but  will,  they  fay,  recover.  Perhaps  it  is  better  that  fome  of  thofe  affaffins 
mould  live  to  acknowledge,  that  "  Do  not  to  others  what  you  would  not 
have  done  to  you"  is  not  fo  filly  a  maxim,  as  moft  of  the  precepts  of 
morality  and  juftice  have  lately  been  deemed  by  jihilofojihers  and legijlators — 
titles  felf-aflumed  by  men,  who  have  abolifhed  all  other  titles  ;  and  who 
have  difgraced  and  debafed  the  former  denomination,  and  under  the  latter 
have  enjoined  triple  perjuries,  and  at  laft  cannot  fix  on  any  code  which 
mould  exact  more  forfwearing.  I  own  I  am  pleafed  that  that  ruffian  pedant 
Condorcet's  new  conftitution  was  too  clumfy  and  unwieldy  to  go  down  the 
throats  of  thofe  who  have  fwallowed  eveiy  thing  elfe.  I  did  but  juit  caff, 
my  eyes  on  the  beginning  and  end,  and  was  fo  lucky  as  to  obferve  the 
hypocrite's  contradiction:  he  fets  out  with  declaration  of  equality,  and 
winds  up  with  fecurity  of  property.  That  is,  we  will  plunder  every  body, 
;md  then  entail  the  fpoils  on  ourfelves  and  our  {wrong")  heirs. 

Well  !  that  bloody  chaos  feems  recoiling  on  themfelves  !  It  looks  as  if  civil 
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war  was  burfting  out  in  many  provinces,  and  will  precipitate  approaching 
famine. — When,  till  now,  could  one  make  fuch  a  reflection  without  horror 

to  one's  felf  ?  But,  alas  !  have  not  the  French  brought  it  to  the  quef- 

tion,  whether  Europe  or  France  mould  be  laid  defolate  ?  Religion,  mora- 
lity, juftice,  have  been  ftabbed,  torn  up  by  the  roots  :  every  right  has  been 
trampled  underfoot.  Marriage  has  been  profaned  and  undermined  by  law; 
and  no  wonder,  that,  amidfr.  fuch  exceffes,  the  poor  arts  have  ihared  hi  the 

common  ruin  !  And  who  have  been  the  perpetrators  of,  or  advocates  for, 

fuch  univerfal  devaluation  ?    Philosophers,  geometricians,  aftronomers  

a  Condorcet,  a  Baillie,  a  bifhop  of  Autun,  and  a  doctor  •  ,  and  the 

lair,  the  worft.  The  French  had  feen  grievances,  crying  grievances ! 
yet  not  under  the  good  late  king.    But  what  calamities  or  dangers 

threatened  or  had  fallen  on  ,  but  want  of  papal  power,  like  his  prede- 

celTbr  Calvin  ?  If  you  fay  his  houfe  was  burnt — but  did  he  intend  the  fire 
mould  blaze  on  that  fide  of  the  Street  ?  Your  charity  may  believe  him  in- 
nocent— but  your  understanding  does  not.    Well!  Iam  glad  to  hear  he 

is  going  to  1  hope  he  will  not  bring  back  fcalping,  even  to  that  national 

affembly  of  which  he  was  proud  of  being  elected  a  member !  I  doubt  if 
Cartouche  would  have  thought  it  an  honour. 

It  was  Stuck  up  in  Lloyd's  coftee-houfe  lately,  that  the  duke  of  Or- 
leans was  named  Chef  de  la  rejiublique.  I  thought  it  mould  be  Chef  de  la 
Lie  publique. 

For  the  beft  and  moSt  comfortable  part  of  your  letter  I  have  not  thanked 
you  yet,  my  dear  friend  ;  I  mean  the  profpect  of  feeing  you  next  month, 
and  thank  the  zodiac,  next  month  is  very  near..  I  muff,  now  for  my  own 
lake,  as  well  as  yours,  hope  that  your  health  will  continue  to  improve,  as  it 
is  the  condition  of  the  bond — A  pleafant  word,  that  continue ;  it  implies 
you  have  been  mending.. 

Your  poftfcript  faid  you  had  been  telling  me  a  lie — So  have  I ;  for,  on 
reading  your  letter  again,  I  find  you  had  named  your  accoucheur  Cadell. 
I  do  not  wonder  he  has  been  flow.  I  was  told  lately,  that  he  has  faid  that 
the  public  is  fo  totally  engroffed  by  politics  (and  many  pieces  of  that  fort 
I  conclude  come  from  his  prefs),  that  the  receipts  of  his  mop,  which  ufed  to 
7  be 
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be  fifteen  thoufimd  a  year,  have  this  year  decreafed  two-thirds.— So  the 
French  par  bricolc  have  deftroyed  our  literature  too. 

Adieu  !  I  long  to  fee  both  you  and  your  pamphlet,  and  am 

Moft  cordially  yours, 

OR  FORD, 


LETTER  XXIL 

April  27,  1794. 

THIS  is  no  plot  to  draw  you  into  committing  even  a  good  deed  on  a 
Sunday,  which  I  fuppofe  the  literality  of  your  confcience  would  haggle 
about,  as  if  the  day  of  the  week  conftitutes  the  fin,  and  not  the  nature  of 
the  crime.  But  you  may  defer  your  anfwer,  till  to-night  is  become  to-mor- 
row by  the  clock  having  ftruck  one  ;  and  then  you  may  do  an  innocent 
thing  without  any  guilt,  which  a  quarter  of  an  hour  fooner  you  would 
think  abominable. — Nay,  as  an  Irifhman  would  fay,  you  need  not  even 
read  this  note  till  the  canonical  hour  is  part. 

In  mort,  my  dear  madam,  I  gave  your  obliging  meffage  to  lady  W  , 

who  will  be  happy  to  fee  you  on  Tuefday,  at  one  o'clock.  But  as  her  ftaircafe 
is  very  bad,  as  fhe  is  in  a  lodging,  I  have  propofed  that  this  meeting,  for 
which  I  have  been  pimping  between  two  female  faints,  may  be  held  here 
in  my  houfe,  as  I  had  the  utmoft  difficulty  laft  night  in  climbing  her  fcala 
fanta,  and  I  cannot  undertake  it  again.  But  if  you  are  fo  good  as  to  fend 
me  a  favourable  anfwer  to-morrow,  I  will  take  care  you  fhali  find  her  here 
at  the  time  I  mentioned,  with  your  true  admirer, 

ORFORD. 


LETTER  XXIII. 

Berkeley-fquare,  Saturday  nighr,  January  24,  1795. 

MY  BEST  MADAM, 

I  WILL  never  more  complain  of  your  filence,  for  I  am  perfectly  con- 
vinced that  you  have  no  idle,  no  unemployed  moments.  Your  indefatigable 

benevolence 
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benevolence  is  inceflantly  occupied  in  good  works  ;  and  your  head  and  your 
heart  make  the  utmoft  ufe  of  the  excellent  qualities  of  both.  You  have 
given  proofs  of  the  talents  of  one,  and  you  certainly  do  not  wrap  the  ltill 
more  precious  talent  of  the  other  in  a  napkin.  Thank  you  a  thou  land  times 
for  your  molt  ingenious  plan  1 — may  great  luccels  reward  you  ! 

I  lent  one  inltantly  to  the  duchefs  of  Gloucester,  whofe  piety  and  zeal 
imitate  yours  at  a  distance  ;  but  me  fays  fhe  cannot  afford  to  fubfcribe  juft 
at  this  fevere  moment,  when  the  poor  fo  much  want  her  affiltance — but  fhe 
will  on  the  thaw,  and  mould  have  been  flattered  by  receiving  a  plan  from 

yourfelf.  I  Tent  another  to  lord  H  ,  who,  I  truft,  will  mow  it  to  a  much 

greater  lady  ;  and  I  repeated  fome  of  the  facts  you  told  me  of  the  foul 
fiends,  and  their  anti- Afore  activity.  I  fent  to  Mr.  White  for  half  a  dozen 
more  of  your  plans,  and  will  distribute  them  wherever  I  have  hopes  of  their 
taking  root  and  bloflbming. — To-morrow  I  will  fend  him  my  fubfcription  1 ; 
and  I  flatter  myfelf  you  will  not  think  it  a  breach  of  Sunday,  nor  will  I  make 
this  long,  that  I  may  not  widen  that  fracture. —  Good  night!  How  calm  and 
comfortable  mult  your  (lumbers  be  on -the  pillow  of  every  day's  good  deeds ! 

Monday. 

Yesterday  was  dark  as  midnight* — Oh  !  that  it  may  be  the  darkest 
day  in  all  refpects  that  we  lhall  fee  ! — But  thefe  are  themes  too  volu- 
minous and  dismal  for  a  letter,  and  which  your  zeal  tells  me  you  feel  too 
intenfely  for  me  to  increale,  when  you  are  doing  all  in  your  power  to  coun- 
teract them. 

One  of  my  grievances  is,  that  the  fanguinary  inhumanity  of  the  times  has 
almost  poifoned  one's  compaffion,  and  makes  one  abhor  fo  many  thoulands 
of  our  own  fpecies,  and  rejoice  when  they  fuffer  for  their  crimes.  I  could 
feel  no  pity  on  reading  the  account  of  the  death  of  Condorcet  (if  true,  though 
I  doubt  it).  He  was  one  of  the  greatest  monsters  exhibited  by  history  ;  and  is 
faid  to  have  poifoned  himfelf  from  famine  and  fear  of  the  guillotine — and 
would  be  a  new  instance  of  what  1  suggested  to  you  for  a  tract,  to  fhow,  that 
though  we  mult  not  affurae  a  pretension  to  judging  of  divine  judgments,  yet 
we  may  believe  that  the  oeconomy  of  Providence  has  fo  difpofed  causes  and 

i  The  Cheap  Repofitory  for  books,  at  this    dlfperfion  of  the  works  fold  at  the  Cheap  Re- 
One  fet  on  foot.  pofltory. 
*  To  the  fund  for  promoting  the  printing  and 
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confequcnces,  that  fuch  villains  as  Danton,  Robefpierre,  the  duke  of  Or- 
leans, &c.  &c.  &c.  do  but  dig  pits  for  themfelves. — I  will  check  myfelf,  or 
I  fhall  wander  into  the  fad  events  of  the  laff.  five  years — down  to  the  rage  of 
party  that  has  facrifked  Holland  !  What  a  fund  for  reflection  and  prophetic 
apprehenfion  !  May  we  have  as  much  wifdom  and  courage  to  ftera  our  ma- 
levolent enemies,  as  it  is  plain,  to  our  laiting  honour,  we  have  had  charity  to 
the  French  emigrants,  and  have  bounty  for  the  poor  who  are  fuffering  in 
this  dreadful  fcafon  ! 

Adieu,  thou  excellent  woman  !  thou  reverfe  of  that  hya?na  in  petticoats, 
Mrs.  —  — ,  who  to  this  day  difcharges  her  ink  and  gall  on  Marie  Antoi- 
nette, whofe  unparalleled  fufFerings  have  not  yet  ftanched  that  Aleclo's 
blazing  ferocity.    Adieu  !  adieu  ! 

Yours  from  mv  heart, 

OR  FORD. 

P.  S.  I  have  fubfcribed  five  guineas  at  Mr.  White's  to  your  plan. 


LETTER  XXIV. 

Berkeley-fquare,  February  13,  1795. 

I  RECEIVED  your  letter  and  packet  of  lays  and  virelays  and  heartily 
wifh  they  may  fall  in  bad  ground,  and  produce  a  hundred  thoufand  fold,  as  I 
doubt  is  neceffary.  How  I  admire  the  activity  of  your  zeal  and  perfeverance  ! 
Should  a  new  church  ever  be  builjt,  I  hope  in  a  fide  chapel  there  will  be  an 
altar  dedicated  to  Saint  Hannah,  Virgin  and  Martyr  ;  and  that  your  pen, 
worn  to  the  bone,  will  be  inclofed  in  a  golden  reliquaire,  and  preferved  on. 
the  fhrine. 

Thefe  few  words  I  have  been  forced  to  dictate,  having  had  the  gout  in  my 
right  hand  above  this  fortnight  ;  but  I  truft  it  is  going  off. 


3  Ballads,  {lories,  trads,  &c.  written  by  Mrs.  H.  More  for  the  Cheap  RepoGtory. 

The 
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The  duchefs 1  was  much  pleafed  with  your  writing  to  her,  and  ordered 

me  to  thank  you.    Your  friend  lady  W  is  in  town,  and  looks  very 

well. 

Adieu,  beft  of  women  ! 

Yours  molt  cordially, 

ORFORD. 


LETTER  XXV. 

Strawberry-hill,  Auguft  29,  1796. 

YOU  are  not  only  the  moll:  beneficent,  but  the  moft  benevolent  of  human 
beings.  Not  content  with  being  a  perfect  faint  yourfelf,  which  (forgive  me 
for  faying)  does  not  always  imply  prodigious  compaflion  for  others  ;  not  fa- 
tisfied  with  being  the  moft  difmterefted,  nay,  the  reverfe  of  all  patriots,  for 
you  facrifice  your  very  {lender  fortune,  not  to  improve  it,  but  to  keep  the 
poor  honeft  inftead  of  corrupting  them  ;  and  you  write  politics  as  fimply, 
intelligibly  and  unartfully,  not  as  cunningly  as  you  can  to  miflead. — Well, 
with  all  thefe  giant  virtues,  you  can  find  room  and  time  in  your  heart  and 
occupations  for  harbouring  and  exercifing  what  thofe  monkeys  of  pretenfions, 
the  French,  invented  and  called  les  Jietites  morales,  which  were  to  fupply 
ibciety  with  filigrain  duties,  in  the  room  of  all  virtues,  which  they  abolifhed 

on  their  road  to  the  adoption  of  philofophy  and  atheifm  Yes,  though  for 

ever  bufied  in  exercifing  fervices  and  charities  for  individuals,  or  for  whole 
bodies  of  people,  you  do  not  leave  a  crannv  empty  into  which  you  can  flip  a 
kindnefs.  Your  enquiry  after  me  to  mifs  B — —  is  fo  friendly,  that  I  can- 
not truft  folely  to  her  thanking  you  for  your  letter,  as  I  am  fure  fhe  will, 
having  fent  it  to  her  as  fhe  is  bathing  in  the  fea  at  Bog-nor  rocks  ;  but  I  muft 
with  infinite  gratitude  give  you  a  brief  account  of  myfelf — a  very  poor  one 
indeed  muft  I  give.  Condemned  as  a  cripple  to  my  couch  for  the  reft  of 
my  days  I  doubt  I  am.  Though  perfectly  healed,  and  even  without  a  fear,' 
my  leg  is  fo  weakened  that  I  have  not  recovered  the  leaft  ufe  of  it,  nor  can 
move  crofs  my  chamber  unlefs  lifted  up  and  held  by  two  fervants.  This 
conftitutes  me  totally  a  prifoner  But  why  mould  not  1  be  fo  ?  What  bu- 

*  Her  royal  highnefs  the  duchefs  of  Gloucefter. 

finefs 
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iinefs  had  I  to  live  to  the  brink  of  feventy-nine  ?  And  why  fhould  one  litter 
the  world  at  that  age  ?  Then  I  thank  God,  I  have  vaft  bleffings  ;  I  have 
prefcrved  my  eyes,  ears  and  teeth ;  I  have  no  pain  left ;  and  I  would  bet 
with  any  donnoufe  that  it  cannot  outfleep  me — And  when  one  can  afford  to 
pay  for  every  relief,  comfort  or  affiftance,  that  can  be  procured  at  fourfcore, 
dares  one  complain  ?  Mull  not  one  refle£t  on  the  thoufands  of  old  poor,  who 

are  furTcring  martyrdom,  and  have  none  of  thofe  alleviations  ?  O  my 

good  friend,  I  muft  conhder  mylclf  as  at  my  beft  ;  for,  if  I  drag  on  a  little 
longer,  can  1  expert  to  remain  even  fo  tolerably  ? — Nay,  does  the  world 
preient  a  pleating  fcene  ?  Are  not  the  devils  efcaped  out  of  the  fwine,  and 
overrunning  the  earth  headlong  ?  What  a  theme  for  meditation,  that  the 
excellent  humane  Louis  feize  mould  have  been  prevented  from  faving  him- 
felf  by  that  monfter  Drouet,  and  that  that  execrable  wretch  mould  be  faved 
even  by  thofe,  fome  of  whom  one  may  fuppofe  he  meditated  to  maffacre  ; 
for  at  what  does  a  Frenchman  ft  op  ? — But  I  will  quit  this  mocking  fubject, 
and  for  another  reafon  too  :  I  omitted  one  of  my  lofles,  almoft  the  ufe  of 
my  fingers  :  they  are  fo  lame  that  1  cannot  write  a  dozen  lines  legibly,  but 
am  forced  to  have  recourfe  to  my  fecretary. — I  will  only  reply  by  a  word  or 

two  to  a  queftion  you  feem  to  afk  ;  how  I  like  ~-  ?  I  do  not  care  to 

fay  how  little. — Alas  !  me  has  reverfed  experience,  which  I  have  long 
thought  reverfes  its  own  utility  by  coming  at  the  wrong  end  of  our  life 
when  we  do  not  want  it.  This  author  knew  the  world  and  penetrated  cha- 
racters before  (he  had  ftepped  over  the  threfhold  ;  and  now  me  has  feen  fo 
much  of  it  me  has  little  or  no  inlight  at  all — perhaps  fhe  apprehended 
having  feen  too  much — and  kept  the  bags  of  foul  air  that  fhe  brought  from 
the  Cave  of  Tempefts  too  clofely  tied. 

Adieu,  thou  who  mighteft  be  one  of  the  clevereft  of  women  if  thou  didft 
not  prefer  being  one  of  the  beft  !  And  when  I  fay  one  of  the  beft,  I  have  not 
engaged  my  vote  for  the  fecond. 

Yours  moft  gratefully, 

ORFORD. 
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To  the  Hon.  HORACE  WALPOLE. 
LETTER  I, 

A  Ferney  prcs  de  Geneve, 
6  Juin,  1768. 

MONSIEUR, 

T'APPRENDS  dans  ma  retraite  que  vous  avez  fait  un  excellent  ou- 
vrage  far  le  pirrhonifme  de  l'hiftoire,  et  que  vous  avez  repandu  une 
grande  lumiere  fur  l'obfcurite  qui  couvre  encor  les  temps  des  rofes  blanche 
et  rouge,  toutes  deux  fanglantes  et  fanees. 

II  y  a  cinquante  ans  que  j'ai  fait  voeu  de  douter.  J'ofe  vous  fupplier, 
monfieur,  de  m'aider  a  accomplir  mon  voeu.  Je  vous  fuis  peut-etre  in- 
connu,  quoique  j'aie  ete  honore  autrefois  de  l'amitie  of  the  two  brothers1. 

Je  n'ai  d'autre  reeommandation  aupres  de  vous  que  l'envie  de  m'in- 
ftruire.  Voyez  fi  elle  fuffit.  Voulez  vous  avoir  la  bonte  de  m'envoyer 
votre  ouvrage  par  la  pofte  fous  l'envelope  de  M.  le  chef  du  bureau  des 
interpretes  a  Verfailles  ?  Ma  temerite  va  plus  loin  encor,  monfieur:  j*at 
toujours  doute  de  raflailinat  de  M.  de  Genonville  qui  a  produit  en  France 
plus  de  mauvais  vers  que  de  repr^efailles.  Je  vois  que  dans  aucune  piece 
juridique,  dans  aucun  manifefte,  dans  aucun  ecrit  des  miniftres  refpectifs, 
il  n'eft  queftion  de  cet  afiaifinat  pretendu.  Si  cependant  il  eft  vrai  que 
vos  foldats  aient  commis  cette  barbarie  fauvage  ou  chretienne  en  Canada, 
je  vous  prie  de  me  l'avouer :  S'ils  n'en  font  pas  coupables,  je  vous  prie 
de  les  juftifier  par  un  mot  de  votre  main.  Tout  ce  que  la  renommee  m'ap- 
prend  de  vous,  me  perfuade  que  vous  pardonnerez  a  toutes  les  libertes  que 
je  prends. 

Vous  pardonnerez  encor  plus  a  mon  ignorance  de  vos  titres  ;  je  n'en 


1  Sir  Robert  Walpole  and  his  brother  Horace. 

3 


refpecle 


630         MISCELLANEOUS  LETTERS. 

refpe&e  pas  moins  votre  perfonne.  Je  connais  plus  votre  merite  que  les 
d ignites  dont  il  doit  etre  revetu. 

J  fuis  avec  l'efti  me  la  plus  refpedtueufe,  monfieur, 

Votre  tres  humble  et  tres  obeuTant  ferviteur, 

VOLTAIRE. 


LETTER  IL 
To  MONSIEUR  de  VOLTAIRE. 

Strawberry-hill,  June  21,  1768. 

SIR, 

YOU  read  Engliih  with  fo  much  more  facility  than  I  can  write  French, 
that  I  hope  you  will  excufe  my  making  ufe  of  my  own  tongue  to  thank  you 
for  the  honour  of  your  letter.  If  I  employed  your  language,  my  ignorance 
in  it  might  betray  me  into  expreffions  that  would  not  do  juftice  to  the  fen- 
timents  I  feel  at  being  fo  diftinguiihed. 

It  is  true,  fir,  I  have  ventured  to  conteft  the  hiftory  of  Richard  the  third, 
as  it  has  been  delivered  down  to  us  :  and  I  mall  obey  your  commands,  and 
fend  it  to  you,  though  with  fear  and  trembling ;  for  though  I  have  given  ft 
to  the  world,  as  it  is  called,  yet,  as  you  have  juftly  obferved,  that  world  is 
comprifed  within  a  very  fmall  circle  of  readers — and  undoubtedly  I  could 
not  expe£t  that  you  would  do  me  the  honour  of  being  one  of  the  number. 
Nor  do  I  fear  you,  fir,  only  as  the  firft  genius  in  Europe,  who  have  illus- 
trated every  fcience  ;  I  have  a  more  intimate  dependence  on  you  than  you 
fufpeft.    Without  knowing  it,  you  have  been  my  mafter,  and  perhaps  the 
fole  merit  that  may  be  found  in  my  writings  is  owing  to  my  having  ftudied 
yours  :  fo  far,  fir,  am  I  from  living  in  that  irate  of  barbarifm  and  ignorance 
with  which  you  tax  me  when  you  fay  que  votis  mttes  peuf-etre  inconnu.  I 
was  not  a  ftrangef  to  your  reputation  very  many  years  ago,  but  remember 
to  have  then  thought  you  honoured  our  houfe  by  dining  with  my  mother — 
though  I  was  at  fchool,  and  had  not  the  happinefs  of  feeing  you  :  and  yet  my 
father  was  in  a  fituation  that  might  have  dazzled  eyes  older  than  mine. 
The  plain  name  of  that  father,  and  the  pride  of  having  had  fo  excellent  a 

father^ 
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father,  to  whofe  virtues  truth  at  laft  does  juftice,  is  all  I  have  to  boaft. 
I  am  a  very  private  man,  diftinguifhed  by  neither  dignities  nor  titles,  which 
I  have  never  done  any  thing  to  deferve — but  as  I  am  certain  that  titles 
alone  would  not  have  procured  me  the  honour  of  your  notice,  I  am  content 
without  them. 

But,  fir,  if  I  can  tell  you  nothing  good  of  myfelf,  I  can  at  lead  tell  you 
fomething  bad  :  and  after  the  obligation  you  have  conferred  on  me  by  your 
letter,  I  mould  blufh  if  you  heard  it  from  any  body  but  myfelf.  I  had  ra- 
ther incur  your  indignation  than  deceive  you.  Some  time  ago  I  took  the 
liberty  to  find  fault  in  print  with  the  criticifms  you  had  made  on  our  Shake- 
fpeare.  This  freedom,  and  no  wonder,  never  came  to  your  knowledge.  It 
was  in  a  preface  to  a  trifling  Romance,  much  unworthy  of  your  regard, 
but  which  I  mail  fend  you,  becaufe  I  cannot  accept  even  the  honour  of  your 
correfpondence,  without  making  you  judge  whether  I  deferve  it.  I  might 
retract,  I  might  beg  your  pardon  ;  but  having  faid  nothing  but  what  I 
thought,  nothing  illiberal  or  unbecoming  a  gentleman,  it  would  be  treating 
you  with  ingratitude  and  impertinence,  to  fuppofe  that  you  would  eithei 
be  offended  with  my  remarks,  or  pleafed  with  my  recantation.  You  are 
as  much  above  wanting  flattery,  as  I  am  above  offering  it  to  you.  You 
would  defpife  me,  and  I  mould  defpife  myfelf — a  facrifice  I  cannot  make, 
fir,  even  to  you. 

Though  it  is  impoffible  not  to  know  you,  fir,  I  mutt  confefs  my  ignorance 
on  the  other  part  of  your  letter.  I  know  nothing  of  the  hiftory  of  monfieur 
de  Genonville,  nor  can  tell  whether  it  is  true  or  falfe,  as  this  is  the  firft  time 
I  ever  heard  of  it.  But  I  will  take  care  to  inform  myfelf  as  well  as  I  can, 
and,  if  you  allow  me  to  trouble  you  again,  will  fend  you  the  exact  account  as 
far  as  I  can  obtain  it.  I  love  my  country,  but  I  do  not  love  any  of  my 
countrymen  that  have  been  capable,  if  they  have  been  fo,  of  a  foul  affaflina- 
tion.  I  mould  have  made  this  inquiry  directly,  and  informed  you  of  the 
refult  of  it  in  this  letter,  had  I  been  in  London ;  but  the  refpecl:  I  owe  you, 
fir,  and  my  impatience  to  thank  you  for  fo  unexpected  a  mark  of  your 
favour,  made  me  choofe  not  to  delay  my  gratitude  for  a  fingle  poft.  I  have 
the  honour  to  be,  fir, 

Your  moft  obliged  and  moll:  obedient  humble  fervant, 

HOR.  WALPOLE. 
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LETTER  III. 

Au  Chateau  de  Ferney,  Pais  dc  Gcx  par  Verfoi  et  Lyon, 
15  Juiller,  1768. 

MONSIEUR, 

IL  y  a  quarante  ans  queje  n'ofe  phis  parler  Anglais,  et  vous  parlez  notre 
Jangue  tres  bien.  J'ai  vu  des  lettres  de  vous  ecrites  comme  vons  pen- 
fez.  D'ailleurs,  mon  age  et  mes  maladies  ne  me  permetteht  pas  d'ecrire 
de  ma  main.    Vous  aurez  done  mes  remerciements  dans  ma  langue. 

Je  viens  de  lire  la  preface  de  v6tre  Hiftoire  de  Richard  trois  ;  elle  me 
parait  trop  courte.  Quand  on  a  fi  vifiblement  raifon,  et  qu'on  joint  a  fes 
connaiffances  une  philofophie  fi  ferme,  et  un  {tile  fi  male,  je  voudrais  qu'on 
me  parlat  plus  longtemps.  Votre  pere  etait  un  grand  minifrre  et  un  bon 
orateur,  mais  je  doute  qu'il  eut  pu  ecrire  comme  vous.  Vous  ne  devez 
pas  dire,  quia  pater  major  me  eji. 

J'ai  toujours  penfe  comme  vous  qu'il  faut  fe  defier  de  toutes  les  hifloires 
anciennes.  Fontenelle,  le  feul  homme  du  fiecle  de  Louis  XIV  qui  fut  a 
la  fois  poete,  philofophe  et  favant,  difait  qu'elles  etaient  des  fables  con- 
venues.  Et  il  faut  avouer  que  Rolin  a  trop  compile  de  chimeres  et  de  con- 
tradictions. 

Apres  avoir  hi  la  preface  de  votre  Hiftoire  j'ai  lu  celle  de  votre  Roman. 
Vous  vous  y  moquez  un  peu  de  moi.  Les  Fran9ais  entendent  raillerie, 
mais  je  vais  vous  repondre  ferieufement. 

Vous  avez  fait  accroire  a  votre  nation,  que  je  meprife  Shakefpear.  Je 
fuis  le  premier  qui  ait  fait  connaitre  Shakefpear  aux  Fran£ais  ;  j'en  ai  traduit 
-des  paflages  il  y  a  quarante  ans,  ainfi  que  de  Milton,  de  Waller,  de  Ro- 
chefter,  de  Driden,  et  de  Pope.  Je  peux  vous  affurer  qu'avant  moi  pref- 
<jue  perfonne  en  France  ne  comiahTait  la  poefie  Anglaife.  A  peine  avait- 
on  merae  entendu  parler  de  Loke.  J'ai  ete  perfecute  pendant  trente  ans 
par  une  nuee  de  fanatiques  pour  avoir  dit  que  Loke  eft  l'Hercule  de  la 
metaphyfique  qui  a  pofe  les  bornes  de  1'efprit  humain. 

Ma  deftinee  a  encor  voulu  que  je  fufle  le  premier  qui  ait  explique  a 
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mes  concitoiens  les  decouvertes  du  grand  Nenton,  que  quelques  fots  parmi 
nous  appelu  :it  cncor  des  fiftemes.  J'ai  ete  votre  apotre  et  votre  martir. 
En  verite  il  n'eft  pas  jufte  que  les  Anglais  fe  plaignent  de  moi. 

J'avais  dit  il  y  a  tres  longtcms  que  1i  Shakefpear  etait  venu  dans  le  fiecle 
d'Adiffon  il  aurait  joint  a  fon  genie  l'elegance  et  la  purete  qui  rcndent 
Adiflbn  recommandable.  J'av  ais  dit,  que  fon  genie  etait  a  /ui,  et  que  fes 
f antes  ctaient  a  fon  Jiecle.  II  eft  precifement,  a  mon  avis,  comme  le  Lopez 
de  Vega  des  Efpagnols,  et  comme  le  Calderon.  Cell  une  belle  nature, 
mais  fauvage,  nulle  regularite,  nulle  bienieance,  mil  art  ;  de  la  bafTefie  avec 
de  la  grandeur,  de  la  boufonerie  avec  du  terrible  ;  e'eft  le  cahos  de  la  tra- 
gedie  dans  lequel  il  y  a  cent  traits  de  lumiere.  Les  Italicns,  qui  reftaure- 
rent  la  tragedie  un  fiecle  avant  les  Anglais  et  les  Efpagnols,  ne  font  point 
tombes  dans  ce  defaut ;  ils  ont  mieux  imite  lesGrecs;  il  n'y  a  point  de 
boufons  dans  I'GEdipe  et  dans  TElcftre  de  Sophocle.  Je  foupconne  fort  que 
cette  sroffierete  eut  foil  origine  dans  nos  fous  de  cour.  Nous  etions  un 
peu  barbares  tous  tant  que  nous  fommes  en  decades  alpes.  Chaque  prince 
avait  fon  fou  en  titre  d'office.  Des  rois  ignorants  eleves  par  des  ignorants 
ne  pouvaient  connaitre  les  plaifirs  nobles  de  Tefprit ;  ils  degraderent  la 
nature  humaine  au  point  de  paier  des  gens  pour  leur  dire  des  fottifes.  De 
la  vint  notre  mere  fotte  ;  et  avant  Moliere  il  y  avait  un  fou  de  cour  dans 
prefque  toutes  les  comedies.    Cette  metode  eft  abominable. 

J'ai  dit,  il  eft  vrai,  monfieur,  ainfi  que  vous  le  raportez,  qu'il  y  a  des  co- 
medies ferieufes,  telles  que  le  Mifantrope,  qui  font  des  chef-d'oeuvi  es  ;  qu'il 
y  en  a  de  tres  plaifantes,  comme  George  Dandin  ;  que  la  plaifanterie,  le 
lerieux,  l'attendriffement  peuvent  tres  bien  s'accorder  dans  la  meme  comedie. 

J'ai  dit  que  tous  les  genres  font  bons  hors  le  genre  ennuieux.  Oui. 
monfieur,  mais  la  groffierete  n'eft  point  un  genre.  II  y  a  beaucoup  de 
logements  dans  la  maifon  de  mon  pere  ;  mais  je  n'ai  jamais  pretendu  qu'il 
fut  honnete  de  loger  dans  la  meme  chambre  Charle  quint  et  don  Japhet 
d'Armenie,  Augufte  et  un  matelot  yvre,  Marc-Aurele  et  un  bcufon  des 
rues.  11  me  femble  qu' Horace  penfait  ainfi  dans  le  plus  beau  des  fiecles  ; 
confultez  fon  Art  Poetique.  Toute  l'Europe  eclairee  penfe  de  meme 
uujourd'hui,  et  les  Efpagnols  commencent  a  fe  defaire  a.  la  fois  du  mauvais 
gout  comme  de  l'lnquifition,  car  le  bon  efprit  profcrit  egalement  l'un  et 
i'autre. 

Vol.  V.  4  M  Vous 
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Vous  fentez  fi  bien,  monfieur,  a  quel  point  le  trivial  et  le  has  defjgureni 
la  tragedie,  que  vous  reprochez.  a  Racine  de  faire  dire  a  Antiochus  dans 

Berenice, 

De  Ton  apartement  cette  porte  eft  prochaine^ 
Et  cet  autre  conduit  dans  celui  de  la  reine* 

Ce  ne  font  pas  la  certainement  des  vers  heroiques.  Mais  ayez  la  bonte 
d'obferver  qu'ils  font  dans  une  fcene  d'expofition,  laquelle  doit  etre  fimple. 
Ce  n'eft  pas  la  une  beaute  de  poefie,  mais  c'eft  une  beaute  d'exa&itude,  qui 
fixe  le  lieu  de  la  fcene,  qui  met  tout  d'un  coup  le  fpeclateur  au  fait,  et  qui 
l'avertit  que  tons  les  perfonnages  paraitront  dans  ce  cabinet  qui  eft  com- 
inun  aux  autres  apartements,  ians  quoi  il  ne  ferait  point  du  tout  vraiffem- 
blable  que  Titus,  Berenice  et  Antiochus  parlaffent  toujours  dans  la  meme. 
chambre 

Que  le  lieu  de  la  fcene  y  foit  fxe  et  marque? 

dit  le  fage  Defpreaux,  l'oracle  du  bon  gout,  dans  fbn  Art  Poe'tique,  egal 
pour  le  moins  a  celui  d'Horace.  Notre  excellent  Racine  n'a  prefque  jamais 
manque  a.  cette  regie.  Et  c'eft  une  chofe  digne  d'admiration  qu'Athalie 
paraifFe  dans  le  temple  des  Juifs,.et  dans  la  meme  place  ou  Ton  a  vu  le  grand 
pretre,  fans  choquer  en  rien  la  vrailfemblance. 

Vous  pardonnerez  encor  plus,  monfieur,  a  1'illuftre  Racine,  quand  vous 
vous  fouviendrez  que  la  piece  de  Berenice  etait  en- quelque  faeon  Thiftoire 
de  Louis  XIV.  et  de  votre  princeiTe  Anglaife  fceur  de  Charles  fecond.  Ila 
logeaient  tous  deux  de  plein  pied  a  St.  Germain,  et  un  falon  feparait  leurs 

apartements. 

Vous  n'obfervez  vous  autres  libres  Bretons,  ni  unite  de  lieu,  ni  unite  de 
terns,  ni  unite  d'aclion.  En  verite  vous  n'en  faites  pas  mieux  ;  la  vrailfem- 
blance  doit  etre  comptee  pour  quelque  chofe.  L'art  en  devient  plus  diffi- 
cile, et  les  difficultes  vaincues  donnent  en.  tout  genre  du  plaifir  et  de  la 
gloire. 


Permettez  moi,  monfieur,  tout  Anglais  que  vous  etes,  de  prendre  un  peu 
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le  parti  de  ma  nation.  Jc  lui  ai  dir.  fi  ibuvent  fes  verites,  qu'il  eft  bien  juftc 
que  je  la  careiTe  quand  je  crois  qu'elle  a  raifon.  Ou'i,  monfiteu-r,  j'ai  cm,  je 
crois,  et  je  croirai  que  Paris  eft  tres  fuperieur  a  Athene  en  fait  de  tragedies 
et  de  comedies.  Moliere  et  meme  Regnard  me  paraiftcnt  l'cmporter  fur 
Ariftophane,  autant  que  Demofthene  l'ei  ports  fur  nos  avocats.  Je  vous 
dirai  hardiment  que  toutes  les  tragedies  Grecqucs  me  paraiffent  des  ouvrages 
d'ecoliers  en  comparaifon  des  fublimes  fcenes  de  Corneille,  et  des  parfaittcs 
tragedies  de  Racine.  C'etait  ainfi  que  parlait  Boileau  lui-meme,  tout  ad- 
mirateur  des  anciens' qu'il  etait.  II  n'a  fait  nulle  difficulte  d'ccrire  au  bas 
du  portrait  de  Racine,  que  cc  grand  homme  avait  furpalle  Euripide  et  ba- 
lance Corneille. 

Oui,  je  crois  dernontre  qu'il  y  a  beaucoup  plus  cVhommes  de  gout  a 
Faris  que  dans  Athene,  parce  qu'il  y  a  plus  de  trente  mille  ames  a  Paris  uni- 
quement  occupees  des  beaux  arts,  et  qu' Athene  n'en  avait  pas  dix  mille  ; 
parce  que  le  bas  peuple  d'Athene  entrait  au  fpe6tacle  et  qu'il  n'y  cntr«  point 
chez  nous  ;  parce  que  ceux  qui  parmi  nous  jugent  des  beaux  arts  n'ont  gue- 
res  que  cette  occupation  ;  parce  que  notre  commerce  continuel  avec  les 
femmes  a  mis  dans  nos  fentiments  beaucoup  plus  de  delicatefTe,  plus  de 
bienfeance  dans  nos  mceurs,  et  plus  de  flnefle  dans  notre  gout.  Laiffez 
nous  notre  theatre  ;  lahTez  aux  Italiens  leurs  favole  bofcarecie,  Vous  etes 
aCTez  riches  d'ailleurs. 

De  tres  mauvaifes  pieces,  it  eft  vrai,  ridiculement  intriguecs,  barbarement 
ecrites,  out  pendant  quelque  terns  a  Paris  des  fucces  prodigieux,  foutenus 
par  la  cabale,  l'efprit  de  parti,  la  mode,  la  protection  paffagere  de  quelques 
perfonnes  accreditees  ;  mais  en  tres  peu  d'anne'es  1'illulion  le  dillipe,  les  ca- 
bales  pafTent,  et  la  verite  refte. 

Permettez  moi  de  vous  dire  encor  un  mot  fur  la  rime  que  vous  nous  rc~ 
prochez.  Prefque  toutes  les  pieces  de  Driden  font  rimees.  C'eft  une  diffi- 
culte de  plus.  Les  vers  qu'on  retient  de  lui,  et  que  tout  le  monde  cite, 
font  Times.  Et  je  foutiens  encore  que  Cinna,  Athalie,  Iphigenie  etant 
rimes,  quiconque  voudrait  fecouer  ce  joug  en  France  ferait  regarde  comme 
tin  artifte  faible  qui  n'aurait  pas  la  force  de  le  porter. 


En  qualite  de  vieillard,  il  faut  que  je  vous  dife  une  anecdote*  Je  demandais 
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unjour  a  Pope  pourquoi  Milton  n'avait  pas  rime  fori  poeme,  dans  le  tems 
que  les  autres  poetes  rimaient  leurs  poemes  a  l'imitation  des  Italieas  ;  ii  me 
repondit,  becaufe  he  could  not. 

Je  vous  ai  dit,  monfieur,  tout  ce  que  j'avais  fur  le  coeur.  J'avoue  que  j'ai 
fait  une  grolfe  faute  en  ne  fefant  pas  attention  que  le  comte  de  Leilcefter 
s'etait  d'abord  appelle  Dudley  ;  mais  fi  vous  avez  la  fantaifie  d'entrer  dans 
la  chambre  des  pairs  et  de  changer  de  nom,  je  me  fouviendrai  toujours  du 
tiom  de  Walpole  avec  l'eftims  la  plus  refpeclueuie, 

Avant  le  depart  de  ma  iettre  j'ai  eu  le  tems,  monfieur,  de  lire  votre 
Richard  trois.  Vous  ferlez  un  excellent  attornei  general ;  vous  pefez  tou- 
tes  les  probabilites  ;  mais  il  parait  que  vous  avez  une  inclination  fecrette 
pour  ce  boffu.  Vous  voulez  qu'il  ait  ete  beau  garcon,  et  meme  galant 
homme.  Le  benediclin  Calmet  a  fait  une  differtation  pour  prouver  que 
Jefus  Chrift  avait  un  fort  beau  vifage.  Je  veux  croire  avec  vous  que 
Richard  trois  n'etait  ni  fi  laid,  ni  fi  mechant  qu'on  le  dit ;  mais  je  n'aurais 
pas  voulu  avoir  a.  faire  a  lui.  Votre  rofe  blanche  et  votre  rofe  rouge  avaient 
de  terribles  epines  pour  la  nation, 

Thofe  gratious  kings  are  all  a  pack  of  rogues. 

En  lifant  I'hiftoire  des  York  et  des  Lancaftre,  et  de  bien  d'autres,  on  croit 
lire  l'hiftoire  des  voleurs  de  grand  chemin.  Pour  votre  Henri  fept,  il  n'etait 
que  coupeur  de  bourfes. 

Be  a  minifter  or  an,  anti-minifter,  a  Tord  or  a  philofopher I  wil  be  with 
an  equal  refpecl,  fir, 

Your  moli  humble  obedient  fervant, 

VOLTAIRE. 

Be  fo  kind  as  to  tell  me  frankley  if  Jumoaville  was  aflaffmated  near  the 
river  call'd  Ohio, 
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LETTER  IV. 

Strawberry-hill,  July  27,  176S- 

ONE  can  never,  fir,  be  forry  to  have  been  in  the  wrong,  when  one's  er- 
rors are  pointed  out  to  one  in  fo  obliging  and  mafterly  a  manner.  What- 
ever opinion  I  may  have  of  Shakefpeare,  I  mould  think  him  to  blame,  if  he 
could  have  feen  the  letter  you  have  done  me  the  honour  to  write  to  me,  and 
yet  not  confirm  to  the  rules  you  have  there  laid  down.  When  he  lived, 
there  had  ix :  been  a  Voltaire  both  to  give  laws  to  the  frage,  and  to  mow  on 
what  good  Jenfe  thofe  laws  were  founded.  Your  art,  iir,  goes  fT ill  farther  ; 
for  you  have  fupported  your  arguments,  without  having  recourfe  to  the  bed 
authority,  your  own  works.  It  was  my  interefr.  perhaps  to  defend  barbaiifm. 
and  irregularity.  A  great  genius  is  in  the  right,  on  the  contrary,  to  mow  that 
when  correctness,  nay  when  perfection  is  demanded,  he  can  ttill  mine,  and 
be  himfelf,  whatever  fetters  are  impofed  on  him.  But  I  will  fay  no  more  on 
this  head  ;  for  I  am  neither  fo  unpolimed  as  to  tell  you  to  your  face  how 
much  I  admire  you,  nor,  though  I  have  taken  the  liberty  to  vindicate 
Shakefpeare  againfr.  your  criticifms,  am  I  vain  enough  to  think  myfelf  an  ad- 
versary worthy  of  you.  I  am  much  more  proud  of  receiving  laws  from  you, 
than  of  conteiting  them.  It  was  bold  in  me  to  difpute  with  you  even  be- 
fore I  had  the  honour  of  your  acquaintance  ;  it  would  be  ungrateful  now 
when  you  have  not  only  taken  notice  of  me,  but  forgiven  me.  The  admi- 
rable letter  you  have  been  fo  good  as  to  fend  me,  is  a  proof  that  you  are  one. 
of  thofe  truly  great  and  rare  men,  who  know  at  once  how  to  conquer  and. 
to  pardon. 

I  have  made  all  the  enquiry  I  could  into  the  ftory  of  M.  de  Jumonville  ;■: 
and  though  your  and  our  accounts  difagree,  I  own  I  do  not  think,  fir,  that 
the  itrongeft  evidence  is  in  our  favour.  I  am  told  we  allow  he  was  killed  by 
a  party  of  our  men,  going  to  the  Ohio.  Your  countrymen  fay  he  was  going 
with  a  flag  of  truce.  The  commanding  officer  of  our  party  faid  M.  de  Ju- 
monville was  going  with  hoftile  intentions  ;  and  that  very  hoftile  orders 
were  found  aft  1  ius  death  in  his  pocket.  Unlefs  that  officer  had  proved 
that  he  had  previous  intelligence  of  thofe  orders,  I  doubt  he  will  not  be  juf- 
tified  by  nocfrng  them  afterwards  ;  for  I  am  not  at  all  difpofed  to  believe  that 
.fee  had  the  foreknowledge  of  your  hermit,  who  pitched  the  old  woman's  ne- 
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phew  into  the  river,  becaufe  cc  jeune  homme  auroit  ajfajfins  fa  tante  dans: 
un  an. 

I  am  grieved  that  fuch  difputes  mould  ever  fubfirr.  between  two  nations 
who  have  every  thing  in  themielves  to  create  happinefs,  and  who  may  find 
enough  in  each  other  to  love  and  admire.  It  is  your  benevolence,  fir,  and 
your  zeal  for  foftening  the  manners  of  mankind  ;  it  is  the  doctrine  of  peace 
and  amity  which  you  preach,  that  have  railed  my  efteem  for  you  even  more 
than  the  brightnefs  of  your  genius.  France  may  claim  you  in  the  latter  light, 
but  all  nations  have  a  right  to  call  you  their  countryman  du  cote  du  coeur. 
It  is  on  the  flrength  of  that  connection  that  I  beg  you,  fir,  to  accept  the  ho- 
mage of, 


Sir,  your  mofn  obedient  humble  fervant, 


HOR.  WALPOLE 


1  Into  what  defpicable  duplicity  can  inordi- 
nate vanity  betray  even  real  genius  ! — While 
Voltaire  was  writing  in  this  flattering  manner  to 
Mr.  Walpole,  was  aflcing  for  his  works,  and 
was  courting  his  correfpondence,  he  enclofed 
the  above  letter  in  the  following  to  the  duchefs 
of  Choifeul,  in  which  he  takes  no  fort  of  notice 
of  his  having  begun  the  correfpondence,  but 
feems  to  wifh  it  to  be  underftood,  that  both  Mr. 
Walpolc's  works  and  his  difference  in  opinion 
with  Voltaire  had  been  officioufly  offered  to  his 
notice  by  their  author  himfelf.    The  duchefs 
of  Choifeul  (bowed  this  letter  to  Mr.  Walpole  ; 
which  gave  him  fuch  a  contempt  for  Voltaire's 
difingenuity,  that  he  dropped  all  farther  cor- 
refpondence with  him.  E. 

VOLTAIRE  to  the  Duchess  of  CHOISEUL. 

15  Juillet,  1768. 

MADAME, 

LAfemme  du  prote£teur  eft  proteftrice.  La 
fe-lhjnc  du  miniftre  ds  1st  France  pourra  prendre 


le  parti  des  Francois  contre  les  Anglois  avec  qui 
je  fuis  en  guerre.  Daignez  juger,  madame,  en. 
tre  M,  Walpole  et  moi.  II  m'a  envoie  fes  ou- 
vrages  dans  lefquels  il  juftifie  le  tiran  Richard 
trois,  dont  ni  vous  ni  moi  ne  nous  foucions 
gueres.  Mais  il  donne  la  preference  a  fon  grof- 
fier  boufon  Shakefpeare  fur  Racine  et  fur  Cor« 
neiLle  ;  et  e'eft  de  quoi  je  me  foucie  beaucoup. 

Je  ne  fais  par  quelle  vole  Mr.  Walpole  m'a 
envoie  fa  declaration  de  guerre.  II  faut  que  ce 
foit  par  monfieur  le  due  de  Choifeul,  car  elle  eft 
tres  fpirituelle  et  tres  polie.  Si  vous  voulez, 
madame,  etre  mediatrice  de  la  paix,  il  ne  tient 
qu'a  vous ;  j'en  pafferai  par  ce  que  vous  ordon- 
nerez  ;  je  vous  fuplie  d'etre  juge  du  combat.  Je 
prends  la  liberte  de  vous  envoier  ma  reponfe.  Si 
vous  la  trouvez  raifonable,  permettez  que  je 
prenne  encore  une  autre  liberte  :  e'eft  de  vous 
fuplier  de  lui  faire  parvenir  malettre,  foit  par  la 
pofte,  foit  par  M.  le  comte  du  Chatelet. 

Vous'me  trouverez  bien  hardi,  maisvous  par- 

donnerez  a  un  vieux  foldat  qui  combat  pour  fa 

patrie, 
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LETTER  V. 
To  GEORGE  MONTAGU,  Esq, 

Huntingdon,  May  30,  1763. 

AS  you  intereft  yourfelf  about  Kimbolton,  I  begin  my  journal  of  two 
days  here.  But  I  mud  fet  out  with  owning,  that  I  believe  i  am  the  fir  ft 
man  that  ever  went  fixty  miles  to  an  auction.  As  I  came  for  ebony,  I  have 
been  up  to  my  chin  in  ebony  ;  there  is  literally  nothing  but  ebony  in  the 
houfe ;  all  the  other  goods,  if  there  were  any,  and  I  truft  my  lady  Conyers 
did  not  fleep  upon  ebony  mattrefTes,  are  taken  away.  There  are  two  tables 
and  eighteen  chairs  r,  all  made  by  the  Hallet  of  two  hundred  years  ago. 
Thefe  I  intend  to  have;  for  mind,  the  auction  does  not  begin  till  Thurfday. 
There  are  more  plebeian  chairs  of  the  fame  materials,  but  I  have  left  com- 
miflion  for  only  the  true  black  blood.  Thence  I  went  to  Kimbolton,  and' 
alked  to  fee  the  houfe.  A  kind  footman,  who  in  his  zeal  to  open  the  chaife 
pinched  half  my  finger  off,  faid  he  would  call  the  houfekeeper  :  but  a  groom 
of  the  chambers  infifted  on  my  vifiting  their  graces  ;  and  as  I  vowed  I  did 
not  know  them,  he  faid  they  were  in  the  great  apartment,  that  all  the  reft 
was  in  diforder  and  altering,  and  would  let  me  fee  nothing. — This  was  the 
reward  of  my  fir  ft  lie.  I  returned  to  my  inn  or  alehoufe,  and  inftantly  re- 
ceived a  meffage  from  the  duke  to  invite  me  to  the  caftle.    I  was  quite 

undreffed,  and  dirty  with  my  journey,  and  unacquainted  with  the  duchefs  

yet  was  forced  to  go — Thank  the  god  of  duft,  his  grace  was  dirtier  than  me, 
He  was  extremely  civil,  and  detected  me  to  the  groom  of  the  chambers — • 
alked  me  if  I  had  dined.  I  faid  yes — lie  the  fecond.  He  prefTed  me  to  take  a 
bed  there.  I  hate  to  be  criticifed  at  a  formal  fupper  by  a  circle  of  ftranger- 
footmen,  and  protefted  I  was  to  meet  a  gentleman  at  Huntingdon  to-night, 
The  duchefs  and  lady  Caroline  came  in  from  walking  ;  and  to  difguife  my 
not  having  dined,  for  it  was  paft  fix,  I  drank  tea  with  them.    The  duchefs  is 

patrie,  et  qui,  s'il  a  du  gout,  aura  combattu  fous  1  Thofe  now  at  Strawberry-hill.  They  are  fo 
vos  ordres.  elaborately  carved,  that  an  upholfterer  in  Lon- 

Agreez,  madame,  la  fincere  eftime,  la  recon-  don  afked  Mr.  Walpole  1 1  guineas  to  execute 
aoiflance,  et  le  profond  refpeel  du  one  ftmilar  in  the-  fame  materials.  E, 

VIEILLARD  DES  ALBES. 

.much 


640 


MISCELLANEOUS  LETTERS. 


much  altered,  and  has  a  bad  fhort  cough.  I  pity  Catherine  of  Arragon  for 
living  at  Kimbolton :  I  never  law  an  uglier  fpot.  The  fronts  are  not  fo  bad 
as  I  expecled,  by  not  being  fo  French  as  I  ex;  ected,  but  have  no  pretenfions 
to  beauty,  nor  even  to  comely  ancient  uglinefs.  The  great  apartment  is 
truly  noble,  and  almoft  all  the  portraits  good,  of  what  I  faw  ;  for  many  are 
not  hung  up,  and  half  of  thofe  that  are,  my  lord  duke  does  not  know. 
The  earl  of  Warwick  is  delightful ;  the  lady  Mandeville  attiring  herfelf  in' 
her  wedding  garb,  delicious.  The  Prometheus  is  a  glorious  picture,  the 
eagle  as  fine  as  my  ftatue.  Is  not  it  by  Vandyck  ?  The  duke  told  me  that 
Mr.  Spence  found  out  it  was  by  Titian — but  critics  in  poetry  Ifee  are  none 
in  painting.  This  was  all  I  was  mown,  for  I  was  not  even  carried  into  the 
chapel.  The  walls  round  the  houfe  are  levelling,  and  I  faw  nothing  without 
doors  that  tempted  me  to  tafte.  So  I  made  my  bow,  hurried  to  my  inn, 
fnapped  up  my  dinner,  left  I  mould  again  be  detected,  and  came  hither, 
where  I  am  writing  by  a  great  fire,  and  give  up  my  friend  the  eaft  wind, 
which  I  have  long  been  partial  to  for  the  fouth-eaft's  fake,  and  in  contra-, 
diction  to  the  weft,  for  blowing  perpetually  and  bending  all  one's  planta- 
tions. To-morrow  I  fee  Hinchinbrook — and  London.  Memento,  I  pro- 
mifed  the  duke  that  you  fhould  come  and  write  on  all  his  portraits.  Do,  as 
vou  honour  the  blood  of  Montagu  !  Who  is  the  man  in  the  picture  with 
fir  Charles  Goring,  where  a  page  is  tying  the  latter's  fcarf  ?  And  who  are 
the  ladies  in  the  double  half-lengths  ? 

Arlington -ftreet,  May  31. 

Well  !  I  faw  Hinchinbrook  this  morning.  Confidering  it  is  in 
Huntingdonshire,  the  fituation  is  not  fo  ugly  nor  melancholy  as  I  expecled  ; 
but  I  do  not  conceive  what  provoked  fo  many  of  your  anceftors  to  pitch 
their  tents  in  that  trifte  country,  unlefs  the  Capulets 1  loved  fine  prolpecls. 
The  houfe  of  Hinchinbrook  is  moft  comfortable,  and  juft  what  I  like  ;  old, 
fpacious,  irregular,  yet  not  vaft  or  forlorn.  I  believe  much  has  been  done 
fince  you  faw  it — it  now  only  wants  an  apartment,  for  in  no  part  of  it  are 
there  above  two  chambers  together.  The  furniture  has  much  fimplicity, 
not  to  fay  too  much ;  fome  portraits  tolerable,  none  I  think  fine.  When 
this  lord  gave  Blackwood  the  head  of  the  admiral1  that  I  have  now,  he  left 

1  As  oppoling  in  every  thing  the  Montagus. 

1  Admiral  Mcatagu,  earl  of  Sandwich,  by  fir  P.  Lely,  now  in  the  gallery  at  Strawberry-hill.^ 

himfelf 
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himfelf  not  one  fo  good.  The  head  he  kept  is  very  bad  :  the  whole  length 
is  fine,  except  the  face  of  it.  There  is  another  of  the  duke  of  Cumberland 
by  Reynolds,  the  colours  of  which  are  as  much  changed  as  the  original  is 
to  the  proprietor.  The  garden  is  wondrous  final],  the  park  almoft  fmaller, 
and  no  appearance  of  territory.  The  whole  has  a  quiet  decency  that  feems 
adapted  to  the  admiral  after  his  retirement,  or  to  Cromwell  before  his  ex- 
altation. I  returned  time  enough  for  the  opera ;  obferving  all  the  way  I 
came  the  proof  of  the  duration  of  this  eaft  wind,  for  on  the  weft  fide  the 
bloffoms  were  fo  covered  with  duft  one  could  not  diftinguiih  them  ;  on  the  , 
eaftern  hand  the  hedges  were  white  in  all  the  pride  of  May.  Good-night. 


Wednefday,  June  (. 

My  letter  is  a  perfect  diary.  There  has  been  a  fad  alarm  in  the  kingdom 
of  white  fatin  and  muflin.  The  duke  of  Richmond  was  feized  laft  night 
with  a  fore  throat  and  fever  ;  and  though  he  is  much  better  to-day,  the 
mafquerade  1  of  to-morrow  night  is  put  off  till  Monday.  Many  a  queen 
of  Scots,  from  fixty  to  fixteen,  has  been  ready  to  die  of  the  fright.  Adieu 
once  more  !  I  think  I  can  have  nothing  more  to  fay  before  the  poft  goes  out 
to-morrow. 

Yours  ever, 

HOR.  WALPOLE. 

c  The  rnalked  ball  given  by  the  duke  of  Richmond  at  his  houfe  in  Privy-garden. 


Vol.  V. 
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LETTER  VI. 
To  MONSIEUR  ELIE  de  BEAUMONT, 

[With  the  Caftle  of  Otranto.} 

Strawberry-hill,  March  18,  1765^ 

S  I  R, 

WHEN  I  had  the  honour  of  feeing  you  here,  I  believe  I  told  you  that  I 
had  written  a  novel,  in  which  I  was  flattered  to  find  that  I  had  touched  an 
effufion  of  the  heart  in  a  manner  fimilar  to  a  paffage  in  the  charming 
letters  of  the  marquis  de  Rofelle  \    I  have  fince  that  time  publifhed  my 
little  ftory,  but  was  fo  diffident  of  its  merit,  that  I  gave  it  as  a  tranflation 
from  the  Italian.    Still  I  mould  not  have  ventured  to  offer  it  to  fo  great  a, 
mifrrefs  of  the  paffions  as  madame  de  Beaumont,  if  the  approbation  of 
London,  that  is,  of  a  country  to  which  me  and  you,  fir,  are  fo  good  as  to  be 
partial,  had  not  encouraged  me  to  fend  it  to  you.    After  I  have  talked  of 
the  paffions,  and  the  natural  effufions  of  the  heart,  how  will  you  be  fur- 
prifed  to  find  a  narrative  of  the  moft  improbable  and  abfurd  adventures  ! 
How  will  you  be  amazed  to  hear  that  a  country  of  whofe  good  fenfe  you 
have  an  opinion  mould  have  applauded  fo  wild  a  tale  !  But  you  muff  re- 
member, fir,  that  whatever  good  fenfe  we  have,  we  are  not  yet  in  any  light 
chained  down  to  precepts  and  inviolable  laws.    Ail  that  Ariftotle  or  his 
fuperior  commentators,  your  authors,  have  taught  us,  has  not  yet  fubdued 
us  to  regularity  :  we  ffill  prefer  the  extravagant  beauties  of  Shakefpeare  and 
Milton  to  the  cold  and  well-difciplined  merit  of  Addifon,  and  even  to  the 
fober  and  correct  march  of  Pope.    Nay,  it  was  but  t'other  day  that  we 
were  tranfported  to  hear  Churchill  rave  in  numbers  lefs  chafKfed  than, 
Dryden's,  but  ffill  in  numbers  like  Dryden's.    You  will  not,  I  hope,  think 
1  apply  thefe  mighty  names  to  my  own  cafe  with  any  vanity,  when  it  is 
only  their  enormities  that  I  quote,  and  that  in  defence,  not  of  myfelf,  but  of 
my  countrymen,  who  have  had  good-humour  enough  to  approve  the 
vifionary  fcenes  and  aclors  in  the  Caffle  of  Otranto. 

To  tell  you  the  truth,  it  was  not  fo  much  my  intention  to  recall  the  ex- 


»  A  French  novel  written  by  madame  de  Beaumont,  wife  of  this  Elie  de  Beaumont. 

o  ploded 
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ploded  marvels  of  ancient  romance,  as  to  blend  the  wonderful  of  old 
ftorics  with  the  natural  of  modern  novels.  The  world  is  apt  to  wear  out 
any  plan  whatever  ;  and  if  the  marquis  de  Rofelle  had  not  appeared,  I 
mould  have  been  inclined  to  fay,  that  that  fpecies  had  been  exhaufted. 
Madame  de  Beaumont  mull  forgive  me  if  I  add  that  Richardfon  had,  to  me 
at  leaft,  made  that  kind  of  writing  infupportable.  T  thought  the  nodus  was 
become  dignus  vindice,  and  that  a  god,  at  leaft  a  ghoft,  was  ablolutely 
neceffary  to  frighten  us  out  of  too  much  fenfes.  When  I  had  fo  wicked  a 
defign,  no  wonder  if  the  execution  was  anfwerable.  If  I  make  you  laugh, 
for  I  cannot  flatter  myfelf  that  I  mall  make  you  cry,  I  mall  be  content ;  at 
leaft  I  mail  be  fatisfied,  till  I  have  the  pleafure  of  feeing  you,  with  putting 
you  in  mind  of,  fir, 

Your  moft  devoted  humble  fervant, 

HOR.  WALPOLE. 

P.  S.  The  paffage  I  alluded  to  in  the  beginning  of  my  letter  is  where 
Matilda  owns  her  paffion  to  Hippolita. — I  mention  it,  as  1  fear  fo  unequal 
u  limilitudc  would  not  ftrike  madame  de  Beaumont. 


LETTER  VII. 

To  THOMAS  BRAND,  Esq.  of  the  HOO  in  HEREFORDSHIRE. 

Paris,  O&ober  19,  1765. 

DON'T  think  I  have  forgot  vour  commifilons:  I  mentioned  them  to  old 
Mariette  this  evening,  who  fays  he  has  got  one  of  them,  but  never  could 
meet  with  the  other,  and  that  it  will  be  impoffible  for  me  to  find  either  at 
Paris.  You  know,  I  fuppofe,  that  he  would  as  foon  part  with  an  eye  as 
with  any  thing  in  his  own  collection. 

You  may,  if  you  pleafe,  fuppofe  me  extremely  diverted  here.  Oh  !  ex- 
ceedingly. In  the  firft  place,  I  have  feen  nothing  ;  in  the  fecond,  I  have 
been  confined  this  fortnight  with  a  return  of  the  gout,  in  both  feet ;  and  in 

4  N  2  the 
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the  third,  I  have  not  laughed  fince  my  lady  Hertford  went  away.  I  allure 
yon,  you  may  come  hither  very  fafely,  and  be  in  no  danger  from  mirth. 
Laughing  is  as  much  out  of  fafhion  as  pantins  or  bilboquets.  Good  folks, 
they  have  not  time  to  laugh.  There  is  God  and  the  king  to  be  pulled  down 
firft  ;  and  men  and  women,  one  and  all,  are  devoutly  emploved  in  the  de- 
molition. They  think  me  quite  profane,  for  having  any  belief  left.  But 
this  is  not  my  only  crime  :  I  have  told  them,  and  am  undone  by  it,  that 
they  have  taken  from  us  to  admire  the  two  dullelt  things  we  had,  whilk 
and  Richurdfon — It  is  very  true,  and  they  want  nothing  but  George 
Grenville  to  make  their  converfations,  or  rather  differtations,  the  mod 

tirefome  upon  earth.    For  lord  L  ,  if  he  would  come  hither,  and 

turn  free-thinker  once  more,  he  would  be  reckoned  the  mofc  agreeable 
man  in  France — next  to  Mr.  Hume,  who  is  the  only  thing  in  the  world 
that  they  believe  implicitly;  which  they  mull  do,. for:  I  defy  them  to  under-. 
Itand  any  language  that  he  fpeaks. 

If  I  could  divefl  myfelf  of  my  wicked  and  unhhilofophic  bent  to  laughing,. 
I  mould  do  very  well.  They  are  very  civil  and  obliging  to  me,  and  feveral 
of  the  women  are  very  agreeable,  and  fome  of  the  men.  The  due  de 
Nivernois  has  been  beyond  meafure  kind  to  me,  and  fcarce  miffed  a  day 
without  coming  to  fee  me  during  my  confinement.  The  Guerchys  are,  as 
ufual,  all  friendfhip.  I  had  given  entirely  into  flipping,  as  I  do  not  love 
riling  early,  and  {till  lefs  meat  breakfafts.  The  misfortune  is,  that  in; 
feveral  houfes  they  dine,  and, in  others  lup.  \ 

You  will  think  it  odd  that  I-  mould  want  to  laugh,  when  Wilkes,  Sterne, 
and  Foote  are  here  ;  but  the  firft  does  not  make  me  laugh,  the  fecond 
never  could,  and  for  the  third,  I  choofe  to  pay  five  millings  when  I  have  a, 
mind  he  mould  divert  me.  Befides^I  certainly  did  not  come  in  fearch  of 
EngHfh  ;  and  yet  the  man  I  have  liked  the  belt  in  Paris  is  an  Englishman, 
lord  OfTory,  who  is.  one  of  the  moft  fenfible  amiable  young  men  I  ever  faw, 
with  a  great  deal  of  lord  Taviftock  in  his  manner. 

The  joys  of  Fontainebleau  I  mifs  by  my  illnefs — Patienza  !  If  the  gout 
deprived  me  of  nothing  better  than  a  court. 

The  papers  fay  the  duke  of  Dorfet  is  dead  :  what  has  he  done  for  lord. 

George  ? 
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George  ?  You  cannot  be  fo  unconfcionable  as  not  to  anfwer  me.  I  don't 
alk  who  is  to  have  his  ribband  ;  nor  how  many  bufhels  of  fruit  the  duke  of 
Newcaftle's  deffert  for  the  hereditary  prince  contained,  nor  how  often  he 
kiffed  him  for  the  fake  of  the  dear  houfe  of  Brunfwic — No,  keep  your 
politics  to  yourfelves ;  I  want  to  know  none  of  them  : — when  1  do,  and 
authentically,  I  will  write  to  my  lady  or  Charles  Townfhend. 

Mrs.  Pitt's  friend,  madame  de  Rochefort,  is  one  of  my  principal  attach- 
ments, and  very  agreeable  indeed.  Madame  de  Mirepoix  another.  For 
my  admiration,  madame  de  Monaco — but  I  believe  you  don't  doubt  my 

lord  's  tafte  in  fenfualities.  March's  paffion,  the  marechalle  d'Eitrees,  is 

affected,  crofs,  and  not  at  all  handfome.  The  princes  of  the  blood  are  pretty 
much  retired,  do  not  go  to  Portfmouth  and  Salifbury  once  a  week,  nor 
furnim  every  other  paragraph  to  the  newfpapers.  Their  campaigns  are 
confined  to  killing  boars  and  ftags,  two  or  three  hundred  in  a  year. 

Adieu  !  Mr.  Foley  is  my  banker ;  or  it  is  ftill  more  fure  if  you  fend 
your  letter  to  Mr.  Conway's  office. 

Yours  ever, 

HOR.  WALPOLE, 


LETTER  VIII. 
To  Dr.  BERKENHOUT\ 

July  6,  1773, 

S  I  R, 

I  AM  fo  much  engaged  in  private  bufinefs  at  prefent,  that  I  have  not  had 
time  to  thank  you  for  the  favour  of  your  letter  :  nor  can  I  now  anfwer  it 
to  your  fatisfa&ion., 

My  life  has  been  too  infigniricant  to  afford  materials  interefting  to  the 

1  In  anfwer  to  a  letter  from  do&or  Berken-    terature,"  and  begging  materials  for  a  life  of 
hout,  announcing  his  being  engaged  in  a  work    Mr.  Walpole.  E. 
sal  led  M  A  Biographical  Hiftory  of  Britim  Li- 

7  public* 
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public.  In  general,  the  lives  of  mere  authors  are  dry  and  unentertainirsg  ' 
nor,  though  I  have  been  one  occafionally,  are  my  writings  of  a  fclafs  01 
merit  to  entitle  me  to  any  diiHnclion.  I  can  as  little  furnifh  you,  fir,  with  a 
Jift  of  them  or  their  dates,  which  would  give  me  more  trouble  to  make  out 
than  is  worth  while.  If  I  have  any  merit  with  the  public,  it  is  for  printir  ^ 
mid  preferving  fome  valuable  works  of  others  ;  and  if  ever  you  write  the 
lives  of  printers,  I  may  be  enrolled  in  the  number.  My  own  works,  i 
fuppofe,  are  dead  and  buried  ;  but  as  I  am  not  impatient  to  be  interred 
•with  them,  I  hope  you  will  leave  that  office  to  the  parfon  of  the  parifh, 
and  I  mall  be,  as  long  as  I  live, 

Your  obliged  humble  fervant, 

HOR.  WALPOLE> 


LETTER  IX. 

To  LADY   . 

YOUR  ladyihip's  illuftrious  exploits  are  the  confrant  theme  of  my  medi- 
tations. Your  expeditions  are  fo  rapid,  and  to  fuch  diftant  regions,  that  I 
cannot  help  thinking  you  are  pofieffed  of  the  giant's  boots  that  ftepped  feven 
leagues  at  a  ftride,  as  we  are  allured  by  that  accurate  hiftorian  Mother 
Goofe.  You  are,  I  know,  madam,  an  excellent  walker,  yet  methinks  fe- 
ven leagues  at  once  are  a  prodigious  ftraddle  for  a  fair  lady.  But  what- 
ever is  your  manner  of  travelling,  few  heroines  ancient  or  modern  can  be 
compared  to  you  for  length  of  journeys.  Thaleftris  queen  of  the  Amazons, 
and  M.  M.  or  N.  N.  queen  of  Sheba,  went  each  of  them  the  Lord  knows 
how  far  to  meet  Alexander  the  great,  and  Solomon  the  wife  ;  the  one  to 
beg  the  favour  of  having  a  daughter  (I  fuppofe)  and  heirefs  by  him  ;  and  the 
other,  fays  fcandal,  to  grant  a  like  favour  to  the  Hebrew  monarch.  Your 
ladyfhip,  who  has  more  real  Amazonian  principles,  never  makes  vifits  but 
to  empreffes,  queens,  and  princefTes  ;  and  your  country  is  enriched  with  the 
maxims  of  wifdom  and  virtue  which  you  collect  in  your  travels.  For  fuch 
great  ends  did  Herodotus,  Pythagoras,  and  other  fages,  make  voyages  to 
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Egypt  and  every  diftant  kingdom;  and  it  is  amazing  how  much  their  own 
countries  were  benefited  by  what  thofe  philofophers  learned  in  their  pere- 
grinations. Were  it  not  that  your  ladyfhip  is  actuated  by  fuch  public  fpirit, 
I  could  put  you  in  mind,  madam,  of  an  old  ftory  that  might  fave  you  a 
great  deal  of  fatigue  and  danger — and  now  I  think  of  it,  as  I  have  nothing 
better  to  fill  my  letter  with,  I  will  relate  it  to  you, 

Pyrrhus,  the  martial  and  magnanimous  king  of  Epirus  (as  my  lord  Lyttel- 
ton  would  call  him),  being,  as  1  have  heard  or  feen  Goodman  Plutarch  fay, 
intent  on  his  preparations  for  invading  Italy  ;  Cineas,  one  of  the  grooms  of 
his  bed-chamber,  took  the  liberty  of  alking  his  majefty  what  benefit  he  ex- 
pected to  reap  if  he  mould  be  fuccefsful  in  conquering  the  Romans? — Je- 
ius !  faid  the  king  pcevifhly  ;  why,  the  queftion  anfwers  itfelf.  When  we 
have  overcome  the  Romans,  no  province,  no  town,  whether  Greek  or  bar- 
barian, will  be  able  to  refill:  us  :  we  fhall  at  once  be  matters  of  all  Italy. 
Cineas,  after  a  fhort  paufe,  replied,  And  having  fubdued  Italy,  what  mail  we 
do  next  ? — Do  next  ?  anfwered  Pyrrhus ;  why,  feize  Sicily. — Very  likely, 
quoth  Cineas  ;  but  will  that  put  an  end  to  the  war  I — The  gods  forbid  ! 
cried  his  majefty  :  when  Sicily  is  reduced,  Libya  and  Carthage  will  be  with- 
in our  reach.  And  then,  without  giving  Cineas  time  to  put  in  a  word,  the 
heroic  prince  ran  over  Africa,  Greece,  Alia,  Perfia,  and  every  other  country 
he  had  ever  heard  of  upon  the  face  of  God's  earth  ;  not  one  of  which  he  in- 
tended mould  efcape  his  victorious  fword.  At  laft,  when  he  was  at  the  end  of 
his  geography  and  a  little  out  of  breath ,Cineas  watched  his  opportunity,  and 
faid  quietly,  Well,  fire,  and  when  we  have  conquered  all  the  world,  what 
are  we  to  do  then  ?— Why,  then,  faid  his  majefty,  extremely  fatisfied  with 
his  own  prowefs,  we  will  live  at  our  eafe  ;  we  will  fpend  whole  days  in  ban- 
queting and  caroufing,  and  will  think  of  nothing  but  our  pleaiures- 

Now,  madam,  for  the  application..  Had  I  had  the  honour  a  few  years  ago  of 
being  your  confidential  abigail,  when  you  meditated  a  vilit  to  princefs  Efter- 
hazi,  I  would  have  ventured  to  alk  your  ladyhhip  of  what  advantage  her  ac- 
quaintance would  be  to  you  ?  Probably  you  would  have  told  me,  that  fhe 
would  introduce  you  to  leveral  elecTreftes  and  margravines,  whofe  courts 
you  would  vifit.  That  having  conquered  all  their  hearts,,  as  I  am  perfuaded 
you  would,  your  next  jaunt  mould  be  to  HefTe  ;  from  whence  it  would  be 
but  a  trip  to  Aix,  where  madame  de  Rochouart  lives,   Soaring  from  thence^ 

you 
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vou  would  repair  to  the  Imperial  court  at  Vienna,  where  refides  the  mo  ft 
auguft,  moft  virtuous  and  moll  plump  of  emprefles  and  queens — no,  I  mif- 
take—  I  mould  only  have  faid,  of  emprefles  ;  for  her  majefty  of  Denmark, 
God  blefs  her  !  is  reported  to  be  full  as  virtuous,  and  three  ftone  heavier. 
Shall  not  you  call  at  Copenhagen,  madam  ?  If  you  do,  you  are  next  door  to 
the  Czarina,  who  is  the  quinteffence  of  friendlhip,  as  the  princefs  DafkiofF 
lays,  whom,  next  to  the  late  Czar,  her  Mufcovite  majefty  loves  above  all 
the  world.  Alia,  I  fuppofe,  would  not  enter  into  your  ladyfhip's  fyftem  of 
conqueft  ;  for,  though  it  contains  a  fight  of  queens  and  fukanas,  the  poor 
ladies  are  locked  up  in  abominable  places,  into  which  I  am  fure  your  lady- 
ftiip's  amity  would  never  carry  you — I  think  they  call  them  feraglios. — 
Africa  has  nothing  but  emprefles  ftark-naked  ;  and  of  complexions  direclly 
the  reverfe  of  your  alabafter.  They  do  not  reign  in  their  own  right  ;  and 
what  is  worfe,  the  emperors  of  thole  barbarous  regions  wear  no  more  robes 
than  the  fovereigns  of  their  hearts — And  what  are  princes  and  princefles 
without  velvet  and  ermine  ?  As  1  am  not  a  jot  a  better  geographer  than 
king  Pyrrhus,  I  can  at  prefent  recollecl  but  one  lady  more  who  reigns 
alone,  and  that  is  her  majefty  of  Otaheite,  lately  difcovered  bv  Mr.  Bankes 
and  Dr.  Solauder  ;  and  for  whom  your  ladyfhip's  companionate  breaft 
inuft  feel  the  tendered  emotions,  me  having  been  cruelly  deprived  of  her 
faithful  minifter  and  lover  Tobiu,  fmce  dead  at  Batavia. 

Well,  madam,  after  you  fliould  have  given  me  the  plan  of  your  intended 
•expeditions,  and  not  left  a  queen  regent  on  the  face  of  the  globe  unvifited, 
I  would  alk  what  we  were  to  do  next? — Why  then,  dear  Abigail,  you  would 

have  faid,  we  will  retire  to  ,  we  will  plant  mrubs  all  the  morning, 

read  Anderfon's  Royal  Genealogies  all  the  evening;  and  once  or  twice 

a  week  I  will  go  to  Gunnerfbury  and  drink  a  bottle  with  princefs  Amelia.  

Alas,  dear  lady  !  and  cannot  you  do  all  that  without  Ikuttlino-  from  one 
end  of  the  world  to  the  other? — This  was  the  upfhot  of  all  Cineas's  inqui- 
fitivenefs  :  and  this  is  the  pith  of  this  tedious  letter  from,  madam, 

Your  ladyfhip's  moft  faithful  Aulic  counfellor 

And  humble  admirer, 


HOR.  WALPOLE. 
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LETTER  X. 
To  DOCTOR  GEM1,  at  Paris. 

Arlington-ftreet,  April  4,  1776. 

IT  is  but  fair,  when  one  quits  one's  party,  to  give  notice  to  thofe  one  aban- 
dons— at  leaft,  modern  patriots,  who  often  imbibe  their  principles  of  honour 
at  Newmarket,  ufe  that  civility.  You  and  I,  dear  fir,  have  often  agreed  in 
our  political  notions  ;  and  you,  I  fear,  will  die  without  changing  your  opi- 
nion. For  my  part,  I  muft  confefs  I  am  totally  altered  ;  and,  inftead  of 
being  a  warm  partiian  of  liberty,  now  admire  nothing  but  defpotifm.  You 
will  naturally  alk  what  place  I  have  gotten,  or  what  bribe  I  have  taken  ? 
Thofe  are  the  criterions  of  political  changes  in  England — but  as  mv  con- 
verfion  is  of  foreign  extraction,  I  mall  not  be  the  richer  for  it.  In  one  word, 
it  is  the  relation  du  lit  de  jujlice  2  that  has  operated  the  miracle.  When 
two  minifters  3  are  found  fo  humane,  fo  virtuous,  fo  excellent,  as  to  ftudy 
nothing  but  the  welfare  and  deliverance  of  the  people  ;  when  a  king  liftens 
to  fuch  excellent  men  ;  and  when  a  parliament,  from  the  bafeft,  moft  inte- 
refted  motives,  interpofes  to  intercept  the  bleffing,  muft  I  not  change  my 
opinions,  and  admire  arbitrary  power  ?  or  can  I  retain  my  fentiments,  with- 
out varying  the  object  ? 

Yes,  fir,  I  am  mocked  at  the  conducl  of  the  parliament — one  would  think 
it  was  an  Englifti  one  !  I  am  fcandalifed  at  the  fpeeches  of  the  avocat 
general*,  who  fets  up  the  odious  interefts  of  the  nobility  and  clergy  again  ft 
the  cries  and  groans  of  the  poor,  and  who  employs  his  wicked  eloquence  to 
tempt  the  good  young  monarch,  by  perfonal  views,  to  facrifice  the  mafs 
of  his  fubjecls  to  the  privileges  of  the  few — But  why  do  I  call  it  elo- 
quence ?  The  fumes  of  intereft  had  fo  clouded  his  rhetoric,  that  he  falls 
into  a  downright  Iricifm. — He  tells  the  king,  that  the  intended  tax  on  the 
proprietors  of  land  will  affect  the  property  not  only  of  the  rich,  but  of  the  poor. 

1  An  Englifh  phyfician  long  fettled  at  Paris,  the  revolution  without  fuffering  any  material  in- 

no  lefs  efteemed  for  his  profeffional  knowledge,  jury.  E. 

than  for  his  kind  attention  to  the  poor  who  ap-       1  The  firft  lit  de  juftice  held  by  Louis  XVl. 
plied  to  him  for  medical  affiftance.  3  Meflrs.  de  Maleflierbes  and  Turgor. 

He  is  ftill  living  at  Paris,  in  the  80th  year       4  Monfieur  de  Seguier. 
of  his  age,  having  palfed  through  the  dangers  of 

Vol.  V.  4  O  I  mould 


650 


MISCELLANEOUS  LETTERS. 


I  fhould  be  glad  to  know  what  is  the  property  of  the  poor?  Have  the  poor 
landed  eftates  ?  Are  thofe  who  have  landed  eftates  the  poor  ?  Are  the  poor 
that  will  fuffer  by  the  tax,  the  wretched  labourers  who  are  dragged  frorri 
their  familhing  families  to  work  on  the  roads  : — But  it  is  wicked  eloquence 
when  it  finds  a  reafon,  or  gives  a  reafon,  for  continuing  the  abufe. — The  ad- 
vocate  tells  the  king,  thofe  abufes  are  prefque  con/acres  par  V  anciennete . — In- 
deed'he  lays  all  that  can  be  faid  for  nobility,  it  is  confacree  par  V anciennete 
• — and  thus  the  length  of  the  pedigree  of  abufes  renders  them  refpecfable  ! 

His  arguments  are  as  contemptible  when  he  tries  to  dazzle  the  king  by 
the  great  names  of  Henry  quatre  and  Sully,  of  Louis  XIV.  and  Colbert,  two 
couple  whom  nothing  but  a  mercenary  orator  would  have  claffed  together,,. 
Nor,  were  all  four  equally  venerable,  would  it  prove  any  thing.  Even  good 
kings  and  good  minifters,  if  fuch  have-  been,  may  have  erred  ;  nay,  may 
have  done  the  beft  they  could.  They  would  not  have  been  good,  if  they 
wilhed  their  errors  mould  be  preferved,  the  longer  they  had  lafted. 

In  fhort,  fir,  I  think  this  refinance  of  the  parliament  to  the  adorable  re- 
formation planned  by  Meffrs.  de  Turgot  and  Malefherbes,  is  more  phlegma- 
ticly  fcandalous  than  the  wildeft  tyranny  of  defpotifm.  I  forget  what  the. 
nation  was  that  refuled  liberty  when  it  was  offered.  This  oppofition  to  fa 
noble  a  work  is  worfe.  A  whole  people  may  refufe  its  own  happinefs  ;  but 
thefe  profligate  magiftrates  refift  happinefs  for  others,  for  millions,  for  pof- 
terity  ! — Nay,  do  they  not  half  vindicate  Maupeou,  who  crufhed  them  ? — And 
you,  dear  fir,  will  you  now  chide  my  apoftacy  ?  Have  I  not  cleared  myfelf 
to  your  eyes  ?  I  do  not  fee  a  fhadow  of  found  logic  in  all  monfieur  Seguier's- 
fpeeches,  but  in  his  propofing  that  the  foldiers  fhould  work  on  the  roads,  and 
that  paffengers  fhould  contribute  to  their  fabric ;  though,  as  France  is  not  fo 
luxurioufly  mad.  as  England,  I  do  not  believe  paffengers  could  fupport  the? 
expence  of  the  roads.  That  argument,  therefore,  is  like  another  that  the  avo~. 
cat  propofes  to  the  king,  and  which,  he  modeflly  owns,  he  believes  would  he. 
impracticable. 

I  beg  your  pardon,  fir,  for  giving  you  this  long  trouble  ;  but  I  could  not 
help  venting  myfelf,  when  fhocked  to  find  fuch  renegade  conduct  in  a  par- 
liament that  I  was  rejoiced'  had  been  reftored.  Poor  human  kind  !  is  it 
always  to  breed  ferpents  from  its  own  bowels  ?  In  one  country  it  choofes  its 
reprefentatives,  and  they  fell  it  and  themfelves — in  others  it  exalts  defpots — 
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in  another  it  refifts  the  defpot  when  he  confults  the  good  of  his  people  !  

Can  we  wonder  mankind  is  wretched,  when  men  are  fuch  beings  ?  Parlia- 
ments run  wild  with  loyalty,  when  America  is  to  be  enflaved  or  butchered. 
They  rebel,  when  their  country  is  to  be  let  free  ! — I  am  not  furprifed  at  the 
idea  of  the  devil  being  always  at  our  elbows.  They  who  invented  him,  no 
doubt  could  not  conceive  how  men  could  be  fo  atrocious  to  one  another, 
without  the  intervention  of  a  fiend.  Don't  you  thiak,  if  he  had  neve'-  been 
heard  of  before,  that  he  would  have  been  invented  on  the  late  partition  of 
Poland  ?    Adieu,  dear  fir  ! 

Yours  moft  fincerely, 

HOR.  WALPOLE. 


LETTER  XI. 


To  the  Rev.  WILLIAM  MASON. 


THE  purport  of  doctor  Robertfon's  vifit  was  to  enquire  where  he  could 
find  materials  for  the  reigns  of  king  William  and  queen  Anne,  which  he 
means  to  write  as  a  fupplement  to  David  Hume.  I  had  heard  of  his 
purpofe,  but  did  not  own  I  knew  it,  that  my  difcouragement  might  feem 
the  more  natural.  I  do  not  care  a  ftraw  what  he  writes  about  the  church's 
wet-nurfe,  goody  Anne  ;  but  no  Scot 1  is  worthy  of  being  the  hiftorian  of 
William,  but  dodtor  Watfon. 

When  he  had  told  me  his  object,  I  faid,  "  Write  the  reign  of  king  Wil- 


*  Lord  Orford  changed  his  opinion  upon 
this  fubject,  after  reading  the  accurate,  im- 
partial and  elegant  Hiftory  of  Doctor  Somer- 
ville,  which  he  always  declared  to  be  the  moft 
faultlefs  account  yet  given  of  any  interefting 
period  of  our  hiftory  ;  and  added,  that  its  per- 
fect impartiality  would  ever  prevent  its  being 
popular. 

The  Hiftory  of  the  reign  of  Queen  Anne  by 
the  fame  author,  announced  for  publication  in 
an  advertifement  laft  winter,  is  impatiently  ex- 
pected, and  is  earneftly  defired  by  all  fincere  ad- 

4O 


mirers  of  the  conftitution  of  their  country  as 
eftablifhed  at  the  Revolution  of  1688;  and  the 
prefent  times  feem  peculiarly  to  require  fuch 
candid  inveftigation  of  great  political  principles 
already  proved  by  a  century's  experience,  inop- 
pofition  to  the  hoft  of  ephemerid  pamphlets 
equally  foreign  from  the  inveftigation  of  truth, 
whether  they  contain  the  wild  and  inconfiderate 
projects  of  the  difcontented,  or  the  bafe  and  fu- 
tile attempts  of  the  interefted  to  veil  errors  and 
misfortunes  only  recoverable  by  boldly  meeting 
their  magnitude.  E. 

2  Ham, 
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liam,  doclor  Robertfon  !  That  is  a  great  talk  !  I  look  on  him  as  the  greateft 
man  of  modern  times  iincevhis  anceitor  William  prince  of  Orange."  I  loon 
found  the  doclor  had  very  little  idea  of  him,  or  had  taken  upon  truft  the 
pitiful  partialities  of  Dalrymple  and  Macpherfon.  I  faid,  "  Sir,  I  do  not 
doubt  but  king  William  came  over  with  a  view  to  the  crown.  Nor  was 
he  called  upon  by  patriotifm,  for  he  was  not  an  Englifhman,  to  affert  our 
liberties..  No  ;  his  patriotifm  was  of  a  higher  rank.  He  aimed  not  at  the 
crown  of  England  from  ambition,  but  to  employ  its  forces  and  wealth 
againft  Louis  the  XlVth,  for  the  common  caufe  of  the  liberties  of  Europe. 
The  whip-s  did  not  underftand  the  extent  of  his  views,  and  the  tories  be- 
trayed  him.  He  has  been  thought  not  to  have  underftood  us  ;  but  the 
truth  was,  he  took  either  party  as  it  was  predominant,  that  he  might  lway 
the  parliament  to  fupport  his  general  plan."  The  doclor,  fufpecting  that  I 
doubted  his  principles  being  enlarged  enough  to  do  juftice  to  fo  great  a 
character,  told  me  he  himfelf  had  been  born  and  bred  a  whig,  though  he 
owned  he  was  now  a  moderate  one — I  believe,  a  very  moderate  one.  I 
faid  Macpherfon  had  done  great  injuftice  to  another  hero,  the  duke  of 
Marlborough,  whom  he  accufes  of  betraying  the  defign  on  Breft  to 
Louis  XIV.  The  truth  was,  as  I  heard  often  in  my  youth  from  my  father, 
my  uncle,  and  old  perfons  who  had  lived  in  thofe  times,  that  the  duke 
trufted  the  duchefs  with  the  fecret,  and  fhe  her  fifter  the  popifh  duchefs  of 
Tyrconnel,  who  was  as  poor  and  as  bigoted  as  a  church  moufe.  A  cor- 
roboration of  this  was  the  wife  and  fententious  anfwer  of  kins:  William  to 
the  duke,  whom  he  taxed  with  having  betrayed  the  fecret.  "  Upon  my 
honour,  fir,"  faid  the  duke,  "  I  told  it  to  nobody  but  my  wife."  "  I  did 
not  tell  it  to  mine,"  faid  the  king. 

I  added,  that  Macpherfon's  and  Dalrymple's  invidious  fcandals  really 
ferve  but  to  heighten  the  amazing  greatnefs  of  the  king's  genius  ;  for,  if 
thev  fay  true,  he  maintained  the  crown  on  his  head,  though  the  nobility,, 
the  church-men,  the  country  gentlemen,  the  people  were  againft  him  ;  and 
though  almoft  all  his  own  miniiters  betrayed  him — "  But,"  faid  I,  "  nothing 
is  fo  filly  as  to  fuppofe  that  the  duke  of  Marlborough  and  lord  Godolphin 
ever  meant  ferioufly  to  reftore  king  James.  Both  had  offended  him  too 
much  to  expe6l  forgivenefs,  efpccially  from  fo  remorfelefs  a  nature.  Yet 
a  re-revolution  was  fo  probable,  that  it  is  no  wonder  they  kept  up  a  corre- 
fpondence  with  him,  at  leaft  to  break  their  fall  if  he  returned.    But  as  they 

never 
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never  did  effectuate  the  leaft  fervice  in  his  favour,  when  they  had  the  fulled 
power,  nothing  can  be  inferred  but  king  James's  folly  in  continuing  to  lean 
on  them.  To  imagine  they  meant  to  iacrifice  his  weak  daughter,  whom 
they  governed  abfolutely,  to  a  man  who  was  fure  of  being  governed  by 
others,  one  mult  have  as  little  fenfe  as  James  himlelf  had. 

The  precife  truth  I  take  to  have  been  this.  Marlborough  and  Godol- 
phin  both  knew  the  meannefs  and  credulity  of  James's  character.  They 
knew  that  he  muft  be  ever  dealing  for  partifans  ;  and  they  might  be  fure, 
that  if  he  could  hope  for  fupport  from  the  general  and  the  lord  treafurer, 
he  muft  be  lefs  folicitous  for  more  impotent  fupporters.  "  Is  it  impoffible," 
faid  I  to  the  doctor,  M  but  they  might  correfpond  with  the  king  even  by  Anne's 
own  confent  ?  Do  not  be  furprifed,  fir,"  faid  I  :  "  fuch  things  have  hap- 
pened. My  own  father  often  received  letters  from  the  pretender,  which  he 
always  carried  to  George  II.  and  had  them  indorfed  by  his  majefty.  I  my- 
felf  have  feen  them  counterfigned  by  the  king's  own  hand." 

In  fhort,  I  endeavoured  to  imprefs  him  with  proper  ideas  of  his  fubjecT, 
and  painted  to  him  the  difficulties,  and  the  want  of  materials.  But  the 
bookiellers  will  out-argue  me,  and  the  doctor  will  forget  his  education — 
Panem  et  Circenfes,  if  you  will  allow  me  to  ufe  the  latter  for  thofe  that 
are  captivated  by  favour  in  the  circle,  will  decide  his  writing  and  give  the 
colour.  I  once  wifhed  he  mould  write  the  Hiftory  of  King  William  ;  but 
his  Charles  V.  and  his  America  have  opened  my  eyes,  and  the  times  have 
fhut  his.    Adieu  ! 


LETTER  XII. 

To  the  Rev.  WILLIAM  MASON. 

I  HAVE  been  reading  a  new  French  trdnflation  of  the  elder  Pliny,  of 
whom  I  never  read  but  fcraps  before  ;  becaufe,  in  the  poetical  manner  in 
which  we  learn  Latin  at  Eton,  we  never  become  acquainted  with  the 
names  of  the  commoneft  things,  too  undignified  to  be  admitted  into  verfe  ; 
and  therefore  I  never  had  patience  to  fearch  in  a  dictionary  for  the  mean- 
ing of  every  fubftantive.  I  find  I  mail  not  have  a  great  deal  lefs  trouble 
with  the  tranflation,  as  I  am  not  more  familiar  with  their  common  drogue: 

than 
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than  with  the  Latin.  However,  the  beginning  goes  off  very  glibly,  as  I  am 
not  yet  arrived  below  the  planets.  But  do  you  know  that  this  ftudy,  of 
which  I  have  never  thought  (ince  I  learnt  aftronomy  at  Cambridge,  has  fur- 
niihed  me  with  fome  very  entertaining  ideas  !  I  have  long  been  weary  of 
the  common  jargon  of  poetry.  You  bards  have  exhaufted  all  the  nature 
we  are  acquainted  with  ;  you  have  treated  us  with  the  fun,  moon,  and 
ftars,  the  earth  and  the  ocean,  mountains  and  valleys,  &c.  &c.  under  every 
poffible  afpect.  In  fhort,  1  have  longed  for  fome  American  poetry,  in 
which  I  might  find  new  appearances  of  nature,  and  confequently  of  art. 
But  my  preient  excurfion  into  the  flcy  has  afforded  me  more  entertaining 
profpecls,  and  newer  phenomena.  If  I  was  as  good  a  poet  as  you  are,  I 
would  immediately  compofe  an  idyl,  or  an  elegy,  the  fcene  of  which  mould, 
be  laid  in  Saturn  or  Jupiter  ;  and  then,  inflead  of  a  niggardly  foliloquy  by 
the  light  of  a  fingle  moon,  I  would  defcribe  a  night  illuminated  by  four  or 
five  moons  at  leaft,  and  they  mould  be  all  in  a  perpendicular  or  horizontal 
line,  according  as  Celia's  eyes  (who  probably  in  that  country  has  at  leaft 
two  pair)  are  difpofed  in  longitude  or  latitude.  You  muft  allow  that  this 
fyffem  would  diverfify  poetry  amazingly — And  then  Saturn's  belt !  which 
the  tranflator  fays  in  his  notes,  is  not  .round  the  planet's  wafte,  like  the 
mingles,  but  is  a  globe  of  cryftal  that  inclofes  the  whole  orb,  as  you  may 
have  feen  an  enamelled  watch  in  a  cafe  of  glafs.  If  you  do  not  perceive 
what  infinitely  pretty  things  may  be  faid,  either  in  poetry  or  romance,  on 
a  brittle  heaven  of  cryftal,  and  what  furbelowed  rainbows  they  muft  have 
in  that  country,  you  are  neither  the  Ovid  nor  natural  philofopher  I  take 
you  for.  Pray  fend  me  an  eclogue  directly  upon  this  plan — and  I  give  you 
leave  to  adopt  my  idea  of  Satumian  Celias'  having  their  every  thing  qua- 
drupled— which  would  form  a  much  more  entertaining  rhapfody  than 
Swift's  thought  of  magnifying  or  diminiming  the  fpecies  in  his  Gulliver. 
How  much  more  execution  a  fine  woman  would  do  with  two  pair  of 
piercers  I  or  four  !  and  how  much  longer  the  honey-moon  would  laft,  if 
both  the  fexes  have  (as  no  doubt  they  have)  four  times  the  paffions,  and 
four  times  the  means  of  gratifying  them! — I  have  opened  new  worlds  to 
you — You  muft  be  four  times  the  poet  you  are,  and  then  you  will  be  above 
Milton,  and  equal  to  Sbakefpeare,  the  only  two  mortals  I  am  acquainted 
with,  who  ventured  beyond  the  vifible  diurnal  fphere,  and  prelerved  their 
intellects.  Dryden  himfelf  would  have  talked  nonfenfe,  and,  I  fear,  bawdy, 
o\\  my  plan  ;  but  you  are  too  good  a  divine,  I  am  fure,  to  treat  my  quadru- 
ple 
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pie  love  but  platonically.  In  Saturn,  notwithitanding  their  glafs-cafe,  they 
are  fuppofed  to  be  very  cold  ;  but  platonic  love  of  itfelf  produces  frigid  con- 
ceits enough,  and  you  need  not  augment  the  dofe — But  I  will  not  dictate. 
The  fubject  is  new  ;  and  you,  who  have  fb  much  imagination,  will  moot 
far  beyond  me.  Fontenelle  would  have  made  fomething  of  the  idea  even  in 
profe ;  but  Algarotti  would  difhearten  any  body  from  attempting  to  meddle 
with  the  fyftem  of  the  univerfe  a  fecond  time  in  genteel  dialogue.  Good- 
night !  I  am  going  to  bed. — Mercy  on  me  !  if  I  fhould  dream  of  Celia  with 
four  times  the  ufual  attractions  1 


LETTER  XIII. 
To  Mr.  PINKERTON'. 

March  17,  1785-, 

I  AM  much  obliged  to  you,  fir,  for  the  many  civil  and  kind  expreffions  in 
your  letter,  and  for  the  friendly  information  you  give  me.  Partiality,  I  fear, 
dictated  the  former  ;  but  the  laft  I  can  only  afcribe  to  the  goodnefs  of  your 
heart. 

I  have  publimed  nothing  of  any  fize  but  the  pieces  you  mention,  and  one 
or  two  fmall  tracts,  now  out  of  print  and  forgotten.  The  reft  have  been  pre- 
faces to  fome  of  my  Strawberry  editions,  and  to  a  few  other  publications, 
and  fome  fugitive  pieces,  which  I  reprinted  feveral  years  ago  in  a  fmall 
volume,  and  which  mall  be  at  your  fervice  with  the  Catalogue  of  Noble 
Authors 

With  regard  to  the  bookfeller  who  has  taken  the  trouble  to  collect  my 
writings  (amongft  which  I  do  not  doubt  but  he  will  generoufly  beftow  011 
me  many  that  I  did  not  write,  according  to  the  laudable  practice  of  fuch 
compilers),  and  who  alfo  intends  to  write  my  life,  to  which,  as  I  never 
did  any  thing  worth  the  notice  of  the  public,  he  mull  likewife  be  a  volun- 
teer contributor,  it  would  be  vain  for  me  to  endeavour  to  prevent  fuch  a 
defign.    Whoever  has  been  fo  unadvifed  as  to  throw  himfelf  on  the  public,. 

»■  Author  of  Letters  on  Literature,  an  Eflay  from  the  acceflion  of  the  houfe  of  Str.ertto  that 
on.  Medals.,  and  of  the  Hiftory.of  Scotland,    of  Mary.  £, 

muft 
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mud  pay  fuch  a  tax  in  a  pamphlet  or  a  magazine  when  he  dies  ;  but  happily 
the  infects  that  prey  on  carrion,  are  ftill  more  fhort-lived  than  the  carcaics 
were  from  which  they  draw  temporary  nutriment.  Thofe  momentary 
abortions  live  but  a  day,  and  are  thruft  afide  by  like  embryos,  literary 
characters,  when  not  iiluftrious,  are  known  only  to  a  few  literary  men,  and,, 
amidft  the  world  of  books,  few  readers  can  come  to  my  mare.  Printing, 
that  fecures  exigence  (in  libraries)  to  indifferent  authors  of  any  bulk,  is  like 
thofe  cafes  of  Egyptian  mummies  which  in  catacombs  preferve  bodies  of  one 
knows  not  whom,  and  which  are  fcribbled  over  with  characters  that  nobody 
attempts  to  read,  till  nobody  underftands  the  language  in  which  they  were 
written. 

I  believe,  therefore,  it  will  be  raoft  wife  to  fwim  for  a  moment  on  the  paffing 
current,  fecure  that  it  will  foon  hurry  me  into  the  ocean  where  all  things  are 
forgotten.    To  appoint  a  biographer  is  to  belpeak  a  panegyric  ;  and  I  doubt 
whether  they  who  collect,  their  works  for  the  public,  and  like  me  are  con- 
fcious  of  no  intrinfic  worth,  do  not  beg  mankind  to  accept  of  talents~(what- 
ever  they  were)  in  lieu  of  virtues.  To  anticipate  fpurious  publications  by  a* 
comprehensive  and  authentic  one  is  almoft  as  great  an  evil.    It  is  giving  a 
body  to  fcattered  atoms — and  fuch  an  act  in  one's  old  age  is  declaring  a 
fondnefs  for  the  indifcretions  of  youth,  or  for  trifles  of  an  age,  which  though 
more  mature  is  only  the  lefs  excufable.    It  is  morf.  true,  fir,  that  fo  far  from 
being  prejudiced  in  favour  of  my  own  writings,  I  am  perfuaded  that,  had  I 
thought  early  as  I  think  now,  I  mould  never  have  appeared  as  an  author.  Age, 
frequent  illnefs  and  pain  have  given  me  many  hours  of  reflection  in  the  inter- 
vals of  the  latter,  which,  befides  mowing  me  the  inutility  of  all  our  little  views, 
have  fuggefted  an  obfervation  that  I  love  to  encourage  in  myfelf  from  the  ra- 
tionality of  it.    I  have  learnt  and  have  practifed  the.  mortifying  talk  of  com- 
paring myfelf  with  great  authors,  and  that  comparifon  has  annihilated  all 
the  flattery  that  felf-love  could  fuggeft.    I  know  how  trifling  my  own  writ- 
ings are,    and   how  far  below  the  ftandard  that  conftitutes  excellence 
— for  the  fhades  that  diftinguifh  the  degrees  of  mediocrity,  they  are  not 
worth  difcrimination ;  and  he  muft  be  humble,  or  eafily  fatisfied,  who  can  be 
content  to  glimmer  for  a  moment  a  little  more  than  his  brethren  glow- 
worms.   Mine  therefore,  you  find,  fir,  is  not  humility,  but  pride.  When 
young,  I  wifhed  for  fame  ;  not  examining  whether  I  was  capable  of  attain- 
ing it,  nor  confidering  in  what  light  fame  was  defirable.    There  are  two 

forts 
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forts  of  honefl  fame — that  attendant  on  the  truly  great,  and  that  better  kind 
which  is  due  to  the  good.  I  fear  I  did  not  aim  at  the  latter,  nor  difcovered 
that  I  could  never  compafs  the  former.  Having  neglected  the  bell:  road,  and 
having  inflead  of  the  other  ftrolled  into  a  narrow  path  that  led  to  no  goal 
worth  feeking,  I  fee  the  idlenefs  of  my  journey,  and  hold  it  more  graceful 
to  abandon  my  wanderings  to  chance  or  oblivion,  than  to  mark  folicitude 
for  trifles  which  I  think  lb  myfelf. 

I  beg  your  pardon  for  talking  fomuch  about  myfelf;  but  an  aufwer  was  due 
to  the  unmerited  attention  you  have  paid  to  my  writings.    I  turn  with  more 
pleafure  to  fpcak  on  yours.    Forgive  me  if  I  mail  blame  you,  whether  you 
either  abandon  your  intention  1  or  are  too  impatient  to  finiih  it.    Your  pre- 
face proves  that  you  are  capable  of  treating  the  fubject  ably — but  allow  me 
to  repeat,  that  it  is  a  kind  of  fubject  that  ought  not  to  be  executed  impetu- 
oufly.    A  mere  recapitulation  of  authenticated  facts  would  be  dry.    A  more 
enlarged  plan  would  demand  acquaintance  with  the  characters  of  the  actors, 
and  with  the  probable  fources  of  meafures.    The  age  is  accuflomed  to  de- 
tails and  anecdotes  ;  and  the  age  immediately  preceding  his  own  is  lefs 
known  to  any  man  than  the  hiftory  of  any  other  period.    You  are  young 
enough,  fir,  to  collect  information  on  many  particulars  that  will  occur  in 
your  progrefs,  from  living  actors,  at  lead  from  their  cotemporaries  ;  and 
great  as  your  ardour  may  be,  you  will  find  yourfelf  delayed  by  the  want  of 
materials  and  by  further  neceffary  enquiries.    As  you  have  variety  of  ta- 
lents, why  mould  you  not  exercife  them  on  works  that  will  admit  of  more 
rapidity,  and  at  the  fame  time,  at  leifure  moments,  commence,  digefb  and 
enrich  your  plan  by  collecting  new  matter  for  it  ? 

In  one  word,  I  have  too  much  zeal  for  your  credit  not  to  diffuade  prer- 
cipitation  in  a  work  of  the  kind  you  meditate.  That  I  fpeak  fincerely  and 
without  flattery,  you  are  fure,  as  accident,  not  defign,  made  you  acquainted 
with  my  admiration  of  your  tract  on  medals.  If  I  wifh  to  delay  your  hiftory, 
it  mull:  be  that  it  may  appear  with  more  advantages  ;  and  I  muft  fpeak  difin- 
tereftedly,  as  my  age  will  not  allow  me  to  hope  to  fee  it,  if  not  finifhed  foon. 
I  mould  not  forgive  myfelf  if  I  turned  you  from  profecution  of  your  work 
—but  as  I  am  fure  my  writings  can  have  given  you  no  opinion  of  my  hav- 

1  Of  writing  a  Hiftory  of  the  reign  of  George  the  fccond. 

Vol.  V.  iV  ing 
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ing  found  and  deep  judgment,  pray  follow  your  own,  and  allow  no  merit 
but  that  of  fincerity  and  zeal  to  the  fentiments  of 

Your  obliged  and  obedient  humble  fervant, 

HOR.  WALPOLE. 


LETTER  XIV. 

To  Mr.  PINKERTON,  on  his  Letters  on  Literature,  under  the 

Name  of  HERON. 

June  25,  1785. 

I  AM  much  obliged  to  your  book,  fir,  on  many  accounts,  particularly  for 
having  recalled  my  mind  to  fubje6ls  of  delight  to  which  it  was  grown  dulled 
by  age  and  indolence.  In  confequence  of  your  reclaiming  it,  I  afked  my- 
felf  why  you  feel  fo  much  difregard  to  certain  authors  whofe  fame  is  efta- 
bliflied. — You  have  affigned  good  reafons  for  withholding  your  approbation 
from  fome,  from  their  being  imitators — It  was  natural  then  to  afk  myfelf 
again,  whence  they  had  obtained  fo  much  celebrity  ? — I  think  I  have  difco- 
vered  a  caufe  which  I  do  not  remember  to  have  ieen  noted  ;  and  that  caufe 
I  think  was,  that  fuch  authors  poffefTed  grace.  Do  not  fufpect  me  for  a  dis- 
ciple of  lord  Chefterfield — nor  imagine  that  I  mean  to  erect  grace  into  a  ca- 
pital ingredient  in  writing.  But  I  do  believe  that  it  is  a  perfume  that  will 
preferve  from  putrefaction,  and  is  difHnct  even  from  ftyle.  It  is  from  the 
charm  of  grace  that  I  believe  fome  authors  not  in  your  favour  obtained  part 
of  their  renown — Virgil  in  particular. — Though  I  am  far  from  difagreeing 
with  you  on  him  in  general — I  think  there  is  fuch  a  want  of  invention  (and 
when  he  did  invent  it  was  fo  foolimly),  fo  little  good  fenfe,  fo  little  variety, 
and  fo  little  power  over  the  pafTions,  that  I  have  often  faid,  from  contempt 
for  his  matter,  and  from  the  charm  of  his  harmony,  I  believe  I  mould  like 
him  better  if  I  was  to  hear  the  iEneid  repeated  and  did  not  underftand  Latin. 

— But  he  has  more  than  harmony  ;  whatever  he  utters  is  faid  gracefully  

A  Roman  farmer  might  not  underftand  the  Georgic,  but  a  Roman  courtier 
was  made  to  underftand  farming — the  farming  of  that  age — and  Virgil  could 
captivate  a  lord  of  Auguftus's  bedchamber,  and  tempt  him  to  liiten  to  themes 
of  rufticity.  This  I  think  is  more  than  the  power 'of  ftyle ;  it  was  enno- 
bling 
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Ming  the  fubject :  1  confefs  I  admire  Mr.  Addifon's  phrafe,  that  Virgil  tofled 
his  dung  about  with  an  air  of  majefty.  A  ftyle  may  be  excellent  without 
grace — for  inftance,  Swift's.  Eloquence  may  beftow  a  Lifting  ftyle  and  one 
of  more  dignity  ;  but  eloquence  may  want  that  eafe,  that  genteel  air,  that 
flows  from  or  conftitutes  grace.  Addifbn  was  mailer  of  that  Grace  in  his 
pieces  of  humour,  and,  perhaps  from  that  fecret,  excells  all  men  that  ever 
lived,  but  Shakcfpeare,  in  humour,  by  never  dropping  into  an  approach  to 
burlefque  and  buffoonery,  even  when  his  humour  defcended  to  characters 
that  in  any  other  hands  would  have  been  vulgarly  low.  Fielding  had  as 
much  humour  perhaps  as  Addifon,  but,  having  no  idea  of  grace,  is  perpe- 
tually difiruftine;. 

The  Grecians  had  grace  in  every  thing — in  oratory,  in  poetry,  in  ftatuary, 
in  architecture,  and  I  dare  fay  in  painting  and  mufic. 

The  Romans,  it  is  true,  were  their  imitators,  but,  having  grace  too,  im- 
parted it  to  their  copies,  which  gave  them  a  merit  that  almoft  raifes  them 
to  a  level  with  the  originals. 

Horace's  odes  acquired  their  fame,  no  doubt,  from  the  graces  of  his  ftyle 
— a  capital  merit  of  both  Tibullus  and  Propertius,  who  certainly  cannot 
boaft  of  more  meaning  than  there  is  in  Horace's  odes. 

Waller,  whom  you  prefcribe,  fir,  owed  his  fame  to  the  graces  of  his 
manner,  though  he  frequently  ftumbled  and  even  fell  flat — but  a  few  of  his. 
fmaller  pieces  are  as  graceful  as  poftible. 

Milton  has  merit  fo  much  fuperior,  that  I  will  only  fay,  that  if  his  Ra-. 
phael,  his  Satan  and  his  Adam  have  as  much  dignity  as  the  Apollo  Bel- 
videre,  his  Eve  has  all  the  delicacy  of  the  Venus  of  Medici,  and  his  defcrip- 
tion  of  Eden  has  the  colouring  of  Albano.  His  tendernefs  always  imprints 
ideas  as  graceful  as  Guido's  Madonnas,  and  the  Allegro,  Penferofo  and  Co- 
mus  might  be  denominated  from  the  three  Graces.  ' 

Milton's  foul  was  full  of  poetry,  fenfe,  and  fire,  and  he  had  improved  all. 
thofe  qualities  by  ftudying  the  beft  models. 


Thus  prepared,  he  gave  a  loofe  to  his  genius,  which  was  too  impetuous  and 

4  P  a  fublime 
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fublime  to  be  curbed  by  the  mechanifm  of  rhyme,  which  would  often  have 
impeded  his  expreffing  all  he  felt,  and  oftener  perhaps  have  obliged  him  to 
add  frigidities  to  help  out  the  return  of  the  found.  The  language,  there- 
fore, of  Milton's  blank  verfe  was  not  ftudied,  but  the  natural  application  of 
his  own  tongue  to  deliver  his  own  ideas.  The  imitators  of  Milton,  on  the 
contrary,  fhidy  his  phrafe  to  exprefs  common  ideas,  their  own  ideas,  void  of 
his  vigour.  Thence  the  diction  of  Thomfon,  Akenfide,  &c.  &c.  is  lefs  eafy 
than  it  would  have  been  if  they  had  written  in  rhyme.  Their  language  is 
not  poetic,  but  bombaft  profe,  or  rather  profe  drelTed  in  poetic  rags.  The 
Paradife  Loft  is  like  M.  Anscelo's  Mofes — The  Seafons,  and  the  Pleafnres  of 
the  Imagination,  like  the  king  of  hearts  and  diamonds,  with  robes  made  of 
patches  of  gaudy  colours,  that  do  not  unite,  and  differ  from  the  knaves  but 
by  the  length  of  their  trains. 

Cowley,  I  think,  would  have  had  grace,  for  his  mind  was  graceful,  if  he 
had  had  any  ear,  or  if  his  tafte  had  not  been  vitiated  by  the  purfuit  of  wit ; 
for  falfe  wit  always  deviates  into  tinfel  or  pertnefs.  Pertnefs  is  miftaken 
affectation  of  grace,  as  pedantry  is  erroneous  dignity — The  familiarity  of  the 
one,  and  the  clumfinefs  of  the  other,  prevent  or  deftroy  grace. 

Nature,  that  produces  famples  of  all  qualities,  and  in  the  (bale  of  grada- 
tion exhibits  all  poffible  fhades,  affords  us  types  that  are  more  appofite  than 
words.  The  eagle  is  fublime,  the  lion  majefHc,  the  fwan  graceful,  the 
monkey  pert,  the  bear  ridiculoufly  awkward.  I  mention  thefe  as  more  ex- 
preffive  than  I  could  make  definitions  of  my  meaning :  but  I  will  only  ap- 
ply the  fwan,  under  whofe  wings  I  will  fhelter  an  apology  for  Racine, 
whofe  pieces  give  me  the  idea  of  that  bird.  The  colouring  of  the  fwan  is 
pure,  his  attitudes  are  graceful,  he  never  difpleafes  you  when  failing  on  his' 
proper  element.  His  feet  are  ugly,  his  walk  not  natural — he  can  foar,  but  it 
is  with  difficulty.  Still  the  imprefflon  a  fwan  leaves  is  that  of  grace.  So 
does  Racine. 

Boileau  may  be  compared  to  the  dog,  whofe  fagacity  is  remarkable,  as 
well  as  its  fawning  on  its  matter,  and  its  marling  at  thofe  he  diflikes.  If 
Boileau  was  too  ftern  to  admit  the  pliancy  of  grace,  he  compenfates  by  good 
fenfe  and  propriety.  He  is  like  (for  I  will  drop  animals)  an  upright  ma- 
gistrate, whom  you  refpeft,  but  whofe  public  juftice  and  feverity  leave  an 

awe 
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awe  that  difcourages  familiarity.  His  copies  of  the  ancients  may  be  too 
fervile — but  if  a  good  tranflator  deferves  praife,  Boileau  deferves  more — he 
certainly  does  not  fall  below  his  originals,  and,  considering  when  he  wrote, 
has  a  greater  merit  ftill.  By  his  imitations  he  held  out  to  his  countrymen 
models  of  tafte,  and  banimed  totally  the  bad  tafte  of  his  predeceffors.  For 
his  Lutrin,  replete  with  excellent  poetry,  wit,  humour,  and  fatire,  he  cer- 
tainly was  not  obliged  to  the  ancients.  Except  Horace,  how  little  idea  had 
either  Greeks  or  Romans  of  wit  and  humour  !  Arifrophanes  and  Lucian, 
compared  with  moderns,  were,  the  one  a  blackguard,  the  other  a  buffoon. 
To  my  eyes,  the  Lutrin,  the  Difpenfiry,  and  the  Rape  of  the  Lock,  are 
ftandards  of  elegance  and  grace  not  to  be  paralleled  by  antiquity,  and  are 
eternal  and  mortifying  reproaches  to  Voltaire,  whofe  indelicacy  in  the 
Pucelle  degraded  him  as  much,  when  compared  with  the  three  authors  I 
have  named,  as  his  Henriade leaves  Virgil  and  even  Lucan,  whom  he  more 
refembles,  by  far  his  fuperiors.  The  Dunciad  is  diihonoured  by  the  offen- 
five  images  of  the  games,  but  the  poetry  appears  to  me  admirable ;  and 
though  the  fourth  book  has  obfcurities,  I  prefer  it  to  the  three  others.  It 
has  defcriptions  not  furpaffed  by  any  poet  that  ever  exifted,  and  which 
furely  a  writer  merely  ingenious  will  never  equal.  The  lines  on  Italy,  on 
Venice,  on  Convents,  have  all  that  grace  for  which  I  contend,  as  an  ingre- 
dient difKnct.  from  the  general  beauties  allotted  to  poetry — and  the  Rape 
of  the  Lock  (befides  the  originality  of  the  invention)  is  a  standard  of  grace- 
ful writing. 

In  general,  I  believe  that  what  I  call  grace  is  denominated  elegance — ■ 
but  I  think  grace  is  fomething  higher.  I  will  explain  myfelf  by  inftances 
rather  than  by  words.    Apollo  is  graceful,  Mercury  elegant. 

Petrarch,  perhaps,  owed  his  whole  merit  to  the  harmony  of  his  numbers, 
and  the  graces  of  his  ftyle.  They  conceal  his  want  of  meaning,  and  want 
of  variety :  and  his  complaints  may  have  added  an  interest,  which,  had  his 
paffion  been  fuccefsful,  and  had  expreffed  itfelf  with  equal  famenefs,  would 
have  made  the  number  of  his  fonnets  infupportable.  Melancholy  in  a  poet, 
I  am  inclined  to  think,  contributes  to  grace,  when  it  is  not  difgraced  by 
pitiful  lamentations,  like  Ovid's  and  Cicero's  in  their  banifhment.  We 
refpect  melancholy.  A  gay  writer  who  mould  only  exprefs  fatisfa6tion 
without  variety,  would  foon  be  naufeoiis, 

Madame 
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Madame  de  Sevigne  is  an  inftance  of  both. — There  is  too  much  of  grief 
for  her  daughter's  abfence—  yet  it  is  always  expreffed  by  new  turns  and  new 
images.  When  fhe  forgets  her  concern,  and  returns  to  her  natural  dif- 
pofition,  gaiety,  every  paragraph  has  novelty : — her  allufions,  her  ap- 
plications are  the  happieft  poffible.  She  has  the  art  of  making  you  ac- 
quainted with  all  her  acquaintance  ;  and  even  with  the  fpots  fhe  inhabited. 
Her  language  is  correct,  though  unftudied  ;  and  when  her  mind  is  full  of 
any  great  event,  fhe  interefts  you  with  the  warmth  of  a  dramatic  writer, 
not  with  the  chilling  impartiality  of  an  hiftorian. — Pray  read  her  account 
of  the  death  of  marfhal  Turenne,  and  of  the  arrival  of  king  James  in 
France,  and  tell  me  whether  you  do  not  know  their  perfons  as  if  you  had 
lived  at  the  time.  For  my  part,  if  you  will  allow  me  a  word  of  digremon, 
I  hate  the  cold  impartiality  recommended  to  hiftorians. — Si  vis  me  flere, 
dolendum  eft  primum  ipli  tibi. — But  that  I  may  not  wander  again,  nor  tire 
you,  nor  contradict  you  any  more,  I  will  finiih — only  interceding  for  grace, 
as  an  apology  for  feveral  writers  to  whom  I  think  you  a  little  too  fevere. 


LETTER  XV. 
To  the  Right  Hon.  ELIZABETH  LADY  CRAVEN1. 

Berkeley-fquare,  November  27,  1786. 

TO  my  extreme  furprife,  madam,  when  I  knew  not  in  what  quarter  of 
the  known  or  unknown  world  you  was  refident  or  exiftent,  my  maid  in 
Berkeley-fquare  fent  me  to  Strawberry-hill  a  note  from  your  ladyfhip,  of- 
fering to  call  on  me  for  a  moment — for  a  whirlwind,  I  fuppofe,  was  wait- 
ing at  your  door  to  carry  you  to  Japan;  and,  as  balloons  have  not  yet 
fettled  any  poft-offices  in  the  air,  you  could  not,  at  leafl  did  not,  give  me 
any  direction  where  to  addrefs  you — though  you  did  kindly  reproach  me 
with  my  filence.  I  rauft  enter  into  a  little  juftification  before  I  proceed. 
I  heard  from  you  from  Venice,  then  from  Poland,  and  then,  having  whifked 
through  Tartary,  from  Peterfburgh — but  ft  ill  with  no  directions.  I  faid 
to  myfelf,  "  I  will  write  to  Grand  Cairo,  which,  probably,  will  be  her  next 
ftage."  Nor  was  I  totally  in  the  wrong — for  there  came  a  letter  from  Con- 


*  Now  margravine  of  Anfpach. 
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ftantinople,  with  a'defign  mentioned  of  going  to  the  Greek  iflands,  and  orders 
to  write  to  you  at  Vienna,  but  with  no  banker  or  other  addrefs  fpecified. 

For  a  great  while  I  had  even  Wronger  rcalons  than  thefe  for  filence.- 
For  feveral  months  I  was  difabled  by  the  gout  from  holding  a  pen  ;  and 
you  muft  know,  madam,  that  one  can't  write  when  one  cannot  write. 
Then,  how  write  to  la  Financce  du  Roi  de  Garbe  ?  You  had  been  in  the 
tent  of  the  cham  of  Tartary,  and  in  the  haram  of  the  captain  pacha,  and, 
during  your  navigation  of  the  iEgean,  were  poffibly  fallen  into  the  terrible 
power  of  a  corfair.  How  could  I  hip  pole  that  fo  many  defpotic  infidels 
would  part  with  your  charms  r  I  never  expected  you  again  on  chriftian 
ground.  I  did  not  doubt  your  having  a  talifman  to  make  people  in  love 
with  you  ;  but  anti-talifmans  are  quite  a  new  fpecific. 

Well,  while  I  was  in  this  quandary,  I  received' a  delightful  drawing  of 
the  caftle  of  Otranto  — but  ftill  provokingly  without  any  addrefs.  How- 
ever, my  gratitude  for  fo  very  agreeable  and  obliging  a  prefent  could  not 
reft  till  I  found  you  out.  I  wrote  to  the  duchefs  of  Richmond,  to  beg  me 
would  :Ak  your  brother  captain  Berkeley  for  a  direction  to  you;  and  he  has: 
this  very  day  been  fo  good  as  to  fend  me  one,  and  I  do  not  lofe  a  moment 
in  making  ufe  of  it. 

I  give  your  ladyfhip  a  million  of  thanks  for  the  drawing,  which  was- 
really  a  very  valuable  gift  to  me.  I  did  not  even  know  that  there  was 
a  caftle  of  Otranto.  When  the  ftory  was  rimmed  I  looked  into  the  map  of 
the  kingdom  of  Naples  for  a  well-founding  name,  and  that  of  Otranto  was 
very  fonorous.  Nay,  but  the  drawing  is  fo  fatisfadory,  that  there  are  two 
fmali  windows,  one  over  another,  and  looking  into  the  country,  that  fuit 
exactly  to  the  fmall  chambers  from  one  of  which  Matilda  heard  the  young 
peafant  fmging  beneath  her.  Judge  how  welcome  this  muft  be  to  the  au- 
thor ;  and  thence  judge,  madam,  how  much  you  muft  have  obliged  him  ! 

When  you  take  another  flight  towards  the  bounds  of  the  weftern  ocean, 
remember  to  leave  a  direction.  One  cannot  always  moot  flying.  Lord 
Chefterfield  directed  a  letter  to  the  late  lord  Pembroke,  who  was  always 
fwimming,  "  To  the  earl  of  Pembroke  in  the  Thames,  over  againft  White- 
hall."   That  was  fure  of  finding  him  within,  a  certain  number  of  fathom  ; 

but 
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but  your  ladymip's  longitude  varies  fo  rapidly,  that  one  muft  be  a  good 
bowler  indeed,  to  take  one's  ground  fo  judicioufly  that  by  cafting  wide  of 
the  mark  one  may  come  in  near  to  the  jack. 

I  have  the  honour  to  be,  with  gratitude  and  refpeft, 

Your  ladymip's  molt  obliged  humble  fervant, 

HOR.  WALPOLE. 


LETTER  XVI. 
To   LADY  CRAVEN. 

Berkeley-fquare,  January  2,  1787. 

YOUR  ladyfhip  tells  me  that  you  have  kept  a  journal  of  your  travels-— 
you  know  not  when  your  friends  at  Paris  will  give  you  time  to  put  it  au  net 
— that  is,  I  conclude  and  hope,  prepare  it  for  the  prels.  I  do  not  wonder  that 
thofe  friends,  whether  talifmanic  or  others,  are  fo  affiduous,  if  you  indulge 
them  ;  but  unlefs  they  are  of  the  former  defcription,  they  are  unpardonable, 
if  they  know  what  they  interrupt — and  cteferve  much  more  that  you  mould 
wifh  they  had  fallen  into  a  ditch,  than  the  poor  gentlemen  who  figh  more  to 
fee  you  in  meets  of  holland  than  of  paper.  To  me  the  mifchief  is  enor- 
mous. How  proud  1  fliould  be  to  regillier  a  noble  authorefs  of  my  own 
country,  who  has  travelled  over  more  regions  and  farther  than  any  female  in 
print  !  Your  ladyfhip  has  vifited  thofe  iflands  and  mores,  whence  formerly 
iffued  thofe  travelling  fages  and  legiflators  who  fought  and  imported  wifdom, 
laws  and  religion  into  Greece  ;  and  though  we  are  fo  perfect  as  to  want  none 
of  thofe  commodities,  the  fame  of  thofe  philofophers  is  certainly  diminifhed 
when  a  fair  lady  has  gone  as  far  in  queft  of  knowledge.  You  have  gone  in 
an  age  when  travels  are  brought  to  a  jurter  ftandard,  by  narrations  being  li- 
mited to  truth. 

Formerly  the  performers  of  the  longeft  voyages  deftroyed  half  the  merit 
of  their  expeditions,  by  relating  not  what  they  had,  but  had  not  feen  ;  a  fort 

of 
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of  communication  that  they  might  have  imparted  without  ftirrine  a  foot 
from  home.  Such  exaggerations  drew  difcredit  on  travels,  till  people  would 
net  believe  that  there  exifted  in  other  countries  any  thing  very  different  from- 
what  they  law  in  their  own  :  and  becaufe  no  Patagonians,  or  gentry  feven 
or  eight  feet  high,  were  really  difcovered,  they  would  not  believe  that  there 
were  Laplanders  or  pigmies  of  three  and  four.    Incredulity  went  fo  far, 
that  at  laft  it  was  doubted  whether  China  fo  much  as  exifted  ;  and  our 
countryman  fir  John  Mandeville  got  an  ill  name,  becaufe,  though  he  gave 
an  account  of  it,  he  had  not  brought  back  its  right  name— rat  lead,  if  I  do 
not  miftake,  this  was  the  cafe — But  it  is  long  fince  I  redde  any  thing  about 
the  matter  ;  and  I  am  willing  to  begin  my  travels  again  under  your  ladv- 
(hip's  aufpices.  I  am  forry  to  hear,  madam,  that  by  your  account  lady  Mary 
Wortley  was  not  fo  accurate  and  faithful  as  modern  travellers.    The  inva- 
luable art  of  inoculation,  which  fhe  brought  from  Conftantinople,  fo  dear  to 
all  admirers  of  beauty,  and  to  which  we  owe  perhaps  the  prefervation  of 
yours,  ftamps  her  an  univerfal  benefactrefs  ;  and  as  you  rival  her  in  poetic 
talents,  I  had  rather  you  would  employ  them  to  celebrate  her  for  her  nof- 
trum,  than  detect  her  for  romancing.    However,  genuine  accounts  of  the 
interior  of  feraglios  would  be  precious  ;  and  I  was  in  hopes  would  become 
the  greater  rarities,  as  I  flattered  myfelf  that  your  friends  the  emprefs  of 
Ruffia  and  the  emperor  were  determined  to  level  Ottoman  tyranny.  His 
Imperial  majefty,  who  has  demolifhed  the  prifon  bars  of  fo  many  nunneries, 
would  perform  a  ftill  more  chriftian  act  in  fetting  free  fo  many  ufelefs  ful- 
tanas  ;  and  her  Czarifh  majefty,  I  truft,  would  be  as  great  a  benefactrefs  to 
our  fex,  by  aboliming  the  barbarous  practice  that  reduces  us  to  be  of  none. 
Your  ladyfhip's  indefatigable  peregrinations  mould  have  fuch  great  objects 
in  view,  when  you  have  the  ear  of  fovereigns. 

Peter  the  hermit  conjured  up  the  firfr.  crufadoes  againfr.  the  infidels  by 
running  about  from  monarch  to  monarch.  Lady  Craven  mould  be  as  zea- 
lous and  as  renowned  ;  and  every  fair  Circaffian  would  acknowledge  that 
one  Englifh  lady  had  repaid  their  country  for  the  fecret  which  another  had 
given  to  Europe  from  their  practice. 

I  have  the  honour  to  be,  madam, 
Your  ladyfhip's  moft  obedient  humble  fervant, 


Vol.  V. 


HOR.  WALPOLE, 
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LETTER  XVII. 
To  LADY  CRAVEN. 

Berkeley-fquare,  December  ir,  1788. 

IT  is  agreeable  to  your  ladyfhip's  ufual  goodnefs  to  honour  me  with  ano- 
ther letter — and  I  may  fay  to  your  equity  too,  after  I  had  proved  to  mon- 
fieur  Mercier,  by  the  lift  of  dates  of  my  letters,  that  it  was  not  mine  but 
the  port's  fault,  that  you  did  not  receive  one  that  I  had  the  honour  of 

writing  to  you  above  a  year  ago  Not,  madam,  that  I  could  wonder,  if 

you  had  the  prudence  to  drop  a  correfpondence  with  an  old  fuperannuated 
man,  who,  confcious  of  his  decay,  has  had  the  decency  of  not  troubling  with 
his  dotages  perfons  of  not  near  your  ladyfhip's  youth  and  vivacity.  I  have 
long  been  of  opinion  that  few  perfons  know  when  to  die — I  am  not  fo  Eng- 
lifh  as  to  mean  when  to  difpatch  themfelves  — no,  but  when  to  go  out  of 
the  world.  I  have  ufually  applied  this  opinion  to  thofe  who  have  made  a 
confiderable  figure,  and  confequently  it  was  not  adapted  to  myfelf.  Yet 
even  we  cyphers  ought  not  to  fatigue  the  public  fcene  when  we  are  be- 
come lumber.  Thus,  being  quite  out  of  the  queftion,  I  will  explain  my 
maxim,  which  is  the  more  wholefome,  the  higher  it  is  addreffed.  My 
opinion  then  is,  that  when  any  perfonage  has  mown  as  much  as  is  pof- 
fible  in  his  or  her  beft  walk  (and  not  to  repeat  both  genders  every 
minute,  I  will  ufe  the  male  as  the  common  of  the  two),  he  mould 
take  up  his  Strulbrugifm,  and  be  heard  of  no  more.  Inftances  will  be 
ftill  more  explanatory.  Voltaire  ought  to  have  pretended  to  die  after  Alzire,, 
Mahomet  and  Semiramis,  and  not  have  produced  his  wretched  laft  pieces. 
Lord  Chatham  mould  have  clofed  his  political  career  with  his  immortal  war 
■ — And  how  weak  was  Garrick,  when  he  had  quitted  the  ftage,  to  limp  after 
the  tatters  of  fame  by  writing  and  reading  pitiful  poems,  and  even  by  fitting  to 
read  plays  which  he  had  acted  with  fuch  fire  and  energy  !  We  have  another 

example  in  Mr.  A  ;  who,  if  he  had  a  friend  upon  earth,  would  have 

been  obliged  to  him  for  being  knocked  on  the  head  the  moment  he  had 
publimed  the  jirfi  edition  of  the  Bath  Guide  ;  for  even  in  the  fecond  he  had 
exhaufted  his  whole  ftock  of  infpiration,  and  has  never  written  any  thing 
tolerable  fince.  When  fuch  unequal  authors  print  their  works  together, 
one  may  apply  in  a  new  light  the  old  hacked  fimile  of  Mezentius,  who  tied 
together  the  living  and  the  dead, 

We 
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We  have  juft  received  the  works  of  an  author  from  whom  I  find  I  am 
to  receive  much  lefs  entertainment  than  I  expected,  becaufe  I  mall  have 
much  lefs  to  read  than  I  intended.  His  Memoirs,  I  am  told,  are  almofr. 
wholly  military,  which,  therefore,  I  mail  not  read — and  his  poetry,  I  am 
fure,  I  mail  not  look  at,  becaufe  I  mould  underftand  it. — What  I  law  of  it 
formerly  convinced  me  that  he  would  not  have  been  a  poet,  even  if  he 
had  written  in  his  own  language  ;  and  though  I  do  not  underftand  German, 
I  am  told  it  is  a  fine  language  ;  and  I  can  eafily  believe  that  any  tongue 
(not  excepting  our  old  barbarous  Saxon,  which,  a  bit  of  an  antiquary  as  I 
am,  I  abhor)  is  more  harmonious  than  French.  It  was  curious  abfurdity, 
therefore,  to  pitch  on  the  mofr.  unpoetic  language  in  Europe,  the  mod: 
barren  and  the  moft  clogged  with  difficulties.  I  have  heard  Ruffian  and 
Polim  fung,  and  both  founded  mufical — but  to  abandon  one's  own  tongue, 
and  not  adopt  Italian,  that  is  even  fweeter  and  fofter  and  more  copious 
than  the  Latin,  was  a  want  of  tafte  that  I  mould  think  could  not  be  ap- 
plauded even  by  a  Frenchman  born  in  Provence.  But  what  a  language  is 
the  French,  which  meafures  verfes  by  feet  that  never  are  to  be  pronounced, 
which  is  the  cafe  wherever  the  mute  e  is  found  !  What  poverty  of  various 
founds  for  rhyme,  when,  left  fimilar  cadences  fhould  too  often  occur,  their 
mechanic  bards  are  obliged  to  marry  mafculine  and  feminine  terminations 
as  alternately  as  the  black  and  white  fquares  of  a  chefs-board  !  Nay,  will 
you  believe  me,  madam  ?  Yes,  you  will  ;  for  you  may  convince  your  own 
eyes,  that  a  fcene  of  Zaire  begins  with  three  of  the  moll:  nafal  adverbs  that 
ever  fnorted  together  in  a  breath.  Enfin,  done,  deforinais  are  the  culprits 
in  queftion.  Enfn  done,  need  I  tell  your  ladyfhip,  that  the  author  I  al- 
luded to  at  the  beginning  of  this  long  tirade  is  the  late  king  of  Pruffia  ? 

I  am  confeious  that  I  have  taken  a  little  liberty  when  I  excommunicate 
a  tongue  in  which  your  ladyfhip  has  condefcended  to  write  — but  I  only 
condemn  it  for  verfe  and  pieces  of  eloquence,  of  which  I  thought  it  alike 
incapable,  till  I  redde  RoufTeau  of  Geneva.  It  is  a  moil  fociable  language, 
and  charming  for  narrative  and  epiftles.  Yet,  write  as  well  as  you  will  in 
it,  you  muft  be  liable  to  exprefs  yourfelf  better  in  the  fpeech  natural  to 
you  ;  and  your  own  country  has  a  right  to  underftand  all  your  works,  and 
is  jealous  of  their  not  being  as  perfect  as  you  could  make  them.  Is  it  not 
more  creditable  to  be  tranflated  into  a  foreign  language  than  into  your  own? 
and  will  it  not  vex  you  to  hear  the  tranflation  taken  for  the  original,  and  to 
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find  vulgarifms  that  you  could  not  have  committed  yourfelf  ?  Bat  I  have 
done,  and  will  releafe  you,  madam;  only  obierving,  that  you  flatter  me 
with  a  vain  hope  when  you  tell  me  you  mail  return  to  England  lbme- 
time  or  other.  Where  will  that  time  be  for  me  ? — and  when  it  arrives, 
mall  not  I  be  fomewhere  elle  ? 

I  do  not  pretend  to  fend  your  ladymip  Englifh  news,  nor  to  tell  you  of 
Englifh  literature.  You  muft  before  this  time  have  heard  of  the  difmal. 
ftate  into  which  our  chief  perfonage  is  fallen  !  That  consideration  ab- 
forbs  all  others.  The  two  houfes  are  going  to  fettle  fome  intermediate 
fuccedaneum,  and  the  obvious  one,  no  doubt,  will  be  fixed  on. 

This  letter,  I  hope,  will  be  more  fortunate  than  my  laft.  I  mould  be 
very  unhappy  to  feem  again  ungrateful,  when  I  have  the  honour  of  being 
with  the  greatefr.  refpecf, 

Madam,  your  lady  (hip's  moil  obliged  and  rnofl  humble  fervant,. 

HOR.  WALPOLE. 


LETTER  XVIII. 
To  THOMAS  BARRETT,  Esq.  of  LEE  in  KENT. 

Berkeley-fquare,  June  5, 

I  WISH  I  could  charge  myfelf  with  any  merit,  which  I  always  wifh  to 
have,  towards  you,  dear  fir,  in  letting  Mr.  Matthew  fee  Strawberry ;  but  in 
truth  he  has  fo  much  merit  and  modefty  and  tafte  himfelf,  that  I  gave  him 
the  ticket  with  pleafure — which  it  leldom  happens  to  me  to  do  ;  for  moft  of 
thofe  who  go  thither,  go  becaufe  it  is  the  fafhion,  and  becaufe  a  party  is  a 
prevailing  cuftom  too ;  and  my  tranquillity  is  difturbed,  becaufe  nobody 
likes  to  flay  at  home.  If  Mr.  Matthew  was  really  entertained,  I  am  glad — 
but  Mr.  Wyatt  has  made  him  too  correct  a  Goth  not  to  have  feen  all  the 
imperfections  and  bad  execution  of  my  attempts  ;  for  neither  Mr.  Bentley 
nor  my  workmen  had  Jludied  the  fcience,  and  I  was  always  too  defultory 
and  impatient  to  confider  that  I  mould  pleafe  myfelf  more  by  allowing  time, 
than  by  hurrying  my  plans  into  execution  before  they  were  ripe.  My  houfe 
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therefore  is  but  a  {ketch  by  beginners  ;  yours  is  finifhed  by  a  great  mailer — 
and  if  Mr.  Matthew  liked  mine,  it  was  en  virtuofe,  who  loves  the  dawnings 
of  an  art,  or  the  glimmerings  of  its  reftoration. 

1  finifhed  Mr.  Gibbon  a  full  fortnight  ago,  and  was  extremely  pleafed. 
It  is  a  mofr  wonderful  mafs  of  information,  not  only  on  hiftory,  but  almoft: 
on  all  the  ingredients  of  hiftory,  as  war,  government,  commerce,  coin,  and 
what  not.  If  it  has  a  fault,  it  is  in  embracing  too  much,  and  confequently 
in  not  detailing  enough,  and  in  finding  backwards  and  forwards  from  one 
fet  of  princes  to  another,  and  from  one  fubject  to  another;  fo  that,  without 
much  hifroric  knowledge,  and  without  much  memory,  and  much  method  in 
one's  memory,  it  is  almoft.  impoffible  not  to  be  fometimes  bewildered:  nay, 
his  own  impatience  to  tell  what  he  knows,  makes  the  author,  though  com- 
monly fo  explicit,  not  perfectly  clear  in  his  expreffions.  The  laft  chapter 
of  the  fourth  volume,  I  own,  made  me  recoil,  and  I  could  fcarcely  pufh 
through  it.  So  far  from  being  catholic  or  heretic,  I  wimed  Mr.  Gibbon  had 
never  heard  of  Monophyfites,  Neftorians,  or  any  fuch  fools ! — But  the  fixth 
volume  made  ample  amends;  Mahomet  and  the  popes  were  gentlemen  and 
good  company. — I  abominate  fractions  of  theology  and  reformation. 

Mr.  Sheridan,  I  hear,  did  not  quite  fatisfy  the  paffionate  expectation  that 

had  been  raifed  '  But  it  was  impoffible  he  could,  when  people  had  worked 

themfelves  up  into  an  enthufiafm  of  offering  fifty — aye,  fifty  guineas  for  a 
ticket  to  hear  him.  Well  !  we  are  funk  and  deplorable  in  many  points — 
yet  not  ablolutely  gone,  when  hiftory  and  eloquence  throw  out  fuch  moots ! 
I  thought  I  had  outlived  my  country  ;  I  am  glad  not  to  leave  it  defperate  ! 
Adieu,  dear  fir! 

Yours  moil  fincerely,. 

HOR.  WALPOLE. 

2  Of  his  fpeech  ia  "Weftminfter-hall,  upon  bringing  forward  one  of  the  charges  againft  Mr, 
Haftings. 
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LETTER  XIX. 
To  THOMAS  BARRETT,  Esq. 

Berkeley-fquare,  May  14,  1792, 

DEAR  SIR, 

THOUGH  my  poor  fingers  do  not  yet  write  eafily,  I  cannot  help  enquir- 
ing if  Mabeufe  1  is  arrived  fafely  at  Lee,  and  fits  his  deftined  ftall  in  the 
library. 

My  amendment  is  far  flower,  comme  de  raifon  than  ever,  and  my  weak- 
nefs  much  greater.  Another  fit,  I  doubt,  will  confine  me  to  my  chair,  if  it 
does  not  do  more — it  is  not  worth  haggling  about  that. 

Dr.  Darwin  has  appeared,  fuperior  in  fome  refpecls  to  the  former  part. 
The  Triumph  of  Flora,  beginning  at  the  59th  line,  is  mod  beautifully  and 
enchantingly  imagined  ;  and  the  twelve  verfes  that  by  miracle  delcribe  and 
comprehend  the  creation  of  the  univerfe  out  of  chaos,  are  in  my  opinion 
the  mod  fublime  paflfage  in  any  author,  or  in  any  of  the  few  languages  with 
which  I  am  acquainted.  There  are  a  thoufand  other  verfes  moft  charming, 
or  indeed  all  are  fo,  crowded  with  moft  poetic  imagery,  gorgeous  epithets  and 
ftyle — and  yet  thefe  four  cantos  do  not  pleafe  me  equally  with  the  Loves  of 
the  Plants. — This  feems  to  me  almoft  as  much  a  rhapfody  of  unconnected 
parts  ;  and  is  fo  deep,  that  I  cannot  read  fix  lines  together  and  know  what 
they  are  about,  till  I  have  ftudied  them  in  the  long  notes,  and  then  perhaps  do 

not  comprehend  them  But  all  this  is  my  fault,  not  Dr.  Darwin's— Is  he 

to  blame,  that  I  am  no  natural  philofopher,  no  chymift,  no  metaphyfician  ? 

One  misfortune  will  attend  this  glorious  work — it  will  be  little  redde  but 
by  thofe  who  have  no  tafte  for  poetry,  and  who  will  be  weighing  and  criti- 
cizing his  pofitions,  without  feeling  the  imagination,  harmony  and  expref- 
fion.  of  the  verfification. 

Is  not  it  extraordinary,  dear  fir,  that  two  of  our  very  befi:  poets,  Garth 
and  Darwin,  mould  have  been  phyficians  ? — I  believe  they  have  left  all  the 
lawyers  wrangling  at  the  turnpike  of  Parnaffus.    Adieu,  dear  fir! 

Yours  moil:  cordially, 

ORFORD, 

s  A  capital  picture  by  that  mailer,  then  lately  purchafed  by  Mr.  Barrett. 
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LETTER  XX. 
To  the  Reverend  Mr.  BELOE. 

Strawberry-hiil,  December  2,  1794. 

I  DO  beg  and  befeech  you,  good  fir,  to  forgive  me,  if  I  cannot  poffibly 
confent  to  receive  the  dedication'  you  are  fo  kind  and  partial  as  to  propofe 
to  me.  I  have  in  the  moft  pofitive,  and  almoft  uncivil  manner,  refufed  a 
dedication  or  two  lately.  Compliments  on  virtues,  which  the  perfons  ad- 
dreffed,  like  me,  feldom  pofleffed,  are-  happily  exploded  and  laughed  out  of 
ufe.  Next  to  being  afhamed  of  having  good  qualities  beftowed  on  me  to 
which  I  fhould  have  no  title,  it  would  hurt  to  be  praifed  on  my  erudition, 
which  is  raoft  fuperficial ;  and  on  my  trifling  writings,  all  of  which  turn  on 
moft.  trifling  fubjecls..  They  amufed  me  while  writing  them  ;  may  have 
amufed  a  few  perfons  ;  but  have  nothing  folid  enough  to  preierve  them 
from  being  forgotten  with  other  things  of  as  light  a  nature.  I  would  not 
have  your  judgment  called  in  queftion  hereafter,  if  fomebody  reading  your 
Aulus  Gellius  mould  alk,  "  What  were  thofe  writings  of  lord  O.  which 
Mr.  Beloe  fo  much  commends  ?  Was  lord  O.  more  than  one  of  the  mob  of 
gentlemen  who  wrote  with  eafe  ?  Tnto  that  clafs  I  muft  fink  -  and  I  had  rather 
do  fo  imperceptibly,  than  be  plunged  down  to  it  by  the  interpofition  of  the 
hand  of  a  friend,  who  could  not  gainfay  the  fentence.. 

For  your  own  fake,  my  good  fir,  as  well  as  in  pity  to  my  feelings,  who 
am  fore  at  your  offering  what  I  cannot  accept,  reftrain  the  addrefs  to  a 
mere  infeription.  You  are  allowed  to  be  an  excellent  tranflator  of  claffic 
authors — how  unclaflic  would  a  dedication  in  the  old-fafhion  manner  ap- 
pear !  If  you  had  publifhed  a  new  edition  of  Herodotus  or  Aulus  Gellius, 
would  you  have  ventured  to  prefix  a  Greek  or  Latin  dedication  to  fome 
modern  lord  with  a  Gothic  title  I 

Still  lefs,  had  thofe  addrefles  been  in  vogue  at  Rome,  would  any  Roman 
author  have  inferibed  his  work  to  Marcus,  the  incompetent  fon  of  Cicero, 
and  told  the  unfortunate  offspring  of  fo  great  a  man,  of  his  high  birth  and 
ieclenfon  of  ambition  f  which  would  have  excited  a  laugh  on  poor  Marcusp 

?  Of  a  Iranflation  of  Aulus-Gellius,  by  Mr.,  Beloe. 

who«. 
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who,  whatever  may  have  been  faid  of  him,- had  more  fenfe  than  to  leave 
proofs  to  the  public  of  his  extreme  inferiority  to  his  father. 

I  am,  fir,  &c.  &c. 

ORFORD. 


LETTER  XXI. 
To  WILLIAM  ROSCOE,  Esq. 

Berkeley-fquare,  April  4,  1795. 

TO  judge  of  my  fatisfaction  and  gratitude  on  receiving  the  very  accept- 
able prefent  of  your  book  fir,  you  mould  have  known  my  extreme  im- 
patience for  it  from  the  inftant  Mr.  Edwards  had  kindly  favoured  me  with 
the  firil:  chapters.  You  may  consequently  conceive  the  mortification  I  felt 
at  not  being  able  to  thank  you  immediately  both  for  the  volume  and  the 
obliging  letter  that  accompanied  it,  by  my  right  arm  and  hand  being 
fvvelled  and  rendered  quite  immoveable  and  ufelefs,  of  which  you  will  per- 
ceive the  remains  if  you  can  read  thefe  lines  which  l  am  forcing  myfelf  to 
write,  not  without  pain,  the  firft  moment  I  have  power  to  hold  a  pen  ;  and 
it  will  coft  me  fome  time,  I  believe,  before  I  can  finiih  my  whole  letter, 
earneft  as  I  am,  fir,  to  give  a  loofe  to  my  gratitude. 

If  you  ever  had  the  pleafure  of  reading  fuch  a  delightful  book  as  your 
own,  imagine,  fir,  what  a  comfort  it  mufr.  be  to  receive  fuch  an  anodyne 
in  the  midfl  of  a  fit  of  the  gout  that  has  already  lafted  above  nine  weeks, 
and  which  at  firft  I  thought  might  carry  me  to  Lorenzo  de  Medici  before 
he  mould  come  to  me  ! 

The  complete  volume  has  more  than  anfwered  the  expectations  which 
the  fample  had  raifed.  The  Grecian  fimplicity  of  the  ffyle  is  preferved 
throughout;  the  fame  judicious  candour  reigns  in  every  page;  and  without 
allowing  yourfelf  that  liberty  of  indulging  your  own  bias  towards  good  or 
againfr.  criminal  characters,  which  over-rigid  critics  prohibit,  your  artful 
candour  compels  your  readers  to  think  with  you,  without  Teeming  to  take  a 

'  The  Life  of  Lorenzo  de'  Medici. 

part 
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part  yourfelf.    You  have  mown  from  his  own  virtues,  abilities,  and  heroic 

fpirit,  why  Lorenzo  deferved  to  have  Mr.  Rofcoe  for  his  biographer.  

And  fince  you  have  been  fo,  fir  (for  he  was  not  completely  known  before, 
at  leaft  not  out  of  Italy),  I  fhall  be  extremely  miflaken  if  he  is  not  hence- 
forth allowed  to  be,  in  various  lights,  one  of  the  molt  excellent  and  greatefl: 
men  with  whom  we  are  well  acquainted,  efpecially  if  we  reflect  on  the 
fhortnefs  of  his  life  and  the  narrow  fphere  in  which  he  had  to  act.  Perhaps 
I  ought  to  blame  my  own  ignorance,  that  I  did  not  know  Lorenzo  as  a 
.  beautiful  poet :  I  confefs  I  did  not.    Now  I  do,  I  own  I  admire  fome  of  his 

fonnets  more  than  feveral  yes,  even  of  Petrarch  ;  for  Lorenzo's  are 

frequently  more  clear,  lefs  alembiques,  and  not  inharmonious  as  Petrarch's 
often  are  from  being  too  crowded  with  words,  for  which  room  is  made  by 
numerous  elifions,  which  prevent  the  foftening  alternacy  of  vowels  and  con- 
fonants.  That  thicket  of  words  was  occafioned  by  the  embarraffing  nature 
of  thefonnet — a  form  of  compofition  I  do  not  love,  and  which  is  almoft  in- 
tolerable in  any  language  but  Italian,  which  furnifhes  fuch  a  profufion  of 
rhymes.  To  our  tongue  the  fonnet  is  mortal,  and  the  parent  of  inlipidity. 
The  imitation  in  fome  degree  of  it  was  extremely  noxious  to  a  true  poet, 
our  Spenfer  ;  and  he  was  the  more  injudicious  by  lengthening  his  ftanza  in 
a  language  fo  barren  of  rhymes  as  ours,  and  in  which  feveral  words,  whofe 
terminations  are  of  fimilar  founds,  are  fo  rugged,  uncouth,  and  unmufical. 
The  confequence  was,  that  many  lines  which  he  forced  into  the  fervice  to 
complete  the  quota  of  his  ftanza  are  unmeaning,  or  filly,  or  tending  to 
weaken  the  thought  he  would  exprefs. 

Well,  fir — but  if  you  have  led  me  to  admire  the  compofitions  of  Lorenzo, 
you  have  made  me  intimate  with  another  poet  of  whom  I  had  never  heard, 
nor  had  the  leaft  fufpicion,  and  who,  though  writing  in  a  lefs  harmonious 
language  than  Italian,  outfhines  an  able  mafter  of  that  country,  as  may  be 
eftimated  by  the  faireft  of  all  comparifons,  which  is  when  one  of  each 
nation  verfifies  the  fame  ideas  and  thoughts. 

That  novel  poet  I  boldly  pronounce  is  Mr.  Rofcoe.  Several  of  his 
tranflations  of  Lorenzo  are  fuperior  to  the  originals,  and  the  verfes  more 
poetic — nor  am  I  bribed  to  give  this  opinion  by  the  prefent  of  your  book, 
nor  by  any  partiality,  nor  by  the  furprife  of  finding  fo  pure  a  writer  of 

Vol.  V.  4  R  hiftoiT 
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hiflory  as  able  a  poet.  Some  good  judges  to  whom  I  have  fhewn  you.r 
tranflations  entirely  agree  with  me. 

I  will  name  one  moft  competent  judge,  Mr.  Hoole,  fo  admirable  a  poet 
himfelf,  and  fuch  a  critic,  in  Italian,  as  he  has  proved  by  a  tranflation  of 
Ariofto. 

That  I  am  not  flattering  you*,  fir,  I  will  demonftrate  ;  for  I  am  not  fatif- 
fied  with  one  effential  line  in  your  verfion  of  the  moil:  beautiful,  I  think,  of 
all  Lorenzo's  ftanza-s — It  is  his  defcription  of  jealoufy,  in  page  268,  equal 
in  my  humble  opinion  to  Drvden's  delineations  of  the  paffions,  and  the  laft 
line  of  which  is 

Mai  dorme,  ed  oftinata  a  fe  fol  crede,. 

The  thought  to  me  is  quite  new,  and  your  tranflation  I  own  does  not  come 
up  to  it. — Mr.  Hoole  and  I  hammered  at  it,  but  could  not  content  ourfelves. 
— Perhaps  by  altering  your  lafl:  couplet  you  may  enclofe  the  whole  fenfe, 
and  make  it  equal  to  the  preceding  fix. 

I  will  not  alk  your  pardon,  fir,  for  taking  fo  much  liberty  with  you.  You 
have  difplayed  fo  much  candour  and  fo  much  modefty,  and  are  fo  free  from 
pretenfions,  that  I  am  confident  you  will  allow  that  truth  is  the  fole  ingre- 
dient that  ought  to  compofe  deferved  incenfe  ;.  and  if  ever'  commendation 
was  fincere,  no  praife  ever  flowed  with  purer  veracity  than  all  I  have  faid . 
in  this  letter  does  from  the  heart  of,  fir, 

Your  infinitely  obliged  humble  fervant, 

OR  FORD; 


LETTER 


MISCELLANEOUS  LETTERS. 


LETTER  XXII. 
To  the  COUNTESS  of   . 

January  13,  1797. 

MY  DEAR  MADAM, 

YOU  diftrefs  me  infinitely  by  mowing  my  idle  notes,  which  I  cannot 
conceive  can  amufe  any  body.  My  old-fafhioned  breeding  impels  me 
every  now  and  then  to  reply  to  the  letters  you  honour  me  with  writing  ; 
but  in  truth  very  unwillingly,  for  I  feldom  can  have  any  thing  particular 
to  fay  ;  I  fcarce  go  out.  of  my  own  houfe,  and  then  only  to  two  or  three 
very  private  places,  where  I  fee  nobody  that  really  knows  any  thing — and 
what  I  learn  comes  from  newfpapers,  that  collect  intelligence  from  coffee- 
houfes — confequently,  what  I  neither  believe  nor  report.  At  home  I  fee 
only  a  few  charitable  elders,  except  about  fourfcore  nephews  and  nieces  of 
various  ages,  who  are  each  brought  to  me  once  a  year,  to  flare  at  me  as  the 
Methufalem  of  the  family  ;  and  they  can  only  fpeak  of  their  own  cotempo- 
raries,  which  intereft  me  no  more  than  if  they  talked  of  their  dolls,  or  bats 
and  balls.  Muft  not  the  refult  of  ail  this,  madam,  make  me  a  very  enter- 
taining correfpondent  ? — and  can  fuch  letters  be  worth  mowing  ? — or  can 
I'  have  any  fpirit  when  fo  old  and  reduced  to  dictate  ?  Oh  !  my  good 
madam,  difpenfe  with  me  from  fuch  a  talk,  and  think  how  it  mufr.  add  to 
it  to  apprehend  fuch  letters  being  mown.  Pray  fend  me  no  more  fuch 
laurels,  which  I  defire  no  more  than  their  leaves  when  decked  with  a 
fcrap  of  tinfel,  and  ftuck  on  twelfth-cakes  that  lie  on  the  mop-boards  of 
paftry-cooks  at  Chriftmas.  I  mail  be  quite  content  with  a  fprig  of  rofe- 
mary  thrown  after  me,  when  the  parfon  of  the  parifh  commits  my  duft  to 
duft  \    Till  then,  pray,  madam,  accept  the  refignation  of 

Your  ancient  fervant, 

ORFORD. 

*\Loid  Orford  died  in  little  more  than  fix  weeks  after  the  date  of  this  letter. 


THE  END. 


